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much presenting your readers there is a quiet powér revealéd, that bespeaks a
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There are & hundred other pictures in this col-
lection, well deserving notice; but few that im-
pressed upon me as one in which. the. _mAassacre
of the children of Bethlehem is represented. I
never before bad any realization of that horrible
edict ; ‘and of the scenes that must have occurred
ihjtq execution,

The Royal Library of Dresden has the amplest
accommodation. of any that I have seen. It con-
tains more than 500,000 volumes ; ‘and yet they
are so well distributed through twenty-seven large
| rooms, tlnt nothmg is crowded, and every volume

, “accessible.
| Dresden deserves its lngh replutton forbunty
g ud W, bnt there is no place in Europe where
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‘twenty months, the holder F‘hllf a score of other places are open for from
vnll be ent,icled to receive 00. Combined with 10 to S5 Ste. édbh.
l{M? business, i la’ 0“ k "fn The route from Dresden to this city is one of
ity.or in OM' a San onies | the ' most pleasant and exh(hratm that ‘T have
are received on m\cru&-—ot"f‘ . branch of p ®

found in my whole tour. raues through what
i8 known as Saxony-Switzerland, and seems to
well deserve. the name. The scenery is both
beautifal and grand. Our course was chiefly
along the Elbe.—And the rugged heights are
pilec up in great magnificence on both banks of
d)e river through a large part of the way. Some-
times the valley widens aud rich fields lay be-
tween you and the distant hills.—Now and then
the lnls almost entirely disappear, and you are
it a broad expansé of rich land, looking much
like the prairies of’ the West. The cultivated
fields are many of them beautxfully green with
the vnntcr wheat, o2 Soiiabuped
is situa in a n-sha valley,
ﬂno;u'luch the river Moldau, dividing
it unequally—the part of the town ou. one
side being known as the Allmdt., or old town,
and the other as the Kleineseite, or little side.
On all sides of this valley the hills are occupied
with buildings of various: sorts, which rise tier
above tier as they recede from the river. There
are two bridges across the Moldau, the old one
which is quite historic in its associations, and the
new one which is a beautiful and very substantial
suspension bridge of iron wire. The former is
‘celebrated as one of the largest bridges in Europe,
‘being 1790 feetin length. Tt was ‘in 1358
and ﬁ;ghed in. . 15(()7 It is. ornamen;ed wll:th
about W of saints am which is that
det.Joh,nN hou::s,lbglneva,the
mu saint of all bridges in Catholic countries.
' - is that this Saint was thrown from the
*bndgl “the order of King Wenceslaus in 1383,
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had been confided to him by the queen in “the
holy rite of confession.” 1t is added that flames
were seen flickering over the water for three days
until the river was ed, and his body found
Mbﬂneﬂﬂl the spot where the miraculous light
appeared. His statue, Adongd by five stars, ar-
nyod in ;mxptgon of the me,bstands on the
t.l'roqnwwb e was thrown.
. of Prague is a shrine of this
mm&, ‘which is one of thonmtophld\dnd
‘eostly in the world. As:a work of art it is most
hr t. The body of the Saint is contained

a
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ded coffin, “‘inclosed in oné of silver, and
by four angels, als of silver. “The
points, | labra is of the same metal, and a canopy m
hel over the mom;pant. by four, other. an
that secem t«:blz; floating in the, air above, 8o g:h-
e*ly‘llo attached to
The weight of silver is 'said 1o be 87, 5&?(1,!».
‘which ' is undoubtedly a very enungnut estx~
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the town where, they lived were closed upon them
at 8 o’clock every night, after which no one could
either go in or out. This custom continued till
1798, when a French Marshal, in bombarding the
town, knocked down the gate, and the houses
near it, and it has never since been rebuilt. An-
other tyrannical law, which was not repealed
until 1834, restricted the number of ma
to thirteen a year. Similar disabilities were im~
d in Prague.—They are now removed. We
visited their oldest synagogue, a part of which
they claim to be a thousand years old, Itis a

{ dingy, dusty, well smoked, and almost
cavernons ookmg mldmg A deseent of seven
steps from the outside level brings you to the
vestibule of the building. This “seven” is the
mysncal number, and the séxton called our atten-
tion to the fact that there were just seven. Three
more to the aundience room, and so ‘black were
the walls, and so little light' came through the
few small windows, that we instinetively shrunk
back as from a robber’s den. The room was

rhaps 25 by 85 feet, though it appeared less.
Eere 1s service twice a day—morning and even-
ing. The *“roll of the law” from which they read,
was shown to us, a parchment manuscript, more
than five hundred years old.

The sexton rehearsed to us briefly the history
of the buildin iginally what is now the
lower part of %ne building wn the whole of ‘it,
and that ‘was constructed entirely under nd.
Subsequently the top of the mound in w ich it
was buried was removed, and the rest was super-
structed. It was easy to.see on all sides how far |t
up the old walls came.  The stone was olderand | &
more decayed.—We did not.ask how it came to
be thus subterranean ; but his explanation would
probably have been a simple reference to the
secations of the olden times, which rendere xt
necessary for the worshippers to conceal their
places of assemblage.

Those persecutions separated them' quite com-
K]etely from theit own townsmen'in Prague, and

ence they retain more of their own
ties in ‘manners ‘and customs. Besides nvenl
symgogues, I am told that they have their own
and ‘town hall, and manage largely
thexr own affairs—the privilege of doing so being
granted to them by the Emperor.

On the Kleineseite, are the e of Wallen-
stein, the Old Castle of the Bohemian kings, and
the Monastery of Strahow. I have just ascended
the height on whieh this last stauds, for the pur-
pose of getting a view of the city and country
around it.—1It was 4" grand ' view, aud -most im-
pressive. The sun had just gone down asI'reach-
ed the summit ; and the whole: region lay in the

on'mists of the evening. I ‘thought of the
glory of the Great Father; of the work of life,
and_how soon it would end 3 of the wide universe
jof God, and the; endless fumre. Fountains of
tears seemed to. be broken up ; ¢ ¥ back
with deep and uncontrolable emohon, singing
amid my tears— :

« And let this feeble body fdl
And let it faint and dié,

And then followed— X!
“ When'1 can' rud my title elear -

1"{1 bid' farewoll to*:v‘o:’?m
‘ . And wipe my weeping eyes.'
| The impressions which I get of Europe are not
very oxh&nung to the Christian heart. . Luther-
anism has lost its spirituality and its power. Ca-
tholicism .is vi ¢t and vigorous.. Dr. Eaton
essed it well a few days since when he said :
!g;re is & llvmg xdolatry in the midst of a dead
Protestantism.”  But few livip spiritual Chris-
tians in these vast Empires; no gabbat.lr schools ;
indeed, almost no Sabbath. Protestantism is ‘but
fittle removed ‘from Catholicisan. ~You go to a
chareh on the Sabbath, and the candles are burn-
‘ing at the altar imnges in abundance are on
every side of yw—-&he whole exercises are gone
through with, and if you are mot expert in the
matter, you inguire as you leave, “ Is thisa Ca
.tholie citm;h or Protestantf” “ O] this is a
Protestant church I” is the reply.
But there is to be-a d conquest of the Gos-
pel, in the good fime eoming, by.and by. Christ
olwll have ** the nations for his inheritance, and
Lthe nttermost partsof d;w world for a possession.”
—* Lift up your heads, ye evorh-mg gates ; and
the King of Glory shall come in,”

There is a mi t.y mpl in the" things
which T see every. dny-—- zx} meé ofwnnmu to

jfeél as mgbt ogme&—“ and lmkh
are.
| before.” Lmtobe Abonﬁlmultho'

ruins of Nehemiah’s Jm&hﬁ;‘ndthldbtn-
uagneu; but— the God of heaven, he will pros-
nsy &eretomwo ln- servants. will arise.and
luq” Ly il amDTRIGT & 'V;ﬂ
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didn’t think of him
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home, we inquired where Boxy

by that name.

hvods hlt. mm the man of whom we
inquired m"u “ Not know Boxy
€bb 1" I explaimed; “1 one here
knew him: He. must be the tallest man in the
vilhqe, at anz'mte, if you know him in no other
way.’  “Oh,” he said, “he has a prayer-meeting
in his homﬂ” “Yes, he has” “I know who

“but'1
believe

here used to call him ‘ Boxy ;’ but we call

Thomas of Tabernacle.””

Droll enough, certainly, the new name sounded,
yet as we tarned towards the retty whnt.e cottage

on the bank where “ Long
heart was fall.

Happy

omas” resided, my
man | the old nature

gone, and with it the old name. The new name,
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.intents and purposes dead and
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‘His very countenance seemed to indicate

that had taken place. More than that,

his house, his dress, his family bore witness to it.
So did his ovn and many other villages, fot his
efforts to win souls to Christ were known far and

near. What power had wrou
Tt was the w« of the Holy
of Chri’st’u
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‘to meet him hereafter among the countless
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family, established himself in the soft climate of
Naples; and the fifth and youngest, James, born
in 1792, took up his residence in Paris. Strictly
ufiited, the wealth and power of the five Roths-
childs was vested in the eldest born, and the
shrewdest of the sons of Mayer Anselm, and the
heir of his gemns, Nathan, the third son, soon
took the reigns of government into his own
hands.
By his faith in Wellington, and the muscle of
British soldiers, he nearly doubled the fortune of
the family, gaining more than a million sterlm%
by the sole E‘ttle of Waterloo, the news of whic
he carried to England two days earlier than the
mail. The weight of the solid millions gradually
transferred the ascendancy in the family from
Germany to England, making London the metro-
ﬁk“ of the reigning dynasty of Rothschild.
¢ the royal families of Earope, the members
of the house of Rothschild intermarry with each
other. James Rothscild marmed the daughter of
his brother Solomon; his son, Edmond, heir
upparont of the French line, was united to his
first cousin, the danghter of Lionel, and grand-
daughter of Nathan Rothschild; and Lionel
again—M. P. for London—gave "his hand, mn
1886, to his first consin Charlotte, the daughter
of Charles Rothschild, of Naples. It is unneces-
sary to state that, though these matrimonial al-
liances nave kcpt the millions wonderfully to-
ther, they have not improved the race of old
ayer Anselm.— English Paper.
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For the Chnistian Visitor.
THE ARMADA.

Ten thousand beacon fires with tongues of flame,

Had warned Britannia's sons of commg foes,

Who now are seen in “ ocean castles,” gay

With decorations wondrous to behold,

And with im smg pageantry appear

Like those who've won a glorious victory.

Rome's vassal, Phlhp second, now surely means

To devastate their favoured Island-home,

And from the brow of England’s “ virgin Queen,”

'l'{ force unclasp the diadem :
vaneata and monks who swarm his

Their hrdly Vicar-General at their head,
Are furnished with those wicked implements
Which hellish artifice has well devisad,
And soon expect on Freedom’s sacred soil,
The Inquisition with due pomp to raise.

And what is thy defence
Fair “Empress of the sea?” th great heart lovest
“Religion, Liberty and equal L
And tg.ue are threatened ; thy valiant sons
Expect to meet in ﬂerce, and dead]y stnfe,
The chivalry of proud, n'openom Spain,
And die perchance, to eep unstained that flag,
Which  has been “borne in tbunder round the

. world.” .
 The monster named by man the Jnvincible,
'Moves proudly on to music’s martial stmns s
But He who cast into the mvghty dee
“The pu hosts of h.uught.y king,
it His people ufe]y throagh the sea,
‘Lookeéd from His " dbode, and laughed to
Yriing

- Man’s to'Bovereign will.
. The muttering thunder, and the tempest’s sob,
Strikes terror to the boasters heart, and soon

{ The wreck of pride, which claimed dominion

Of the seas, has strewn the coast,
“ From Albion unto northern Elsinore.”

Lizzie.
Canning, Q. C.

... OUR SECRET DRAWER.
‘There is a secret drawer in ‘every heart,

- Wherein we lay our treasures one by one;
Each dear remembrance.of the buried past;

. Each cherished relic of the time that's gone.

The old delights of childhood long ago ;
’l'he tbiu&:e loved because we knew them

The first ducovered pnmrose in our path;
The cuckoo’s earliest note; the robms nest ;

"The merry hay-makings around our home ;

Our rambles in the summer woods and lanes;
'l‘he story told beside the winter fire,
‘ "While the wind moaned across the wmdow

panes; -

The golden dt«ms we dreamt in after years;

L ose magic visions of our young romance; |

’Tbe sunny nooks, the fountains and the flowers,
Gilding the fury landscape of our trance ;

The link which botmd us laterstill to one
Who fills & corner in our life to-day,

Witliout whose love we dare not dream how dark
. The rest, would seem, if it were gone away ;

‘The song that thrilled our very souls with joy ;

4 tle word that dnexpected came;
The gi&ne' because thmought was kind ;

2 mthdhlnd,ﬂomnddﬁ:g‘ﬂmthan no

- mo,
far Ndl

M&m‘&g e stery of ﬂ‘:am:th:nwer,
ng though stranger hands may

L Yet none may gue upon its gulr‘de‘d store.
| SABBATH SCHOOL TEACHING :mnn

... The following incident, says the Sunday School
Times, ugun,\nﬂ ddnh,m an quhnh maga-

‘was | sine i—

A wom,dnmg&ehnuabmdntnu,
m'dwion neighboring town to live with her
r... Her kind pastor paid her railroad fare,
lld,m half-a-crown besides, Reaching her
ourt nud,,a crowd of boys at the. stati

stat-

carry meox. &hp mfund.dunlnng fortunes to the devil; and thew ‘nothing' would
It t one kh pen naturally.

was a truly Christian woman, and when the first
burst of sorrow was over, her faith trinmphed,
and she began to comfort her daughter. She
tried to sleep that night on the promise—*God
will provide.”

Early next morning a boy tapped at ‘the door.
“Didn’t T bring a box here last night for'an ofd
woman #”

“Yes.”

“ Where is she ¥’

“ Up stairs.” ‘

“] want to see her. Tell her to come down.””

Very soon the mother came dows, and was
greeted with, “ Missus, do you know you gaye
me a half-crown last night instead of a penny t
Because you did, and here it is. I have brought,
it back.”¢ ¢ :

“Yes, my lad,” said the glad woman, “T dfd;
and I am very mach obliged to you for brmgmg
it ‘back ; -but dido’t you tell me you were clem”
ming (etarvmg) at home ?”

“Yes, we are very bad off,” said the boy,
brightening up as he spoke, “ bat T go to Sunday
School, and I love Jesus, and I couldn’t be-dis-
honest.”

Teachers in the Sabbath School be encouraged
by this instance ; and scek to impress deep upon
the young hearts under yoa the principles of
strict unbenqu mtognty—feelmg that this is
the only foundation of a virtuous, honorable cha-
racter among men, and the surest basis wupon
which to build a devoted, faithful, Christian cha-
racter, when God’s grace shall visit and renew
your scholars’ hearts.

“ SOMEBODY TO LOVE ME.”

One of the most affecting of the many touching
stories of the war, is that of “little Franky
Bragg.” 1Itistold by a lady who has devoted
herself to the sick and wounded soldiers in the
Western hospitals. Franky Bragg was ounly fift
teen, when he was mortally wounded at the tak-
ing of Fort Donaldson. He belonged to Birges’
sharpshooters, -having 'joined that corps, as he
said, in answer toghis kind nurse’s question, ‘“be-
cause I was 8o young and strong, and because life
would be worth nothing, to.me unless I offered it
for my country.” Yet when he came to lie
parched with his fearfal gunshot wound, ready to
die, in the dreary hospital, the memory of his
home came over him with such intensity of long-
ing, that he conld only ery—like the child he
was—for *some one to eare for him, s6me one to
love him.” 'We give the rest of his short stoty
in the words of the loving woman who, in hia
mother’s stead, soothed his last hours :—

“1 came to hls slde. and he ¢lasped 'my. hand
in his own, fast growing ¢old and. stiff: -‘4Qh;
Mrs. S——; I am going to die,; and, there is no
one to love me!” he said, sobbingly, “I did
not think I was gomg to die till now, {\nt it can’t
last long ; if my sisters ‘were only here! but ob,
I have no friends near me now, aud it is 8o verj
hard I

“ Frankie,” I said, choking down the sobs T
could searcely suppress, “ I know it is - hard:to'be
away from your vcs, but you are not friend-
less. I am your friend, Miss Smith and the kind
doctor are your frlendts aod we will:all take care
of you, More. than this, Ged is. your friend,
and He is pearer to yon now thau either of us
can get. Trust. Hu:n, my boy, and He mll help

A faint smile struggled over the Pale, suffering
features. . “ Oh, do you think Heé will 7 he askeg
Then as' lre beld my hands closer, he tarned his
face more fully toward me and said wistfully—~
*“ My mother taught me to pray when I was a
very little boy, and I never forgot it. I have
alwayg said my prayers, every day, aud tried et

to be ‘d Do you think that Godheard me
alwa

es, t assuredly. Did He not promise
in Hxs good ook from which your mother taught

ou, that He would always”hear the prayers of
is children? *Ask and ye shall receive.” Don't
you reriember this? One of the worst things we
can do is to doubt God's truth. ‘He has pro-
mised, and He will fulfil. Don’t you' feel so,
Frankie 1"

He hesitated, and then answered slowly, “Yu,
I do believe it.. 1 am not afrud to die, .but I
want somebody to love me,”

“ Frankie, I love you, poor little boy; you shal
not be left alone. Is not this some comfort to
yout” I “asked.

“Do you love me? Will you stay with" me
and not leave me?” he replied eagerly. Oh
don’t leave me IV

“ T will hot ; be comforted,” ¥ sdid * F 'ﬁl
stay as long as you wish ;" and,stooping, ¥ kissed
the pale forehead as if it had ibeen dﬁt of ey
own child or.brother. . A glad light. flashed .over
his face, and he cried  out suddenly: *Qh; kiss
me a%aml that is given like jny sister | Doar

me again ! MlssSmuh, won't
you kiss me too! I don’ ttbmk it will be as hard
to die if you will both love me.”

Miss Smith bent over him to fulfil his reqnea
the tears raining over her honest face. ‘Thefi’

sat down and drew hu podr little head " hgli‘hlt
my breast.

It did ‘not last long With 'his face nestled
against me, and his large ‘blue eyes fixed in -per-
fect consciousness upon me to theilast:moment,
he breathed out. his young: life in the greatest
-q;my and pain, He suffered terribly, and mqp
with a feeling of relief that I saw the,

fade, and the flame of e;x;&enm Q oat.

child in years, with & man’s tho t and eou

wag at rest and breathmg a silent praye

those far away, who were' waifing and” 8 tln’g fij
riews of the’ boy-brother, I compese

limbs and closed the beautiftl eyes ftheu’&!-
naldu-ber—-dnmmpcpm bs way

Ox Pnovmucn -—N'oth Wl

than for men to ascribe to nno%v

whatever favors the interests e{thet

or of the community to which they’ hél’bh r. " To
‘consistent they ought to Rseribe’ all tiieir wiis-
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