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the Ai^'suitiiinoii or ihi (lidipus; ns wlaii St. Pfiul ttood on ihf lo|)iii(,st stono of 3 on hill

of Mills, and %\hilc suniniit ubovc and plain below bristled with icols, pro'jlaiinid, with the

words of a power to which I'ericlcs eould never have atluimd, the eounsel of tho true God.
Let nil' just remark, that even the iiiij)res.8i\e deeliiratioii of the Apostle, that "God
dwclleth not in teii.pks nmde with hands," nia^' setni to grow in eflett when we
renitniber that the buildings to which he must have almost inevitably pointed at that
ver}' moment were the most perfect that the hands of man have ever n ared, and must
have comprised the Thescum below and the Parthenon above him. It seems to have been
well thai "an and niiin's device" should bo reduced to their proper level, on th^' very
spot of their highest divelopmeiil and gloij. Il is w'lu.liy fanciful to think, that, in

presence of St. Paul, on this spot of the Areopagus, something of allowance as well as of

rebuke was convevcd to the surrounding associations of tho scene? The direct and
immediate object of his appearance and address here, was undoubtedly to annul the false

sanctities of the place, to extinguish c\ery altar, strip ('vipy shrine, and dethrone every
idol. This object has been achieved with entire success. AVhatever may Ihivc been
substituted in the interval, we njay feel a lea.sonable eontidence that on tlie rock of the

Acropolis pag!Uii.<in can never be rcseuted. The words of the nan "weak and con-
temptible in bodily presence," spoken on that rocky brow, amidst the mockhig circle, still

live and reign, while tongues, and races, ami empires have bi:en swept away. Hut the
pre-eminence of the true faith being tliiis secured, it smely need not be with the
abandoned shrines of Hellas, as with the uncouth orgies of barbarous tribes, or the bloody
rites of human sacrifice. It could not have bi'en without providential agency, that withili

the narrow and rugged circuit, hemmed in liy i\u: slopes of I'arnes, rentelicus, and
Ilyincttus, were eoucentrated the master etlbrts of human excellence, in arts and arms,
in intellect mnl imagination, in eloquence and soiiig. The lessons of the Apostle have
taught lUiiiikind th.it all other beauties and glories fade into m.thing by the side of the
cross ; but, while we look at the cross as the law of our life ; while we look to that
Apostle on the hill of Mars, at Athens, as the teacher whose words of truth and soberness
have superseded the wisdom of all her sages, and the dreams of all her bards, then, if

then only, it will be lawful for us to eiyoy the whole range of subordinate attractions. It

will be fek not to be without its import that St. Paul himself did not refuse to illustrate

Gospel truth by reference to human literature ; nor without its import, too, that those
who did most to revive the express teaching, and exhibit the actual spirit of St. Paul,
Luther, Melaticthon, and their brother reformers, would have ^been conspicuous as the
revivers of classical literature, even if they had not been the restorers of scriptural faith.

And so for us, too, the long line of the Panathenaic procession may seem to wind through
the portals of the Propylma, and ascend the steps of the Parthenon ; for us the delicate

columns of the nnwinged victory may recall the lineage of .Miltiades and the shame of
Persia. For us the melodious nightingale may still pour her plaint in the green coverts
of the sparkling coloncjs ; and hill, and plain, and grove, and temple, may feed us
uiirebuked with thi ir thronging images of the past glory and the living beauty.

VL THB GREEK AND LATIN AUTHORS COMPARED,
(From Sir Edward Buliter Lylton'a address before the Associated Societies of the Edinburgh

University/, 1864.)

Dignity and polish are the especial attributes of Latin literature in its happiest age

;

It betrays the habitual influence of an aristocracy, wealthy, magnificent, and learned.

To borrow a phrase from Persius—its words sweep long as if clothed with the toga.

Whetlier we take the jsonorous lines of Virgil,'_or the swelling' periods of Cicero, the


