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Her window opens to thé bay, 
On glistening light or misty gray, 
And there at dawn and set of day, 

In prayer she kneels | ; 
“ Dear Lord 1” she saith, “ to many a home, 
From wind and wave the wanderers come ; 
I only see the tossing foam 

Of stranger keels, 

. Blown out and in by summer gales, 
The stately ships, with crowded sails, 
And sailors leaning o'er their rails, 

Before me glide; 
They come, they go, but nevermore 
Spice laden from the Indian shore, 
1 see his swift winged Isidore 

The waves divide. 

O Thou! with whom the night is day, 
And one the near and far away, 
Look out on yon grey mist an 

Where lingers be ; 
Alive, perchance, on some lone beach 
Or thirsty isle beyond the reach 
Of man, he hears the mocking speech 

Of wind aud sea. 

xy 

0, dead and cruel deep, reveal 
The secret which thy waves conceal, 
And ye wild sea-birds, hither wheel 

And tell your tale. 
Let winds that tossed his raven hair 
A message from my lost one bear—- 
Somé thought of me, a last fond prayer 

Or dying wail | 

Come, with your dreariest truth shut out 
The fears that haunt me round about— 
O God | I caonot bear this doubt 

That stifles breath. 
The worst is better than the dread ; 
Give me bat leave to mourn my dead 
Asleep in trust and bope. instead 

Of life in death. 

It might have been the evening breeze 
That whispered iu the garden trees; 
It might have been the sound of seas 

That rose and fell. 
But with her heart, if not her ear, 
The old loved sound®she seemed to hear: 
“1 wait to meet or 4 of cheer. 

For all is well® 
. ’ — Whittier. 

. Do not let the Heart Grow Cold. 
BY SOPHIA WEBSTER. 

Oh, do not let the heart grow cold 
Amid the toil of life, 

Bat rouse thee, and with spirit bold 
~ Do battle "mid its strife. 

Meet all its dangers and its foes 
With stalwart arm and true ; 

Nor let its trials nor its woes 
: Bring dark despair to you. 

What though the sunshine of thy way 
Be clouded for awhile ? 
The roses from thy path decay, 
‘And friends forget to smile. 

We bless the gathering clouds that sail 
Along the summer skies ; 

The verdare of the earth would fail 
Did storm-clouds not arise. 

And so the verdure of the heart 
Would grow deceased and die ; 
Kind thoughts would wither and depart 
*. Beneath a cloudless sky. 

We need the gentle dew of tears, 
The deeper shower of grief ; 

And if the tempest storm appears, 
Pray that its hour be brief. 

Bat do not murmur when the day 
Of life is overcast ; 

The sun will send a purer ray 
When the dark hour is past. 

ee 

“Daring the whole of one of last Summer's hot- 
test days, I had the good fortune to be seated in 
a railway car, ncar a mother and four children, 
whose relations with each other were so rarely 
beautiful that the pleasure of watching them was 

>
 

poor. Their clothes 
were coarse and old, and had been made by in- 
experienced hands. The mother’s bonnet alone 
would have been enough to have condemned 

party on any of the world’s thorough- 

Im had smiled at the first sight 

rest to Jock 

her brothers are gentlemen,” said the mother, 
quietly. ; 
Then there was a merry contest as to who 

should feed the mother with largest and most 
frequent monthfals; and so the feast went on. 
Then Annie pretended to want apple, and ex- 
changed thin golden strips of orange for bites 
out of the cheeks of Baldwins; and, as I sat 
watching her intently, she suddenly fancied she 
saw longing in my face, and sprang over to me, 
holding out a quarter of ber orange, and saying, 
“Don’t yon want a taste, too?” The mother 
smiled, understandingly, when 1 said— 
“No, J thank yon, you dear, generous little 

girl; 1 don’t care about oranges.” 
At noon we had a tedious interval of waiting 

at a dreary station. We sat for two hours on a 
narrow platform, which the sun bad scorched till 
it smelled of heat. The oldest boy—the little 
lover—held the youngest child, and talked to her, 
while the tired mother closed her eyes and rest 
ed. Now and then he looked over at her, and 
then back at the baby ; and at last be said confi- 
dentially to me (for we had become fast fricods 
by this time): 

“Isn't it funny, to thick that I was ever so 
small -as this baby? And papa says that then 
mamma was almost a little girl herself.” 
The two other children were toiling up and 

down the banks of the railroad track, picking ox- 
eye daisies, buttercaps and sorrel. They work- 
ed like beavers, and soon the bunches were al- 
most too big for their little bands. Then os 
came running to give them to their mother. 
dear,” thoaght 1, * how that poor tired woman 
will hate to open her eyes; and she never can 
take those great bunches of wilting, worthless 
flowers, in addition to all her bundles and bags.” 
I was mistaken. ; 

“0 thank you, my darlings! How kind you 
were! Poor hot, tired little flowers, how thirsty 
they look! If they will only try and keep alive 
till we get howe, we will make them very happy 
in some water ; won't we?! And you shall pat 
one bunch by papa’s plate, and one by mine. 

children stood looking up in her face while she 
talked, their hearts thrilling with compassion for 
the drooping flowers, and with delight in the giv- 

get a string and tie up the flowers, and then the 
train came and we were whirling along again, 
Soon it grew datk, and little Annie's head nod- 
ded, Then I heard the mother say to the oldest 
boy, “ Dear, are you too tired to let.little Annie 
Ee ber head on your shonlder and take a nap ? 

e shall get her home io much better case to see 
papa, if we can mavage to give her a little 
sleep.” How many boys of twelve hear snch 
words as these from tired, overburdened mo- 
thors ¢ 
‘Soon came the city, the final station, with its 

bustle and noise. I lingered to watch my happy 
family, hoping to see the father. : 

“ Why, papa isn’t here!” exclaimed one disap- 
pointed little voice after another. : 

“Never mind,” said the mother, with a still 
deeper disappointment in her own tone; “ per- 
haps he had to go to see some poor bedy who is 
sick.” re 

In the hurry of picking up all the parcels, and 
the sleepy rs fr ok fem ~ butter- 
cups were left forgotten in a corner of the rack. 
I wondered if the mother had not intended this. 
May 1 be forgiven for the injustice! A few mi- 
nutes after, I passed the little group standing still 
just outside of the station, and heard the mother 

“0 my darlings, I have forgotten your pretty 
bouquets, I am so sorry! I wonder if I could 
find them if I wont back.- Will vou all stand still 
and not stir from this spot if I go 1” 
“0 mamma, don’t go, don’t go. We will 

you some more. Don’t go,” cried all the chil- 
dren. 

“ Here ate your flowers, madam,” I said. “I 

them as mementos of you and vour sweet chil- 
dren.” She blushed and looked disconcerted. 
‘She was evidently unused to people, asd shy with 
all but her children. However, she thanked me 
sweetly, and said : 
“1 was very sorry about them. The children 
took such trouble to get them : and [ think they 
will revive in water. They cannot be quite 
dead.” 
“They will never die!” said I, with an em- 

phasis which went from my heart.to hers. Then 
all her shyness fled.” She knew me; and we 
shook bands, and smiled into each other's eyes 
with the smile of kindred as we parted. > 
As Mh on, [ heard the two paride who 
were walking behind, saying to.each other: 
- Wouldn't that have fr bad. Mamma 

liked them so much, and we never conld have got 
80 many all at once again.” 
“Yes, wo could, too, next summer,” said the 

sturdily, 
They sre sure of their “ next summers,” I think, 

ey may pever again raise so many ox- 

Bweet aud happy, the weary and flushed little 

ing of their gift, Then she took great trouble to_ 

saw that you bad forgotten them, and I took: 

| sueb 

reminded them of the great mining catastrophe 
of 1866, and of the dangerous character of their 
occupation ; he argued that, as the soil was un- 
dermined by them, so was 'life undermined by 
sin and death, and pressed them to seek the only 
refuge in life eternal.” This great erowd of col- 
liers were profoundly affected by the earnestness 
and pathos of the appeal, and it is said that many 
were moved to tears. Should we hear much 
about the decline of the church, of any church, 
if all Bishops and all preachers were like Bishop 
Selwyn ? 5 

Finney on Prevailing Prayer. 
A lady who attended President Fiuney's fall 

lectures to the Theological classes at Oberlin, 
sends to the Advocate these fugitive notes of a 
lecture on Prevailing Prayer :— 

1{ any one will not grieve the Spirit, and will 
comply with the conditions of Prevailing Prayer, 
he may have this power. If he may, it is a duty 
and privilege, if a duty and privilege, then it is a 
sin not to have it. 

Mr. Smith, his dying friend, of Rochester, N. Y., 
told him he had ou such a day, had what he called 
“ the Prayer of Faith for Watsonville Church ; 
‘again at a later date, for Rome, Paris Hill, or the 
whole country,” A revival followed, and thirty 
thousand souls were supposed to have been’ con- 
verted in that immediate region. After Mr. S. 
died, his joarnal was put into President” Finney’s 
hands, and, it was a fact that the revital began at 
Watsonville two or three weeks after the date re- 
corded in his jouroal on which he had the Prayer 
of Faith, snd followed the order precisely in 
which he recorded: his prayers for different places 
at different dates, ending (in that county) in Ro- 
chester, th place last prayed for. He prayed for 
Ceylon and other missions, received the assar- 
ance that would pour out kis Spirit there 
(as he soon did), and then with his map before 
him, he prayed for other places with equal sue 
cess. ! 
He wrote to President Finney not long before 

his decease, “ I am wearing out—am dying for 
lack of strength—praying night and day with 
my map before me. 1 cannot help it, the world 
is upon mé ; I must pray I” He was soon after 
found dead, in the attitude of prayér. 

Father Nash, too, a layman, who used to ac- 
company and assist President Finney in revivals, 
had no talent in ‘exhortation, but prevailed in 
prayer. His hands became callous through the 
centre of the palm from his grip pressure, from 
the ends of his fingers when engaged in agonizing 
prayer. 
Resiiihin are dependent on prevailing prayer. 

Could not accomplish as much as pastors were it 
oot for this. They prevail in prayer. They go 
to a cold church, gatber about them one or two, 
or a few of the warmest Christians, get them to 
prayicg, *- till they gpl Unless a minister 
lives in a state in which he can prevail with God, 
he will fail, A spirit of prevailing prayer is worth 
more to a minister than the intellectual endow- 
ments of an angel ! 
A man who an prevail with God, cannot fail 
to be-useful, no matter what his endowments or 
education." Nichols, of Boston an illiterate msm 
—prevailed with God wonderfully. He could 
not talk much. The first time President Finney 
met him, after talking a little, President Finney 
said, “ Let us pray together.” Nichols began 
thus ; “ What are promises good for, if they are 
not to be kept ? bat good for if not used 1” 
He incre in earnestness, and was soon mighty 
in prayer. 

Neglect of prayer is the great mistake of min- 
isters generally. They first take time to write out 
$ feos sermov, and theo what time they have 
left they will pray in, whereas they should take 
time to wrestle with God in prayer, until they 
can get into a state of mind which will prevail 
for themselves and then for their message, first, 
that it may come directly from the heart of God, 
and next, may do its work on the masses. 

Phis spirit of prayer is not put on a par with 
the special gifts in Cor. xii., xxviii, xxxi, is not 
spoken of as a sovereign gift in such a gense as 
to belong to but a few. It was not mentioned 
among those “special gifts, because it is for all 
Christians. 
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FamiLy Trarxing.—The following illustrates 
the effocts of religious training iu the family of 
the celebrated Mr. Spurgeon : “ The Rev. C. H. 
Spurgeon has but two children —twin boys, eleven 
years of age. "They are at the present time stn- 
dying in the Metropolitan Tabernacle College. 
When Mr. and Mrs. Spurgeon bad departed Jast 
ear on their sumer tour, the two boys eotered 
nto conversation with each other as fo how they 
should act with respect to the evening's devotions. 
After some consultation on the sgbjeet, it was fi- 
nally arranged that ove should rh the chapter, 
and the other should pray. When the eveuing 
‘had come, and the hour of prayer had arrived, 
they called * all connected with the house, 
and having read and prayed, as they had planned 

ing the day, they dismissed the servants and 
retired to re When the parents returned 
home, and learned what had been done, with 
tears they embraced their little ones, and render- 

| ed praises and thaoksgivings unto God.” 

A Exampre.—An in Ferro ox rate man gg on his 
sent for a professor of religion, 

| and said to him: “ Do youn iy bing 

went for the purpose of signing the pledge. 
i circulated 1 kept myeyeon you. I thought 

“it were a thing, you ve your name 

I did not. And bere Tam. I am about to die, 
and 1 want rou to prepare to meet me in the 

[A : 

| | of the term of sentence, a device for more 

! a N -— ———— 

% “IXold fast the form of sound words.”—2d Timothy, i. 13 / 
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All is well. that is nicer than the apple, and she is a lady, and | mass of people who bad assembled outside. “He Children of Ministers. 
“ Barleigh,” correspondent of the Boston Jour- 

nal, gives some interesting facts in regard to the 

success in life in New York, of many children of 

New England ministers : 

Call the roll of .the sons of New England cler- 
ymen, who have married the daughters from a 
ew England parsonage, and the number of those 

who would answer to the roll-call would be sur- 
prising. Their standing, their success would lead 
the host. © The wealthiest ladies in New York, 
who live in the best style, roll through Central 
Park in the gayest equippages, who give tone to 
fashion, and are among the most liberal and be- 
neficent of our ladies, were trained among the 
New England hills. They had a good education 
and a severe discipline. They were patrohized by 
the families of the lawyer, the merchant, and the 
doctor. Though living on a scanty salary, and on 
the narrow selvage of land that lies between gen- 
tility and poverty, they were admitted, by virtue 
of their fathers’ eloth, to the society of children 
who had money to spend and fine clothes to wear. 
These pampered children of luxury are driving 
omnibuses, taking toll on street cars, or at best, 
clerking it in the city. These danghters from the 
bumble parsonage married within their own rank, 
and expected nothing but a support, or a compe- 
tence at the best. ‘The good principles learned 
in the little red school-house and in the church 
served as capital to the penniless young man. The 
little village in which be was brought up became 
too strait for him. The din of the great city, heard 
in the distance, seemed to peal out to him a wel- 
come. This city shows no favor, but offers gain 
to all who will take it at the price. The changes 
constantly occurring in New York have brought 
these young wen to the surface, and placed the 
children of the parsonage in affluence. 
The same is true of the sons of New England 

clergymen. The merest glance at successful busi- 
ness men refutes the scandal that ministers’ sons 
turn out badly. When the doctor who intro- 
daced vaccine dare not go out nights for fear his | 
life would be taken, it was a New England cler- 
gywan who came to his rescue and gave the arm 
of his son to prove that this practice was harm- 
less. The son of a New England clergyman laid 
the foundation for the leading and the oldest reli- 
gioos paper in this city. From the brain of ano- 
ther son came-the telegraph. Another laid the 
Atlantic cable. The most eminent judges, law- 
yers, civilians, members of Congress, and princely 
merchants in this State, came not only from New 
England, but are the sons of New England cler- 
gymen. Were every office in the National Gov- 
ernment vacant to-day, they could all be filled 
ereditably by New England men residing in New 
York—then there would bé enough left to man 
the governments of our several States. So much 
for New England in New York. 
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“I Love to Steal Awhile Away.” 

The Religious Herald thus tells the story of 

this poem : ‘ 
The circumstances under which this beautiful 

hymn, justly « general favorite, was written, may 
rot be known to all our readers. Its author, 
Mrs. Poabe H. Brown, was an intelligent, pious 
woman, who labored industriously to ‘support a 
large family of children. She was wont, after the 
toils of the day were over, at the quiet twilight 
hour, to ramble to a wveighboring grove, where, 
alone and utiobserved, she might epend an hour 
in meditation and prayer. A wealthy lady, who 
lived near Mrs. Brown, seeing her go often to 
this retreat, without knowing her object, censu- 
red her severely in the presence of other persons, 
for her ‘rambles,’ and told her ‘she had better be 
at home wiih her children.” Mortified at being 
charged with neglecting her family, and deeply 
wounded that her retirement for communion with 
God bad excited evil surmises, Mrs, Brown re- 
mained at home that evening, and, with her babe 
on her knee, wrote her * Apology for My Night 
Rambles.” : 
A friend found this beautifal gem among her 

manpascripts, and sent it to Mr. Nettleton, who 
inserted it in a collection of hymns he was then 
preparing. Mrs. Brown was, doubtless, success- 
ful in bringing up her children in the narture and 
admonition of the Lord, as one of them, we are 
informed, attached to the Dutch Reformed 
Church, was the first American missionary to 
Japan. 

Twersty-misure Sermons.— Paragraphs upon 
short scrmons are in vogue, Mr. i is said to 
““have made himsolf very popular with the students, 
by preaching only fifteen minutes.” Prchaps his 
popularity would reach the height of uncontrolled 
enthusiasm, if he would make his discourse shorter 
by just one-quarter of an hour. Dr. L, is said to 
have “ held his position for forty years, over one 
of the wealthiest churches, by preaching sermons 
that never exceeded twenty minutes,” Evidently 
this Doctor of Divinity achieved his success, like 
some of our politicans, by what he did not say. 
But is not such a remark as this on the length of 
sermons palpably absurd { Does it mean anything 
more than a tive dissatisfaction with the 

eaching or the preacher? If the preaching is 
ifeless, then of course the less of it the better. 
But if effective, then it is preposterous to assume 
that he must confine his work to so many minutes 
of a week. Persons who do not care for religions 
instroction and spiritual labor, do not care for 
even fifteen minutes of sermon, and those who do 
care for preaching will enjoy it as long as it occupies 
a proper portion of an ordinary religious service, 
he man who canuot interest a geoeral audience 

for moze than twenty winutes in speaking on divine 
things, is not e of interesting them for ten 
minutes, If it is vecessary for his usefuluess to 
preach ouly fiftcen minutes, it is probable that the 
work would not saffer if he were to omit entirel 
bis © rg gpg The cry for oven sermons 1s 
nothing an. outcry against what is felt as 
dulloess. It is Paras 28 petition for a Srivwig n 
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Newspapers. 

If we could know what parts of a newspaper 
are read ost carefully and regularly, we presume 
that they would be those very notices of marria- 
ges, deaths, ship news, and, perhaps, advertise. 
ments. The parts of newspapers that are made 
moat conspicious arc not commonly the most in- 
teresting and valnable. A prominent literary 
man of New England once said that the adver- 
tisements were the most instructive and valuable 
parts of oar journals, and they convey the most 
practical ioformation in the fewest words. All the 
ladies will agree that the marriage column is 
the most interesting, and that which they read 
first. Most people of both sexes, above thirty- 
five years of age, never fail to notice the record of 
deaths, This is a department which all watch 
more chrefully the older they grow. In a mari- 
time place, the dense columns of small type con- 
veying the ship news is always sare of attentive 
readers. The young people look first for the po- 
nundrums and jokes, and those a little older re- 
gret that the experiments of publishing * mar- 
riages intended” have always been so feebly sup- 
ported. We do not know how namerous those 
are who admire the editorials, but we apprehend 
that they must occupy a * back seat” in the clas- 
sification. 

It would be difficult, indeed impossible, to say 
absolutely what portions of a newspaper are most 
interesting and important and please the largest 
number of readers. All departments are essen- 
tial ; for the production of a modern journal has 
become such a fine art, that the several depart- 
ments, or classes of information to be contained 
in it, are -as well defined as the parts of a ship. 
And the secret of good editing is by the judi- 
cious use of scissors and. pen to furnish such va- 
ried selections and original matter as will suit a 
variety of tastes. Some of the best newspapers 
are made so, simply by the excellent judgment 
displayed in the selection of news and miscellany. 
As a general rule, all kinds of information are 

interesting in proportion as they have a direct 
personal interest. Abstractions are dull, but per- 
sonalities are full of life. This is why the mar- 
riages and deaths are inferesting, and why 
“ marriages intended” and * births” would be so 
very pleasing if it were practicable to anvounce 
them. . In pursuance of this idea—although at 
the other end of life—the New York Zribune 
publishes its list of “ Funcrals to take place to- 
day.” 
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Raising Barly Potatoes. 
Every cultivator has his own opinion npon this 

subject. If potatoes can be plavted carly, with 
sprouts already started an inch or more in length, 
several days In time will obviously be gained, 
because the sets must always make sprouts for 
the youung plants. But how is it that so many 
find no advantage in planting sprouted potatoes, 
and prefer rubbing them smooth before cutting 
them ? Simply because” the sprouts, being ex- 
ceedingly delicate, are-bruised by rough hand- 

These entirely fail, and new shoots must start. 
from the eyes, Sprouted potatoes should there- 
fore be handled with extreme care, and the poiots 
not evea touched. When buried, fine earth should 
be cautiously placed npon them. With this care, 
froms one to two weeks will be gained by employ- 
ing seed which has been sprouted an inch or two 
in length. ! 
We have adopted another mode, by which still 

more time may be gained. A little space is left 
in a late hot-bed, trénches two inches deep are 
made, and the cat pieces are placed in these 
trenches side by side in conlact, and covered 
slightly with earth. By the time spring frosts 
arc over, they will have grown some inches, and 
bave made green leaves. They are then set out 
hike strawberry plants, in good mellow ground, 
and hoed like other crops. Two small trenches 
across the end of a hot-bed will thus furnish plants 
enough for a hundred hills of potatoes. Should 
any sharp nights happen to occur, the young 
plants may be covered in afew mioutes with hand- 
fuls of straw, a little coarse mauure, or pieces of 
newspaper. 

WhrrerieLn's Power.—-A striking feature in 
Whitefield's preaching was singular power of de- 
scription. The Arabians have a proverb which 
says, “ He is the best orator who can turn a man’s 
ears into hiseyes.” Whitefield seems to have had 
a peculiar faculty of doing this. He used to draw 
such vivid pictures of the things he was handling 
that his hearers could believe they actually saw 
and heard them. “ On one occasion,” says one of 
his biographers, “ Lord Chesterfield was among 
his hearers, The great preacher in describing 
the miserable condition of an unconverted sinner, 
illustrated the subject by describing a blind beg- 
gar. The night was dark and the road dangerous, 
The poor mendicant was desarted by his dog near 
the edge of the precipice, and had nothing to aid 
him in groping his way but his staff. Whitefield 
so warmed with his subject, and enforced it with 
such graphic power, that the whole auditory was 
kept in breathless silence, as if it saw the move- 
ments of the poor old man ; and at length, when 
the beggar was about to take the fatal step which 
would have hurled him down the precipice to cer- 
taift destruction, Lord Chesterfield actually made 
a rush forward to save him, exclaiming aloud, 
‘He is gone! be is gone!’ The noble lord had 
been so entirely carried away by the preacher 
that he forgot the whole was a pictare.” 

Testimonies or “Ministers, — 1st.—Rev. Dr. 
Campbell, Loudon : “I ean tell you, that there 
scarcely been an instance requiring from me 
exercise of Church discipline, or the exclusion of 
embers, which bas not arisen through strong 
drink,” 3 
20d.—Rev. Dr. Adam Clark: “ Wine ‘is the 

dev l's- way into man, and man's way to the 
devil.” ; 

3rd.—~Rev. Richard Kuill: “ Nearly ali the 
blemishes which bave been found on the character 
of ministers for the last filty years, have arisen, 
. direetly or indirectly’ from the use of d 
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ling, and the growing points irrecoverably injured.” 
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