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IT was on a brighît, wa-m day in, August la
that we found our way to the Tower of Londc
and as we passed inside the gray walls of ti
wonderfully historie and famous pile of building
we could not but think of the miany -narvello
changes which have transpired since this gloom
old fortress, palace, and prison lifted its iassi
and defiant forai on the baiks of the Thanes, eigl
huuindred years ago. It was erected in 1079-80 b
Guindulph, Bishop of Rochester, by comiiand o
William the Conqueror, and is regarded as a mai
miicent specimen of the Norinan architecture whic
largely prevailed in those far-off and rugged time
It is doubtful if this hoary structure, for thrillin
imcident and chroicles of patietie and draimati
story, eau be equalled by any other place in th
world. Through those very gateways which admi
the curious and pleasire-secking multitudes of to
day, have passed processions of carthly, kingl,
splendour which would 'baikript the most opulen
phrase to describe, and aliost within sight of thes
trailing glories of state, throngs of illustrioui
prisoiers have beea marched along te dungeon, t
suflleriig, aid te cruel death.

Again and again, royalty and grandeur havo
passed beneath those ominous portals to exchange
the dreans of honour and glory and the festive
rilliaîîy of courts, for the prison, thie torture&
ron ai.d the fatal blckî and axe. Wififn tluat

rl ce cf soine thirtcen acres, wliich inclules ie
pricipal and oidest tower, and the' eiglîtoa
sialler and more recent towers, what siglts tnd
-sounds have been so aind heard for nearly ciglt
long centuries I Here the kings of England found
a refuge in the Pstormiest times, and though this
alncient pile lias felt the shock of ail flic nost
violent internai convulsions which have agitated
the ination, and has had te bear the horrors of war
as thiey bave raged arounud its massive battleiments
anîd ialls, if sti hoid"ts own, and remains like
somte old unbeaten warrior te tell of deeds of mighty
daring, of fallen hieroes, of perislied splendour, and
of sceneb of furious pasSion and of darknes-s and of
deat. And vhat strange contrasts are ci-owded
upon your vision as you walk around tis grin old
fibric of ciglt hundred years! IHero are crowns
of priceless value, flashing with costliest diaionds
and famous stones ; and just a ininutes walk and
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tinguhed! ndiviua4s including the two queens,
Anmie Doleyn and Katherine Howard with Lady
J11ne Grey periedhed by the ieidsman's axe.

Time, however, has wrought wonder, great and
strange, and the fair angel of peace has flung ber
welcorIe bannier over ail those" rcenes of cinflict we
have been reviewing. Thie noiso and tunult of ail
that terrible strife lias long since died away, and
th wild agitations which shoolk the nation of those
distant days are only memiories te us.

This old tower, like somue hug whispering galleryechocs tO us the stirring chapters of that dark
tempestuous morning, out of whiclh the bright,broadening England of to-day was yet to coue.
The marci of the right and true lias converted
inany of those ancient implemenîts of torture into
uses which wins one's admiration, and as ve gaze
upon those molancholy symbols of departed darker
days, ve are glad a thousand times that our lot has
fallen on more favoured ycars.

The very place where stood the grim wooden
scaffold on Tower HIl, where se many eminent
persons were beleaded is nowy a garden, and nature
fron year te year, kindly throws her flowery
coverlet over the once crimson and terrible spot.It is well to keep before the rising generation the
fact that the freedoni which blesses us to-day,lias not been achioved without a thousand con-
flicts with lawless forces, that British history hasbeen swept again and again with fierce hurri-
canes of malignant passions, and upon the fields of
the past lias fallen the rain of tears and great
baptisms of blood ; but out of ail the confusion and
struggle of centuries there bas arisen a temple of
liberty and civilization, fair and beautiful, and an
empire which for extent and character, stands
without an equal in all the annais of time. Hallam
ni his " Constitutional History of England," says,
-speaking of London's far-famed Tower, "The
dark and gloony fabric seems te stand in these
niodern days like a captive tyrant reserved to grace
the triumpbs of a victorious republic, and should
teach us te reflect in thankfulness, how highly we
have been elevated in virtue and happiness above
our forefathers."--Te Wesleyan.

Glum Religion.

TnE religion of Jesus lias in it no clements to
render its possessor morose, sullen, unattractive,

;lum. It is essentially cheery, plasant, joyous.
removes ail that terrifies and darkens, and sub-

stitutes whatever tends te liglhten, beautify, sweeten,
nd niake the heart léap for joy. The curse of sin

s reimoved because ut lias been borne by Christ;
lie wrath of God teard the sinner bas been
[uenclicd in the blood that quenelles freni ail sin;ho siî tlat separated the souil froin God lias been
emoved ; the peace of God that izsetli ail uder-
tanding keeps tlh iind and e rt; the spirit of
ovo takes poessession of the w hldo man; «"theountains and the hills break forth unte 1dm iato
nging, and ail the trees of the field clap their
ands."a

"Tlhere is now no cónde natio t » 1dm;"
Christ dwells in his heart by fafth IL t
rmed in hii elle bope of loy;"and '<Il thingsreo lu because lic is Cli rist's." 1io ias the proinse
God for overything that he needs on earth-

fe conduct through tie vale of deat, and au
ernal honie with God and ail blessed cnes
yond.
What a falsifier of the Saviour ; vbhat a carica-
rist, of his Master; what a stumibling.block to
bers in the way to beaven ; and what an ofence
" the little nes " in Christ's fold is the prefcssor

lh lias nothing te exhibit but a glum religion 1-
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yeu look tpon the executioncr's block, vith the
hîeadsman's ayo and nask, the thîumb-screws, the
collar, the biliboes and chains.

Lst Hero are rooins once filled with Englaids beauty,
on, pride and glory, where revolry and mirth held higb
lis festival from age to age, and there are the gloorgy
,s, cells wcre distinguished prisoners pined in misery,
us in hunger and rags, and whore sufferings too terrible
ly to relate, wero endured before the fatal hour arrived.
ve Shouts of pleasure in ber wild delirium of deliglit
ut rang through those spacious halls, and cries of
oy deadliest pain and muffled menus of broken bleed-
of ing learts crept slowly up from the gloom of the
g- prison-cell below..
h cno part of this historie tower, cyes long ago,
s. flashed until they vere ablaze with soie passigo
g victory, and faces crinsoned until they wer red
.c withî noinentary gtory, but alas I other eyes be-
e neath the saine roof were filled with scalding tears
t of bitterest woes, and other countenances whiclh only
- a little while before baskced in the sunshine of royal
y smilo and favour now grew pale with increasing
t terrors and the swift approach of soine cruel and
D tragic end I
s The inscriptions carved or scratied by tle

doomed prisoners on the walls of their colis, 8
cirndcly wvritteiî, but cach letter full cf hope, and
yet of heart-break " still reiain fo toel a stcry i
laden wi th pathetic tenderness and vith a serroy t
too deep for words.

But the spot in ail tis space where pomp and t
tragedy havn so often met, aud which most can r

ove and thill fei seul, is e little chapel of St. s
Peter. Tite dep interest iittaclîiiig to fitis Ballc- ic
tuary arises not so inuc froin its antiquity, as from n
tho fact that vithin its walls lie moulding the si
remains of an illustrious company who fell fromt the h
lofty pinunacles of wýorldly power and wide-spi-ead
faîne te fates, full of ghastly sufferinîg and cruel "
wrong. fo

IlT ere is no sadder spot on eath " say Macaulay, a
"ti this littIe cemnetery. IHithler have been of
carri, d through suiccessive ages by the rude bands sa
of goalers, without one mourner following, fle et
blCeding relies cf mAn whio have been the captains b
of armies, the leaders of parties, the oracles of
senatesand the ornaments of courts." tu

The ieiorial tablet at the entrance coutains the et
naines of thirty-four porsons cf historical note vho te
after life's fitful stormy day were laid to test in this wl
chapel. Nearly the whole of tis long list of dis- Se


