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And they who ungered f or read of
life,
Toiled on and hungered still—and none
knew God.
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Whereon were written leametﬁching', he
spoke.

Then from his cultured lips came forth
the words

Of finest language and of purest thought,

And words of knowledge, wonderful and

- Strange.

Truths of the wide universe he told them,

Laying bare before them all the wonders

Of the created beings which he had culled,

And slowiy gathered in his long research

And patient study ; faultléss gestlire; ' *

Refinement sat upon his brow; and know-

In sparkﬁ:g gems, fell from his veady |are

Y tongue.

And when the hour was clgsed the mnlti-
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‘Went forth amazed and wongering, said,

“Truly he is both ratoor and sage.”

But his keen eye looked vainly for one
tear

Then went the man again into his house
And in humiliation he knelt down

And cried aloud unto the Lord, and said,
“Lord God!Lord God! They listen not

to me.

Speak thou to them—oh! seek thy erring
sheep.

Lo! my words are as seattered dust which
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Before the wind, and is not. Yea, they
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Even as dead leaves il autumn on 'bard
ground.

They sound even as the rustling of dry
limbs

That man mgnds not. Speak t,hoa, oh,
Father!
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That thou hast touched the people thh

thy word,

Henceforth, oh, Lord, guide thou my

thoughts, and make

The story of thy love my only theme—
The sweet and simple story of the cross.””
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Familiar as the lines
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'{; @ me on,
The night
Lead Thou me on,

Keop thou my feet; T do not ask to see '

| Far distant
me, -

dark, and Lam far from home,

T was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thon

‘Should’st Jead me on.

I loved to choase ald see my’path ; but1 :

Le:l"l‘hou me on.
I loved the garish day
Pride ruled my will.

| years.

and, spite of fears.
’Remember not past '

So lons Thy power has blest &, sure it

sullloaduson.

O’er ng)ot and fem, o'er crag and torragt,

The night is gone,
And with

morn those ungd

faces smile |

Which I have loved long since, and loct

‘ awhile.

' TIJE» LAND OF LUTHER.

R

BY THEODORE L. CUYLER, D, D.
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The partnershi

monuments, holds good all through

strasse,” I came upon a three-story
house, old within and modernized
without. .« Here lived Philip Me-
lancthon™ is written on the front.

to that narrow hallway the jolly
face of Luther must have {;een thrust
many a time, when some new idea
was to be discussed with Brother
Philip or when some racy- scandal |¢
about Tetzel or Eck had come - to
Brother Martin’s ears. With many

,Lead kindly Light, amid the encircling*f‘ boisterous laugh that house has
{rung,

Il warrant. There was infinite
fun ‘underneath Luther’s well-lined
ribs. ' There must have been almost

{Bourly ‘intercourse between the two
t scenes—one swp, enough for

men, for Just a few stéps beyond Me-
lancthon’s house I came to an arched
 éntrance to an open court. In that
conrt a teacher was witching the
ynastics of a few boys. Before me
was a large building,called the Agus-

r ministers: 'The middle rooms on

| original dwelling,

hile professdr in the University, in

, and his
eriok,
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and ewdu,andabo agild
eup, which he gave to his beloved
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. In the doorwav of the Agusteum
1t.tmg, wit
daughter "her side.
.&ﬂom took a key from a nail an
me up a stairway, throngh an
ante-room ; and then, unlocking an
ancient door, showed me into a large
reom, 'ith cellmp. In one cor-
enormou stove,

gigbt. ieoc'lmb, ooV histori-

t man in  the sixteenth

bent. over it in study, then God’
Vord was unloosed into the Teuton-
 tongue. '
ds
tians, and then he takes a turn

othon has his reserved seat by the

e-lstove, and sometimes, when Brother

lartin breaks out into a snatch of
W14 ein feste Burg,” it almost drowns
e howling of the blasts without.
atherina brings in some
t potations occasionly, I' suspect ;
blet, still pre-

one in the Musenm at Dresden.
¥ of the most unique relics in
16r’s Toom is the autograph of
!he Great,in chalk, on the door-
: re was enough of ‘the
pr‘bman aboutLuther to suitPeter’s
pal 6f the “konning:man.”

& ,‘Af&er I hadenjqud the quaint old

-l'
X

myself of the
,of Cranach’s portrait of
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owny. e street to the ancient
k?rob t stands close
gk'tho infantry barracks. U
al doors of this church
nailed n ‘%ef'\mous ninety-
ﬂleﬂs, in but during
gmbardment of ’Wi’t.teuburg by the
istrians. the doors were burned.
Cing Frederick William replaced
4 em with metal doors, bearing the
orig nal Latin text of the theses.
Wi , church Luther’s ashes
la ber “the central pave-

.. Cla hw sleeps Brother | |
partnership was
w' tbeirplxves,
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of the two great
léaders of the Reformation, w hich is
marked by the similarity of their

the town. WaIkmg up the ~‘College-

teum’ and now used as a seminary

e second floor are a part of Luther’s
Ie lived there

friend, the Elector
presented the house to
A generom soul was Freder-
k, for I saw . at Drésden a superb
ted with carved work
ed drinking-

a pret-
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tbe oﬁer

¥ hen on the cold winter
table was wheeled up
stove,and the big head

Sometimes the Bible
open to the Epistle to the

the “ Commentary.” Brother Me-

POR | with nobody to interfere, and the

% | have chosen to sow any such seed.

on and but few were present. I con-
trasted sadly the small gathering with
a crowded service at the same hour
(a fortnight ago) in the Romish
church at Trent.  The Catholics at-
tend chburch at least five fold more
than the Protest:mts on the Contin-
ent, but the service in the Stadt-kirche
mtereszed me deeply, because the

‘plain song” was the same that Luther
and his nmahborq used to sing there.
In fact, the neighbors themselves
were close beside me, for many of
Luther’s intimate friends and brother
professors lie buried under the church
or close to its walls. All .round the
outer wall of the building stand their
moss-grown  tablets, with epitaphs
barely legible. Some of these worth-
ies of the sixteenth centur y are repre-
sented in queer effigies of stone, eith-
er clad in armoror 1n scholastic robes.
Here a head is broken off : there an
arm. Time has dealt roughly with
these stout old protesters; but to;
me, this morning, they seemed to be
living still and their spmta still haunt
the ancient church in which they
once crowded to hear Brother Luther
denounce the “ Man of Sin.”  Nay,
Luther himself seems to abide here
still.  All Wittenberg is full of his
spiritual presence, and, as I look out
of my window this bnght, June morn-
ing, I can imagine him as walking
with lumbermg ga.xt down )onder
“ College-strasse,” with a roll of his
MS. German Bible under his arm.
He walks across the market-place,
stops to salute Brother Philip with a
“ guten Tag,” and then van -kes out
of sight.

"THE POPE AT ROME.

A consuury, 50 the cahle dis-
pm o us, was held last
L whicn twenty-two
ent. The .
' raiemd 0 t.he isturbances at the
time of the transfer of the body of
Pius IX to its final resting place and
declared that they proved that the
‘Viear of €hrist enjoyed neither lib-
erty nor safety in Rome.

e believe the present Pope to
be one of the best Christians living,
a4 man of uncommon goond sense and
intelligence. He is cruhblv reported
to have hoped that he might soon
break out from his quasi imprison-

This morning early, I walked .ummd{dcmw' in the povulace "llt was
to the old Stadt-kirche, in which ready to stone or nncﬁx him, he
Luther often preached close to the | went dal ly to the lmmn‘e——tlw St.
farket-place. A service was going|Peter’s of Jerusalem—to teach. At

the risk of his 1i’», he did this, and,
in doing it, saer. iced his life. \Vhy
should a ]’ope be denied the same
privilege of martyrdom ?
Nevertheless, it is a most evident,
fact that the Italian Government was
shockingly derelict in this miserable
businéss. ~ It must have known that
there was danger of disturbance. It
was a terrible blunder that it did .ot
most amply protect the procession a-
gainst the attack of thesevirulent
and mudcrous agitators. That night
will lonz bhe a shame to Italy, when 2
mob of ruflians were permmcd to as-
sault the funeral procession in which
was carried the body of the head of
the largest branch of the Christian
Chureh. The blunder of it almost
outranks the crime.——/ndependent.

s et

If you want to be always lucky in
throwing dice you must begin by
throwing them away. That is better
than having double sixesall the time.
Without doubt the necessity of
amusement of some kind is imperative
with all men. We are acquainted
with the o!d saw which informs us of
the consequence of all work and no
play upon some mythical «Jack,”
who stands as a type of the human
race. One great reason why religion
iy apt to lose its} hold on the young
is that it adberes persistently to the
all work platform, and tells its cen-
stituency that they ought always to
act as though they wer: in the pres-
ence of death, which is the merest
nonsense which ever poisoned the
blood of a true father. You cannot
put wrinkles on your foreheads, and
you cannot impose thatkind of 'reli-
gion on mankind without destroying
the influence of all religion. A good,
hearty langh over somethm e which is
funny is just as much a man's duty as
is a good, hearty cry of sympathy
over a great sorrow. Leave the
| laugh out of life, eliminate onr capaci-
ty for emjoyment, and you at once
make most men sorry that timv have
been born Some men go along the
pilgrim’s pat - >king like animated
| tombstones, with the proper and
funeral words inscribed upon their
countenances; but the difficulty with
them is not that they have too much
religion but too little. Thejr dyspep-
sia 13 mightier than their Christi: anity.
One need not live in a tomb in order
to be ready to lie there when he dies.

ment and trust himself to the people
and goverament of Rome. Itis now |
believed that he will feel himself still |-
a prisoner. It is hardly gracious, un-
der thesq clrcumstances, to suggest
that, if the Italian Government is in-
different and the Roman populace
'hostile the papacy has itself to thank
forit ; butitistrue. ‘Not Protestant.
ism, or Atheism, but the Roman Cath-
olic Church has had the exclusive adu-
eation . of - Italy and the control of
Rome/ This continued until the
*Foople were, by the policy of the
, utterly and finally alienated.
Romanism, whether its religion or
its policy, was faithfully tried and
found wanting. - All the failure, the
whole of ic lon to Romanism.
1 the people hate, it is because it has
taught them to do so. It taught the
young, it repressed the old, it shut
pout “errow,” it did its own sweet Wwill

fruits of its own sowing and raising.
Not that we believe that Leo would

as Pius and his predecessors did: but
the system did, and he must reap the
fruit. Nor is it in good taste for
Catholics to complam very londly of
the attitude towards their Pope of
the inhabitants of the Holy City.

Furthor the vindietiveness of the

le
hu & vamo . und. He had been a
r, and. such a one,.too
a8 was not lqved His government
was a tyranny. IHis prisons were
filled with men who whuld have been
lroelndd;gnblotobonorm any . but

-?o mont. state,

go- ::t&hm ﬁo“ mw'?‘;“ oo
ve, e sons

P Oﬁclllnond h:&“:{ Their in-
not 'u&if their retaliation
body ; but they bave

'.mm not to love the name of
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y we do not see what| ™

80 ucndabouz ﬂxe]rrson of |
or & bishop, or a that |
avoid the risks otopeoﬂnﬁ

towards the late Pope | P

While life is not an ev erlastiug and
Yenseless gixgle it is wrong to 1e:mrd
it as a continuons groan. True re-
ligion is not the equivalent o7 a jump-
ing toothache, and does not legiti-
mately produce the same effect on the
human constitation. Joe Miliar knew
more than some preacher vchen he
said :—

The gravest beast is an ass : the gravest
bird is an ow!;
The gravest fish is an oyster. and the
gravest man is o fool.
Cunureca Maxxers.—DBe ca time.

No one has a right to disturb a con-

gregation or a preacher by being
tardy.
Never look around to sea who is

coming in when the door opemns. It
diverts your own and ot"eu atten-
tion from the exercises, and is dis-
courteous to the leadcr.

Never talk or whisper in_ church,
especially after the exercises are open-
ed.

Never puall out your waich to see
what time it is when the text is an-
nounced, or during the sermon.
Better to fced on a sermon than to
time it.

Never lean your head on ke pew
rail before you, as indifferent 1o the
reacher.

Conform, if passible in conscience
to the u of the chureh: in which
you worship—kneel, stand, bow, ae-
cordingly.

Never maniiest you disapprobation
of what is being said, by unpleasan
sounds, signs, or by hast.ly leaving.

Do not forget, as thoughk the ser-
vice were a weariness. quiet and
decorous to the-very end.

Do not put on your overcoa: or ad-

just your wrappings till sftcr the
benediotion.

‘Io rodmsn ever defil- « 4 pince
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