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Morning Hymn.
# Let there be light ;” the Eternal spoke,
_ And from the Abys where darknem rode

The earliest dawn of nature broke,

And light around creation flowed.
The glad earth smiled to see the day,

The first-born day came blushing 10 ;
The young day smiled to shed its ray

Upon a world untouched by sin.

“ Let there be light ;” o’er beaven and earth
The God who first the day-beam poured
Uttered again his fiat forth,
And shed the gospel’s light abroad ;
And, like the dawn, its cheering rays
Qa rich and poor were meant to fall,
Inspiring their Redeemer’s praise,
Ia’lowly cot and lordly hall.

Then come, when in the-orient first
Fiashes the signal light for prayer ;
Come with the earliest beams that burst
From God’s bright throne of glory theve.
Come kneel to Him who through the night
Hath watched above thy sleeping soul,
To Him whose mercies, like his light,
Are shed abroad from pole to pole.

Sic Vita.

()nr‘;. L):M.:) '::ld.n‘-':hm‘-*nt.‘l p.tl-.‘ : 'u
fneerinition conmists of the first vers of the following
besutiful poem, which is thought, and with some probas
bility, 10 be the go‘uﬂuol les  © (Annals of St
Mary Cvery, by W. Taylor, p

Like to the damask rose you see,

Or like the blossom on the tree,

Or like the dainty flower of May,

Or like the morning of the day,

Or like the sun, or like the shade,

Or like the gourd which Jonas had ;

Fven so is man, whoee thread is spun,

Drawn out and cut, and so is dooe |

The rose withers, the blossom blasteth,

The flower fades, the morning hasteth,

The sun sets, the shadow flies,

The gourd consumes, the man be dies.

Like to the grass that’s newly sprung,
Or like the tale that’s just begun,

Or like a bird that's here to-day,

Or like the pearly dew of May,

Or like an bour, or like a span,

Or like the singing ot a swan,

E'en such is man, who lives by breath,
Is bere ; is there; in life, in death !

. The grass decays, the tale doth end,
The bird is flown, the dews ascend,
The hour is short, the span not keng,
The swan’s near deatb, man's life is done.

Like to a butble on a brook,

Or (in a mirror) like a look,

Or Like @ sbuttle in the band,

Or liké a writing on the sand,

Or like a thought, or like & dream,

Or like thg gliding of & stresm, -
E‘en such is man, whose life is Lreath.
Is bere ; is there'; in Jife, in death ! -
The bubble’s burst ; the look’s forgot;
“The shuit'e’s fung ; the writing's blot ;
The thought is past ; the dream is gone ;
The watsr glides—man’s life is done !

® Though rot found among his * Bmblems Divine and

Moral,” yet these verses evidently Lear Quaries’ quaint,
imar inative, and ‘houghtful style. C.

= Presbyterian.

The Watch-Night.

BY THE REV. J. BARR, M.A.

« O happy day that fixed my choice
O 1oom, o areea taes bciee,
wAl:m tell its raptures all abroad a

~ It 'was the last day of the year; and day-
light had already faded in the western eky.
The weather was cold——intensely cold. The
spirit of the northern bisst moaned dismally
through the bnnche-kof “;:vmdn “’.tn-. l'lh.:
if preparing a niem

eapr.. p.Yet‘eve:e:nd anon the sound of the
village bells fell soothingly on the ear, in
the intervals of the boisterous gale. Few
of the inhabitants ventured abroad, prefer-
ring the “ blaszing bearth” within, to encoun-
tering tho “ pitiless storm ” without. The
village itself, which was very populous, was
situated in one of the northern counties of
Engiand, and in the vicinity of a celebrated
city. Two young men were seated at the
fireside, in the parlor of a listle ion, near
the church, partaking each of & glase of
brandy and water.

« The year is about closing, Henry,” said
the elder of the two; * where shall we goto
witness his last moments, and welcome the
birth of_bis successor 7"

« Nay, James,” was the reply of his com-
panion, * | think we cannot do better than
remain where we
and stormy ; but bere we bave & snug fire.”

«] was thinking of going to the city.—
There is to be & Free-and-Easy at the King's
Arms. | went there last year. We bad
some first-rate singing, and were as bappy
as new-fledged birds.” ‘

“But consider the distme;.—n-ﬂn miles "

“(, the enjoyment we 8 experience
will compenujt:’for the fatigue of the walk!
Come, let us start.”

Henry was thus persuaded into a com-
pliance ; and they at once proceeded on their

Jourmey.

It will be necessary to give the reader a

" few pa-ticalars connected with the history | parts

of these two young men.

James was the only son of parents, who
were born in this village; and were much
respected for their integrity and uprightness.
They kept a small shop, where by attemion
to business, they had secured a comfortable

are. The night is cold | pes

e e

doctrines of the Gospel, and was induced to
cherish the bighest veneration for the Chris-
tian religion, as he saw it so besutifully ex-
empl in their lives and conversation.
At a proper age, bis father brought him to

term of seven years, to a relative who
a draper’s sbop in the village already referr-
ed to. Before re to his mountain-
home, he gave Henry such advice as he
trut'«lmld,byth ivine blessing, be of
service to him in his new calling' For the
first five years of his apprenticeship, he con-
ducted himself with the greatest riety ;
%o that doring that long period his master
discovered in his bebaviour nothing to blame,
but much to 2 Soon after entering

{ on the sixth year, he unfortunately became

acquainted with James, and was gradually

{ sedaced, by the professed {riendship of the

latter, into habits to which he had previous-
ly been a stranger, and which he knew to

0a the Subbathy, perambalrin i, Bt ot

spendiag the hours of that sscred day in the
pursuit of pleasure or amusement. Often,
too, on the week nights, they met in the
parlor of the little inn, for the of
playing at cards and taking a glass.
Thus, by yielding to the solicitations, and
:;udin. in the steps of h:d worthless wretch,

e onsuspecting youth brought an accu-
mulated weight of guilt opon his conscience,
forfeiting the esteem of his amiable master,
and bad entered on a career of sin, by per-
severing in which the *sunshine of hope,”
which irradiated his path in his pative glens,
was likely to be succeeded by the * black-
ness of darkness forever!”

As the two companions pursued their
journey to the city the cold was intense.

snow began to descend in large flakes,

and there was every sppearance of a wild
night. Bat on and on they went. Arriv-
ing in tboeity.tboyproeeo&dinthodiuo-
tion of the King’s Arms. Bat on their wa
they bad to pass a Methodist chapel, w
was already opened for the watch-night ser-
vice, ueooulmﬁ to custom in the Wesleyan
Conpexion. Henry paused at the door, and
listened to the following affecting staza,
which was sung by the assembled multitude :

e e R 1
The creature is their sole geliyht,
Their the things of earth ;

Ferus the season past,

We choose the bet.er parl at Iast.”
His heart was touched. An indeserib-
able feeling agitated the inmost recesses of
his soul. >
“ James,” said he, “this is a watch-night,
and instead of going to the Free and- Easy,
I intend to be present at the service in thws
chapel. You cannot do better than to ac-

y me.”
ith & contemptoous sneer James left
the spot, muttering, as he hurried to the
ino, sumething about “ Methodist cant,” and
« puritanical bypoerisy I”

Henry now entered the chapel, and re-
mained till the close of the service. To
the sermon he listened with breathless at-
tention. It was founded on that solemn

, “And at midnight there was a cry
made: Bebold the Bridegroom cometh, go
ye out to meet bim.”" And if the singing
of the beautiful bymn with which the ser-
vice commenced, so greatly affected his
mind, the sermon tended nuet'nllxeto ma-
ture his convictions. During its delivery,
he -experienced all the agony of genuine
contrition, a8 the sinfulness of his &n« con-
duct was exhibited to his view. s early
religious impressions, which had been almost
obliterated from his mind, were at once
revived ; while the remembrance of a father’s
counsels and a mother's prayers brought
tears into his eyes. While thus struggling
with his convictions, like the royal Psalm-
ist, he had no soundness in his flesh, be-
eanuse of God’s-anger; nor rest in his bones,
becanse of his sin.

Before the clock proclaimed the hour of
midnight, there was a solemn The
minister and con
kuees, to spend the last moment of the year
in silent devotion. And O, the effect of
that silence! It seemed as the silence of
the grave! Every heart beat with tremu-
lous emotion, while wafting its secret aspira-
tions to the throne of the Eternal. God
was in the midst And every member of
that vast sssembly might truly have whis-
pered, * Lord, it is good to be here I” That
solemn moment was the turning point in the
life of Heory; it was the t of deci-
sion; and he was resolved, in the strength
of Divine grace, for “ God to live and die.”
A sense_of pardon, through the blood of
Christ, was sealed on his heart b‘ﬁh finger
of the Holy Ghost, accompanied by the
ce of God which passeth u -
On leaving the chapel, Heury called at
the inn, to inquire whether his companion
was ready to return ; trusting that, on their
way home, a recital of what be bad heard
and witnessed in the sanctuary, might induce
bim to relinquish his sinfol habits. But
James, who much flushed with
drink, ,,...m':f, refused to return for ano-
ther hour. There was, therefore, no alter-
pative than to retrace his steps alone.

By this time the weather had become
terrifically wild. The snow continued to
deseend ; and as the wind bad become in-
ereasingly boisterous, the snow in some
of the road, had drifted to a fearful
depth, which rendered it excecdingly bazar-
dous to travel. Shivering withi cold, while
the large flakes dasbed ioto his face, Heury
d on his solitary way. No friendly
smar appeared in the heavens to guide or
cheer the lovely wanderer. But still be

mainterance. James was naturally idle,
and of a dilatory turn of mind. This un-
bappy propensity gathered strength with bis
‘growing years, and proved a source of ex-
treme grie! to bis parents. Though he hed
been placed, for a considerable time, under
the care of an efficient master, in a respect-
able academy, he made bat little progress in
learning. He loved play more than his
books, and mischief more than study. Oa
leaving school, his fatber phol‘ bim belllnd
bis eounter, fondly hoping that in that situa-
tion he might be serviceable to bim in his
business. Alas! those bopes were
to disappointment! James banyd the
same carelessness, the same megligence in
the shop as in the school.

Henry was the son of mbﬂ
parents, residing in “the Hig of
land. Though in an bumble spbere,
they were ¢ rich in fa ” and had for many
years “-walked in the comfort of the
Ghost.” Under their pious

from the violence of the storm, the vivid
impressions of what he bad experienced in
the bouse of God, kept his spirits buoyant,
and he at length reached home in satety.
He recounted 10 his master the interesting
events of the ev together with his
determination to associare no more with the
wreiched James. [he reeital drew tears
from the eyes of the man, and be en-
couraged his youthful relation to persevere
in a course so happily and so opporturely
adopted. He exhorted him, more especiaily,
to cultivate a watcbful spirit, and 10 pray
earnestly for the grace ot the Holy Spirit,
to preserve bim [rom all appearance of cvil.
. . . g .

Scarcely bad the first streak of daylight
appeared in the east, when James’ lather
lled o0 HMSW'M H-‘n-.
whe, i Dot ’“ rom
b llﬂﬂl’,w bim of the occar-

England, and had him apprenticed, for the |

pause. ¢
tion fell upon their

went on ; though occasionally ready to faint all

inn, where they were teld that James,
state of intoxication, left for bome tbontl:n:

the ine!o-!cy. of the weather, be left him
to pursue his journey alone. This intelli-

kept | gence, of course, excited the utmost alarm.

48
every part-of the road, to find the
object of their search.
disco nndhndiuulhor.dgﬂo.'bid

who formed the funeral
sion, were y affected at the remem-
brance of the distressing occurrence which

Many years have passed away since this
fatal occurrence ; but the rustic inhabitants

I Invite You.

If you want to be saved, | give you an
invitation this day. If you want to have
peace with God now, and glory in heaven
bereafter, | invite you to come to Christ at
once, and both shall be your own.

1 invite you boldly because of the words
which Christ himself has spoken. He says,

87. Reader, are you tired of your sins ?—
Are you laboring and beavy ? lin-
vite you this day to come 1o Cbrist, and you
shall be saved.

Iknow not who you are,or what you
have been in time past, but [ say boldly,
Come to Christ by faith, and you shall bave
a pardon. High or low, rich or poor, young
man or maiden, old man or child, you can-
not be worse than Manasseh and Paul be-
fore conversion, than David and Peter after
conversion ; come to Christ, and you sball
be freely forgiven.

Thiok not for a moment that you bave
some great thing 1o do before you come to
Christ : such a notion is of the earth, earthy ;
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in bis hand, and entreat Him to let you in.
Tell Him you come in de| on His
owu ises, and ask Him to falfil His
word, and do as He bas ssid. Do this in
simplicity snd_sincerity, and my soul for

not ask in vain. Do this,
Him faithful and just to
forgivé your sins, and to cleanse you from

orighteousness.

Reader, I am deeply anxious to bring you
to the of actual application to Ohrist.
I see many who are conscious of sin, and
want to be saved, but never get beyond this.
They béar of Christ with the ear, and be-
lieve all they are told about Ilim. They
is no salvation exceptin
ledge that Jesus alone

Bat ‘they seem mever fo get beyond this
gemeval They never fairly
iay bold on Chrisc for their own souls.—

stick in a state of wishing, and
teeling, and intending, and never get any

i

ry became early acquainted with the vital

, | Christ is a Saviour, that will save your soul, |
e was at length | you

y. |all obtain the Spirit, an

. | or less, by the same. Ob, that we all real-
:|1ance of living right—of thinking right

or Absb or Cain. Believe me, there
be actual faith in Christ, or else Christ
in vain, $o far as you are concerned.
not looking at the that feeds

gry man, bat the sectosl eating of it. Itis
not gazing on the life-boat that saves the |
shipwrecked sailor, but actual ﬂﬁn‘ho.
it. Itisnot knowing and believing  that

£
¥

unless there are actual transactions between
and Christ.
Take the advice ltd’“ this day, snd
act upon it at once. still no 2
waiting for some imaginary frame snd feel-
which will pever come. Hesitate no
Iwgu,nd&thﬂ.thtxﬂmﬂlntd
i then to
Christ. Arise and come to Christ ji
you are. He waits for you, and
ing to save as He i y. He
puiated Physician for sick
with Him as you would . with
-M&mdn“da
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Lord grant that the invitation
given in vain.—Ryle.
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sink into i i
all important one, 4m I prepaved to die ?

Ever since the irrevocable senteace went
forth, * Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt
thou return,” man bas been a dying creature,
liable at any moment to fall into the grave,
the house appointed for all the living. And
out only o, but even since God said to
Adam, in the garden of Eden, “ In the day
thou eatest thereof, thou shalt surely die,”

pardons our sins, when we ask Him, and
thus prepares us for the solemn bour that
awaits us all, but he gives us the assurance
that we are pardoned, that we are prepared
for life’s close. A man is not prepared to
live—to take that word in its broadest
sense—natil be is to die. A pre-
paration for death is in jtself & preparation
for life.  All will admit that it is a solems
thing to die, and yet it is not less solemn to
live—io live in this world, surrounded =s
we are by haman beings, who are constantly
watching over our exzample, scanning our
actions, listening to our works, and who
have been, and who are at this moment, and
who will be in the future, influenced, more
ised it! Ob, that we all felt the imipor-
thoughts, of speaking right words,of doing
right deeds !

That we all should thus live, no one will

immortality
Relation to Christ.
A Christian is one who has a relation to
Christ ; not & ..hundnln 3

contingance of every ment from Christ.
Beware of a without Christ.
It is a stream without & founwin, & brasch

witbout & living root, a body without & soul.
lnﬂlﬁﬂ‘m ail the fuliness of the God-
head bodily. ye are complete in
Him, who is the head of all principality and
power,” It is from Him alone that strength
can be derived to sabdue the corruptions of
our natare. Faith in the Great Head of
the Charch the assistance of the
Holy Spirit on bebalf of believers, without
whose special influence it is impossible for
the soul to do anything effectually in point
dduty.uwwuydnm-m

A SossTaNTiAL DREax.—* Friend Wes-
ley,” said & Quaker to the Rev. Jobn Wes-
ley, 1 bave bad a dream concerning thee.
1 thought I saw thee surrounded by 8 large
flock of sheep, which thou didst not know
what to do with. My first thought atter I
awoke was, that it was thy flock at Newcas-
tle udtldthuhhubo.ldmhop

fi:.
]
i
2
g
:

10 Kuth's bapless sons may strive with thee in

"| The onregenerate man can hardly fail to

. How, as he discovers his advancemeut in

The New Year.

BY DUPRATT.

“ Though be be s0 lasty, and %0 !
I"il goé the last of h."’—Ow mr.

The clanging bell fiings far its dirge.like tones

| And tolls the midnight bour. Anether year

Has mingled with the past. Another year

Is dawning o'er us, with its brooding woes,

Its unhoped joys and strange vicissitudes.

We greet it gladly ; yet we pause to tarn

A ling’ring look bebind, and si'ently

Mause on the flight of time—of time that speeds
Tts ceaseless course, unwearied in its track,
Through clingiog seasons—rolling centuries—
E'en since from Pasadise the fated pair

ward

Read signs of weal or woe—the royal sage
Mourning o'er earthly vanities—tbe byrd
Counting the lagging years that still remained |
Of Judab's bondage—the pale prophetess |
Keeping her life-long vigil for the rise
Of Zion's bope, the morning star of love—
The baughty Cmsar proudly semming up
The thousand years that gracsd the anciemt
name

Of the eternal city—the lone monk

Telling bis midnight beads—the vovager
Daring the broad Atlantic— the great soul
Pining in bondage at St. Helena ;—

Al all of every century and chme,

The lord and slave, the lofty and the low,
Have trembled at thy flight : whlst thoa, Ob

time

!
Uﬂm:dby-aﬂmoﬂpymlm

Hast hurried nations—empires—to their doom ;
Mocking the transient pomp and pride of power,
The hero’s epitaph and maascleum—

Fame's frail memorials, themselves the prey
Of thy eflacing hand, corroding Time!

Thou hast bebeld proud Babylon’s high walls
No more with gilded turrets gleaming, sink —
Its palaces, its altars, and its Gods,

Veiled by the drifting desert sands, and laughed
To see far distant ages trembling gaze

Upon the tomb of empires—in their turn
Rearing to human pride their tropbies bigh,
That nations yet unborn may strive to leara
Who were the nameless builders. Yet the

same,
Thou speed'st on wings unwesried in their flight
lbrough summet’s sunshine, and alternate gloom
Of chilling winters, sbrouding all that's past
Benea'h thy pall of dark obhvion,

Oh tearless tyrant ! with their parent dust
Mingling the countless myriads of our race,
The unconscious sport of storm and waves—un-
mourned,

Save when some cloud in tears dissolving,

weeps
Over their tombless ashes; or the wind
Waking at midnight, o'er the sleeping earth
Tunes their low requiem, as it whirls aloog,
And sbuddering oears upon its viewless wings
Uanumbered atoms of bumanity !
Ihe dead may heed thes not, for thou must die ;
And the great tramp, that wakes their slumber-
ing dust
Will sound thy knell, snd to the joyous spberes
Proclaim thou art no more. The helpless
babe,
To whom thou and thy sister Death did grudge
One bour of light. that on the beauteouns earth
But oped its wondering gase, then died, with

Joy
Will elap its tiny bands, and join the song
Of nature’s triumph, as to deepest depths
Of bell thy shadowy ghost sball steal away
o mock thy former worshippers, until
Tte very damned mure doubly cursed sball feel
To see thy less than nothingness, and know
That they with woe eternal must vutlive
Their empty deity, Till that dread bour

vain—

May quail and tremble, as thou bearest them om,

In one brief whirl, through youth sad mas-

bood’s prime

To withered, sapless age—with sightless eyes

Strive to recall the world’s familiar scenes

Through gathering mists receding —clutch in
vain

With feeble grasp at life’s frail thread, and

sink

In death’s embrace, as leafy myriads fall

Whirled by the autumn winds to earth’s cold

breast—
Coasel ol Fad il
men—
All burryiog onward to eternity !
Heart Study.
. The perception which the intellect has

of human depravity, from an observation of
the race is at best an indistinet and defective

perceive, in its general outlines, the defec-
tion and ion of man ; bat the Chris-
tian alone knows, for be alone experiences,
the desperate enmity of the soul to God.—

the divine life, the constant expanding and
strengthening of the principle of boliness in
his soal, does he realize tbe ungovernable
perversity, the duplicity, tieachery and ob-
stinacy, the fierce eomity to good, and the
passionate love for evil that are within bim.
It is this knowledge of one’s sell that
completely clears up some mysteries, which
are tosmany psinfully perpiexing. It re-
moves at once and forever the rebellious
risings of the soul, against the severity
which sentences the sinner to eternal poo-
ishment ; for it plainly discovers, that even
were such punishment too great for the
deeds done 0 the body, a soul abandonéd
10 itself would evidently work out its own
eternal misery. It makes apparent the pro-
priety and necessity of the suffering of the
Saviour. That the eternal Son of God
should humble Limself to assume our nature,
should lead a life of sorrow, should die &
death of unspeakable suffering, seems to
many an extravagauce inconsistent with the
ions of God. But every real Chris-

tian bas been tanght far otherwise, and the
only wonder be feels is wonder at the in-
Snite Jove, which adopted the only mesns

Tarned their unwilling steps, onward, still en- |

! 1567 and 1867.

| What a change bas been wrought in three
| bundred years in the fortunes and recep-
| tion of the Bible! A correspondeot of an
‘,l'-n'hdl paper draws aittention to it, and
|says:

It may be suggestive of some not uain-
teresting reflections to those who recognize
the band of God inthe history of nations

| to compare certain passages in the speeches
| of the Bishops of
'delivered at the Bible Society Meeting, in
| Exeter Hall, with the sentiments of their

and Winchester,

Loadon of that da .P.l‘.d od Bon
was mu! ner,
huhuhrd#humu .

was &cm

:l'iqniuny. Race after race bas hailed ;Gll'd“ . h&mmm
ts . ‘The bondsman toiling at the &8 were active
M,,m..’ li;hd._ = !-:m.e against the Word of God
The Chaldee seer, who in the waning stars l

with an energy worthy of a better cause.—

May the sight of their successors standing

forward on a as the earnest promo-
tors of Bible circulation, and the words of
their successors, full of Christian love sad
wisdom, derived from that Bible, lead us to
a due feeling of thankfulness to God and
an increased zeal for the dissemination of
the truth.

The Bishop of Winchester, in 1557, sit-
ting in judgement on Siephen Gratwick,
says: We will use them [i. . heretics] as
we will use the ehild, for if the chiid do hurt
bimeelf with the knife we will keep the
knife from him. So because you will damn
your souls with the Word, therefore you
shall not bave it.— Foz's ‘Aete. etc., vii., 319.
The Bishop of Wincbester, in 1857, stund-
ing on the platform at Exeter Hall says :—
Let each Bible go forth with these words
accompanying it : ¢ Breathe torth O wind
and then when we assemble again, it God
permits us to do 80 in succeeding years, may
we not believe that this desire of one of the
founders of the Society, that ¢the Bible

w be accomplished ?— Report in the

The Bishop of London, in 1357, sitting
in judgment fon Ralph Allerton, says: By
my faith | had a favor unto thee, but now
[¢. e. since he had quoted the Word of God
against his persecutor] I see thou art a
naughty knave. Why, wilk thou take upon
thee 1o read the Scriptures. and cans't un-
derstand pever a word ?—Fox's vii. 409.
The Bishop of Loadon, in 1857, says on
the Platform at Exeter llall: Lt is impossi-
ble for men who call themselves Christians
long to maintain that the Scriptures ought
not to be read ; and therefore, | for my part,
do most bearniily look forward to the time
when even those who most set themselves
aguinst the introduction of the Scriptures
will see that their position is altogetber un-
tenable, and 1hat through the ageocy of this
Society the Scriptures will be read through
the Roman Catholic as well as Protestant
landa.— Religious Telescope.

Ancient Assyria and the Bible.

The discoveries of Layard at Ninevah,
though carious and instructive in all re:-
spects, are most important for the light they
throw on Scripture. In reading the nar-
rative of the bold explorer, we seem to be
transported back to the days of the Hebrew
prophet, for substantially the same manners
and customs prevail in Mesopotamia now as
did three thousand years ago. There are
still the lodges in the cucamber gardens,
which Isaiah describes; the oxen still tread
out the corn ; the vessels of bulrushes may
still be seen ; and the wild asses of the de-
sert, so poetically alluded to in Job, sll
watch the traveller from a distance, pause
for him to draw Dear, and then gallop away
to the shadowy horizon. To realize the
0O'd Testament, Layard should be read.—
That ancient portion of the Bible ceases to
be the dim, far off record it has heretofore
appeared ; light gleams all along its pages ;
its actors live and muve before us; we be-
come ourselves sharers in ihe story ; and the
past, for the moment, is vivified into the pre-
sent.

The confirmation of the truth of Serip-
ture, derived from the sculptures of Nme-
veb, is not less remarable. The bass-reliefs
on the walls of the palaces, now just restor-
ed to light, after being eniombed for nearly
two thousand years, verify perpetually the
Hebrew Bible. There is still to be seen
the wild ball in the net, mentioned in Isaiah ;
the Babylooian princes in vermilion, with
dyed sttire on their heads, described by
gntid; and warriors bringing the heads
of their enemies in caskets, to cast them

the seventy sons of Abab. There, too, are
painted shields on the walls of besieg-
ed towns, a8 we are told by the Jewish pro-
pbet be bebeld at Tyre. There are also
the forts built over against the beleagured
city ; the king placing his foot on the necks
of the captive princes ; and the idols of the
of the conquered carried away by the vic-
tors, precisely as described by Hosea and
other sacred autbors. There are also the
vian gods, still the same as when their
portrait was drawn five and twenty centu-
ries ago—cut from the trees of the forest,
decked with silver and gold, fastened with
nails, and clothed with purple and blue.—
The very star to which Amos allades s yet
on those palace walls, above the horned cap |
of the idol, though the worshippers bave been
dead for thousands of years, and though the
wild beasts, as predicted, have long made
their lairs there.

Even the enormous circumference which
Joah gives to the walls of Nineveb is fully
corroborated. The three days’ journey of
the propbet is still required io make the cir-
cait of the ¢ ruins on the cast back of
the T;.ri‘—f::‘lbe peuple of Mesopotamia
built their cities as tbe Hindoos sull con-
struct theirs. First, one king erected a
palace, aroond which grew up a town ; then
s new monarch bailt one, for fresh air, on
the verge of the open country, whither soon
followed another town; and this proc-es
was repested till several contiguous cities
were decaying snd being erected, all pass-
ing, bowever, under the general name, and
covering together an extent of ground which
would otherwise be incredible. The light
thrown on Scripture, the confirmation afford-
ed to the Bible, by these receat discoveries
at Nineveh, is 50 remarkable, that it slmost
seems as if that socient eity, alier being
buried, bad been sllowed to Le disinterred

that remained, to give him salvation,— N.T.
Observer. e
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may be a Bible for the world,’ will in God's | PEr**"

It was possible, indeed, that the divine
natore might for awhile suspend its sup-
porting influence, and so deliver over the
humaa nature to pain and death : but it was
impossible for it to let go the relation it bore
toit. A man may suffer bis child-to fall to
the ground, aud yet not wholly quit his bold
of bum, bat sdill ‘eep it in his power to re-
cover and Jift him up at his pleasure. Thas
the divine natureé of Christ did for awhile
hide itself from bis humenity, but not desert
it ; put it into the chambers of death, but;not
lock the everlasting doors upon it. The sun
may be clouded, and yet not eclipsed ; and

| and eclipsed, bat not stopped in his course,
' much less forced out of his orb. ltis a mys-
| tery 10 be admired, that any thing belonging
| to the person of Cbrist should suffer ; but it
{is a paradox to be exploded, that it should
| perish. For, surely, that natare which, dif-
fasing itself throughout the universe, com-
municates an enlivening influence o every
part of it, snd quickens the least spire of
grass according to the measure of its nature,
and the capacity, would not wholly leave a
narure assu into its bosom, and what is
more, into the unity of the divine per-
son, breathless inamimate, and dismante
led of its prime and noblest perfection. For
life is #0 high a pertection of being, that in
this respect the least fly or mite is a more
noble being than a star. Aed God bas ex-
pressly declared himself oot the God of
the dead, bat of the living ;" “and this in re-
spect of the very persons of men; but how
much more with reference to what belongs
to the person of bis son? For, when nature
comes to upite 80 near, as mutually to inter-
change names and attributes, and to verify
the appellation by which “ God is said to be
man,” and ** man to be God ;" surely man,
so privileged and advanced, cannot forever
lie under death, without an insufferable ine
vasion upon the entireness of that ”f.l:rhu

whose perfection is as inviolable as
it is incomprehensible.— Soutk.

The Tomb of David.

The mysteries of the Tomb of David are
at last revealed to the Christian world by
an ingenious ruse of Miss Barclay, for man
years a resident of Jervealem. This ad-
venturous lady, after having visited the ha-
rem enclosure at the risk of her life, deter-
mined to explore, disguised as a Turkish
lndy, the very tomb of the “ Prophet Dar.
id,” for more than six centuries in the joul-
ous keeping of the Tuarks.

The blind Dervish, who kept the entrance
to this sacred spot, was deceived by the
familiar use of the Arabic language, aus
we'l as the assurance of her friend, in the
person of a liberal-minded and very beauti-
ful Turkish girl, who initiated her as a pil-
grim from Constantinople, come to perform
her devotions at the” shrines of their lords
and prophets, David and Solomon. Her
devotional feelings were put to a sirong test,
on observing this devotee of Islam tgke the
saturated wick from an oil lamp, and de-
liberately devour it as an act “of religious
devotion. After her form of prayer had
ended, she raised the splendid silken cinopy
overhanging the tumulus, containing the
body of David, and there, in royal state,
was the veritable sarcophagus of David,
having its marble eover adorned with the
most beautiful festoons of grapes—the em-
blem of the Jewish architecture—and other
ancient devices, which she carefully trans.
ferred to paper, yet to be presented to the
public in the pages of the “ City of the
Great King,” soon to make its appearance.
No traces of its ancient treasures remained
that have so ofien been pillaged by the
Eastern monarchs. Hyreanus, the son of
Simon the Maccabee, is said to bave dese
poiled it of three thousand talents, prior to
its exploration by Herod the Great, who,
when he bad penetrated these mansions of
the dead, found nothing to gratifiy his cupi-
dity, save some furniture of gold, and other
precious treasures, which be carried away,
At another time rolling balls of fire are
said to bave burst forth, and-by the super-
stitious believed 10 have consumed the seek-
ers of bullion and treasure, said to be in-
humed here even at the present day. This
interesting and tabooed spot, as well as the
Mo:que of Omar, will scon be opened to
Christian inspection, without Tarkish let or
hinderance, as the writer of this hasty
sketch (farnished by Miss Barclay) is ale
ready satified by personal i in his
exploration of (the latter,
sacred edifice.— Philadelphia Ledger.

Eyes.

The other day, walking along Fourth-
street, we passed & woman, & servant girl
she must have been, judging from her gen.
eral 8 One of her eyes was
closed by disease, and the other was not
more than half opes.
square farther, we met &
pression arrested us instantly.
no-e&bin;inhioxovhieiwwbmldm
describe—a liquid, winning, almost speak-
ing eloquence. We met the same man in &
different part of the city, on our retura to
our office, and our opimion respecting the
peculiarity of his eye was the same at the
second look as at the first—eloquent, im-

ive, winsing.
“ Well, what of all this?” you are ready
to interpose. A little patience, if you please.
It is well for you that you are not blind —
It is well for you that you have an eye dif-
ferent {rom the eye of the fly and the spider.
Did you ever thiuk of the beauty of your
own eyes, or that of Lour neighbours’ eyes ?
Some people think the eyes of the lower
animals very flae, So they are. The bold,
fierce eye of the mountais eagle, the large,
gentle, brown eye of the ox, the treacherous,
green eye of the cat, waxing and waniog
like the moon, the sly eye of the fox, the
prerinr, saucy eye of the sparrow, the big,
affcctionate eye of the borre, the restless,
soxipus eye of the dog—all these are fine ;
bet they are not to be compared with the
e, e of your little boy or girl. )

You sometimes talk with some body you
love. What do you observe first—the lip,
the nose, the ear, the cheek? No; you
look first at the eyes; and when you say
“good by ” 1o a friend, .and go sway, you
are always calling up the eyes ; for it is the
eye that smiles, ot the lips; the eye that
listens, not the ear ; the eje that frowns, not

th: ¢ye that mourns, not the

writr,apeaking of Wiitefiel, el us
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