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A Family Song.
Oh | make our house thy sanctoary !
Come in to us & friendly guest,
And in our circle ever tarry; -
Then shall we be forever blest,
And ‘Thou, a housemate, shalt these walls,
‘Transfigure into royal halls.

Joy dwells, O Lord! where’er Thou stayest—
There blooms & heavenly blessedness;

t | In silk Thy poorest Thou arrayest,
Though men see but a ragged dress.

The purest high delight is there,

And, even in want, is wealth {o spare.

Thou every morning us awakest,
And gracionsly to prayer dost call ;
The household cares q’hon nndemkqup—
ou knowest what is best for all :
And care, though "twere a leaden load,
Is but a feather's weight with God.

One tender bond all hearts embraces,
A heavenly bond thy hand hath wove;
The rooms are turned to temple-spaces,
Illamined with God’s peace and love.
Grace is the sunshine of out bome,
And there God’s angels go and come.
C. T'. Brooks,
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The Intomptod Sermon.

One evening I was chatting with my friend,
the minister, in his stady.
tarned to a beantiful embroidered text, which was
suspended at the wall, Tt was the passage in 1
Peter i, 24, 25 : “ All flosh is as grass, and all the
glory of man as the flower of grass. The grass .
withereth, and the flower thereof falleth away ;
but the word of the Lord endareth for ever.”

“ What an exquisitespiece of needle-work this
is1” Isaid. “Itis quite wonderful.”

“ It is,”" he answered ; “ )?:d more wonderfal
still were the remmarkable eadings of God, of
which this pictare is a remembrance.

o Rully 1” I rejoined. * And would it be in-

- Oh hhallbo delighted to tell you the story,
he .utermpted kiodly, “It ukesy us back no?ne
twentze?vo years, when as yet I was a yonnq

1 thiok I am justified io saying th
eached-the gospel to the best of my knowledge,
K:t I must add, my knowledge was sadly limited.

" | T thought tlnno be useful, I ought above all

where | things to exercise myself in the rhetorieal art and
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the artificial flowers of oratory.
“‘ﬂy dear, my good wife numinu wodd
¢ Lam afraid you are making more ‘dmnn,
of yourself than followers of Jesus.'”
; *ihw 80, dear?” 1 would ask testi ,2'
: Jm like my sermoa this ¢
; “‘W ' the nuswer would be, ‘1 muotbnt
sar that you preached bqsnmfnlly, Joa
sa wugmtomiom far as it weut ; but there
us and important,_truths
‘which you seldom or mnl' preach about, vtnd

which yet we are greatly in need of”
doﬁumicdﬁotmm
the matter to God,

attention was |
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: toﬂlth Mfmtbfn for. Christ and perishing

Him to teach me to
lead those w w’

mw -and sins to
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were the theatre and the ball rrom. But on this
Sunday morning her attention was strack by the
singing which reached her ears from my chapel.
The thought occurred to her that she might ae
well step in and sit down among the congrega-
tion. But here she found she had ‘come just in
time to learn what the gl of man was. My
sermon went like a two-edgéd sword through her
beart. She saw that with ajl her beaut { e was
but a withering flower, dead, lost, helpless and
hopeless. Anﬁ she now beooqght me to tell ber
more abont that Savionr whom I had spoken of
as the only one who was able to save from rain.

“ I need not tell you,” my friend continued,
“how gladly Itold her of Christ. Her eyes were
opened to the glory of His sin-atoning love as
well as to the beauty of His holiness. 1t was not
long before she became a member of my church,
and on that occasion she presenied me with that
picture.”

“ And what became of your sermons 1" I askéd
arebly.

ell,” he answefed with a smile, * the Lord

had taught me this great lesson, which I'hope I
have not forgotten since—viz., that oratory, rhe-
torie, &c., may be excellent things in a pulpit,
but that without the eloquence of the Holy Spirit
which tells us of the love of Him who dled for
our sins, they will never lead a lost sinner to the
fold of the only Good Shepherd.”-~From Tract
issued by Religious Truct Society,

U

Gathering the Grapes.

That is a touching picture in the closing days

of Henry Martyn, when he went ont at eventide,
! to seck some repose under the shadow of some
opmdmg trees. at the foot of the Caramanian
moautsins, “I sat in the orchard,” he says,
“ and thought with sweet comfort of God ~—in 80-
litude my company, my friend, my comforter.
Oh! when shall appear that new heaven and new
earth wherein dwelleth righteonsness and love I”
Already on those feverish lips the of the
kingdom were distilling their exquisite flavor ;
within ten short days lg-cbol was exchanged for
that shining shore, where his thirsty spirit drank
of-the fruit of the vine in the paradise of God.

Bl and thavksgivings for those valleys of
foretaste | We reach them in our most unselfish
bours of work ; we reach them in onr humblest
and holiest houn of worship. After a long, tire-
some, duu'leﬁng day in the strifes of the store
and the street, amid the wrangies of the money-
mart, and the jabber of the bargain-makers, how
balmy breathes the air of an earnest, delightful
prayer-meeting | How the fragrance of Christ,

the Vine, fills the atmosphere ! Aud when we go
home from the lullow::lp spot to our dwellings, we
uuy—nllke uu ies of lsrael—“ a huge
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Christ’s ‘Quotations mubhmc.

* Qur Lord muhoqmmiou from, or direct re-

ference to, passages in twenty-two out of the
thirty-nine books of the Oid_ ot, vig. t—
Genesis, Exodus, Leviticus,

Doumonom%
muel, 1 and 2 Kings, | and 2 Chronicles, lmn,
Proverbs, Isaiab, Eekd. Daniel, Hosea, Iod,
Jouah, Micah, Zephaniah, Zacbarish, Malachi. In
Matthew he quotes nearly ove hundred passages,
from nineteen books : in” Mark, fifteen passages

vt as¥rom thirteen books : in Lnko, twenty-five passa-
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| Dr. Willard Parker, an. eminent phymun of
“%o | New York, recently dthvmd.lom the sta~
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we hold his mk to be too great to be balanced
by a little pleasure to the rest.

' "Tis an swful thing to play with souls,”

says Brownmg, the jpoet. It is, after all, a fear-
fal kind of * hospitality” which urges upon a
g'eltaucket to sin and shame, [f he thence-
rth travels on that road, who is responsible !
We complain of the late Governor Andrew,
for instance, not that he honestly believed that
trohﬁkory laws increased drinking, though we
old that to be a wild delusion. We complain of
him that, by nrging in his celebrated argument
the ilness, or, at least the harmlessness, of
moderate drinking, he did more than any man
has done for a long ‘while to break down the tem-
perance reform and to support the drinking habits
of society. Had he |tmc merely at temperance
legislation, it would have been a different thing.
Bat h. strack at the whole temperance agitation
of forty years ¢ and, so far as his argument went,
carrio back to the beginning of it. Any per-
so0 convinced by his reasoving wonld benceforth
feel free to bave wine and. brandy on his dinner
table and whiskey-panch at his evening parties.
Agaiost such usages we shall always labor. How-
ever -bfo we personally may feel, we trust never
to put temptation in our brother's way.

t took years of agitation to bring temperance |
people to the pnuoq;ﬂ of total abstinence. For
years they were satisfied with pledges that inclu-
ded alooholic dyinks, but did vot inclade wine
or-that bowsd 4 man to “drink no more than he
could belp,” or “not to drink except on the
Fourth of Jaly.” But at last every body began
to comprchend that every ‘drunkard was but a
moderate drinker gone to seed. Nobody ever
began life a drunkard, or deliberately aimed to
be ove. Every drunkard was a moderate drinker
first. 8o the question recurs : Ought we to drink |
intoxiehting drinks at all] ‘We appear for the
negatiw ~—New York Independent.

" Integrity of the Bacred Text.

It is difficalt for us now to comprehend the
trepl n once awakened by the sit vJyle colla-
tion of manuseripts. When Bryan Waltoo, in
bu Polyglott, gave a summary of various read-

be was assailed by John Owen for under-
mmm‘ the faith of the churches; and Mill's
thirty vears’ labour upon the text met with the
same treatment from Whitby. Bengel declared
himself to have been *horribly tormented” by
these investigations. Wetstein was not soffered
to publish his critical results in any part of Switz-
erland, -

have passed away. A line of il-
b£n have bestowed a hundred and

, at least, of continuous toil upon the
New Testament alone. The fathers of
, have been hunted through ; ancient
umulated ; every nook and corner of
_ransacked for manuscripts ; while
Tischendorf have pushed their search

to the Lybian desert, the mountains of Arabia,
the shores of the' Dead-Sen, and all between.

he results I need not detail ; variations seem-

ous, such as thcy are, though mmly

,,,,,

cla Jeuthor'. ﬁwor llh'a cot : ioul.
King James’ version, similarly tumd seriously
affecting the sense of fewer of the eotire
New Testament, so it is sai
and dispated readings of any one of Shakspeare’s
thirty-seven plays. “Nlneuen of every twenty
are to be dismissed at once,” says Professor Nor-
ton, “ as palpable oversights, and of the ) remnn-
der the great majority are entirely nmmpo:unt.,

rising, perbaps, no. high.r than a question of spell-
ing, of collation, or mmar ; often too slight
to beindicated in t tion. In the total result:
8a- | Orthodoxy loses nothing—scarcely even the fa-
mous text of the *“ three heavenly witnesses;” for

of } and history the most re

‘than the impomnz A

The Power of Musiec.
One evening, some time since, as Mr. Theodore
E. Perkins was sitting in the room of the Howard
Mission, New York, conversing with the Rev. Mr.
Van Meter, they were interrupted by the eotrance
of a wild looking man, who exclaimed :

“Is Awful Gardiner* here {”

“ No,” replied Mr. Van Meter.

“ Then,” exclaimed the man, in accents of des-
pair, “1 am Jost. If Awful Gardiner was here, ke
could save me. He'd know how, because Ae's been
the same road ; bat now I'm lostI” and drawing
a bowie knife from under his vest, he was about
to plunge it into his bosom, when Mr. Van Me-
ter sprang forward and caoght bis arm. Seciog
that it would be nseless to attempt to wrest the
knife from his grasp, Mr. Van Meter sought to
distract the man’s attention from bhis suicidal pup
pose ; but the unfortunate was seized with a/{
of dclmum tremens, and unmamgeable {

Mr. Perkins, not knowing what else to do,/sat
down at the melodeon and began to plavcﬁnd
sing, “ Come ye disconsolate.” The effect was
magical, The man became sufficiently calm for
Mr. Van Meter to march him up and down the
room, while Mr, Perkios continued to play and
siog. From “ Come ye disconsolate,” he struck
 into “ Jesus, to thy dear arms I flee.” The effect
was still more marked. After singing that beau-
tifal hywo, Mr, Perkins commenced, * Flee as a
bird to the mountain.” As the strains of this
exquisite composition filled the room, the maniac

aused, sat down, and covercd his face with his
Enndo, and sobbed hke a child—or rather, like a
broken-hearted, remorsefal man. By this time
Mrs! Van Meber. who was present when the man
first burst into the room, came in with a bowl ot
stropg coffee, which she had thoughtfully made,

and as soon as the weeping ltran% r became suffi-
 ciently composed, she gave it to him. That quiet-
ed his nerves and renewed his strength, and in a
little while he became perfectly restored to the
posssession of his faculties.

“ Who is this man f” was the question which
rose srontaneously to the lips of his deliverers.
Bat all efforts to ascertain who be was proved
froitless. He persistently refosed to- give bhis

identity.  Mr. Derkins accompanied bim to the
St. Nicholas Hotel, where he took rooms- under
.an assumed name. Bat in his conversation he
‘had chanced to mention a clergvman living in
Newport, R. I, whom Mr. Van Meter knew. The
latter immediately wrote to the clergyman, stat-
ing the case, and asking him to come to the city.
The clergyman came by the first boat, and was
taken at once to the hotel, where they fortunate-
ly found the poor man. The clergyman knew
him well. Ho was a rich resident of the city of
Hartford, Connecticat, highly connected, a mar-
ried ‘man, and the father of several children. Oo
}emmng to bis- patrimony, he had taken to dissi-
'panon. and the result is indicated in the forego-
ing sketch.  Bat his day of salvation had come.
The clergyman took him back to Hariford. He
threw off the thraldom to ram which had degra-
ded bim. He took his former position in socie-
g and be is nowdln;.ng in Hanﬁ;’rd a respected
hristian man, and a ordmg in his own person
e instance of the
triomph of music over deliriam that bas ever
ﬁme to our knowledge.~—~2%e N. ¥. Journal of
usic,

* Orville Gardiner was a reformed drunkard, gambler
and pugilist, once noted in New York city.

Prayer—An Incident.

For fourteen years & father and mother prayed
for a wayward boy. During this period, they
many times fixed a date inside of which they ex-
pected his conversion. One afteranother of these
times passed by, until fourteen years had gove.
The father was going out one morving, when the
good wife laid her band upon his arm aod said—

that did not appear in the first two editions of '
Erasmos, We. perhaps, with one, and it
may bo two, of the texts in which Christ is called
God (Acts xx. 28 ; 1 Tim, iii. 16), and

the that ascribe to Hun the works, attri-
butes, glory and worsbip of the o God re-
main uomodified.—Prof. Bartlett in the Biblio-
theca sacra,

Use of Tobacco, %ihy

di- | stimulants, in which he classed tobuoo and rum
as twio-brothers. While its moderate nse does
‘not kill, it cannot be said to be harmless. Louis
H leon, finding on examination of the smokers
non-smokers of all the public schools, that
rhyncll

and mora
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receive another in their place ( John i mfwhue :
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* Fatlier, have you forgotten prayers "

' No,” was the husky reply, “ I baven't forgot
ten ; but it’s no use, God does not hear us.”

The wife's eyes were full of tears: “ Well, let
s pray that God will make ns more earncst, ‘and
then, perhaps, he will answer our prayer.”

He went out to the barn, and then his wife’s
words, his overburdened heart, and the habit of
years led him to fall apon bhis kuees and pray for
more earnestness, and to again bescech God to
convert his boy. His boy heard the prayer, and
wishing to get away, so that be might not hear
more, went to the house. Gomg past his mother’s

{ room, he heard her voice raised in prayer for

more earnestness, and in supplicatiou for bim.
He paused, overcome, and then went in, and kneel-
ing down by her acd putting his arms around bher
neck, said, “ Mother, God knows you are in earn-
est, atid he has answered your prayers.”
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Color in Dress.
A nataral figuve, and taste in the shape

of dress, may be wholly spoiled by ina, riate
or il hmm{med colors. poRemember ff:f Iv’vl:it,e
{ increases the size of the wearer, while black di-
minshes it ; remember also, that stripes add to
height, while cross-bars lessen it. Large
checks are invariably in bad taste, uoless a
's figure is so bad that it ought to be con-
m. ever wear a dress of many colors ; and
o;:;nnmmp":;?mmthattheym
¢o n and
red are complementary. Ry Innnum well ;
80 do yellow and orange and blue.
Blue and green are utterly mwdnmnblo toge-
ther. Thm, too, these strong colors ought to be

name, or to faroish any clue to bis residence or
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The Tutor’s Delight.

In college, HenryWard Beecher, notwithstand-
ing his stern morality, which ever placed him in
open antagonism to all forms of colr ego vice, was
what is termed “a jolly good fellow.” In fact,
he was geoerally the centre of a circle of tempes-
tdous merriment, ever eddying round him in one
droll form or another. He was quick in repartee,
an excellent mimic, and his stories would set the
gravest in a roar. He had the art, when admo-
vished by grave people, of somehow entrapping
them into more uproarious Jaughter than he him-
self practiced, and then look inmocently sar-
prised.

Mr. Beecher, on one occasion, was mformed
that the head tutor of the class was about to make
bim a grave, exhortatory visit. The tutor was
almosteseven feet high, and solemn as an Alpine

fofest; but Mr. Beecher knew that, like most so-
lemn Yankecs, he was at heart a most deplorablo
wag, a mere whited sepulchre ot conscientious
gravity, with measarcless depths of unrenewed
chuckle hid away in his hcart. When apprised
of his approach, he suddenly whisked into the
wood closet the chairs of his room, leaving only a
low one which had been sawed off at the second
joint, so that it stood about a foot from the floor. -
Then he crawled through the hole in his table,
and seated meekly among his books, awaited the
visit,

A grave rap was heard.

“ Come in.’

Far up in the air, the solemn, dark face ap-
pears. Mr. Beecher rose ingenunously and offered
to come out.

“ No, never mind,” says the visitor. “I just
came to have a little conversation with you.
Don’t move.’

“Oh !” said Beccher, innocently, “ pray sit
down sir”"—indicating the only chair.

The tutor lcoked apprehensively, but began the
process of sitting down. - He went down, down,
down, but still o solid ground being gained,
straightened himself up and looked uneasy.

don’t know but that chair is too low for
you,” said Beecher, meekly.
you another.

“Ob! no, no, my young friend, don’t rise,
don’t frouble yourself—it is perfectly agreeable
to me—in fact, I like a low seat.” And
with these words, the man doubled up like a jack
knife, and was secen sitting, with his grave face
between his knces, like a grasshopper drawn up
for a spring.. He bheaved a deep sigh, and as his
met eyes met the eyes of Mr. Beecher, the hidden,
spark of native depravity witbin him was explo-
ded by one glance at those merry eyes, and he
burst into a lond roar of merriment, which the
two contirued some time, greatly to the amuse-
meot of the boys, who were watching to hear
how Beecher would come out with his lecture,
The chair was known afterward by the surname
of *“Tutor’s Dehgbt.”—-jlen of our Time,
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Our Servants.

1. A good character is valuable to every one,
but especially to you, for it is your bread, and
you canuot be admitted into a creditable f—nlr
without it. i

2. Engage yoarself ouﬁomiy uwu‘.

in your place, for long service shows worth, as
quitting a good place through passion is a folly
which is always repented of too late, -
- 8. Never undertake any place for which youn
are not qualified : pretending to what yon do not
understand, you expose yourself and deceive
others.

4. Always adhere to the truth, for falsehood is
detestable, and she that tells one lie inust after
tell twenty more to conceal it.

5. Be strictly honest, for it is shamefal te be
thought noworthy of trust.

6. Be modest in your bebaviour; it becomeo
your station, and is pleasing to your employers.

7. Avoid pert answers, for civil language is
cheap, and pert answers provokin

8. Be clean in your *business, %or slovens and
sluu are disreputable.

9. Never tell the affairs of the family, for that
is a sort of treachery, and makes mischief.

10. Live friendly with your fellow-servant,
for the contrary destroys the peace of tho
house.

11. Avoid intemperance ; it will ruin you,

——— e @ > R — e

Miscellaneous,

Tar Eurrrss Crarvorre.—We read in the
Nord : “The health of the Empress Charlotte
continues to improve in a mannper that promises
the best resalts for tho futare. . Bat for cortain
fits of gloominess, which become ,less frequent
from day to day, the Princess no longer feels the
cruel affliction from which she bas suffered.—
Sleep and appetite have retarned, and with them
the taste for stnd{ The Princess spends pearly
the whole day in her room, and, except the royal
family, receives no one.”

Astor.—Mr. Wm. B. Astor returns an income
for the past year of nearly $1,000,000. Not lon
ago a prosperous merchant in New York retur
an income for one year of nearly $2,000,000, but
this was due to mercantile successcs in a single
fortunate year, whereas Mr. Astor’s return is solid
real estate which is constantly increasing in nhe,
md the aggregate of which makes hlm

ote of the ten men who, according to the Galaay,
own nearly all the real estate on this island.

* QuAnisiine,—If anyibing ia “"W;?. will

“Do let me get
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