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Fram the Christian Intelligencer.

The Guide's Story.

BY G. L. V.

Onr guide Ulrich secmed to know every-
hodv who-lived in the valley through
Shich we had just passed, and seeing that
| was interested in his stories, he was

ot to tell me about
LITTLE IR BI THE WOOD CARVER,

«hen the rest of the party reached us,
Wwe all dismonnted and accompanied the
mides into the grotto which had been cut
:.,u'u: distance into the Grindlewald gla-
cier. The dog followed us in of course;
he was such a great fellow, and took up so
much room, that he was quite crowded
qeainst the icy wall, for the grotto was
pot very eommodions, and there were a
yumber of travellers who had come to see
it. The ice, where the light slrone throngh
was of a beautiful sea green tint, and
looking up, one might thiuk the whole
ceiling was one magnificent emerald. The
cool air within was delightful, but not
quite healthful to those coming from the
August warmth without, so we did not
remain long in the- grotto, especially as
[Trieh’sdog began to push his way through
It

sight to him, althongh, wise dog as he

the crowd to get out. Was no new
was, he seemed disposed to appreciate our
gdmiration as something which might be
expected in a place to which his master
].;1:1 led us.

When we had mounted cur mules again,
[lrich pointed out the three gigantic
mountains southward, which he told us
were the Eiger, the Mettenberg, which
forms the ba=e of the Schreckhorn, and
the Wetterhorn. Two glaciers lie between
these mountains; near the npper one lies
“There,”
said the guide, “lives Rubi the wood car-

the bridle path to Meiringen.

ver, of whom I was about to tell yon.”
“Tell me about him by all means,” I
said, S0 Ulrieh began the story,
“Christen, the fuather of Rubi, was a
guide; if you lmve aseended the Metten-
berg some years since you may have seen
him.
No, we had not: thhen Ulrich
with his story, but not nutil he had risen
in his sauddle to point ont with the end of

Have you been there 17

went on

lis whip which way you started for yonr
He
very enthusiastic, and began to expatiate
upoi the wonderful scenery to be found
there, the view of the
the Finsteraarhorn, of

lborions ix honrs of ascent. Srew

Sehreckhorn and
the . Griudelwald

..lt
ouly an hour,” he said, “to eross the Lis-
then reach the
chalet of Zasenberg, a rude stone cotrage
in the pastare lauds, the last among the
giants of the Bernese Alps,

villey and the Lijsmeer. tukes vou

wmeer (sen of ice;) vou

Therve nmong
the hnge masses of ice you ean take in one
view the grand hizhts of the Eiger, the
Schireckhorn, the Viescherhorn, and oth-
ers,
plished im five or six honrs, Christen nsed
to say, if you go right through.”

The whole journey can be accom-

[ wish yon could have seen how enthn-
siastic Ulrich became as he spoke of the
graud scenery of Switzerland., Some of
the guides were stupid, heavy-looking
men, who seemed blind to the uvatnral
beanties aronnd them. Not Ulrich,
In his'enthusiasm he quite forgot abont
the story he was to tell until I reminded
him of it.

ik

“Oh yves, surely; well as T was
about to say, Christen had two sons, Jo-
seph, a handsome young fellow, who was
a guide like his father, and poor deformed
little Rubi. “Poor lad,” his father would
say, ‘he will always -be a burden to us,
he is 8o lame and so misshapen. [ wish
he was like our Joseph, but alas! he is so
Rubi ervied when
his father spoke so reughly of Lim, but
bis mother wiped lis tears with hier conrse
apron and said : ‘Never mind, poor boy.
Lwill buy you something nice the next
time I go-down to sell my lace,” for she
used to make lace and sell it to the fine
ladies who weint by in the dilizence.

ugly and so Lelpless,

S0 one day she bought him a wooden
toy representing a goat, carved by Pete,
who Tived along the Black Lutscine, and
who made hisliving by doing such work.

“Rubi thonght the goat was not as nat-
ural as it might Le; its head seemed too
small; and its legs too long, but he did
1ot say so to his mother, for although he
Was ouly a deformed little Swiss boy, he
had finer feelings than some better folks,
and he was very thankful to his mother
forher kindness, although he did not think
much of his present as & work of art.

“He kept constautly looking at the ill-
shaped goat, and wondering if he could
ot cavve if he should try.

“He was so persistent in asking that
finally his mother got the necessary tools
for him, and he not only suceeeded, but
he soon became very expert. He worked
daily in his father’s absence. He would
often say, ‘Dear mother, if [ can be as
good a wood ecarver as some have been,
then T should not be a burden to you.'

“*You are not a burden to me, Rubi,’
she wonld reply; “you are the comfort of
my life;’ then his mother would kiss him;
and thus these two seemed dearer to each
other for the very helplessness of pwor
Rubi and his dependence npon her love.

One cold autumn day Christen and Jose
Were near the deep gorge between the
Jungfrau and the Wengernalp, and they
Were caught by a severe storm. Oh ! what
Storms those Oberland giants can get up
dmong themselves,

“The Meneh and the Eiger know how

to bluster and confuse a poor traveller.
+ “Christen was brought home with a bro-
ken leg, trying to save Jose who fell.

*“*“There will be no one.to support you
now,’” groaned the father; ‘that poor, help-
less Rubi will be more of a burden than
ever, and yon, the mother, will get blind
over your lace work if you have to sup<
port us all.’

*+Not se, father,” eried Rubi; ‘I have a
little money here I have saved up. Take
it, use it, it izall yours." The father did
not know how the boy earned the money;
he thought it had been the gift of some
traveller who had taken compassion upon
the poor deformed lad.

“The money which had been paid from
time to time at the way side by those who
purchased Rubi's carvings was so0n ex-
hausted, because it was ouly pedestrians
who used that mountain path, and Rubi
had little chance of selling his work, Then
how hard the poor mother had totoil, and
Rubi eried every night to think that he
was only a burden, and could not support
his mother as he hoped.

“One day there were footsteps heard

-without, and in eame Hottiuger the rich

In his hand he
held a delicate carving of a elinmois elimb-
ing over the rocks. *Does the ‘boy who
carved this live here ' hie axked.

“ N0, said the father from his bed in
the corner, ‘no one lives here but my wife
and I, and that poor, helpless ereature
yonder. If only my handsome Joseph
had been spared he eould have showed

dealer in ecarved work.

| you, sir, the road over to Meiringen; it is

there, |
vouder picce.’

“tNo, father, no,” eried poor Rubi; ‘it is
I who carved youder piece.’

“You," exclaimed the father, ‘sir, the
Loy must have gone erazy.

suppose, the man who earved

He never

carved a thing in his lite.  Alas! is that
to be added to my misfortunes?  Is the

boy to be an idiot like Jose Horner's chil-

dien over at DBrienz?? and he looked at

broken leg and groaned, while the tears |

rair-down his cheeks.

1t is very strange,” said Hottinger,
‘for the man of whom I bonght this teld
e that the Loy who Hved here earved it,
and 1 have come to order some more work
of him.’

“I'he mather was not at home, but had
gone to sell her lace, and the father would
not listen to his son. He thought Rubi
wits getting erazed, or idiotie, as so many
of the Swiss are, and he would not allow
any orders tor copies of the carving to be
left with thew, for, as he honestly said,
he would npot cheat the merchant into
thinking that the orders wonld be tilled.

“As yvou see, Uhristen was a very hon-
est, straightforward fellow, but
stupid and very obstinate one.

avery
Hottinger
left to look el<ewhere for the artist; Rubi
hobUled eut of the ehalet after him,

I'a-
ther tires of twe sicht of me because I am
uzly and misshapen.

40 siry please, T am not an idiot.

I am not like haud-
some Jose my brother, but I did, sir, I did
carve the picce in your hand;’ and then
Rubi eried=from the very excitement and
believe
tears and his twitehing

encerness to make the merchiant
But his
trembling  oceasioned
did Hnot

prepossessing, aud the man was

him.

il by his ear-

nestiess make his appearance
more
ouly the more convivced that the father
was right and the child was out of his
He thought that the Dbeauntiful

chamoiz could never have been the work

mimd,

of that miscrable, deformed boy.

AW hile still the ehild =at on the road-
side crving. as if its heart wonld break
from his
mother coming up the mountain path in

the disappointment, he saw
the distanee.

“Then his cagerness to keep the mer-
until she munde his
manner more crazy than before, for he
kvew that if his mother reached there be-
fore the merehant left, she conld tell him
that it was he who had dooe the beautiful
cagving,

chant should come

“Poor Rubi canght the merchant by the
arm, but it was not hard to shake oft a
child so deformed.

*Then he put both armms around the
merchant’s leg so that he could noet free
himselt withont hurting Rubi.  The mer-
chant looked angry, and the poor boy re-
leased his hold and threw himselt flat
upon the grass with snch a sad and piti-
ful ery that the merchant stopped to loak
at him. But it seemed as it the child’s
heart was broken, and he did not even
offer to pick up the little copper coins the
merchant threw him., It
seemed as if the last hope of getting work
was gone, and all his dreams of helping to
support his mother were over. He must
always Dbe the poor, helpless barden that
he had been.

“The merchant was so touched by the
look of deep distress on the face of the
boy that he eonld not leave him, and be-
fore he had made up his mind as to what
he should do, Rubi's mother came up.

“She contirmed what the poor little
eripple had said. - Yes, Rubi had indeed
carved the work that was so much admir-
ed.

“The mother was 8o proud to hear her
poor little cripple praised that she raised
him up tenderly in her arms and said:
‘He will yet get work to dolike the work-
men in the great cathedral.’

¢ 4¢0Oh, no, mother,” he cried, ‘noone will
trnst in me, no one believes in me, only

you mother. I had thought toearn some-
thing to help you. Baut I shall be always

down before

a burden. The gentleman spurned me;
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everybody hates me, only
mother.’

vou, dear

“He put his thin arms around her neck,
and as she held him her tears mingled
with his, and she wipe1 them away with
her rough coarse hands, for she had known
hard work and muach trouble, this poor
Swiss mother, and she was the reverse
of gay and fashionable women, for her
heart was soft and her hands rough and
coarse,

“eiNay, my lad, but the riech merchant
praises thy work and he will order more.’

“And the mother was right; Rubi had
orders for as much work as he counld do.

“He helped his father more than his

handsome brother Jose had ever done.
There were none in the family who earned
80 much for their support as the poor de-
formed lad, and he was as patient and as
humble as before, even though he was
‘known through the valley as Rubi, the

great carver of woed, instead of being

spoken of as that helpless burden, the
cripple Rubi.”

When the guide finished his story 1
tried to remember it to tell our young

people at home, for I have heard of boys

and girls who are not 8o anxious as Rubi
to do all the good they can.

I would remind such that we are all of

us unconsciously carving day by day, not
in the perishable material in which the

poor cripple worked, but by little deeds

of every day life we are shaping the char-
acterin which we shall be presented be-
fore God for judgment.

Are we carefally working? Are we do-
ing what we can?

e e
ASTONISHING JUGGLERY--TIIE
MAGICIANS OF SIAM.

A letter from Siam to the World thus
deseribes a seene at an exhibition given
by some native jugglers:

“That is Norodom," whispered Wonu-
Tajac in my ear. Another actor now eame

! Tsin-ki.

-derful jugglers, but I must refrain.

upon the scene, whom I recognized to he
the tall Tepada. Dehind  him
came a smaller man, whose name, Wonn-
Tajue informed me, was Minhman, and a
boy, probably twelve years old, called

athlete,

These four began some of the
mo=t wonderful athletic exhibitions that
can be conceived. It is imposzible to be-
lieve, nuless you saw it, what work these
mnseles I am not
going to provoke the incredality off your
readers by attempting to deseribe the ma-
jority of them.

men put human to.

In one feat Tepada seiz-
ed Novodom by his long white beard, Leld

him offat arm’s length, and spun ronund

with him uatil the old man’s legs were
horizontal to the athlete’s shoulders.

Then, while they still spun with fury of
dervishes, Minhman sprung  up, seized
upon Nerodow's feet, and spun out a hori-
zontal continnation of the ancient, and
when Minhman wastirmly established the
boy Tsin-ki eanght his feet o like
manner, and the tall athlete, every mus-
cle in him straining, coutinued to whirl
the human, jointless lever around. At
last, slowing slightly, Tepada drew in his
arms till the old nian's white beard touch-
ed hix body.

to

There was a sudiden strain,
the
horvizontal, hecame perpendicular, Noro-
dom’s head resting atop of Tepada's,
Minhman’s head upon Norodom's feet,
and Tsin-ki's head Minhman's fect.
A pause for breath, then the column of
men was propelled into the air, an® pres-
fo! Tepada’s head was on the ground,
Norodom’s feet fieet

(il

and the arms of men, from being

01

Minhman's
Tsin ki's feet
head. Each had turned a
summersault, and the column was un-
broken.

I could fill several eolumns

to his,
uapon Norodom’s head,
Minhman's

with de-
scriptions of the most remarkable and un-
accountable feats of magic by these won-
One
trick with Minhman performed was a very
superior version of the mango-tree feat of
the Indian jugglers. e took an oranwe,
cut it open, and produced a serpent. This

L4ie took down into the andienee, and hor-

rowing a robe from one, cut the snake's
it with the
When the robe was lifted again a fox was
in place of the smake. The head
was ent off, two robes borrowed, and
when they were raised there was a wolf,
which was Killed with a sword. Three
robes, and a leopard appeared; it was
slain with a javelin. Four robes covered
a most savage-looking buffalo that was
killed with an axe. Five
in part, but not altogether, a lordly cle-
phant, which, when the sword was point-
ed against bim, seized Minhman by the
neck and tossed him violently up. He
mounted feet foremost, and finally clung
by his toes to the capital of one of the
columns. Tepada now leaped from the
stage and alighted upon the elephant's
shoulders. With a short sword he goaded
the beast on the head until, shrieking,
the unwiedly animal reared npon his hind
feet, twined his trunk about one of the
great columns, and seemed trying to lift
itself from the ground and wrap its body
around the great pillar. The music clash-
ed out barbareusly, Norodom flashed forth
a dazzling ﬁrswork of some sort, and the
elephant had disappeared, and Tepada lay
upon the stage writhing in the folds of a
great boa constrictor, and holding up
Minhman upon his feet.

During three hours the exhibition con-
tinued feats of the sort I have described,
each more wonderful than the one that
preceded it, following each other in rapid

head off aund covered rohe.

fox's

robes covered

succession. I shall content myself with
deseribing the last and culminating won-
der of the startling entertainment. ,

A perfectly-formed and meost lovely
nautch girl spring out upen the stage,
and was hailed with universal execlama-
tions of delight, everybody ealling out her
name, Luan-Prabana, as if it were a word
of good omen. Her ouly dress was;) short
petticoat of variegated feather-work, A
wreath of rose-buds crowned her soft,
short, black hair, and she wore a pearl
necklace, as well as broad, gold armlets
and anklets. With a brilliant smile, she
danced exquisitely for some minuates to
the accompauiment of a single pipe, then
knelt and laid her head upen eld Noro-
dem’s knee. The boy fannéd her with a
fan made of sweet fern leaves, Minhman
fetched a lotos-shaped goblet, and Tepada
poured into it from a quaint looking flask
a fluid of a greenish hue. The old yogi-
like Norodom took the goblet and bLlew
his breath upon the contents till they
broke into a pale blne flame.  This Tepa-
da extinguished with his breath, when
Norgdom held the goblet to Luan-Pra-
bana'’s lips, and she drained the contents
with a sizh.  As if transfizored, she sud-
denly spring to her feet, her fuce strange-
ly radiant, and
around in one speot.

began to spin  giddily
First the-boy, then
Minhman, then Tepada, tried to arrest
her, but they no sooner touched her than
she repelled them with a shock that thrill-
ed them as il she had imparted an electric
spark to them. Spinning constantly, with
a bewilderingly-rapid motion, the girl
now sprang ofl’ the stage and down the
Lall, alone by the foot of the columns,
Txin-ki, Minhnum, and Tepada in active

pursuit.  Inamd out among the crowd
they spun, three chasing,  Tepada seized

It

|n1'nk(‘.:zu||l as she whirled along a of spray

hold of the chaplet thint erowned her.

| rese buds was scattered from her brow in
every divection.  Anything more graceful
vever was secn.  Amd now a greater won-
At the extremity of the hall the

three surronuded aud would have seized

lll'l':

her, when, still revolving, she rose slowly
into the air and floated gently” over our
heads towards the stage, seiattering roses
At the brink of
she pansed in mid-uir: then, with aslight,
wind-like motion o her

as she went, the stage

arms, monnted
up, up, up towards the lottiest aveh of the
vanlts overhead,  Soddenly old Norodom
scized a bow and arvew angd shot rowards
her.
sonnd, and the dancer fell with a erash to
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I'here wasa wild shiiek, a rushinge

Hags of the Hoor, and laid there an appar-
cutly bloody mass.  The musie hurst forth
the of old
hags came tnmaltuously forth and  bore
her oft in their arms,

into a wilid wail, amdl chorus

Now, from behiind the red envtain eame
a dozen strong men, bearing on  their
shoulders a great leaden box, which they
laid upon the front part of the stage.  As

thev retived the old woman eame onr,
li.\.‘.

flowers and gold embroidered  drapery,

hringing a couch, devorated with

upon which lay Luau-Prabana, decked
forth in bridal garments;, and sweetly
sleeping.  The eouch, with its sleeper,

was quietly put down upon the frout of
the stage and left there, while Norvodom
and Tepada went to the leaden box, and
with hot ivons attempted to unseal it
“That is Stung-"Tieug's cotiin,” whisper-
cd Woun to me; “*the old saint has been
dead mwore than half a milleuinm.”
Quickly, eagerly it seemed to me, the
two men broke open the fastenings of the
collin, until the side next the andience
falling ont at last, a teak-box was discov-
ered.  This was prized open with a simall
crowbar, and what seemed a great bundle
of nankeen taken ont. Tepada and Noro-
dom commenced to mewind this wrapping,
which was very tizht,  Yard after yvard
was nnwonnd and folded away by Minh-
man, and at last, after at least 10 yvards
of wrapping had been taken ol the dry,
shrivelled mammy of an old man was
visible —eves ¢losed, flesh dry and hard—
No-
rodom tapped the corpse with the crow-
bar, and it gave a duall, Sooden sound.
Tepada tossed it np and canght it; it was
Then he placed the ninmy

dead amd dry as a smoked herring,

stiffasalog,
upon Norodom’s kuees and fetehed a flask
of vil, a tlask of wine, and a censer binrn-
ing with pungueut incense. Noredom took
from his hair a little box of unguent, and
prying open the mouth of the mummy
with a cold-chisel, showed that the dey
tongue could rattle like a chip against the
dry fauces. He filled the mouth with un-
cuent and closed it, and anointed the eye-
lids, vostrils and ears. Then he and Te-
pada mixed the wine and oil, and carefully
rubbed every part of the body with it.
Then, laying it down in a reclining posi-
tion, they put the burning censer upon
the chest and withdrew a pace, while the
drums, and gongs, and cymbals erashed
and clattered, and the shrill, cackling
treable of the chorus of old women rose
hideously.

A Lreathless panse ensued—one two,
three minutes—and the mummy sneezed,
sneezed thrice, soviolently astoextinguish
the flame of the censer. A moment later tlte
thing sat up and stared bliuking and va-
cantaround the vault—au old, old, wrink-
led man, with mumbling chops, a shriv-
elled breast and belly, and little tufts of
white hair upon his chin and forehead.
Tepada approached bim reverently upon
his knees, bringing him a salver, with
wine and a wafer-cake. The old man did
not notice him, but ate, drank, thea tot-

tered to his feet, the fgebleét. decrepit old

dotard that ever walked. Inanother mo-
ment he saw thé nautch-girl slumbering
upon Ler couch? he shuffled feebly to her,
and, mumbling, stooped as if to help his
dim eyes to see her better. What a glad
cry the maiden waked, clasping him in
her arms and to her breast, and kissed
him. Incomprehensible magic! He was
no longer a nonagenarian dotard, but a
full-veined, fiery vouth, -who gave her
kiss for Kiss. How the transformation
was wrought I have no idea, but there it
was before our very eyes. The musie
grew soft and passionate, the chorus of
the old wémen eaineout, and, with strange
Phalliec songs and ddnces, bore the two
away— a bridal pair.
again to behold a sight so wonderful as
that whole transformation.

DOMESTIC QUARRELS,
[From the Danbury News.]

It was at this season of the year just
seven vears ago, that an extraordinary
scene occurred in Danbury. It was in
the evening, and a couple were bringingin
severial pots of plants from the yard to
save them from the frost which the tem-
perature of ontdoors threatened. While
thns engaged she spoke, referring to a
geranium she had in her hand :

“I wouldu’t lose this one for a great
deal, as mother gave it to me,”

He looked at it.

“Your mother give it you?

[ bought that plant myself.”
“\Why, it’s ne sueh thing.”
“I tell you I did,” he added, speaking

with warmth.

“Awd I tell you you didu’t,” she firmly
asseverated,

Guess not.

“Do vou sappose I don’t
Know what was given me 17 =

“Do yvou sappose I don’t know what 1
bought with my own money "

“If you sayv you bought that geraninm,”
-aid sle, speaking very slowly, and with
white lips, “you say that you know to be
false.”
that I lie?” he

“Do youn mean to say
hissed.

“If vou say that, T do”

“You shall be sorry for this,” he threat-
encid.

“Never!” she retorted.

He put on his hat and coat and left the
honse,

That was seven vears aro this fall. She
never saw him acain, nor heard from him
in all that seven vears. . What must have
bheen the thoughts, the agony of mind en-
dnred by the wretched wile in that time
she Kept her
thonghts to herself and patient'y, as far
went, the

no one on earth knows,

as ontwand  appearance bore
burden put npon her,
week her

door opened, and a man walked into her

On Friday evening of last

presence.  There was a look, a eryv, and
the her
What o happy home was that.

hushand,
All the

agony of the seven long vears was forgot-

she was in arms  of

ten in that hoor of reconciliation amd re-

supper there was a long talk of the past.
1t s =o singnlar, ' she said, speaking
in one of the pauses, “that it shonld have
happened as it did. T can seareely com-
prehend it all. It seems like an awful
dream.  We both lost onr
we have both suffered for it

tempers, and
The miser-
Do von know 1 ean not
told

mother to come and take it back, for 1

able geraniam!
bear to see one of those plants? 1

would not hiave it in sight.”

“\What ! he ejaculated ; do yon still
persist in saying that she gave it to
vou 'V

“Why, John, of conrse she did, Haven't
yvou got over that idea yet 27

“No, I haven't,” he persisted, his face
darkening. I bouzht that geranium as
sttre as T am a living man.™

She thought of his years of eruel deser-
tion, of all he had cansed her to suffer be-

cued, and her face flushed.

“Yon are mean to say that when you
know it is false”

1t isn't false s it’s heaven's trath.”

“It's no saeh thing; it's a mean, con-
temptible lie.

He jumped up from the chair, seized his
hat and coat aud shot out of the honse in
a flash, aud she never uttered a word of
protest, She sat there with clenched hands
and white face, and let him go.

And so lie is gone.  And te-day she is
alone again, with the old burden and the

old pain.
-

Tom Evans hasu’t got much opinion of
the in proof of which
statement we preseut the following vigor-

average editor,

ous paragraph, which is from the Reids-
ville Times, of this week: “DBut great Je-
rusalem ! the little sap heads, wild chil-

are as cheap andas dirty to the protession,
and the result is that the press to-day is
a splendid, strong throne, whose sceptre

any ‘big man’ or *big firm,” who chooses
to bribe, or to bully or court or to flatter
its little, half-focl editor.”

-

It was a Delaware wife who said, ‘my
dear, if you can’t drink bad ceffee with-
out abusing me, why is it that yoa can
drink bad whiskey without abusing the
bar keeper 1' -

I never expéet|

union. .\ hearty supper was spread, and
with tears and smiles she hovered about
him, ministering to every want.  After

eanse of his obstinaey, and her hearr hard- |

dren, foolish men, and overgrown gawks, |
who are running about the country as
editors! As scft as a gourd of soap, they

is a despised plaything in the hands of,

— =—

From the Lutheran Visitor.

The Congregational Church.

This denomination takes its name
from its government, which rests in
the congregation. It was planted on
the shores of New England by the
Pilgrims ; who, having flel from re-
ligious persecution, desired to estal-
lish a church wholly free in its gov-
ernment,

The Congregationalists differ very
little from Presbyterians (New School)
in doctrine. How little they differ
from Lautherans in chureh government
will appear from the following :

1. They recognize only ministers
and deacons as officers of the Church,
Such an eminent scholar as Dr. Krauth
maintains that there is no authority
in the New Testament for the order
of “elders,” and that the introduction
of such an office into our Lutheran
churches in America was purely acci-
dental.

2. They hold
twice a year.
usually composed of about a dozen

local conferences,

These conferences arc

ministers and as many lay delegates,
At these meetings, disenssions of prac-
tical and doctrinal questions are had,
just as in our Lutheran conferences.
‘The usual matters of business pertain-
ing to these particular churches come
up for consideration, but the confer-
ence has no legislative power.

3. Next comes the general associa-
tion in each State, which meets an-
nually, and answers to our distriet sy-
nods.  So far as I can learn, there is
no material difference in the power
exercised and the kind of business
transacted by these two beodices; both
are advisory.

4. In 1853 the American Congre-
This

body meets triennially, and is in all

gational Union was organized.

leading features like our general sy-
nods.  In the language of its consti-
tution, the Union is *‘to do whatever
a voluntary association of individuals
may do—in Christian discretion, and
without invading the appropriate field
of any existing institution—for the
promotion ef evangelical knowledge
and piety in connection with Congre-
gational principles of chureh govern-
ment.”  The National Council met in
Detroit October 17th.

5. The conference, association and
Not

one of them can ]vgialutc for a partic-

National Council are advisory.
ular congregation. It follows, then,
that the congregation is the highest
authority. In this respeet our Church
is Congregational.

6. Councils of churches are called
to declare the opinion of the churches
on any matter of common concern.—
These usually consist of pastors and
lay delegates, invited from several
“A council is
to be called only by a church, or by

neighboring churches,

an aggrieved member or members in
a church which has unreasonably re-
fused a council, or by a competent
number of believers intending to be
When a
church refuses to call a mutual eoun-

gathered into a church.”

cil, and ex puarte couneil may be called

by au agurieved party.  “Councils

are constituted for the communion of

churches with each other, and not for

government over the chiurches”; so
that, after all, the decision of a coun-
¢il is only advisory,

As with us, pastors are settled.-—

What this meant a hundred years
| ago, may be learned from some fiz-

I
“Historical Survey of Churches, 1776
'~1876,” by Rev. I. N. Tarbox, D.D.:
'1n 1776 there were 271 seitled. Con-
gregational ministers in  Massachiu-
'setts. Of these, 223 remained in their
One had a minis-

ares which have gleaned from a

places until death.
‘try in the same parish, or congrega-
‘tion, of over 70 years;. 21, over 60
'l",'eu:';-s; 51, over 50 years; 66, over 40
Fyears; 62, over 30 years; 24, over 20
\ The

average period of ministerial service

'years, and 46, under 20 years.

in one pastorale, in the whole list of
971 ministers, was a fraction less than
The changes are far more
I doubt whether any
in any country . can
present such an array of long pasto-
rates as the Congregational Church of
Massachusetts one hundred years ago.

In 1776, when the Congregational-
ists had 289 churches is Massachu-
setts, there were but 64 churches of
lother denominations in the State.—)

' 38 years.
frequent now.
other church
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out of an aggregate of 1,884 churches.
Then the Methodists had none, now
336 (second in rank); the Catholics
none, now 249 ; the Baptists 38, now
289; the Episcopal 12, néw 110; the
Quakers 10, now 9; the Presbyteri-
ans 4, now 15 ; Luthcraps are credit-
ed with two. : .

I gather still further from the
“Historical Survey” that “there never
was a fire lighted in the first meeting
house ; nor in the+second one until

January 21, 1827. A period of 92

the Church ot God.” The expedient
adopted  was “Sabba’-day houses,”
about sixtecn feet square, with a large
chimney and fire-place. During the
intermissions there was an opportu-
nity for warming.

May I not add, that it has not been
practically conceived yet in some parts
that a fire may be lighted in the house
of God?

Bass viols were formerly used iu
the church The parish of
Barre passed a vote “that the bass

viol be laid aside on communion and
b

choirs.

This was done in def-
erence to an old gentleman, who could

lecture days.’

not enjoy the sacramental occasions
when the “big fiddle” was about.

It seems very strange that the New

"England fathers did not have the Bi-

ble read in the churches. They, per-
haps, did not, gimply because the
Episcopal (Chureh of England) did.
The DBible might be read, verse by
verse, for exposition, but not ather-
wise in the churches. Although many
of the town and city churches adopt-
ed the practice of reading the’ Serip=
tures over a hundred years ago, yet it
did not become general until the ear-
Iv part of the present century.

Since the war the Congregational-
ists have increased rapidly in the
Northwest, and also gained ground
on the Pacific coast. The Chureh is
seventh in the order of numerical
strength, having a little more than
half as-mauny members as the Luther-
an. In general education, benevo-
lence and missionary enterprise Con-
gregationalists stand first. The Amer-
ican Board of Commissioners for For-
cign Missions (A. B. C. F. M.), the
American Home Missionary Society,
the American Tract Society, and the
first movements in bLehalf of sailors
and in. the cause of
due to Cougre

temperance are
ationalism. The mem-
bers of this Chureh are liberal cen-

r
™

tributors to these, and all other be-
nevolent objects,

Several wecks ago the A. B.C. F.
M. held its annual meeting in Provi-
dence, IR. I. The reports showed
that the board owed a debt of $48,-
000. Ex-Gov. Page, of Vermont,
moved that steps be taken to pay the
debt there. The motion

was adopted, and in less time than

then and

an lhour the whole amount was se-
cured. Indeed, next day it was
increased to over $51,000. Ex-Gov.
Page and Hon. Wm. E. Dodge, of

New York, each gave $§3000; two

| persons gave $2000 cach ; one, $1,500;

sixteen, $1000 each ; and so it went
on down to contributions of less than
one dollar.  Of course, such amounts
could not be similarlty raised in some
churches, because the members are not
But the
whether in all the spirit is in propor-
What this €on-
gregational board of missions is do-

so  wealthy, question iz,

tivn to the ability.

ing, may be learned from the follow-
ing summary : Number of missions,
17; stations, 81;
Whole number of laborers conneet:.

ont-statiouns, 53

with the missions, 1,563; of whom
151, including 7 physicians, are or-
dained missionaries ; 7 physicians no
ordained ; female assistants sent frou:
this country, 227

125; preachers and catechists, 2535
churches,
training

; native- preachiers

native school-teachers, 522;
b(_',r_"\ 5

256—with 13,435 members;
and t]l('n!t_:gic.'il :C‘hnul;, 16—with 551
students, and 24,562 pupils in com-
mon schools,
The educational- work in our next.
Iora.
S AR 303 52
Parker Gone Hoime.—New York, Oet
14.—Niles G. Parker, ex-State treasurer,
of South Carolina, who _was arrested on
requisition in Jersey city last evening,
was taken to Scuth Careolina te-day ou
the steamer Charleston.

years had_passed Refore it .:_na ever
conceived that a fire coul had in

i.




