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keepers of the house tremble; the
strong men bow themselves.”

“Weall do Fade as the Leat‘.;s

channels of ecommunication between

The vegetabie world has furnished
both sacred writers, and others, with
many striking and beantiful ficures de
seriptive of the instability of all things
in this world; and especially of the
Irailty of human life.

And at this season ofthe year, when
nature is laying aside her vestures of
areen, and is passing into the sere and | Sif"—"ht' “Those that look out of the
yellow leaf of antumn—after laughing ‘I windows are darkened.”
spring with her thousand varietios of 4th. The mental powers fade—the
flowers, has offered her incense of | MemOry—the imagination—the judg-
mingled perfumes, and has departed; mect, the reasoning, &c. What was
and has yielded to with her |
luscious fruits and golden harvests— | and dall; ineapable of any protracted
and she in turn, having passed her r t‘:-g:rt, at;l iml)ilti“}l]t_ of 1_'*%"0“‘3““0“-—
seriod: becomine tired of her emer- | reach our meridian,if we are spar-
:lnld rolie; anl _vi;ding to the necessi- | ed to that, and begin the down-hill of

clay, and the external world. And
bright the eye! How sensitive the
ear! What sensations press into the
mind! Bat howsoon the eye grows
dim, and artificial aid must be ecalled

siummer

ty of nature, and the frosts of age. life towards ou r scecond c¢hildhood.— |

would end her reign and descend to | What imbecility marks the plans and
the tomb in a richer, gayer, and more the caleunlations of age. Doubtless

variegated dress in autumn-—who | they who continue to ewploy their

though she may not be able to rejoice | minds actively, preserve their mental
g ,' vigor longest; but the racking pains,
spring, would yet vie with her sister 2nd the prostrating effect of disease,

as well as the approach of age, will

iu the brillianey and variety of her | . ) : .
eolors; where she mingles the red, and | manifest the:f.lsclves in an impaired
Minds of the

in so great a variety of flowers

3d. Our senses fade—they are the |
the indwelling mind in this house of|

how acute they are in youth! How |

in to perform the commonest offices of |

once quick and active, becomes blant |
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Wiscellany.

Christ in the Heart.

BY HORATIO N. POWERS.

|
1

' To gaiu the likeness of Chiist shounld
be the supreme aim of the believer.—
If the Load reign within, then all the
El:]cssiug.q of the Gospel will be enjoy-
‘ed. It is not theological notions that
, we waat most in our religion, but a
I-di\-'im: life; not a scientific system, but
the spirit of Jesus. That which is
outward, formal, and mechanical in
| Christianity cannot contribute essen-
| tially to the grace, and Leauty, and
completeness of the redeemed and im-
mortal soul. Tt is Christ in the heart
which makes the Christian, which il-
lustrates the power of the cross, hon-
ors God, gets the vietory over the
world, and assures of the heavenly be-
‘atitude. The blessings of the Gospel
are indeed manifold; and, though eve-
ry gift that it bestows is precious, and
should be received with thanksgiving,
still Christ is the transcendent good. —
Unless he is formed within, there has
been no eternal gain. His mind, his
character, is what is set before us, and

the vellow; the scarlet and the green Battellect.
in the mellow tints of the gorgeous
forest, where we behold nearly all the
colors of the rainbow—this season of

the changing, falling and decayving
lewf, snggests to us many reflections

For “we ali
leaf"—we must now

suited to our eondition.

dJo fade as the

mnse on the perishing nature of mwn. |

acuteness—powers of the deepest pen-

‘most extensive stores of learning—

reatest |. i
8 is what we want and need. This is to

be sought, whatever be the results,
for its own sake. Many different in-!
fluences are blessed to the spiritual
awakening of sinners, and various are
the circnmstances amid which souls
are born into the kingdom; and, as

etration—memories the most reten-
tive —imaginations the most lofty—the

must yield to the common lot. How |
brief the period for acqniring solid
knowledge, and how short the timeto ! =~ | G 2
aso st !(,hrlh-h:ms, some prize perhaps t.lm:u'-
‘religion more for some one special

“Day unto day nttereth speech; night
unto night showeth knowledgze”—so
do the seasons, as they come and go,

: : . wer
in their annual round, leave some im- alth

(afford it. One thinks that
| boarded up will be to him the chief

ortant lesson. |
P . .
'good, but he either loses it, or the

The fresh, flourishing green of :

. i
spring and summer, are apt emblems of | “"} .
. yerhaps "eaSOn.
health, strength, and prosperity; bat | P¢* 1‘1{ il "

¥as N honor’s gaudy show,” but there comes

the chilling blasts of autumn, and the el z . .
bitino Trosts ol wint 0t to the @ chilling frost and nips them in the
iting frosts of winter, point to the rad Friendesre foond
arresting of the hopes, and the blast- | : ) .
e ol the fond expectations of man ‘and human dependence abroken reed.
i L 2 : ; H .
from the things of earth. How true Plans of prosperity arc blasted; o1

it is that we all, always fade as the leaf, | prosperity enjoyed withoat the divine
' - " blessing becomes a curse.  Desire fails;

the pleasures of eating and drinking
the decay of the

of loss deprives him of rest, and

“Some walk in

inconstant,

which having answered its end falls,
or is pushed off by the expanding bud | X )
: : | have vanished with
of a new leaf, preparing for another
. . | senses.

vear; just as one generation seems to | | e :
a ; i “Though man’s life be a dream, hisen-
crowd another off the stage to make | jorments T see,
way for itself. ' Have a being less darable than he.”

1st. Our beauty fades—man cometh ' 6th. Life fudes away—“that inoment
forth like a flower and is cut down; as | we begin to live, weall begin to die.
I the bl <o and | It is o very ancient ficure to compare

as HALY . o g [ . . " .

1o spase between ,le HOIINZ AN the generations of m:n to the snccess-
the falling. How brightis the fresh- live coverings of the forest. Howmer, in
ness and the purple light of youth.— | the sixth book of the Tliad, in Cow-
But the red and white roses mingled ' per’s translation, has it,

As the ]ult't Sitys —

1,

soon disappear.
Persons pride | man;

ty is i ower.” ;

y is '8 fading ﬂ - | The wind shakes down

themselves on it; they endeavor by ar- | budding grove _ _

tificial means to heighten it, or prolong | S')Un]tumm with others; and in spring

P . : R - | they grow--- ‘

its Stﬂ_‘ 4 to cnm,en] the inroads of dis So pass mankind---One ceneration meets

ease, or the approaches of age. DBut | 1ts destined

soon deformity takes the place of beau- ' The anthor of Ecelesiastiens, (14:

tv. What presents a stronger contrast | 18) says, “Asthe green leaves of the

than the fresh, blooming, plump ap- | thick tree, sowe fall, and some grows;
sh, .

pearance of one of either sex, just en- |

| so is the generation of flesh and blood;
. one cometh to an end, and anotheris

tkrlllg on the Stﬂge Uf llr‘.,’—illl‘l tlle : boru." The full{)“-ing are i fc“r Of

same individual when shrivelled and | the

furrowed with the cares of life, the at- SCRIPTUME EMBLEMS OF HUMAN LIFE.

tacks of the various evils that flesh is | As the flower of the field flourisheth, Ps.

lieir to, and bowed with the weight of 103: 15. ]

: : 2 | But the breath of wind blasteth,

years! That bold head ! those changed @ e

features; that decrepid gait! Youecan | As the grass in the morning groweth,

hardly recognize the firm, neat, tarty, |

£ [
| But in the evening,
dressy young lady, or young man, af- | Ps. 90: 5. 6.

the

LY

mown, it withereth,

ter thus suffering the vicissitudes of | As the leaf of the forest fadeth, Isa.
ti “The o-ass withereth, the fl w- | 61: 6.
e e grass witheretll, the HOW-| 4¢ the bubble on the water bursteth,
er fadeth.” | Hos. 10: 7. .
21. Our streneth fades—<I have | As the shadow when day declineth, Ps. |
. e S el 102: 11.
written unto you young men because | yq it fleeth, and not continneth, Job.
ye are strong.”  We expect vigor m 1 14: i! 1 I .
- | As 3 ¢ ; he sky wvanisheth, ¢
youth. We expect that they at least, | As “,‘?“_ “; oud irom the SKYy she
will have firmness of mascle, and ' And the vapor quickly disperseth,  Jas.
tre e .ar the burden | 4: 14 .
strengfh of nexse ba Dons 450 ' As a sleep when morning Dbreaketh, Ps.
and heat of the day. And what pow- 90: 5.
er in the human arm! What achieve- Asa dream when cne awaketh, Ps.
i . - Tas ; | 73: 20.
WERLS i can a(‘cumphbh_“ Bt mont | As the tale the tattler telleth, Ps.

as well as skill, are 90: 5.

whether in fields | Asthe swift ship o’cr the wave glideth,
Job 9: 26.

the eagle to her prey hasteth,

ments of forcee,
found everywhere; .
cleared of their forest, and made to] And

yield abundant harvests to man—or [T T _
i" the erl)ctinn Of massive pdiﬁces ﬂ-‘l{‘l | ;&HII tlli’. l‘.ll'}:"_it on his way Spct‘l‘l@tll, J-Ub
' ’ ’ 9: 25.

the construction of puabliec works for A, qthe wind o’er the earth bloweth, Job

the benefit of society. Hands har- | 9: 7.

: - c . weaver the shuttle throweth,
dened by toil, farnish us with ten 'A“‘J,;E‘i;.“"“ gpvie 3%

(13

thousand things to promote our com- | And the moth the garment eateth, Ps.
¢ = 5 I 39:11.
fort and happiness. Butsoon the tool Ratlis e of B Alsappeatell, Ps.

falls from the nerveless grasp; soon 1| 102: 3.

| |
this frame built by a divine hand, so| Asthe width the hand breadth spanneth,

Ps. 30: 5. )
So man fleeth, and not abideth,
49: 10.

firmly compacted with cords and sin-| Py

ews, and tendons, is unstrung. Soon '

the palsied hand, attests the fact that | So he is like the beast that perisheth,
= 1 it (1

vital vigor has fled; our *‘strength is /¢ .. qi41 and away he wasteth,

dried up like a pot-sherd.” “The L 11: 10,

louk to for satisfaction- —soon ceases to | : ..
'to the ripeness of the spiritual excel-
lence possible to him; no man can en-

iter into the permanent blessed peace

leaves---the

(11

Sth. ‘njovment ade.—What- | .
09 Out enjoyments fade - blessing that it bestows than for

ever cup of joy we taste, whatever we

avnother. No man, however, ean grow

of Jesus; no man can shed forth the
power and grace of a beautiful and
trinmphant discipleship, who does not
make the possession of Christ in his
heart the supreme end of his religious
efforts, irrespective of conzequences.  If
'he seek merely for rest to his soul, for
consolation, or joy, or escape from fu-
ture woe, he may fail to seenre the
partienlar blessing that he desires.—
Buat. if he seek Christ supremely, if, by

lthe power of his faith, and the surren-
der of himself, the Lord manifest him-
|self and dwell within, then all the

| blessings peculiar to the Gospel and|

| which are needful for him shall be his.
| For Christ is all that can fill the ideal
'of the spirit groaning under sin or
‘panting for perfection; all that can
l'saii.--fy the hunger and thirst of the

“That ,f.{']()l‘if)lls])(‘flu- . “Tor as the ll.‘ll\'i".“, such is the raee of | most f!-ip(]. *lle n]ost .hur(len (1’ the

most aspiring sonl. Dwelling in the
heart, he ealms its fears, purges its
| dross, cheers its loneliness, delights its
| hopes, sanctifies its affections, consoles

period, and anew suecceds.” | jtg sorrows, transfigures the shapes of

‘dread into ministers of merey, and
idiscc_n'm's his own inspiring fullness
'mere and more to the enamored vis-
jon of the faithful diseiple. Being
himself the Light, the Life, the Spring
of Truth, and Beauty, an. Joy, where
 he reigns life clasps the Eternal Good,
tastes the fruits of Paradise, enters
the harmony of Love, walks in the

| possessions that are heavenly and un-
‘d(-caying. No good higher than this
|is within the range or possibilities of
our being.

Rut, whatever be its concomitants
'and incidental blessings, the conspie-
nous and priceless fruit of iti: in char-
acter. To make man Christlike, Christ
gives himself to us in the glorious
| Gospel. Loving him utterly, ravish-
ed with his beauty, constrained by his
love, walking in his light, and refresh-
ed and supported by his sympathy,
the disciple takes the lineaments of
Jesus. His affections blossom in his
sweetness; his temper, his tastes, his
thonghts, his ambitions are colored
and imbued with his spirit. Out of
his life goes a fragrance of purity, and
gentleness, and honor and charity that
bear witness of their Divine Source.—
His patience, and meekness, and faith
shine most gloriously in trial. Self is
subdued. Sin is crucified. Love is
sovereign. In the zeal of his devo-
'tion, in the ardor of his sincerity, in
the simplicity, and candor, and mag-
nanimity of his life, Christ is manifes-
ted and honored. Such a character

has in itself the elements of heaven. 8 and .
Job | It is shaped after the pattern of the niversaries of all his intimate friends,
(0] i I L3 L% M ¢

i the receptiveness of his nature, and

fcllowship of the King, and exults in|

ed upow it. Its peace springs out of
his eternal joy. Its brightness isfrom
the indwelling hight that leadeth into
all fruth. Its foundation is upon the
Rock of Ages.

How such a character puts to shame
a barren formalism, a dead morality,
or a stern and heroic stoicism! How
strong is *he man in whom this mind
is formed to suffer; how valiant in ev-
ery field of duty, and how rich in the
resources of the most benificent be-
ing! The jargons of theologieal spec-
ulation donot perplex him, for the
Life is within his heart. He shall not
mourn for peace, nor walk in a dread
of the unexplored hereafter; for the
Lord is his shepherd, and he shall not

want.
—_—rr——— ————
Suggestions on Prayer.

Dr. Shedd, in his work on ‘Homi-
letics and Pastoral Theology,” has
some suggestions under this head. He
says:

‘Some clergymen pray but one pray-
er through their whole ministry. It
contains just so much preface, and just
so much confession, petition, and
thanksgiving, and always in the same
order. In reality, it is a form, which
is repeated from habit and memoriter.
It is destitute of the excellencies of
written prayers, and yet, is as monot-
onous and uniform as they are. Sec-
ondly, the clergyman must avoid ver-
biage and repetition in prayer. *Vain
repetitions’ are denounced by our Sa-
viour, and although, He probably re-
ferved primarily to conscious and in-
tended repetitions, the spirit of His
direction would exclude that thought-
less reiteration of the same thought,
which is one of the prinecipal faults in
extemporaneons prayers. It is better
to stop even before the time allotted
to prayer has expired, than to attempt|
to fill it up with verbiage. In this
connection, the habit of didactically
discoursing in prayer should be guar-
ded against. The suppliant for the
Divine mercy sometimes turns into the
instructor of the Divine omniscience.
The clergyman should ever remember,
that God ‘knows what we have need
of before we ask Him,” and not en-
large and explain to Him. No one
can do this while under a realizing
sense of the character of Him with
whom we have to do. It is only when
the clergyman forgets God, and ad-
dresses the congregation, that the
prayer degenerates into a sermon.—
Thirdly, the preacher must study di-
rectness in matter and manner. Tkis
does not imnply familiarity, but simple
ecarnestness, in the creature’s address
to the throne of grace. Familiarity is
the worst of faults in prayer. Cirenm-
locution, paraphrase, and repetition,
are not so reprehensible as an irreve-
rent approach to the Eternal Jeho-
vali. On the contrary, a direet ad-
dress to God is commanded, sand is

proper in the creature.
—_———— e, —
German Home Life.

Rev. Dr. Stevens gives in the Melh-
odist this glimpse of a charming feature
of German life, which Americans may
well study:

A good German home is the best in
the world. I say this peremptorily.—
German mothers are thoroughly ma-
ternal and extremely affectionate;
German fathers are generally forbear-
ing and moderate, and singularly in-
clined to “domestication;” Germau
children, generally grow up, as by in-
stinet, with an admirable mixture of
filial reverence and affection. The
Germans love large families; the more
children, the better, according to their
philosophy of life; and they generally
have abundance of them. They de-
spise the French and American mis-
anthropy in this 1espect, and justly
point to it asa proof of demoraliza-
tion, unknown in their own better
land. In their home life they seem
continually but unconsciously to be
contriving agreeable surprises foreach |
other, and this good feeling overflows
the boundaries of home, and reaches
all the intimacies of their lives—their
kindred, their neighbors, their pas-
tors, and their school-masters. No
people make more pleasure out of
fete-days, birthdays, wedding anniver-
saries, ete. ¥or a German not to

know the birthdays and wedding an-’

| Master’s. His own mind is impress- | and not to commemorate them by SONRE,

token of affection, however slight (for | Christian, let bim at once secure for

the value is nothing compared to the | nothing what will make him a rich

sentiment), is a barbarism, a sacri-
lege. In large families, these com-
memorations, reaching from the grand-
parent to the yearling baby, and ex-

tending out to all dear friends, keep
up, of course, and almost continucus

exercises of kindly attentions and fore-

thonght; and the Germans have quite |

universally a peculiar tact of closing
their beautiful little things with « ra-

matic surprises, so as to render the |

“manner” infinitely more precious than
the ‘“matter.” The lowliest village
schoolmaster’s birthday is known to
all his rustic flock, and his cottage on
that day is a shrine of pilgrimage to all
the little feet of the hamlet; flowers,
books, cheeses, loaves of bread, em-
broidered slippers, chickens, geese,
even young pigs, are showered upon
bim. He is decked with.bouquets,
and his humble home garlanded with-
in and without; he is addressed in
original doggerel, and serenaded with
music and dancing. And thus, also,
fares the village pastor; and all these
things are done so heartily, so joyous-
ly, as to be evidently spontancous,
never ceremonious, as much a joy to
the donors as to the recipients. Add
to these domestic occasions the pub-
lic festive days of the church and the
state, and you can imagine that Ger-
man life has holy days enough. Christ-
mas, and similar days, are occasions
of ineredible festivities throughout
Germany. Santa Claus has no better

dominion.
—_——.——
Silver and Gold.

“Silver and gold have T none,” said
Peter to the eripple at the beantiful
gate of the temple; “but such asT have
give I thee.” The hopeless man ex-
tended his long, thin hand for a pen-

ny; but instead, received a perfect

cure.

Silver and gold are good in their
places, but there is something better.
They secure to nus the comforts and
luxuries of life; take away the fear of
want and dependence, afford means
of culture and refinement; and are an

instrument in blessing and saving man-
kind.

Life is better than silver and gold.
“All that a man hath will he give for
his life.” Money, watches, jewelry,
are nothing worth when a steamer
is sinking, or the flames pursuing a
man.

Health is better than silver and
gold. Disease is bribed with heavy
sums. The best skill of the nations,
and the climates of the world, are tried
at any expense.

An unbroken family is better than
silver and gold. Often a man would
deed away all his property to save the
life of a beloved wife or child, while

that life is fading away with a
rapidity which his wealth cannot
stay.

Innocence and peace of mind are
bettier than silver and gold. Many a
man, after some great sin, would buy
back at heavy cost his former state;
but sin and Satan langh at his hoard
of gold. They have got his virtue
and peace, and will not sell at any
price.

Salvation is better than silver and
gold. It is the costliest thing in the
universe, but is not for sale. Every
drop of Christ's blood is worth more
than a globe of gold. Many a man
thinks he is willing to give half he is
worth to save his soul; but silvation
cannot be bought. A man with a room
full of gold may perish, and another be
saved who does n ot leave two coins to
close his eyelids.

There will be no use of silver and
gold in heaven. We read of streets
of gold, and crowns of gold, of golden
censers and golden vials, but of no
coin to purchase the various and
tempting form of bliss. Friends put
no pockets in the shroud, and the
white robes of the redeemed will need
none for there is no money wanted to
secure admission to the choicest scenes
in the heavenly ecity. Let the man
who has silver and gold turn a por-
tion of it into comfort to the poor, and
spiritual life to the lost, and it will be
invested where death cannot part him
from it, nor the fires of the last day melt
it.

Let the man who has no silver and
gold, if be is a Christian, re oice tkat
he has somethiny beiter; and if not a

man for time and eternity.—Ad-

vance,

- —
Origin of Illustrious Men.

Columbus was the son of a weaver,
and a weaver himself.

Homer wastheson of a very small
farmer.

Demosthenes was the son of a cut-
{ler.

i Oliver Cromwell was the son of a
London brewer.

Franklin was a journeyman printer
and a son of a tallow chandler and soap
boiler.

Dr. Thomas Bishop, of Worcester,
was the son of a linen draper.

Whitfield was the son of an inn keep-
er at Gloucester.

Bishop Pridaux worked in the kitch-
en at Exeter College, Oxfard.

Cardinal Woolsey was theson of a
poor butcher.

Joseph Hall, Bishop of Norwicli, was
the son of a farmer.

Virgil was the son a porter.

Horace was the sou of a shop keep-
er.

Shakspere was the son of a wool sta-
pler.

Milton was the son of a money seriv-
ener.

Sir Cloudly Shovel, Rear Admiral
of England, wus an apprentice to
a shoe maker and afterward a cabin
boy.

Mohamet Ali was a barber.

Robert Burns was a plonghman in
Ayrshire.

Napoleon, a descendent of an obscure
family of Corsica, was Major when hoa
married Josephine, the daughter of a
tobaceonist of Martinque.

Boliver was a druggist.

John Jacob Astor once sold apples
'on the streets of New York.

Catherine, Empress of Rus:ia, was a
camp grisette.

Cinecinnatus was ploughing his vine-
yard when the Dictatorship of Rome
was offered him.

>

Literary Morality.

The tables of moralities show the
following appalling facts in regard to
the chances of an anthor to secure last-
ing fame: Out of 1000 published books
600 never pay the cost of printing, 200
just pay expenses, 100 retnrn a slight
profit, and only 100 show a substan-
tial gain. Of these 1000 books, 650
are forgotten by the end of the year,
and 150 more at the end of three years
‘only 50 sarvive seven years pablicity.
Of the 57,000 pablications put forth
in the 17th century, hardly more
than 50 have a great reputation and
are reprinted. Of the 80,000 works
published in the 18th century, poster-
ity has hardy preserved more than
were rescued from oblivion in 17th
century. Men have been writing books
these 3,000 years, and there are hard-
ly more than 500 writers throughout
the globe who have survived the out-
rages of time and the forgetfulness of
man.

el o B —
Trirry Taovsaxp Woumex Pieckinag

Hors—Curiovs Scexe 18 WISCONSIN. —
A Wisconsin paper says: “Probably in
all the history of hop picking since
yeast and lager were invented there
has been nothing to compare with the
scenes that have been going on in { his
region, and in Kilbourn city, especial-
ly for the last six or eight days. The
| first of last week the pickers began to
| come in, and this week there must be
' at least thirty thounsand lively at work
| picking the hops of the region that
| ships them at this depot.”

. i _—

| The Fejee Islands number about
225, of which 80 are inhabited. Their
'aggregate area is 8000 square miles,
and the total population 300,000. Of
late, English Wesleyan missionaries
have met with great success in these
islands, and the number of attendants
| upon the religious services is reported
by them as exceeding 50,000. Seven
years ago the king offered to cede the
islands to Great Britain, and the En-
glish Government replied that it had
taken the proposition into favorable
consideration. No action was subse-
' quently taken in the matter, but it is
'naturally supposed that this new con-
tract with the Melbourne Company
must soon lead to the establishment of

a Dritish Protectorate.




