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| missionary spirit that once dared 
| Christ 7 "Alas! not in these monks in this age, 
| who'draw down upon themselves even the laugh- 

Rift in the Cloud. - 
“ So'dreary and dark,” were onr words that day, 
“Again and agaiu repeated ; 

As the bours wore on, and the tall old clock 
Told them, and their duties completed. 

“ Such a dismal day”—for the clonds were dark, 
And the rain in its wearisome falling. 

Dripped an answer in tears to the desolate ery 
Of the blast through the roof-trees calling. 

Not a glimpse of bloe—not a gleam of gold 
"Tn the arch above as bending ; 

Only the clouds in their drapings of gray, 
Sad with grief that seemed unending. J 

So the day crept on, and we talked of the night 
In darkness upon ns stealing, { 
And wondered if brightness wonld come with the 

dawn, 
Much of beauty, now clond-veiled, revealing. 

“There's a rift in the cloud,” called a gladsowe 
voice, i fod 

And the words had a setting of sweetness, 

So [Test grace o [tn pig 
# A rift in the cloud” —and it spread as we gazed, 

Till the west was a marvel of glory, 
Where the broken clonds in the sunlight gleamed, 
Pauses bright in the golden writ-siory. 

“ A rift in the cloud” —the words erept back 
hrough many an after-time thinking, 

And a sweeter meaning lent them grace, 
Its trath to their loveliness linking. 

And I thonght when hours were dark with fears, 
“Or draped with a mantle of sorrow, 
How a word of cheer is * a rift in the clouds,” 

Fair type of a bright to-morrow. 

A whisper of love—a smile that is sweet— 
A deed that is sympathy’s token— 

Little aids that give to our weakness strength, 
So the power of temptation is broken. 

These are “ rifts in the clouds,” and théy come to 
our lives 

+ Amid woes and stern lessons of duty ; 
Amid ‘wearisome lubors and hopes that are vain, 
As perfected glimpses of beauty. 

For thé Christian Visitor. 
The Rise of English Literature. 

BY PROFESSOR J. DEMILL. 
a No. 5. 

Sach ‘men as the parson whom: Chaucer has 
described live in this age, known and honored by 
the poet of the age, but of them all no one is more 
honored than John De Wycliffe. 

Wycliffe is also a man of the age. The events 
of the time have quickeved the ins of 8 
aced men in a new position, aud enla a 

frees mes of rook he end of the middle 
ages approaches, and a new era dawus on the 

1 world. 
“AN “thought circles round the university, and 

centres there, and appears in its highest form. It 
hus: taken the place of the cloister forever.— 

| For the church which ouee led ‘the way has fallen 
behind, and. given np its place. The head of the 
charch bas fallen from his lofty seat, its discipline 
ig all relaxed, and the monks bring reproach upon 
tho church, which is bitterness to all good-mep in 
the church. Where is the fiery geal, the fervid 
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* | ~The world must move on even if the church 
=| holds back, at the impulse of ideas that pass with 

“ooo vast. andulations. 
¥| thoughts; The men of thought do their work in 
_| the university, and here where wen devote all 
| their hives to study and to reasov, thought rei ns 

t| supreme. And s0 it must ever be, in our day, 
“i|and in the futare. It isa vain dream which some 

-| men have that practical science will supplant men- 
of great | tal. 

. the -wide ocean of 

Never in the ages of time can natural philo- 

{Bo rn oli ectual. The savan can never 
¢ the place of the scholar. 

~~ Bat there is one great danger in the university. 
The scholar is a slave to the past. From that 
past he draws his inspiration. ‘He who can rise 
superior to this influence, who is alive to the pre- 
‘sent and can apprehend the future, be is a great 
bad eile OR i ioe G0: gi Gi 

ere are two kinds of minds among men— 
ne looks to the past, the other to the future, The x 

.. 1 | one oo to place himself under the protection of 
| venerable * creeds, where he can séo the mighty 

! ork, reared in past ages, and find safety 
in its protection. The other seeks to escape, to 
gev into the broad free air, where he can breathe; 

| he fecls the structure of the past to oppress him. 
like the walls of a du 3 he wants nothing 

- | over his head but the vault of Heaven into which 
he can look and seek for God. These minds are 
ud ‘opposed, they struggle lo against one another, in the 

ity, in the church, in the world, and strug- 

$a 3 

#8 1 

et, and will struggle evermore. But the futare 
#8 on, and tho past fades away, and the 
‘of the past from generation to generation, 

utd slipping away from their feet. 
s lose, the future must als 

‘in this and Wycliffe, 
gm: - infallible doc- 

of faith, Yet he has 
| Rabbi Meir, found. He sat during the whole of 

He | vering over their bodies. 

do this. Dante, Boceaceio, Chaucer, and others. 
have already lashed them, Bat for Wycliffe his 
task is not dove noless he ean do something more. 
He must not be a destroyer only, bat a ereitor. 

In a later age it had not been enough if Bacon 
had contented himself with battering down the 
stronghold of the old philosophy. He must sup- 
ply its place with something else, and rear upon 
the ruins of the old scholastic method the new 
inductive system. He must not only pull down. 
He must build up. 
This Wycliffe does. He is not all negative, he 

is positive. He has something to say, and he 
says it. 
He is as great as Bacon. He stands up in his 

day and be stands up alone,—a bold intrepid 
thinker. Of all the mighty movement he is the 
head, advancing far beyond the others, along a 
perilons way, through the dark,—to the lighy,— 
a man of the time that is to be, rather than of the 
time that is ; the herald of others that shall firs 
him but never s the werk 
tw s the names of Creey and Poic- 
tiers are echoing throughout the world, there are 
greater achievements wrought in the lecture room 
at Oxford. Here is the battle field where a 
greater triumph is won, and over the scene presi- 
ded the grand supreme mind of the century. 

ee © © ® — ee. ‘ 

Christ our Passover, 
A city pastor was recently seeking to lead an 

inquirer to Jesus, oot alone as the only ground of 
salvation, but as the nll-sufficient atonement for 
sin. 
“I know I cannot earn my salvation,” said the 

young lady in reply to a remark of the pastor, 
“bat I dare not ask Jesus to save me as I am. 
My heart is too hard and cold, and [ do not— 
with shame ahd agony, I confess it—but I know 
[do no} love him as I ought to love such a Savion, 
It would be an insult to ask him to bestow the’ 
bent fits of Lis great salvation on one so utterly 
unworthy. 

“Is it not a much greater indignity,” ssked the 
minister, “ to doubt the truth of what he calls 
you to believe? He says, ‘ Come unto me, and I 
will give you rest;’ but yon doubt his willingness 
so do so, He says his ‘blood eleanseth from all 
sin ;’ but you think vour prayers, your tears, your 
repentance can do for you what that precious 
blood, poured out ou Calvary, is unable to accom- 
lish.” 
Pu No, no,” interrupted the weeping penitent, * I 
know fall well that there is no merit in my tears 
and prayers : bat surely I ought to weep overthe | 
sine and follies of my misspent life, and notil I do 
so I cannot expect God to bave mercy on my 
soul.” | 

“ Did you ever reflect,” said the pastor, * on 
the full meaning of tho words: ¢ Christ, our 
Passover?” In that fearful night when the des- 
troying angel passed through the land of Egypt 
‘smiting the first-born in’ every house, from the 
king on his throne down to the very beasts of | 
the field, why were the people of lsrael so calm, 
and safe? Was it because they were eating that 
paschal lamb of which they bad been command- 
‘ed to eat in BONE Fb hein on a" feet, and 

yet ay were obeying the command of him- 
If. They had been told to eat of the lamb, * with 

hitter herbs,’ and they were doing so ; bat they 
might have done all On yet not have escap- 
ed thie dreadfol judgment that was causing 
bieart of every Egyptian in the land to quake’ 
with fear. Zt was the blood on the door post, that 
was thie real ground of safety to the Israelite, and 
he kvew it; and having put the blood there, be 
felt secure and unmoved, as from every house the 
wail of anguish rose on the midnight air. It was. 
right that be should cat the lamb—eat it in haste. 
and with bitter herbs; but all this did not give 
him safety from the destroying angel, who looked 
at the door posts sprinkled with blood, not at what 
the people were doing within ; and it was that 
blood, and that alone, that was his salvation. So 
it is with the sinner; he ought to weep and la- 
went over his sins, he ought to repent and pray ; 
but, after all, the blood of Christ alone can save | 
his soul from perdition. That blood is already 
spilt, sin is already atouned for, and the sinner has 
only to accept the offered pardon, freely, ful Uy 
as it is held out, ‘ without money, and wi t 
price.” No one sin be has ever committed is so 
heinous as unbelief; and the longer he refnses to | 

terms, the more guilty he becomes, and his cop- 
dition the more dangerous.” 
“Ob, I sec it now,” said the weeping girl, as: 

a ray of heavenly light seemed to dawn on her 
soul, “I gee it all now ; my sins already atoned 
for, and Jesus offering me the pardon I so much 
need. How conla I doubt the efficacy of that pre- 
cious blood, or Keep. og eyes fixed so persistently. 
on my poor sinful self, when they should have 
been raised to Him. Looking at.myself, I have 
seen only shadows that have bewildered and per- 
plexed me, when I might have been rejricing in 
the full rays of the Sun of righteousness.” —- Ame- 
rican Messenger. PT EA Lo 

The Good Wife: isl, ep 

Such a treasure had the celebrated teacher, 

‘believe God's offer, and accept 1t on God's own | 

“ Ab, my sons I my sons!” thus loudly la. 
mented the father,~“ my sons! the light of mine 
eyes, nnd the light of mr understanding! I was 
fact nm bat you were my teachers in the 
w |” 
The mother turned away, and wept bitterly. 

At le sho shook her busband by the hand, 
and “ Rabbi, didst thou not teach me that 
we must not be reluctant to restore that which 
was rue our keeping ! See, the Lord 
gave, the has {aken away,—and blessed be 
the name of the Lord 1” 

“ Blessed be the name of the Lord I” echoed 
Rabbi Meir; * and blessed be his name for thy 
sake, 100 1. For well is it written, * He that has 
found & virtuous woman bas a ter treasure 
than cost ls. Bbe openeth her mouth with 
wi nd on her tongue is the instruction of 

The duty of frre n-ne oe 

ogy win 4 pris. taught ord fly in the 
» 

Scriptures. Family religion must have the 
first established te the world. lo the patriarchal 
ages the father was, religiously, the bead of the 
family. He was the household priest, whose 
duty it was to im eligions instruction and rel 
offer ep in benait of his family. 

It is said of Abraham, that “bis household 
shall kecp the way of the Lord.” Joshua de- 
clared, * As for me and my house, we will serve 
the Lord.” We read that Job “saretified” his 
children, and offered burnt offerings according to 
their number. ‘ 
This relation that the father anciently sustained 

to the household was not prove either by 
Moses or Christ. It must, therefore, remain es- 
sentially the same. The dreadful imprecation of 
the prophet Jeremiah involves the duty of faily 

yer :* Pour out thy wrath upon the heathen, 
and all the families that call not upon Thy 
name,” 

It is stated, I think, of Dr. Payson, that he 
once stayed over night at a “hotel, and, before 
retiring, asked the privilege of praying with the 
family. It was denied him. He arose to depart, 
saying that he did not feel safe in staying where 
prayer wassneither observed nor suffered. 

ohn Wesley says, “ No day should pass with- 
out family prayer seriously-and solemnly per- 
formed.” ’ 

In the absence of the father this dnty falls upon 
the mother. In the absence of both, it devolves 
upon some othef member of the family, 

Dr. Clarke says: “If the parents do not per- 
form family prayer, and if there be a converted 
child, it devolves upon him. Should he refuse, 
be will soon lose the comforts of religion.” 

na- 
tion ; y 
The speaker articulated with difficalty, He 

was & eal pure of features and musca- lar of limb, "The Awful pallor of the face was in- 
‘ereased by masses of thick biack hair that lay in 
confusion about the pillow, set off by the dead 

rom iu rty to th ° 
be made there and then an agonizing confession, such as racks the ear of the y ov at unhappy 
death-beds. ; 
A meek woman sat near the nurse, who was 

striving quietly to alleviate the suffering he en- 

* Ob, don't talk to me of pain I” he cried bit- 
terly, “ It is the mind, woman—the mind ;” and 
agony overclouded his face. 
‘He cowtinued slowly and deliberately : There 

is a demon whispering in my ear forever, You 
knew it at the time, and at every time; you 
knew it.” “Knew what?" “ Why, that a pe- 
nalty must follow a broken law. Mark me—I 
have not opened a Bible for years—I have not 
rg: reh 3, yet the v on that 
my mother taught me to pray (and she died when 
I was only six,) has passed judgment upon all m 
sins. I have: ow wrong, knowing that it eo 
‘wrong : first with a few qualms, then brushing 

and at lass with the coolness of 

not lived for heaven ; no, not one minate,” 
_* Bat Christ died for sinners even the uncon- 
verted thief.” 
"Ob, yes ; Christ died for sinners; but my 

lect is clear, sir ; clearer than ever before, 1 
tell you"—his voice sharpened, almost whistled ¢ 
it was so shrill and concentrated—* I can see al- 
most into eternity. I can feel that unless Christ 
is desired, sought after, longed for—that unless 
guilt is repented of, his death can do vo good.” 
Do Inot repent? Iam. only savage at my- 
self to thiok—to think, sir!” he lifted his right 
hand impressively, “ that I have so carsed my- 
‘self. Is that repentance? Do not try to 
me ; save your sympathy for thuse who will bear 

|it, for I cannot.” 
: “Thank you, vurse;” this as she wiped. his 

| brow, and moistened his parched li 
“Tam not dead to kindness, if I am to hope. 
I'thaok you, sir, for your Christian offices, though 
they do me no good. If we sow thorns, yon 
‘know, we cannot Sep fnamien Sh corn will not 

r the holy; * without are dogs, whoremongers, 
and adulterers’ There's a distinction ; it's all 

al. that, till eleven-o’clock, his mind wan- 
| dered ; then he slept a few iments. Presently, 

oused by the striking of the clock, he looked 
ae and caught the eye of the vurse, 

feet stand on the slippery edge of a great go ft Se 
#8 path 
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exclude not only all anfuitbfalness, but everythin 

aside conscience, 
a fiend. . Sir, in.one minute of all my life I have 

Bible Idea of Marriage." 
The Protestant Churchman utters words that 

are timely in these days of social display and so- 
ciety hollowness : 

he symbolical use which is made of marriage, 
in the Bible, is full of the most important instruc- 
tion to ws. It is impossible that anything could 
be so conservative of the true interests and happi- 
ness of married life as the deep seated conviction 
that it is only in making it representative of 
Christ's relation to His church, that its true, nor- 
mal idea can be realized. Suppose this concep- 
tion were thoroughly rooted and grounded in our 
life, what would be likely to be its effect upon 
us in this, the most sacred relation which on 
earth we can sustain. The law of our duty and 
privilego is that we shall make this relation, as 
far as possible, similar to the relation which 
Christ sustains to those whom He has purchased 
with His own Now this similarity must 

o une 
kindness, no false suspicion, no upbraiding, no 
selfishness can find place in this relation if it is to 
represent Christ's blessed and eternal union with 
his people. 

It is sad, indeed, to think how far we have 
wandered from the pare and beautiful ideal of 
wedded life which is presented in the Scriptures, 
That ideal involves the union of two beings whose 
love is fixed supremély upon God, and who strive 
to cherish towards each other such feclings as 
Christ cherishes towards us, and as we should 
cherish towards Him. There is one book in the 
Bible, greatly misanderstood, and therefore 
robbed of its spiritual meaning, in which tbe pure 
and noble ideal of this relation is presented. It 
is Canticles. Ve only need the key to this won- 
derful book, and it stands before us at once in 
unrivaled purity and beauty. It is a picture of 
wedded life, in all the sweetness and innocence 
of Paradise, in exquisite harmony with the loye- 
liest manifestations of nature, and made to repre- 
sent aod typify the love of Christ and the Church. 
With the exception of a few expressious in our 
translation, which do not accurately reproduce 
the orginal, it is the most pure and clevating 
or ym possible of conjugal love, That mind 
must be fearfully tainted already to which it could 
appear in the slightest degree sensual or gross. 
It comes from the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, 
to set before us the idea of the tenderness, and 
purity, and love, which should be realized iu 
wedded life, and which would make it typical of 
the relation between Christ and the Church. 

a 

A “ Beautiful” Process. 
~The pains which many people take, in order to 

up appearances, is well illustrated in the 
following description of a novel way by which 
a age is made to wear the mask of youth and 

uty : 
The latest process of making women “ beauti- 

ful forever,” is that invented by Madam M,, of 
Paris, An ointment, the secret cf which is known 
only to the inventor, is spread upon a stiff linen, 
which is sr lied all over the face, and takes the 

‘a mask Adjusted tothe features 
The mask remains on until the skin rises in thick 
postales. It is then withdrawn, and a certain 
salve rubbed over the face, when the patient must 
SH Sey motionless, not being permitted 
to speak, laugh or cry during the Tormmition of 
the new skin, which operation generally takes 
about a week to accomplish. The new skin is 
soft and tender as that of an infant, delicate in 
the extreme, and must be maintained by the daily 
use of the softening compound manufactured by 
Madam M. 
The first sensation in taking off the mask is one | 

of horror. The visage is swollen and very sore, 
exactly as if subjected to a severe scald or burn. 
Many of the patients swoon at tho first sight of 
their awn deformity, as reflected in the long 
trameau looking-glasses which adorn the 
Speriment. But Madam M. points to her own 
coming visage, and hope replaces alarm. As 

a matter of course, this skilful renovator of faded 
charms has a host of customers, and it is hinted 
that the Empress of the Fronch desires to become 
one of them.— Household. 
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A Clergyman’s Joke. 
I was spending the night in a hotel in Free- 

port, Illinois. © After breakfast I went into the 
sitting-room, where I met a pleasant, chatty, 
good-bumored traveller, who, like myself, was 
waiting for the morning train from Galena. We 
conversed freely and pleasantly on different top- 
ics, until seeing two young ladies meet and kiss 
each other in the street, the conversation turned 
on kissing, just about the time the train was ap- 
proaching. 
“Come,” said be, taking up his carpet-bag, 

“since we arc on so sweet a subjeet, let us have 

to you. I'll agree to kiss the most beautifal 
lady in the cars from Galena, you being the judge, 
if you, will kiss the next prettiest, t being the 
Ju 

is proposition staggered me a little, and 1 
could hardly tell whether be was in earnest or in 
fan ; bat as he would be as deeply in it as I could 
be, 1 agreed, provided he would do the first kiss- 
ing, though my heart failed somewhat as I saw 
bis black eyes fairly dance with daring. 

“ Yes,” said be, “I'll try it first, You take 
the back car, and go in from the front end, where 

can sce the faces of the ladies, and you stand 
y the one you think the bandsomest, and I'll 
re in from behind and kiss her,” 

had hardly stepped inside the car when I 
saw at the first glance one of the loveliest looking 
women my eyes ever fell on. A beaatifal blonde, 
with aoburn hair, and a bright, sunny face, full 
of love and sweetness, and idlast and glowing as 
the moraing. Any further search was totally un- 

. I immediately took my stand in the 
aisle by her side. She was looking out of the 
window carnestly, as haps. some one. The 
back door of the car opeved in stepped m 
hotel friend, | goinint my finger at her, pro 

yer ¢ he would to carry out 
\ Ly dn imagine my horror and 

emen! up quickly behind 

are 4 82 Oboe gi su, ner- 

old woman, who sat ia the 
1X 

& practical application. I'll make a proposition | 

He told the story to his wife, who looked ten- 
fold sweeter as she heard it. 

Before we reached Chicago we exchanged 
cards, and I discovered that my genial companion 
was A popular Episcopalian preacher of Chicago, 
whose name | had frequently heard. W-benever 
I go to Chicago, I always go to hear him, and a 
heartier, more natural aod eloquent preacher is 
hard to find. He was then a young man ; he is 
now well known as one of the ablest divines of 
the Episcopal denomination in the West.— Har- 
per's Weekly. 
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The Oldest City. 
ascus is the oldest city in the world. Tyre 

and Sidon have crumbled on the shore ; Baslbec 
is a ruin ; Palmyra is buried in a desert ;: Nine- 
vech and Babylon have disappeared from the 
Tigris and Euphrates ; Damascus remaiss what it 
was before the days of Abraham—a centre of 
trade and vravel—an island of verdure in the de- 
sortusté a presilential capital’! with martial and 
sacred associations extending through thirty cen- 
tories. It was near Damascus that Saul of Tar- 
sus saw the light above the brightness of the sun : 
the street which is cailed Strait, in which it is 
said he * prayed,” still runs through the eity. 
The caravan comes and gocs as it did a thousand 
years ago ; there is still the sheik, the ass, and 
the water-wheel ; the merchants of the Euphrates 
and the Mediterranean still “ occupy thee with 
the maltitude of their wares.” The city which 
Mohammed surveyed from a neighboring height, 
aod was afraid to enter “ because it was given to 
man to have but ove paradise, and for bis part he 
was resolved not to have it in this world” is to 
this day what Julian called the “eye of the 
East,” as it was in the time of Isaiah * the bead 
of Syria.” From Damascus come the damson, ogr 
DE pion, and the delicious apricot of Portugaf, 
called damasco-damask, our beautifal fabric of’ 
cotton and silk with vines and flowers raised upon 
smooth, bright ground ; the damask rose intro- 
duced into England i: the time of Henry VIII ; 
the Damascus blade, so famous the world over 
for its keen edge and wonderful elasticity, the se- 
cret of whose manufacture was lost when Tamer- 
lane carried off the artist into Persia ; and that 
beautiful art of inlaying wood and steel with sil- 
ver and gold, a kind of mosaic engraving and 
sculpture, called damaskening, with which boxes, 
bareaus, swords and guns are ornamented. It is 
still a city of flowers and bright waters; the 
streams of Lebanon and the “ rivers of gold” still 
murmur and sparkle in the wilderness of Syrian 
gardens. 
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French Husbands and Women’s Rights. 
Several gentlemen in Paris, whose wives parti- 

cipated in the meetings emphatically advocating 
the emancipation of women, played their spouses 
the following little trick : A lawyer whom they 
engaged for the purpose, called at their houses in 
their absence, and desired to see Madame. Ma- 
dame was engaged with her toilet, bat the visitor 
insisted on seeing her. So she was obliged to re- 
ceive the lawyer, who very politely handed her a 
stamped paper. The lady read it in surprise, and 
tarned very pale. The lawyer left her. What 
did the paper contain ! An application for a di- 
vorce on the part of the husband. The lady 
passed long hours of painful suspense. At last 
her husband came home from hid office. “ My 
friend, what is the meaning of this paper 1” she 
asked, with a pale face. “ Why, it is an applica- 
tion for a divorce from you. I'belicve you want 
to be free! I do not want to be your tyrant any 
longer.” “TI am sure,” she said with her kindest 
smile, “ you have wet feet and will eatch cold, 
dearest husband | Pray sit down by the fire and 
warm yourself. Shall I get you a cup of tea 1” 
“ Ob, no, I am quite well,” replied the wicked 
husband, laughing 10wardly at her desire to do 
something to make him comfortable ; “ Iam quite 
well, and I am sure you' will likewise get well as 
soon as you are free.” “ Bat, my dear husbagd, 
I do not understand what yon mean ! Shall I 
fetch your slippers f”  * No, thank you. Why 
shopld you impose on yourself this slavish yoke 
which you have never borne? I heard your cries 
for deliverance. 1 am oppressing you, as you say, 
and henceforth I shall no longer work for you. 
Hitherto’ we men had to bear all the burdens and 
carcs ; we toiled all day long, passed slcepless 
nights in order to devise new ways of making 
moaey, and straggled with a thousand competi- 
tors in order to earn our daily bread, while you 
were dressing taking rides, and allowing your 
idlers to make love to you. All this will cease, 
Down with slavery! We are in duty bound to 
restore such poor women as you to freedom and 
independence ! Hurrah for liberty I” An hour 
afterwards the two sat down to supper, The lady 
no Jonger talks of her wrongs, and of her desire 
to recover her liberty. Similar scenes occurred 
at the house of the other gentlemen. 

iO redliin ainr: 

A Caristian Traor.—In one of our exchanges 
ge, | we recently lighted upon the following incident 

in the life of the late Lord Jeffrey, one of the most 
remarkable men of his time : One morning, while 
a friend was with him, the post brought his let- 
ters, and, on opening one of them, his lordship 
said, “ Oh, here's my monthly friend ?” and, pas- 
sing it over to his friend he continued, % Do you 
know that I have been very much impressed by 
this thug. Ii has come to me for a long time. 
At first T paid no atteotion to it, and put it in the 
waste-basket ; I was so bothered by lots of things 
coming to me that 1 thought it was some trash, 
and cast it aside ; but one day I was led by some 
accident to read a tract, and do you know I was 
very much struck with it § As a literary man it 
pleased me exceedingly, it was so beautifully writ- 
ten. So I began avd rammaged my wasto-basket, 
and got hold of those tracts that were destroyed, 
aod Fed them all from beginning to end. Well, 
"now, I thought, who sends me these tracts 1 It 
must be some good person who has some interest 
in my poor old soul ; and 1 am determined to 
read them regularly as they come. [ may say I 
quite for them, and when Gne comes to me, 
1 always it till the quiet of the evening, 
when ev bas retired, and sit down by the 
eects oy it, and you can't tell how I ¢n- 
Joy it» : . 
A Protesvant Newsparsnan Sears.— Under 
the auspices of the American and Foreign Chris 
‘tian Union, a weekly Protestant ne 
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