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From the Baptist Union. 

THE FULTON STREET PRAYER MEETING. 
The meeting eels the influence ‘of this dog- 

day weather and heat. Thousands have fled 
from the city to seek the cool retreats of the 
country and the watering places. Some few 
familiar faces we do not see. They have gone 
to a better country, even a heavenly. We 
are losing the praying ones almost every week, 
and they vanish silently away, and are seen 
no more. A great number have died out of 
this meeting since it was established ; and a 
larger congregation have gone than any we 
have now. 
We took a seat one day last week to see the 

attendants as they came in, and were aston- 
ished to find that we could not recognize but 
very few of them. They were strangers. 

to Few mmo age this meeting with us 

HOW T BUILT A PLACE OF WORSHIP. 

A tall man arose and said: “Iam a cler- 
man, and my field of labor is in Key West, 

Florida—the most interesting field I have ever 
occupied, among a most interesting people. 
They are made up of sailors, soldiers, wreck- 
ers, ship-carpenters, longshoremen, fishermen, 
and almost all classes you can name, and of al- 
most all nationalities, I preach to them seve- 
ral times every Sunday, and I pour the truth 
into. willing cars and rw, hearts, They 
are the most religious people I ever knew, and 
the most devoted Christians, so far as they are 
Christians at all. 
“They must have family prayer three times 

a day—morning, noon, aud night. They ask 
a blessing and return thanks at their meals; 
and if any little fellow gets away from the ta- 
ble during meal time, he knows enough to get 
back before thanks are returned. 
“I want to tell yon how I built a church. 

There were a great number of spars, and 
masts, and ships’ timbers scattered along the 
beach, belonging to nobody ; they had been 
washed ashore from wrecks; so 1 thought of 
these. I would have a church. 1 told my 
plan to some of my people, and they approved 
of it. So I called the people together to help 
build. 
“They came in great numbers, eager to 

help. When gathered they said, * Who is go- 
ing to boss this job?’ ‘I'am going to boss it 
myself, I said; and so I off with coat, and 
they did the same, and went to work, and the 
way the spars and timbers flew into position 
was a caution. In thirty-two minutes by the 
watch after we had commenced, we had a 
church built capable of holding and seating 
1,000 people. { pros in that church every 
Sabbath afternoon at 5 o'clock, and the thous- 
and seats are filled. Some have proposed to 
ut a roof on it, but I wan’t have it. The sk 
s the sounding-board of my pulpit, and 
want nothing better. 
“I speak very plainly to the ungodly among 

the people—terrible sermouns—so that I am 
almost scared myself. I charge home ups 
them all that they are short of perfect ne te- 
ousness through faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
I hold up to them what they are and what 
they ought to be, and with all the force I can 
I depict theig certain and eternal ruin unless 
they repent. And my appeals gre not in vain; 
— do tagrn to the po v 

“ Mine is the best church I ever saw in my 
life. They are the poorest and most ignorant 
I ever saw. They are called ‘ conchs,” ¢ crack- 
ers,” ‘spongers,’ * fishers,” ete. ; but they have 
he love of Jesus and the power of the Holy 
pirit among them. Their life is hard, poor, 

and ignorant; but they accept a full gospel 

p 

o% land a high standard of holy living. Their 
er-meetings are meetings of great power, 

A grand place to preach in is my 5 o'clock 
reaching church. It makes you feel as if you 

had full swing. Many hard characters have 
had legions of devils cast out of them. . These 
men go out to do good as soon as they are 
born again. - I tell them I would not give two 
bits for a Christian who would not try to 
make somebody else a Christian. TI love these 
people, and 1 hope to live and die with them.” 

‘he speaker spoke with great vehemence 
and power, and the meeting hung upon his 
words, 

Are we on the eve of a great religious revi- 
val during the coming fall and winter? Many 
think so, Many are praying for a mighty 
baptism of the Holy Spirit. Churches are re- 
porting revivals, Many say, “Pray for us 
that would “send the Hpi rain,” 
Many are thirsting and erying to God, “Lord 
revive us.” . 

hs 

A WORD FOR OUR WIVES. 
a ga is an old proverb which reminds us 

“ Man's work's from sun to sun; 
But woman's werk is never done,” 

J and-in order to 

Tt 

: “ the Lord defend rv do ‘you ghiaks § helped 

emotional nature must be constantly excited— 
the trae wife must, and wil, put her whole 
heart into her work, feeling with and for her 
husband and children in all thelr joys and sor- 
rows ; but bearing her own burden of petty 
household cares unaided. 

All this wear and tear of body, mind and 
heart is on little things. All the trials met 
are little trials, in which the patient toiler can 
hardly venture to ask for sympathy—save 
from those similarly situated, who have their 
own cares to coodle. All the burdens borne 
are—take them one by. one—little burdens, 
for which the burdened housewife can hardly 
venture to demand a helping hand. And the 
triumph-—if patient industry does triumph— 
is a little triumph. What has the worn and 
weary toiler to show for all her work and 
worry but children neatly clad, meals served 

; grmpty and attractive, and house swept and 
ustad 2 And that—why, if anybody notices 

it, she will seem to have done no more than 
her duty—no more than is to be reasonably 
expected of the wife and mother ; but, ten to 
one, the children will pass from a condition of 
spotless cleanliness to one of rents and dirt 
every day in the week, the meals be promptly 
served and as promptly eaten, the house he 
swept and dusted ind in the same day littered 
from garret to cellar, for a succession of years, 
without any one’s noticing it. The achieve- 
ments of man are—not infrequently—grand 
in their individual proportions, and sifficient- 
ly enduring to command, in the long run, re- 
spect. The work of a true woman—arduous 
as it is in the aggregate, and richly as its suc- 
cessful prosecution demands the meed of praise 
—fails of recognition because, at any given 
time when her work falls under inspection, 
she scems to be busying herself with mere 
trifles, 

If the view that we have taken of woman’s 
work be correct, no wonder that some women 
are begging to be excused from it, and seek- 
ing an opportunity to win, by less arduous 
and protracted toil, the honors and emolu- 
ments that are now pretty much confined to 
men. But the noblest and best of the sex do 
no: demand this: and this demand, if conced- 
ed, would be fatal to the existence of the fa- 
mily. Woman must still toil on as she has 
toiled on for ages, bearing those little burdens, 
making those little sacrifices, suffering those 
little pangs which are the price of a quiet and 
well-ordered home. Every true woman is 
willing to do this ; but she longs for an appre- 
ciation, a sympathy, a helpfulnesss to which 
she is justly entitled, and which would be 
oftener accorded her if the husband realized 
how hard a time his wife has.~ZHeaminer and 
Chronicle. 
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A BRAVE DEED. 

Translated from the German by Annie Richter. 

An English vessel, commanded by Captain 
Richardson, was overtaken by a violent storm 
near the port of Danzig. To the superior 
seamanship of the captain, and the exertions 
of his brave men, the vessel succeeded in reach- 
ing the port in safety. Another vessel was 
not so fortunate; it was thrown on a sand 
bank, and the sixteen men who were in it ex- 
pected instant death and a watery grave, 

Captain Richardson saw their danger, but 
his own vessel was disabled, and his men ex- 
hausted by fatigue and terror. Hence it seem- 
ed impossible to turn back and rescue the un- 
fortunate men on the stranded vessel, But 
this noble man would not see his fellow-beiugs 
perish thus ; so he hastened to the captain of 
another vessel, whiéh lay at anchor, to entreat 
him to fulfil his daty to his fellow-men and 
assist hin in saving the wrecked. This man, 
however, belonged to the class who care only 
for themselves, and have no sympathy for the 
sufferings of others. Thus all entreaty was in 
vain ; the most touching representations could 
not induee this hard-hearted man to expose 

men. Having refused his personal aid, he also 
refused to lend Richardson his life-boat, for 
which the latter asked him, as his own was 
neither very large nor safe. * For,” said he, 
“jit may be lost in the storm.” 

Filled with indignaation at such inhumanity 
and selfishness, Richardson returned to his 
own vessel and thus addressed his men: 
“Friends, have you sufficient strength and 
courage, as well as faith in God's assistance 
and protection, to do a deed of charity ? See 
the unfortunates yonder, they are near death ! 
Whosoever has a heart, follow me |” 
“With these words he sprang into the life- 

boat, and six sailors followed him. Rowing 
as rapidly as ble through ‘the foaming 
waves, they at last reached the stranded ves- 
sel. But only six persons could find room in 
the small boat. The first six were safely 
landed, then others in their turn were brought 
ashore, Tears of joy and gratitude were shed 
by the rescned ; they knew not how to express 
their thanks to their deliverers. 
But Richardson needed not their thanks to 

make him y ; neither gold nor silver 
could have recompensed Wim for the joy he 
fult in his heart. Among the rescued was a 
wealthy percha from Smyrna, in Turkey. 
On the following day be called on Richardson, 

ve his gratitude, desired to 
present to him 1,000 dacats, “ t is the 
mot for a os SE 

: my- deliveres,’ ied the mer- 
chant, C3 ioc pga Ahem of my gra- 

er 
for money ?” 
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himself to danger in order to save his fellow-. 

but, alas, I see that you despise my gratitude.” 
“I tell you, truly,” answered Richardson,” 
“I do not despise it.” 
“Then accept this,” pleaded the merchant, 

and drawing a costly ring from his finger, he 
offered it to Richardson, who at last accepted 
it. . 

AN INTERESTING CASE. 

“Let me go, for I am a Christian and pre- 
pared to die, and you are not.” 
During the terrible flood of 1870, in the 

Shenandoah river, West Va. that swept 
before it some fifty buildings at and near 
Harper's Ferry, and caused to perish forty- 
six persons, the following touching incident 
occurred. It was related to me by the mother 
of the man whose Christian wife uttered the 
words quoted above : 

was night. Mr. S. and his wife sat by 
thewindow of their dwelling watching with 
in interest the rising of the waters, and 
byw rg vain for a timely abatement of the 
same, At length, portions of the building 
they were in gave way, and it was evident 
that longer delay mnst hurl them, together 
with their crumbling tenement, to utter de- 
struction. Then, grasping firmly his wife 
with one hand, they dropped into the foaming 
current, the husband struggling heroically to 
keep his wife above the waves, and gain a 
point of safety with his precious charge. The 
rush and roaring of the waters were most ter- 
rifie. But little progress was made in the di- 
rection of the shore, and when they had reach- 
ed a point from one fourth to one half a mile 
down stream, believing that her husband as 
well as herself, must perish, if he continued his 
efforts to save her, with wonderful deliberation 
shé said to him, “ Let me go, for I am a Chris- 
tian and prepared to die, and you are not !” 

r body sank in death, but her pure spirit 
rose to glory, we can not doubt. Mr. S., 
sometimes under water and sometimes on 
the’ surface, barely sncceeded in maintain- 
ing his hold on life until, nearly a mile below 
the place of his residence, and much exhausted, 
he eaught on the roof of another building and 
the next morning was rescued from his perilous 
situation. 

This thrillin 
valae of a Soul 

event impresses us with the 
hope for the future. 

A. H. MORRELL, 
Harper's Ferry, West Va., June, 1871, 

A BOY TO SUCCEED. 

A few years ago alarge drug firm in Boston 
advertised for a i e next day the store 
was thronged with applicants, and among 
them a queer-looking little fellow with his 
aunt, who took care of him. Looking at the 

r boy, the merchant promptly said, “ Can't 
5 3 him—places all full; besides, he is too 
small.” 
#1 know hw is small, bat he is willing and 

faithful.” There was a twinkle in ‘the boy’s 

A partner in the firm promptly said, he *“ did 
not see what they wanted of such a boy—he 
wasn’t bigger than a pint of cider. The boy 
however, was allowed to stay, and set to work. 
Not long after a call was made on the clerks 

in the store for some one to stay all night. 

strong contrast to the backwardness of the 
others. In the middle of the night the mer- 
chant looked in to see if all was right in the 
store, and found him quite busy scissoring 
labels. ’ 

“ What are you doing ?” he asked, 
not tell you to work nights.” 
“J know you did not tell me to,” said the 

boy, “but I thought I might as well be doing 
something.” 

In the morning the cashier got orders to 
double the boy’s salary, “for Ae is willing.” 
Only a few weeks passed before a show of 

wild beasts went through the streets, and quite 
naturally all hands in the store rushed to sce 
it. A thief saw his chance, and entered the 
rear door to snatch something, when he sud- 
denly found himself grabbe 2 the young 
clerk and pinned to the floor. Not ouly was 
this robbery prevented, but things taken from 
other stores were found on him. 
“What made you stop behind to watch 

when all the rest quit their work to look ?” 
asked the merchant. 
“You told me never to leave the store when 

others were absent, and I thought I'd stay,” 
said the lad, 
Orders were immediately given once more, 

“Double that boy’s wages because he is wil- 
ling and faithful.” 
Before he left the clerkship he was getting 

a salary of $2,500, and he is now a member of 
the firm. No boy or young man will be out 
of a place who does so.— Child’s Paper. 
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UTAH. 
On July 4th, at Salt Lake City, a serious 

conflict between the State and the Church was 
escaped by a hair’s-breadth, and the supremacy 
of the United States laws over the decrees of 
the Mormon Church was for the first time fully 
vindicated. The Mormons expressed a deter- 
mination to bold their parade July 4th, in 
spite of acting-Governor ’s proclamation, 
and the United States officials were equally 
determined to enforce the laws. Acting-Go- 
vernor Black ealled upon Col. De-Trobriand, 
commanding at Camp Douglass, and troops 
Md ny er for service, A conference was 
held, on Monday, between the United States 

“I did 

offi and the Mormon leaders, who were 
told that, if the Nauvoo Legion paraded on 
the 4th, they would be dispersed with powder 
and bail. - Novemens, the next morning, 
backed down, and order calling out the 

| Legion was countermanded. The United 

to the military the United fact adr 
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eyes which made the merchant think again. 

The quick offer of this little fellow was in 

VARIETIES. 

The intoxication of anger, like that of the 
grape, shows us to others, but hides us from 
ourselves, 
Out West when a notoriously lazy man is 

caught at work, they say he is meddling with 
industry. 

Sin taken into the soul is like liquor poured 
into a vessel—so much of it as it fills 1t also 
seasons. The touch and the tincture go to- 
gether.— South. 
Forciveness.—A little dumb boy was 

asked what forgiveness was, wrote upon his 
slate the following reply: The odor which 
violets breathe out when trampled upon. 

Give without grudging. It is not enough 
that you simply give. You must do it beauti- 
fully. Your generosity must not be clownish. 
It must be fine. It must be noble. We are 
to be easy to be entreated.— Beecher. 

As when the sea-worm makes a hole in the 
shell of the pearl oyster the hole is filled up 
with a precious pearl, so when the heart is 
pained by an injury, forgiveness is the precious 
pearl that heals and fills the wound. 

When the thief cannot break in at the door 
himself, he finds a child, and puts him through 
the little window, and then the great door is 
speedily opened. Thus do little sins open the 
door for a great sin.-—Spurgeon. 

You all know some true Christian, Yon 
have never, it is true, seen one who in cvery- 
thing come up to the Divine ideal. There is, 
and always will be, in some points, a falling 
short; yet you know that the Christian has a 
life in him which the world has not. 
When we see men who are old and infirm, 

we sometimes say, “They look like disbranch- 
ed trees ;” but if God were to touch our eyes, 
and reveal to us the companies of angels that 
surround such venerable, waiting saints, we 
should never think that they were solitary, or 
impoverished, or to be pitied.— Beeclier. 

An eccentric wealthy gentleman stuck up a 
board in a field on his estate, upon which was 
painted the following : “I will give this field 
to any one who is contented.” He soon had 
an applicant. “ Well, sir, are you a contented 
man?” “ Yes, sir, very.” “Then what do 
you want with my field The applicant did 
not stop to reply. 

Fuseli, the painter, had a great dislike to the 
pis of conversation known as “tattle.” 
nce, when sitting in his room among some 

trifling visitors, who were discussing the 
weather and such like interesting subjects, he 
burst forth with a—*“ We had pork for dinner 
to-day!” “Dear! Mr. Fuseli, what an odd 
remark !” exclaimed one. “ Why,” replied he, 
“it’s as good as anything you've been saying 
for the last hour.” 
Nor T00 YOUNG.—A little boy asked his 

father if he might join the church. His father 
thought him too young. “But Jesus has 
promised to carry lambs in his arms, father,” 
said the child. “TI am only a little boy, and 
it will be easy for Jesus to carry me.” Ah, 
we must not forget that since the Lord took 
little children in his arms and blessed them, 
we must not forbid them the sheltering arms 
of his church. 

Much iN Litrie.—A little Irish girl about 
six years old, living in Massachusetts, was 
lately telling some of her schoolmates—child- 
ren of Protestant parents—what great things 
the priest could do. “ Why,” said she, “if he 
wished, he could turn a man to stone !” The 
other children laughed, and said, “ We don’t 
believe it.” “Well,” was her reply—beauti- 
ful for its simplicity—“ if I were you I wouldn’t 
believe it, but I’ve got to.” 

BoasTiNg.—What insanity it is to boast in 
any but in our Lord Jesus! How foolish are 
they that are proud of the beauty of their 
flesh —worms’ meat at the best! How foolish 
are they who are proud of their wisdom! The 
wisdom of which a man is proud, is but folly 
in a thin disguise, How foolish are they that 
are vain of their wealth! He must be a poor 
man who can think much of gold. He must 
be a beggar indeed who counts a piece of dirt 
a treasure. They that know Christ always 
value these things at their right estimate, and 
that is low indeed,— Spurgeon. 

To Know Curist.—To know Christ is the 
best of all philosophy, the highest of all 
sciences. Angels desire to look into this; but 
I do not know that they care a fig for half the 
sciences so valued among men. If you know 
Christ, you never need be afraid of being 
ashamed and confounded whatever company 
you may be in. If you stood in a senate of 
empergrs, or amidst a parliament of philoso- 
phers, and only told them of the God that 
came in human flesh, and loved, and lived, and 
died to redeem mankind, you would have told 
them a greater mystery and a profounder 
secret than reason could discover. Be not 
ashamed, then, amid the intellectual pride of 
this boastful age.— 75. 

By the light of reason we cast a sort of 
glaring illusion around ourselves; but if con- 
fided in, it tends only to obseure our vision of 
more exalted glories. Illuminate a town, the 
streets are light, while the heavens are lost in 
darkness ; but when the day breaks forth, both 
the earth and the sky become visible. So 
the sparks of our own kindling, while they 
shed an artificial brilliancy for a short distance 
around as, involve the scenes above in shadows 
even darker than those of night; but if the 
“day-spring from on high” dawn in the soul, 
we have clear views both of earth and heaven. 
— Rowland Hill. 

Dr. Dorrixcer Hoxorgp.—In a Convoca- 
tion recently held at Oxford, England, the de- 

of D. C, L. was conferred by diploma on 
tv. John Joseph Ignatius von Dollinger, of 

the University of Munich. The degree was 
advocated in an eloquent Latin s by 
Professor Liddon, who expressed a hope that 
it would be carried unanimously. was, 

‘| however, o by Mr. rs, of Magdalen 
exten- | Hall, and the Principal of St. Mary Hall, who 

on the present time ini une, On a 
div the degree was by sixty-five 
votes against sixteen. It was expected that 
Dr. would have come to England to 

is at 
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FOR THE FARMERS. 
EVENING AT THE FARM. 

Over the hill the farm-boy goes, 
His shadow lengthens along the land, 
A giant staft' in a giant hand ; 
In the poplar tree, above the spring, 
The katydid begins to sine, 

The carly dews are falling — 
Into the stone-heap darts the mink ; 
The swallows skim the river's brink 
And home to the woodland fly the crows, 
When over the hill the farm-boy goes, 

Cheerily calling, 
“Co, boss! co’, boss! co’! co’! co’ 

Further, further over the hill, 
Faintly calling, calling still, 

“Coy boss! co’; boss! co’! co’ !” 

Into the yard the farmer goes, 
With grateful heart, at the close of day; 
Harness and chain are hung away ; 
In the wagon-shed stand yoke and plough 
The straw’s in the stack, the hay in the mow, 

The cooling dews are falling— 
The friendly sheep his welcome bleat, 
The pigs come grunting to his feet, 
The whinnying mare her master knows, 
When into the yard the farmer goes, 

His cattle calling— 
“Co, boss! co’, bossa! co’! co’! co’ !” 

While still the cow-boy, far away, 
Goes seeking those that have gone astray— 

“ Co’, boss! co’, boss! co’! co’) 

Now to her task the milkmaid goes, 
The cattle come crowding through the gate, 
Kowing, pushing, little and great ; 
About the trough, by the farm yard pump, 
The frolicsome yearlings frisk and jump, 

Wtile the pleasant dews are falling— 
The new milch heifer is quick and shy, 
But the old cow waits with tranquil eye, 
And the white stream into the bright pail flows, 
When to her task the milkmaid goes, 

Soothingly calling— 
“So, boss! so, boss! go! so! so!” 

The cheerful milkmaid takes her stool, 
And sits and milks in the twilight cool, 

Saying, “So! so, boss! so! so”? 

To supper at last the farmer goes, 
The apples are pared, the paper read, 
The stories are told, then all to bed. 
Without, the grickets’ ceaseless song 
Makes shrill the silence all night long; 

The heavy dews are falling. 
The housewife’s hand has turned the lock; 
Drowsily ticks the kitchen clock; 
The household sinks to deep repose ; 
But still in sleep the farm-boy goes 

Singing, calling— 
“Co, boss! co’, boss! co’! co’! co’ !” 

And oft the milkmaid, in her dreams, 
Drums in the pail with the flashing streams, 

Murmuring, “So, boss! so!” 
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CurrivaTioN or ON10NS.—When grown as 
a field-crop, the land should be level, compara- 
tively free from stones or other obstructions, 
deep and mellow. The onion will grow best 
on such a soil when well drained, either natur- 
ally or by artificial means. Fall ploughing, 
throwing the land into twelve feet ridges, 18 
advisable. In the spring an application of 
twenty to thirty two-horse loads ot well rotted 
manure is spread broadcast and ploughed un- 
der. The ground is then ploughed, harrowed 
and sometimes levelled with a wooden roller 
before sowing the sced. An application of 
two or three hundred pounds of ground bones 
to the acre will benefit the crop. 
The early runnicg of the hand-hoe between 

the rows is the only way to do in growing 
onions for profit. If the weeds gain headway 
the cultivation will cost ten times what 1t 
otherwise would. 
As soon as the rows are designated by the 

young plants; keep the scuftle and onion hoes 
active until the tops are large enough to give 
shade. Weeds appearing in the lines of the 
rows must be removed before they attain an 
size, by hand,—the boy carrying a knife with 
a curved point made for the purpose, The 
seed sown early 1 April, the crop will be ready 
to harvest in the latter part of August or the 
beginning of September. The onions are 
pulled out by hand, throwing three or four 
rows together and leaving them in this way 
for a few weeks, until they are dry enough to 
be stored,—when they are gathered, carted 
and placed on a barn floor or loft until mark- 
cted. If kept over winter they should be pro- 
tected by a covering of straw or salt hay, be- 
fore the cold weather sets in. Onions keep 
better with the tops left on, therefore they are 
not trimmed till a few days before sending them 
to market.— Quinn’s Money in the Garden. 
STRAWBERRIES FOR NEXT Y EAR.—Some one 

writing with as much authority as if he had 
just risen from the perusal of Greely’s “ What 
I Know,” says: 

In order to secure a satisfactory crop of 
strawberries next year, it is necessary to begin 
preparations now. Layers, rooted in pots, may 
be planted even in the hot days of July or 
August; the plant will grow right on, and be- 
come sufficiently large to give a good crop 
next Spring. Plants rooted in pots are not 
generally for sale by nurserymen, but there 
will be no difficulty in getting them done to 
order. Small pots, those known in the trade 
as verbena pots, are filled with good compost 
and sunk in the soil of the bed. The runner 
is placed upon the soil of the pot, and a clod 
of earth or a small stone is placed upon it to 
keep the wind from disturbing jt until it is 
rooted. The plants should not remain so long 
in the pots as to become at all root-bound; but 
as soon as they are well rooted they should be 
turned out and planted in the new bed. The 
plant should be set in freshly stirred soil, and 
Pu the operation is properly managed, it will 
show no signs of having been disturbed. : 
Action oF Porasu ox Frurr Trees. —Dr. 

George B. Wood, in a late communication to 
the American Philosophical Society, in Phila- 
delphia, presented the result of certain experi- 
ments made by him upon the effect of salts of 
potassa when applied to grain and -fruit-pro- 
ducing soils. In his view, the ion of 
the productiveness of apple, and quince 
orchards is due to the exhaustion -of 
from the soil. Several of such. for- 

ich merly very valuable, but w bad within a 
few years ceased to bear ruit, on being 
treated with an application od f 
rade Be 
viv 
A still more


