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(From the London Freeman.)

SPURGEON AT THE AGRICUL-
TURAL HALL.

The monstérsetvices which have been held for
five Sunday mornings in the Agricultaral Hall,
Islington, concluded. on Sunday last. = Being the
last occasion, the hall was densely packed by a
congregation which nambered from 20,000 to
(some say) 25,00. Anyhow, there was no stand-
‘ing room, the aisles being crowded, and numbers
of persotis standing behind the gallery seats who,
though unable to see the preacher, were determi-
ned to hear his voice. Almost all the seats were
occupied by those who had tickéts, and when the
doors were open to the public, a 'large crowd
came running in, ocecupying the few seats that
remained  for them, and securing every inch of
standing ground. It has been stated that & larger
audience, perbaps never occupied the hall at any
meetings of the Reform Loague, Before preach-
ing Mr. Spurgeon announced that next Sunday
the Tabernacle at Newington would be ready for
his own congregation, but he did not desire any
who could ‘attend elsewhere to go to his.chapel,
which was'slready too full. He expressed a wish
to correspond with any who were interested in
the ut-bri:imﬁi ‘of new-churches of the Baptist
.devomination. - He confessed he saw no way off
meeting the spiritual destitation of London unless
every desomination bestirred itself to its utost
in, organizing chuorches in neighborhoods where
they were nrgently needed. This could be dome
by {bose -ehristians who would consent to band
together for the purpose, and he hoped that they
would each do their duty towards coastituting
new Baptist churches in every part of the metro-
palis where such ehuréhies were required.

Mt. Spurgeon chose for his text the famous ex-
Hclamation of Balaam, as stated in the 10th verse
of thie 28d chapter of the Book of Numbers, “ Let
me die the death of the righteous, and let my last
end _be like his!” .Carlyle, in his * History of
the French Revolution,” tells us of a Duke of Or-
leans, who did not believe in death. He mast, I
think, have been somewhat insane. He believed
or pretended to beliéve, that men did not die ; so
that when his secretary said in his presence,
“The late King of Spain,” he angrily demanded
what he meant by it. "The obsgquious attendant
replied. * It.is the title which some King of Spain
has taken.” I do not suppose that 1 am address-
ing any such lunatics. There is no man here
‘who does nofbxpect that inevitable hour. A cer-
tain King of France believed in death, but he for-

REV. C. H.

than | bade that it'shoald ever be mentioned in his pre-

sence. The King was like the ostrich, which, it
is said, when pursued and unable to escape, hides
its-head in the sand, foolishly fancying that it is
‘secure front its enemy because it does not see it.
}h}»:ﬂ“th:.f do not speak to men so. foolish as

the | that—men who wish to shut their eyes to the

.day of death, and to.the future careerof theiwr

| sonls and bodies. We have heard of a man who

.went into a tavern and ordered this and that—he
; but when the host came’

. | with the bill he.ssid that he_had quite forgotten
‘ }t,t-hthoh:’m tohhe-?eako:?:g,.ud‘
that be had not a. ing with which to  pay.

‘Alas! my'hearers, are you living like that in the
inn of life? ' Do 'yoa go from cup to cup, from
merriment to merriment, from feast to feast, as
were prépared for the last reckoning
' : We must
ie. There is_no discharge from it. = We maust
88 through the iron gate. Let us then be pre-
pared for that emergeocy. All men thiok all
men mortal but themselves; they regard others
a8 haviog death writtén on their brow ; and they
reckon, at least, that they shall last for years to
comé. They will not dare to say that they are
immortal , bat, alas ! they act as if they thought
0. _ Balaam, though a. man, was no fool:
He had thoughts of death., He did not shut bis
eyes to what he did not like. '~ He believed that
he should die." H:;:&eqted ity and though his
desires were uever carried out, but the reverse, he
had wit' enough to say from the very bottom of
his hoart—I' doubt net it came sivcerely—" Let
me die the death of the righteous, and let my last
end be like his!" The exclamation had.init &
double wish——a wish about death ; and secondly,
a wish about after death—the last end. ' First,
Balaaw, seeing that he must die, anxiously desi,
red that he dié such a death as the right-
dﬁ:‘h ~ A cértain miqtginﬁdel, sfter arguing
 with a poor countryman, who knew the faiih an
 but_li om “ Well, Hodge, you are so
 stupid there is Do use arguing with you, I cannot
get you outof that said stupid religion of yours.”
“Oh, well,” said Hodge, * I dare say I amn stu-
to my bow."™
“Well,” asked the man,  what is that 1 * Why,,
suppose, M. Tofidel, it shounld all tara out as you

84y ; ,m;im there is.no God, no hereafter, dov’t
: oyum ‘am as. well off as you are; at all events

man. | | shan't be any worse} but if it should happen
| to-be trae, ;it,lil"” become of
| either way, it “is' well for -

yoﬂ" So that
thteous. If it
f it should be’

e

should be'true! Ay, ghastly “ it |

‘ W°ﬁ° who doubt it, your, weeping and wailing
| will be a horrible cootrast. to the joy and glory
; \ ground the righteous are as well
umaﬁu : t":‘rM is this to be said of the:

righteous mao-that’ he meets death with a qoiet-

ihrist hae gni is soul; h’”;’u
' ing bed as softly as he

PUIVLY T

.| shouts of ‘the angels, the songs of the rede :

consgience, At the bouy of death the mhd‘!'
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 ha in & thor h aod indefati secre-
a3 8 “fy,ﬁi Blackshaw ; with bim a staff of other
8 4% | people seem to be

* s, o aud hearty Itis
S i . a0 and hearty ‘easy

; might man paint a suo of iner
#Mmjﬁﬂ e o, thos

lnam also said something' respecting the “last
end.” We do not believe that life is the latter-
end of man. Those who do believe it are wel-
come to their belief. - We certainly shall not
quarrel with. them ; when a dog has a bone; let
bum keep it.. We can see nothing in it suitable to
us. If men like the thought of dying like brates,
perhaps they know their own value best. So
they shall keep it if they like, But as for us, we
believe ourselves to be immortal; that. God, has
endowed us with a spiritoal patare which is to
outlive the sun, which is to oatlast the stars; we
believe, in fact, that we are 10 exist and be coeval
with eternity. We lnEpose that. the first thing
after death is that the spirit is disembodied.
What it is like, you and I cannot guess. It is a
thing not to be seen, or touched, or handled. It
is quite out of the realm of materialism; yet youn
anz [ are quite sare there is an immaterial some-
thing within us infinitely more precious than the
eyes, the hands, the feet. The saints in heaven
are happy, but they are not yet quite perféct, nor
will be until we are all gathered in and the resur-
rection day comes, Some of you have neverexer-
cised your spirits at all about the spiritual world,
yon bave talked with thousands of people in bo-
dies, bat you have never spoken with apy whd
have not bodies. Bat let me tell you that the
Christian is in the da‘ily habit of communing with
the spiritual world. So, when they die, they will
not go to ah entirely strange place. All disem-
bodied spirits will have to come before the fiery
eyes of God. Some of you have never thought
of Him-—some of you have carsed Him to His
face, and have even asked Him to damin yoa!
Depend npon it that He will do it except ye re-
peat. Why, some of you could not be happy if
you were in heaven. It would be a dreadful
place to an ungodly man. There is a dream told
of a young woman., She dreamed that she was
in bheaven unconverted. She thought she saw
the pavement of transparent geld,and spirits danc-
ing to ‘sweet music. Bot she stood still, and
(when the King said, “* Why do you not partake
in the joys I” she answered, “ I cannot join in the
dance or in the song. 1 cannot join in the dance
becadse [ do not koow the measare ; I cannot
oin in the soug, for I do not kunow the  tune.”
hen said He in a voice of thunder, * What doest
thon here?’ - And she thought that she was cas
out forever. Heaven is a (rrepmd place for ¢
prepared people. - If you do net learn its Jan-
guage on earth, you cannot do so in the world to
come. What would it be to you to. be prais-
ing and serving God there who mever did so
here! You would be a stranger in a strange
land. “ Except a man be born again, he cannot
see the kingdom of God.” Baut the body and soul
will be re-united ; for Christ has not only bought
‘the souls of His people, bat théir bodies also.
Think of that tremendous day, when. & voice,
shrill as a clarion, shall ring through heaven and
earth and cry, * Awake, ye dead; awake, ve
dead ; come to judgment, come to j ent I”
Then up will start the bodies of the wicked. I
koow not what, forms they wiil assume. . But the:
righteons shall be glorious as the Lord Jesus.
They shall have all the loveliness which heaven
itself can give them. Their bodies there shall be
a3 much better than they are here, as the flowers
of the spring aré better than the seéd which ‘is
cast futo the ground—a glorious' body, raised in
honour, raioog no more to die. Let us maké a
practical use of this lesson. There is an old pro-
verb which says, * Wishers and woulders make
bad housekeepers;” and there is another which
says, “ Wishing never filled asack.” It is useless
merely wishing to die the death of the righteous,
There is an pld story of the Goths and Huus, who,
having ong@irunk the sweet wines of Italg., used
to suy as they smacked their lips, “ Where -is
Italy " Aond when their leaders pointed. td the
gigaotic Alps covered with snow, they said “ Can't
we cross them ” So I would bave you say
with Gothie ardour, *“ Where is heaven for I fain
would go there " There was a Roman Emperor
who fitted out au expedition and sent it to Evg-
land ; when the soldiers reached the coasts of
Britaio they leaped ashore and gathered shells,
after which . they wegt .back, and that was all!
Some of you are justrso. You.are gathering
shells and nothing more. Hear me when I say
that God .so0 lo the world that He gave His
only begotten that whosoever believed in
Him shonld not perish, but bave everlastiog life.
I am Christ’s enlisting officer to-day. If you
want to be a Christian come to Christ; take
Christ, that is God's shilling, and you are enlist-
ed—not bringing auything, but takiog. If you
enlist you will %invo to give up your sins and
some of your empty pleasures. Give your heart
to' Jesus, and rest on Him alone. The
will make amends for whatever you endure, Oo-
the floor of this ball the other day men: wrestled
for the mastery. It was a somewhat dangerous
sport, but to those who gained the victory that
seemed ample compensation. At old Rome,
when the legionaries Eucod in trinmph through
the streets, and all the p_eogle crowded to see
them, it was a great thing to have heen a soldier.
Think of the victory and triumph of heaven, the

the hallelujahs, the blessings for ever. = Ay, these
will make amends to the braye Christian warrior,
Fight wanfully in bis cause, and the crown of

’victnra,:ill m«:}! J}:::o repay your toil. hdd
At the close of all the services, boxes were held
the doors. privohm offerings on. bebalf of,
difable porieait of Rov, . . Bpitgsbs.. Be.
" u"i’..%’-:‘;%.m eh-ng?mq Tibornn:

‘ writer of the memoir which accompanies’
mw ‘ mu 't‘.“én';ﬁt Metropol mﬁw
cle iteelf is like a' great office—an emporiam or’
:uhnﬁWme - Mr. Spyrgeon
always at work. The men
seem to be men of the right

For the Christian Visitor.

OUR LOV'D AND MISSING ONE.

Mother! idolized one, we miss thee. We
mourn beganse thou hast left us ; and our hearts
feel sad when we realize that thou can’st never re-
tarn.' The few days that have passed since we
followed thy dear remains to the tomb seem like
so many weeks crowded with sorrow. Often we
visit the place where we beheld thy loved form
for the last time ; but it is as quiet and loveély ns
the grave itself, and we drop & few more scalding
tears for thy memory. We enter the chamber
where disease stamped thee for ita vietim, and thy
frail form wasted away under its  effects, till the
cold hand of death ﬁ);iabed the work, and thy
tried spiril wafted -its flight to the spirit, land ;
‘but, meditation only adds a fresh sting to ounr
sorrow, aud impresses us with the fact that death

one from our fond embrace.

Mother! we gather all things that were thine
and fold them up carefully, piece by piece, and
Iny them safely away, with a tear-drop on each
for a precious memorial of thee in days to come,
O, how can. we forget, when every thing we look
upop reminds us so much of thee ; fancy pic-
tures thy form in each, and in the stilly-hours we
seem to bear thy voice again; for every
‘spot ahd every object brings some fond recollec-
‘tion of thee, and we live é: the moment in the
sonny -dcrof yere. Here we kneeled by thy
side and learned from thy fips our first prayer.—
There we were tanght of the manger in Bethle:
hem, of the birth, the life, and su ing of a Sa-
viour, angd learned the story of Gethsemane, and
-of the créss.  Yonder sits the little cot where our
heads were pillowed when we knew nought of
trouble, and with a loving kiss and gentle “ good
night,” we were left to drop away in the sound
sweet sleep of childhood. Here around the fire-
side we have spent many a happy hour when the
 toils of' the day were ovér, or Sabbath morning
brought its hallowed rest. Here too we have
joined iu songs of priise, and offered to heaven
from the family altar the incense of prayer. Bt
these days and scenes have become as things of
the past, and we see nothing but the empty seat,
the vacant chair. O, mother! the tears start
afresh when we recall these scenes, althongh
friends drop in anJ kindly ask us not fo grieve,
and reason prompts as not to weep; but the tend-
ercst cords .of love are severed since thou art
goue. ‘Mother, could you only come back a little
while, that we imight kneel by your side and tell
ion of our sorrows, for the world goes on ad cold-
-hearted as before, never -heeding the downeast
look or the burdened sigh. Did pature seem to
mourn aud the world to sympathize, perbaps that
would stay .our grief ; but only those ‘can pity
who have known. a kind mo&hryu love and expe-
rienced ita loss. The future too looks dark and

dreary ; the bri btpm%ecu., hope raised so
chéé'nyly in tbe?isttnoe, ave m:.:;l:nnd. and
the pathway of life seems barred by difficulties
and strewn with disappointments.

"B whenevening draws her shndows
around, and sad and lonely féelings come stealing
o’er us, there is something bids us look away
from the quiet, death-like scene to & heavenly
land, where we know thou art at rest; for in your
dying moments you committed us to Him who
has promised to hear the orphan's cry, and told
us 1o meet fyon there. . And through the gloom
and mist of the present and future there steals a
faint, soft ray of light, as we realize that the
words of the book that was as “ A lamp to thy
feet ™ are all “ Yea and amen,” and the cheering
thought that “ He doeth all things well,” finds a
lodgment in otir wounded hearts.

, - mother ! may -our lives be as pure and spot-
less as thine, ornamented with the brightest; of
gems—a chriatian character—and the same hea-
venly caltiness and blest assurance hover round
our dying moments, then shall we meet thee in
that better land, where sorrows never enter and
farewells are unknown. Then = Oxwairp, &e.

‘ ;
For the Christian Visitor.

BIBLE ILLUSTRATION.
BY BEV.. SAMUBL & RICHARDSON, A. M.

The proposition that the Bible is the best
'source for. illustration of-its owan truths, is one
that cannot fail to_be regarded as self-evident by
every sincere believer in Divine revelation, As
the Ark of God needed no human support, so the
¢anon of sgripture needs no foreign aid in the ac-
complishment of its benevolent ?eugn

e Bible not only sets forth the existence and
attributes of God, salvation for our guilty race
through' Jesus Christ, the duties and destiny of
all meu-—thus becoming a code of laws to nations
| and individuals, to the governing and the govern-
‘ed, to parent and child, master and servant, in a
didatic form—but, by its most lively exhibition,
it is a guide to the erring, cyes to the blind, and
feet to the lame. _ )

And as the trnths it reveals are above and be-
yond the proudest systems of unaided reason, so
the imagery it employs embodies a liveliness, a
ww’ef, and a pathos, unequalled by human effort.

e have not an abstract system of doctrines and
pm'egm; challenging the judgment alone; but as
‘men have afféctions to be caressed, as well as an’
understanding to be informed, illastrations which
enlist the deepest sympathies of the soul are in-
corporated with divine truth. And these repre-
sentations, setting forth truth in lim. characters,
are 8o’ interwoven with doctrine and duty, thiat,
without this scenic exhibition, trath would be de-
cred o o i

nce over the hearts of men,
s ﬁwﬁton’%%;?:%,;wn attra¢ m&a;:éibﬂ, R‘: ,.
L PeaIN s P amy . oy W 3
a'%%ﬁh‘bm'o{' thdtdblutm ' s of

ot v e g ot s s % o
man reason above 'm-hiou'r :'h‘h"{ﬁbﬂ” ox
ercise, it receives truth it canvet discover, nor
even fully comprebend ; and perecives the fitness:
of adher i:wbmu the mode of scripture

-divine .

‘hias visited otir home-circle, aud taken a loved |

are to Jook for mode as well as matter, Thus
religious truth is éxhibited, not as a creed ; but
in living emboditient, where truth and illustra-
tion are s¢ associated as not to be severed with-
out violence,

There is a false philosophy—a pride of learn-
ing, especially among those who are least likely in
no danger of being clussed amoung its votaries—
which strains every nerve to reduce the teachings
of the Bible to-a systematic form, such as its Ao-
thor has not given it, and to invest it with all the
pomp and circumstance of a Scholastic Philoso-
phy. Hence much of the existing disinclination
to seek scrigt.ure illustration in setting forth
scripture truth.

S —
For the Christian Visitor.

TWILIGHT,

... How eloquent is the silence of nature as the
dim twilight hour draws near. At this hour there
are scarcely any sounds which are andible to the
ear, except the rustling of leaves, the lowing of
eattle, and the chirping of birds, waking a wide
charm of joyous thought, each growing more in-
distinet in the distance, till the last response falls
on the ear in scareely distinguishable sonnds. How
sweet to listen to the numerous voices in the great
orchestra of nature, chanting their vesper son
to Him who has created them. What a beautifal
aspect does the landscape present while the sha-
dows of evening cast their mystical light on the
surrounding objects, and casting a veil over, the
events'Of the closiog day, cheering us with a
prospect of a séason for rest. The weary tra-
veller, while pursuing his journey, looks forward
in aaticipation to the close of the day, when he
may rest his exhausted frame. What a source of
bappiness is anticipated as the twilight hour
draws near, when all who constitate the house-
bold are gathered around the family hearth, ex-
cept those who are far away on the ocean or in
| other lands, and still how many anxious thoughts
there are around that hearth for the absent ones’
who are perhaps tossed by the waves on the rest-
less ocean, with no harbour for shelter, unless
they look to the invisible power of the Almighty,
who.is mighty to save and who controls the rag-
ing billows.. ‘And to the labouring man how
agreeable is the twilight as it bespeaks to him
that his work is finished. It affords a season for
reflection as the last rays of the setting sun are
hid from our view by the sombre clonds which
are floating in the mazy, distance. How delight-
fal to on the ethereal sky in twilight as the
stars, one by one, make their a nce, when
the queen of the night has spread her gossamer
wings over the mountsin side, the sparkling ocean
and the rippling hill, making sweet music when
all natore seems wrapped in the visions of dream-
land, ‘when not a sound is to be heard but the
dashing of the waves on the sea shore. How ro-
mantic to stay by the banks of a river and survey
the works of pature, the elegance and splendour
which we see displayed in the minutest objects
which the Almighty has areated.
Scotch Town. A.

Nor Yer.—*“ My son, give me thine heart.”

“ Not yet,” said  the little boy, as he was bus
with his trap and ball; “ when I grow older,
will think about it.”

The little' boy grew to be a young man. “Not
yet,” said the young man. “I am now about to
enter ioto_trade ; when I see my business pros-
per, then I shall have more time than now.”

Business did prosper. “ Not yet,” said the
man of business; “my children must have my
care. When they are settled in life, I shall be
better able to attend to religion.”

He lived to be a gray-headed old man. “ Not

yet,” still he cried; “1 shall soon retire from

trade, and ‘then I shall~ have nothing else to do
but to read and pray.”

. And s0 he died. He put off to another time
what should have been done when a child: He
lived without God and died without hope.

A poor Max's wisi.—1 asked a studen® what
three: things he most wished. He said, “ Give
me - books, health and quiet, and I care for no-
thing more.” y

I asked & miser, and he cried, “ Money—mo-
b T o g d he faintly said, “ Bresd

asked a pauper, and he faintly said, “ Bread
-b:‘ud-—-brg:d.!’)'“ +
I asked a dronkard and he called loudly for
sfrong drink. S ‘

I asked the multitude around me, and they
lifted up ‘a ¢onfased cry, in which I heard the
words, “ wealth; fame, pleasure.”

I asked a poor man, who bad long borne the
character of an experienced Christian. He re-
plied that all his wishes might be met in Christ.

 spoke seriously, snd I asked him to explain.

e said, “ I greatly desire three things: first, that
I be found in, C{rist; secondly, that I may be
like Christ ; thirdly, that I may te with Christ.”

I have thought much of his answer, and the
more I think of it the wiser it seems.

Tae House 1x waica e PLaoGus BroxE our
1N 1664,—At the north-west corner of Drury-lane
there is a narrow alley, called Ashlin’s-place. Two
hundred years ago this neglected neighborhood
was the residence of noblemen, baronets, and fa-
shionable emen. What it is now we all
of struggling poverty. In Ashlin's-place; by no
dirty almost. beyond conception, there still stands
an.old, dilapidated house, in the last of

in 8 staggering, cnippled way, like a sick and de-
cre%m" 5! wit ,?o.oe,ﬂ foot in the,fn, ve.

has seen “R.d‘j.' and much sorrow, always

beed & doomed sort of place, and is, in fact, ripe
for ca away, whenever the improver ventares
up Ashlin’s-place. ~ Bithed" in the noisome and
ilential_air of An ill-paved, filthy, and . badly-
,‘ﬂrdtho place from which fever
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know-—dirty, squalid, the home of every variety
means ionable now, but dismal, dark, and

misery apd decay. The building lm-..m' ard.

It
has

ifficalty be driven if they |
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sent three doctors to inspect the bodies in this
alley, and certifying that they had died of the
plague, the horrible fact was announced in the
vext weekly bill of mortality,  All the city trem-
bled. A few weeks later a wise law was passed,
to lock up the infected houses throngh London,
and to place watchmen at the doors, night and
day, to prevect exit or entrance. A g red
cross, too, was painted on the door of all the
houses where the disease had showti itself, with
these words, “ Lord, have merey upon us I The
livid, plaguestruck bodies were emptied from
carts into great pits, that had been for the
purpose at Finsbury and elsewhere. several
occasigns pérsons who bad fallen down sick on
the steps of churches or in doorwayas, were carri
off iu these earts, and came to_their senses only
just in time to escape boing buried alive. Many
of the London doctors basely fled; bat others
Ssuch as brave Dr. Hodge) persevered in their
aily visits, taking the precaution of smoking a
pipe and drinking a cerdial before they sallied
out on their daily ronnds; when they entered
infected houses, holding to their noses their walk-
ing canes, the hollow to '

ps of which were -moll:ag
bottles, filled with sponges dipped in aromatic
vinegar.— Cassel's agazine. .

-

PITHY AND INSTRUCTIVE.
Tax Pruscuer swp tae Broiei—Constatit
perusal and reperusal of the Scriptures is the gréat
preparation for preaching. You get even

t when you know it not. This is one.of she mest

observable differences. between old and young
theologians. v

Give attendance ;

Go to the Bible as a fund, not so much of pre-
mises as conclusions. ' '

Cut off superfluous studies. Come back to the
Bible. This rings in my ears as jé&sﬁ.o'h.—
Consider all past studies as so' much discipline.
Make Scripture the interpreter of Seripture:

The very best preparation for die-
co%m is texwual knowledge. Lather uymmg;:
“ Bonus testuarius est bonus ¢ s —LDr.
Alexander. o

A French physician has composed; on the au-
thority of the Standard, a liquid which he calls
ga;eo and which is said to produce remarkable
and certain cares in cases of whooping-congh, A
tea-gioonful of it is placed in  au open . phial,
which is put into a water-bath llwqyl Kkept lt.ﬂp
same temperature. Children suffer: '&un 1
whoop"‘:x-cough are taken into the room, an
are cured by inhaling the emanations'from the
gazeol as it mixes with the #ir of the room. Tt
evaporates very rapidly. The remiedy is said ‘to
have been used wil:h o{mphh success in the Or-
pban Asylam at Paris.

A Cross.—A wise man sought to explaiti to
bis little child the nature of a cross. Hé'took
two slips of wood, a loogoneud a short one.<=

* See, my child,” he said, long piece is the
will of God, the  short J.rpz‘u;q
: ! God, and you

ve no eross ; lay it athwart, and you make s

Jome will in, & Jine With the Wil
cross directly.”
- Whean death comes we. walk down in the
of..tlge Mo..g knowing that we shall
 ing it oo .hg'h‘.:fdthom
ue.time the moruning light of the resur
rection will break upon‘th:nu‘piti&, and we shall
with God forever, .

Out. of ' 1025 elergymen in Massachusetts. who
expressed their opiuions on temperance, all bu
56 were in favour of prohibition, Of the 56
there were Roman Catbo‘l,ic 25, Episeo 8,'%5}
itarian Congregationalist 2,'Univhum3,_ ni-
tarian 12, Swedenborgian 5, and unknown 8.

%

Miss Geraldine, Hooper, a. young lad at,
five-and-twenty, and bfl::ngly :Q 18; / 0‘  Briss,
tol, has, during tbe,Pu;nn.xyo. been delivering
“ Gospel addresses ” at the Bath Saloon, snd tﬁ
Royal Assembly Rooms, Torquay. According
to the Western Times, she has produced a pro-

found impression, and her "are
crowded, hundreds being unable to obtain admis-
sion—in faet, the rooms are invari filled an'
sesses marvellous powers, and uses them wisely.
SussTANCE AND Smapow.~A fellow went to
the parish priest, and told him, with a long face,"
that he had seen a ghost.  * When aud where §”
said the pastor. “L& night,” réplied the man,
“ 1 was passing . by the church, and up against.,
the wall of it did

‘behold wr .3 Y
what shape did it appear i” .the _priest.— .
“ It appeared in the shape of a.great ass.” “Go.
home and hold your tongue about it,” .rlgo' od
the pastor ; “ yvou are a very timid man, and have
been frightened by your own shadow.” '

On the 1st of Jaouary last England h
nrmotzlr"—hplnud vmlsno.fEIl _classes ; .Fm;:d h:aﬁ
60, e greatest number of guns monnted by
the French in one ship is 52 ; Ol;‘: maximum is 4)’.

A steel rail on an English railway is said to be
wearing out the tweuty-fifth face oixm-r&m:
tiguous to it, and subjected to the same amount

An English machinist,, instead. of casting. his
steel cranks, obtains them by sawing them oﬂh:f
smooth slabs, . L s S .

‘The salmop has been actually transplanted with -
practical success to the aotipodes of its habitat
—to the rivers of Tasmania io Austealia. -~
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