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Heart-Breathings,

Lord, I am come alone with Thee,

Thy voice to hear, thy face to see,
And teel Thy presence near.

It is not fancy’s lovely dream,

Though wondrous e’en to faith it seem,
That Thou dost wait me bere,

A momert from this outward life,
Its service, self.demal, strife,
1 joyfully retreat;
My sou!l, through intercourse with Thee,
.\'(mngtbened, refreshed and calm’d shall bLe,
Its scenes again to meet.

flow can it be that one so mean,
A snper, selfish, dark, unclean,
“Thus in the holiest stands ?
And in that light divinely pure,
Which may no stain of sin endure,
Lift vp rejoicing hands.

Jesus, the answer Thou hast given !
Toy death, Thy life, have opened heaven
And all its joys to me..
Washed in Thy blood, O wondrous grace !
I'm boly as the holy place.
In which 1 worship Thee,

How sweet, how solemn thus to lie
And feel Jehovah’s searching eye
On me well pleased can rest ;
Because with His beloved Son
The Father's grace hath made me one,
I must be always blest,

The Methodist Sisterhood.
WHAT DOES METHODISM ASK OF THE
FEMALI. I"ORTION OF ITS COMMUNION?

It asks them to make beneficence, or doing
oocd, their great occupation and work.—
:(‘.‘mry. honor, and peace, to every man
that worketh good.” We do not ignore the
fact that much the largest number of our
sisters have numerous labors and cares of a
private and domestic character. Very
many of them, like Martha of old, are occu-
pied with* much serving,” and very heavy
is the burden which is thus oftentimes laid
upon thew, 7

At the same time, nothing can excuse us
from devoting ourselves to well-doing, and
makine this the grand endeavor of life.—
Even slaves are directed, in the Scriptures,
to perform all their toils and \tasks heartily
as unto the Lord; that is, to let the spirit
of devoted piety toward God pervade every
movement and act. So true it is that we
may all do good, and please God as the best
and happiest thing in the world. All may
put on, as a magnificent garment, the hea-
vely charaeter cf genuine beneficence, and
sl my work the works of God.

la accardance with the foregoing sugges-
tions, Methodism asks of its sisterhood to
embrace heartily every precious interest of
the Churct. Metbodism has never been a
mere matter of theory. It has been pre-
eminently a thing of life and movement.
It burst forth upon the world in the shape
of action, rather than of speculation. It was
afiery energy; and as such swept abroad
in all directions, and joining stern issue with
everythinz of a sinful character or tendency,
and spontaneously leaguing itself, as by a
sort of natural affinity, with every move-
ment iooking toward the elevation and sal-
vation of man. And just so far as, in this
evangelical and stirning age, fresh agencies
have awakened for the advancement of
bumam weal, just so far has Methodism
sprang to embrace the newly-born activities
—helped to mature them into healthy and full
development—and to wield them lustily and
perseveringly for the accomplishment of
charityls sublime mission. The Christian
ladies of our Church should not fail to ap-
preciate this prominent feature in the genius
of the Methodist system, and to fall in, with
entice sympathy and cordiality, with its
grand beneficent drift. Methodism has one
special end in view, and her policy is to
challenge to its aid every appropriate auxil-
ary for compassing this end. Every sister
mthe Church should be a sort of personifi-
ation of this neble principle. With each
one the sympathy and co-operation should
Le perfect with every agency seized by the
Church for its -advancement and final vic-
tory. Let the whole sisterhood adopt the
Church of their choice, with all its machin-
ery for education, conversion, and evangeliz-
atton. To every influence breathing forth
from the movements of this machinery let
each soul be deeply sensitive ; like as when
the soft breath of evening touches the molian
strings. (), it is an ornament to the Chris-
tian lady transcending every worldly accom-
plishment combined, when the full deep cur-
rent of her sympathies flows in delicious
barmony with the heart. of Christ—when
reaching forth her arms toward Zion, she
exclaims, “ Where thou goest, | will go;
where thou weepest | will weep; and where
thou dost triumph I will rejoice; thy people
shall Le my people, and thy God shall be
my God.”

To instance, in a single particular. Meth-
odism calls its sisterhood to a special sym-
pathy and activity in the great Sabbath
school enterprise.. Of the importance of
this department of Christian effort, only a
favored few have caught, as yet, any proper
or adequate notion. The Sabbath school
idea, as existing in the mind of the general
Church, is yet but crude and partially formed
and defective, and still remains to be devel-
oped in igs sublime greatness and beauty,
before the eyes of an astonished world. It
will be seen, some day, that directly, there
s the most effective Gospel preaching—
preaching in a presence ready to be the
most bamefitted by the heaven(y communi-
cation—broadeasting the seeds of the life
eternal i0to a soil the most of all propitious
for its reception, and for yielding the peace-
able fruits of righteousness,

Into this bright sphere of blissful influence
and usefulness, should every woman in
Methodism—whether aged or youthful—
enter at once, and enter for a life campitign !
Here is an open door indeed, for the Chris-
tian lady. It is not for ber exclusively, but
it is for Ler specially and pre-eminently.
Here spreads a field broad as the vast green
earth, where she may wield a power as
great and mighty as her brother—and great-
er and mightier. It seems almost her own
appropriate arena, where she may go forth

a will, and undertake a protracted and

most glorious career, and and achieve vic-
“ories that shall stagger and crush devils, and

lift precious spirits to the skies; and shall

brow with laurels whose beauty and fra-|
grance shall long outlast the splendors of the |

sun.
So, also, Methodism entreats its sister-

| hood that they cultivate, with great assidu- labor and recreation, and all visits, and con-
ity and care, a pure reading, thinking, and | versations—and all tastes and expenditure,

conversation. ese three great matters
are named together for the reason that in |
philosophy and practice they are well-nigh I
inceparable. Qur reading furnishes food |
and character to our thinking, and our |
thoughts give shape and temper to our con- |
versation ; for out of the abundance of the |
heart the mouth speaketh. Christian ladies, |
therefore, in this matter so vitally associated |
with character, happiness, and usefulness, |
should be deeply circams and conscien- |
tious. Let the Bible be to them the bookl

Let it ever be open before them, ’
and let their minds and hearts ever be open
before i¢. Here let them with open face
behold, as in a glass, the glory of th: Lord ; |
and thus be changed into the same image, |
from glory to glory, even as by the Spirit |
of the Lord. Then let all their other read- |
ing be such as is pure, and edifying, and
elevated. They bave no time for reading
of a different character. The multitudes of
books, magazines, and papers, designed as’
mere pastime or amusement, should scarce- |
ly be tolerated by the daughters of the |
Lord. Theéy should make here a rigid |
selection. Of many — many books they.|
should dare to be ignorant; for multitudes
of these will bhardly advance them a single
step in knowledge or in goodness, while, in
cases painfully numerous, they will breathe
but a deadening and corrupting influence.
Depart hence! Dwell with holy and hea-
venly minds, and inbale, in your reading,
the atmosphere of life. Thus will your
thoughts flow in celestial moulds, and images
of delicious beauty will charm the soul, and
associations, elevated and blissful, will adorn
the spirit, and the inward being will become
more intelligent, strengthened, ennobled,
sanctified, and the improved and refined
spirit will look out through the eyes, and
render luminous the countenance, and speak
out through the lips. Evil-speaking, that
bane of all loveliness, guodness, and peace,
will have no place ; for no corrupt commun-
ication will any longer proceed out of the
mouth, but that which is good to the use of
edifying, that it may minister grace to the
hearers.

And while Methodism asks from the

women of its communion, all this innocency
and purity of thought and conversation, it
further invites them to a broad Christian
sociality—and that with a special view to
their own good and the good of others. The
women of Methodism are social to a certain
extent; while yet it must be written that,
in far (oo many instances, their sociality
takes the shape of clanship, and fails to dif-
fuse itself widely amid the Christian circle.
In this respect, as well as in some others,
there is too much conformity to the spirit
and usages of this world. Worldly society
is made up of custe, while the social stream
is permitted to flow but slightly beyond the
lines of distinction, with which the several
groups have encompassed themselves. The
voice of Christ seems to repeat'to his disci-
ples, that “it shall not be so among you.”
And, again, it seems to whisper, “ One is
your Master, ev@n Christ, and all ye are
brethren.” Accordingly, the primitive dis-
ciples were together, and had all things com-
mon.
Christianity has no frowns for personal
and particular friendships, and forbids not
those of similar age, tastes, temperaments,
and pursuits, to feel and cherish a special
sympathy for each other. Iut our heaven-
ly religion condemns all exclusiveness—all
shatting up of the beart against our fellow-
Christians. Its genius is that of universal
love—love ially to those who are of
the household of faith. The true disciple
has caught the spirit of his Master as he
said, “ Whosoever doeth the will of God, the
same is my brother, and sister, and mother.”
And as is the spirit, so is the social outgoing.
It is ample and unrestrained, and sympa-
thetic, and joyous. Where the Spirit of
the Lord is, there is liberty—liberty and not-
bondage, freedom of communication, and not
selfish exclusiveness; and she who truly
comes to Mount Zion, exults in the thought
tnat she has not come to a few merely, but
to the whole general assembly, and Church
of the first-born, whose names are written
in heaven.

Methedism further asks and beseeches of
its sisterhood, that they ever exert a strong
salutary influence upon the male member-
ship—making use of all efforts and exer-
tions to restrain them from worldliness and
backslidings. It is a fact that Christian
men have greater exposures than Christian
women: They are more fully abroad amid
the ungenial influences and spirits of the
world, while their several oecapations ap-
pear naturally to lead them to a much fuller
contact with men and things and pursuits of
a worldly character, than i3 the case with
women. Her sphere is more retired and
quiet, and less excited and dangerous ; and
hence the path she travels is more favorable
to the cultivation of a devotional spirit' and
;9{ steadfastness and growth in the Christian

ife.

From this more favored position her in-
fluence should ever be to incite her husband
or brother to faithfulness and perseverance.
As she loves, and, perhaps, suffers, let her
be strong withal. Let her conversation be
sweet and cheering. Let bher example be
seen to be cleaving fast to the Lord; and
she will thus do much to bind to God’s altar
such as might otherwise wander and perish.

Finally, Methodism enjoins upon its fe-
male membership the Gospel simplicity of
life and manners, so as they may be able to
rally all possible strength for the uphbolding
and presperity of Zion. Highly does it be-
come all Methodist ladies, especially those
whom a kind Providence has placed in com-
fortable circumstances, to consider well
whether their manner of life and action is
in accordance with the highest style of Chris-
tian excellence. O, what a pity that a
daughter of the Lord should, by any means,
come short of the grand mission of this life !
Most carefully, and earnestly, and prayer-
fully, and tearfully, should she look to this
matter of so much moment. Two modes of
life there are, as practiced by Christian wo-
men. The one mode distinguishes them
but slightly from the fashionable world,
whetber in manner of spirit, communication,
dress, or general babits. The other mode

| longer slight His (Goodness and love ?

| den eternity ; and where she shall bind her!(lne earthrly spirit. They have taken the

Lord to be. their portion—they have em-
braced it as a life-work (0 deny themselves,
take up the cross, and follow Christ. They
live to do good and please God, while every

whether in reference to dress, furniture, or
equipage—all is brought into subjection to
the one supreme purpose of their lives.

These are *“the holy women ” of this
world—making no special profession—as-
suming to be nothing above the least of all
saints—ever genial and lovely—attractive
by the calm and beautiful radiance of their
piety, and not repulsive by any airs of face-
tious sanctity—they move amid society as
bright angels of good—they are helpers in
Christ Jesus, and their names are in the
book of life !

~And now, lady, who readeth these brief
lines, shall some dear voice ever whisper
from heaven in thine ear, « Many daughters
have done virtuously, but thou excellest them
all !— Western Christian Advocate.

3
[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.] *

To the Unconverted.

“ Te~day if ye will hear his voice, harden not your
heart

I can offer rio new inducement to you to
seek the salvation of your soul ; but there
are three good reasons why you should not
harden your heart against the influence of
the Holy Spirit.

First.— God's love to you. He first gave
you breath, and since your birth all that you
bave had or enjoyed came from Mim. Bat
beyond this he has done much more. You
were born in sin ; your nature was corrupt
from your first breath ; and since you could
exercise your reasoning powers, you have
added to that original sin actual transgres-
sion. You have been wandering farther
and farther from Him, and you now live
“ without God and without hope in the
world.” How terrible your state ; God has
said, “ the soul that sinneth it shall die ;”
and you are exposed to all the horrors of
an eternal death. Bat, O, the mercy, the
goodness of God ;—Christ offers himself an
atonement for your sin,and God gives his
only-begotten son that you “ might not
perish but bave everlasting life.” Will you

SecoNp.—1ime s very short. The
whole length of time must be but little, yet
how small our portion is of that short time.
Perhaps you now enjoy blooming health ;
yowlaugh at the thought of a short life for
you. But hush that-self-confident thought.
“ What is your life ? it is even as a vapour
that appeareth for a littie time and then
vanisheth away.” “ As for man, his days
are as grass, as the flowers of the field so
he flourisheth, but the wind passeth over it
and it is gone.” In a short time, dear
friend, no matter whether it be one year or
fifty, you will be in eternity. I need not
remind you there will be no repentance
there ; no sighs, or groans, or gnashing of
teeth can then move your offended God.
But you say, O, [ hope to go to Heaven : if
I repent a: the last moment, God will have
mercy on me.””  Will you repent to-mor-
row ? To-night the grim messenger may
come and say ;—Thou fool ! this night thy
soul shall be required of thee,” and then,
not in Heaven but with “the worm that
dieth not " will your eternity be spent. As
you value your eternity-bound soul, * harden
not your heart.”

TaikpD.— God may withdraw his Holy
Spirit and leave you in your coldness and
impenitence ; and you will then be as sure
of hell as if you were already there. I do
not think anything I can say on this subject
preferable to the following verses. May
the Holy Spirit apply them to your heart.

“ There is & time, we know not when ,
A point, we know not where ;

Which marks the destiny of man

To glory or despair.

There is & line by us unseen
That crosses every path ;
The hidden boundary between
(iod's patience and His wrath.

To pass that limit is to die !

To cie as it by stealth ;

It does not quench the beaming eye,
Or fade the glow of health.

The conscience still may be at ease,
The Spirit light and gay :

Trat which is pleasing still may pleace
And care be thrust away.

But on that forehead God hath set
Indellibly a mark ;

Unseen by man, for man as yet

Is blind and 1n the dark. A

And yet the doomed man's path below
Like Eden may bave bloomed,

He did not, does not, wrll not know,
Or feel that he is duomed !

He thinks, he feels that all is well,
And every fear 1s calmed ;

lie lives, he dies, he wakes in hell
Not only dead but damned /

O ! where 1s that mysterious bourne

By which our path is crossed ;

Beyond which God himself hath sworn,
That they who go are lost?

How far may we go on in sin,

How long will God forbear,

Where does hope end, and where begin
The confines of despair?

An answer from the skies is sent,—
“ Ye who froma God depart,—
While it is called to-day rapent,
And harden not your beart '"

Love! Sustaining

Hail, holy love ! t

Gives and receives all bliss, fullest when most

Thou givest | spring-head of all felicity,

Deepest when most is drawn! embiem of God'

O'erflowing most when greatest numbers drink !

Essence that binds the uncreated Three,

Chain that unites creation with its Lord

Centre to which all being gravitates,

F;lemnl, ever-growing happ;

}"“d“f;nklil”' hoping, f all

nstead of law, fulfil) every law

Entirely blest, bmuo':hou seek'st no more

Hopest most, nor fear'st ; but on the present livest,

A8d hold’st perfection smiling in thy arms

Mysterious, infinite, exhaustiess love

(S):e:r:hbom :'l:twh:. and mysterious still in Heaven!
rd, rmoni ise !

Course of 'Time. zes a1l the harps of Paradise

&"ilnciph of the universe
word that sums all bliss

e

WHISPERS IN THE EAR OF A PREACHER.
—Labor bard, pray much, and testify the
Gospel of His grace to every man. Preach
the love of God through Jesus to every
human soul. Show them, prove to them,
that he tasted death for every man. Hold
forth the witness of the Spirit as the gift of
Christ to every penitent ; and full redemp-
tion from every sinful temper and disposi-
tion, not only before death, but Now, as the
privilege of every believer. Fearlessly de-
clare shese truths. God will ever put his
seal to them. Be faithful. Be steady.
Play the man. Believe, love, obey, and be

————

"The Taeatre Ealogisd

We have heard of sermons preached in
the eastern cities in Cefense of the theatre.
Bat in Cincinnati we are, as nsoal, far ahead
of the east, for we have a minister who can
not be satisfied with merely defending the
theatre. He ealogizes it.
it is the daty of every Christian to patron-
ize it.

From a report in the daily papers of a
sermon preached in the Unitarian Church
last Sabbath ewening, by the pastor, Rev,
M. D. Conway, we take the following ex-
tracts. The seatences in parenthesis are
comments throws in by the reporter:

“ The theatre is the inevitable concomi-
tant of civilization. Wherever goes the cul-
tivated Caucasiag, there it is pretty sure to
stand, side by side with the church. ¢ Where
the town expands, the first petal it puts forth
is the church, the second the theatre,’ [the
third the gallows. Rep.]

‘ The modern Jonahs have directed their
attention toward it, and ‘yet God does not
side with them, but rather, it would seem,
with the theatre.’ *Still does the great
God send to each generation its Garricks,
Keans, Kembles, Grisis, and Rachaels!
[Guy Fawkes, Benedict Arnolds, William
Walkers, Joseph Smiths, and Brigham
Youngs. Rep.]

“Still also does he send into the world
writers whose foree is dramatic--the Goethes,
Schillers, Bro ,and Knowleses, [and in
other fields the Voltaires, and Tom Paines,
Humes, and Earls of Rochester.] ¢ It will
be time enough to condemn it as irreligious
when God has Jeserted it, as he surely has
not” [Neither does the same good God
seem to have deserted the race-course, the
gaming-table, and the brothel. ]

“ The preacher then spoke of the daty of
indulging -in amasements. There was not
much difference between a man’s imbruting
himself by over-work or by over-drinking.
The minister particularly needed the relax-
ation of the theatre, because brought so fre-
quently in the midst of scenes of distress
and crime, and the rest of his time taken
up in ‘threading the dreary categories of
human sin,’ and if there was no such relief
as the theatre, there was danger to him of
insanity—morbid views of life—* dyspeptic
conceptions of the nature of GGod, and bilious
visions of a fature wouald press upon him.’
¢ | will say openly, that as a preacher I
do not feel at liberty to absent myself en-
tirely from the theatre.’ Even if the play
were uninteresting, there is the pit—an epi-
tome, a microcosm of the world. 1 must
see by what emotions, passions, thoughts, it
is swayed, for I am really interested in
nothing but man, and the prejodices and
landers of k t oball not prevent
my tracing his footsteps wherever they may
be found, [ women too?] and studying freely
the whole of his complicated relations.—
Therefore, I shall continue to go to the
theatre.”

Sober criticism of such inanities would be
a waste of type, paper, and the patience of
our readers. We publish the extracts mere-
ly to show the spirit and teachings of Uni-
tarianism in our midst, and how the embrac-
ing of one great error leads the mind on
into a maze of sophism and absurdities.—
The preaching of such ¢ liberal Christianity’
as this, will do more for orthodoxy than the
ablest defences of its most eloquent advo-
cates. Let the lines be drawn. Let us
know just what are the ideas in regard to
social evils, and personal character of those
who reject the divinity of Christ, then we
can judge of the soil in which the system is
rooted—then we can decide whether it is
the ¢ tree of life,” or a deadly upas that
will poison the air, and blight every thing
lovely and pure around it.— Central Chris-
tian Herald, June 11.

The Gospel Rejected.

A missionary in South Africa says: “ We
once met a company of men, young and old,
one of whom addressed us, as speaker for
all in the following language : ‘ Teacher,
white man! We black people do not like
the news you bring us. We are black, and
we like to live in darkness. You break up
our kraals, and eat up our cattle; you will
be the ruin of our tribe. And now we tell
you to-day, if you do not cease, we will leave
you, and all this region, and go where the
gospel is not known.” ¢But how is this?
If I oppose your customs, it is because the
Bible s opposed to them, and because they
are wrong. Your children I teach, as | do
you, to become wise, and good, and happy.
And how do | eat up your cattle, and break
up your kraals and your tribes? All that
I obtain from you I pay for—do I not?
And I sometimes try to do you a good turn
besides.” ¢ Yes; but you teach repentance
and faith ; and a penitent, believing man,
is, to us, as good as dead. He no longer
takes pleasure in our pursuits, nor labours
to build his father’s kraal, but leaves it and
joins the charch, and tries to lead others
after him. And as to our cattle—our girls
and women are our cattle; but you teach
that they are not cattle, and ought not to be
sold for cattle, but to be taught and clothed,
and made the servants of God, and not the
slaves of men. This is the way you eat up
our cattle.’ "—Journal of Missions.

You don't talk of Jesus at Home.

In the neighbourhood of Ross, a lady,
who was in the habit cf visiting the poor for
benevolent purposes, took her little daughter
with her. The child saw, heard, and was
interested. But there was something which
the child could not exactly make out, So,
on the road home, she said, “Mamma, when
you are out visiting the poor, you always
talk about Jesus Christ to them, but you dow't
talk of Him at home.”

1 need not say one word about how the
lady felt, but, if the remark bad becn made
to us, how should we have felt? Would it
bave been just? Could it be said with
truth ? In reference to too many, I fear, it
may be said with too much truth. Many
parents seem to think, that if they take their
children to public worship, if they put good
books into their bands, and if they have
family prayer, they bave done all that is
necessary. They talk of almost all subjects
before their children, and they talk with
them on many points, but they do not talk
of Jesus. They act as if they fancied that
their children heard enough of Him, or
knew all that was requisite for them to

happy. The God of heaven be with you

*pring fountains whose streams shall glad-

strongly and decidedly separates them from

forever! Amen.—Addam Clarke,

know. Batisitso?

| little ones around you?

! Do they hear you speak of Jesus? Do they

hear you speak of Him as of the object of | ture. I
! your highest love? As of that Saviour,|to the foor, seems tu enshrine the assem-

He claime that;'bo' for you, performed-wondrous deeds,|blage in impenetrable mystery; there is

who for you suffered tremendous agonies,
| who for you achieved most glorious con-
quests ?
He was, when in the bosom of His Father;

'of what He became when a man of sorrows | ation of silver of our Saviour on the cross, |

and acquainted with grief ; and of what He
is now, exalted above all principalities and
| powers? Do they hear you speak with ad-
| miration of His loving heart, of His all-aton-
l ing blood, and of His prevalent intercession
at the right band of God? Do they hear
you dilate on His amazing condescension, in
the visits He paid, the miracles He wrought,
and in receiving and blessing even little
children ? Do they hear you speak of Jesus,

| as of a subject in which you feel the deepest

interest, of a Saviour to whom you feel the
warmest love, and a Friend in whom you
place the strongest confidence? Could they
conclude, from the frequency of which yoa
speak of Jesus, and the reverence and grati-
tude that you feel toward Jesus, that He is
your all and in all.—Rev. J. Smith.

The Phﬂmpher at.ﬂ the Tribu-
pal of the Inquisition.

It was winter time in the year of grace
1632, and the members of the tribunal of
the Inquisition were met in solemn conclave.
But the * sacred and supreme congregation
of the Holy Office "—such was the high
sounding title of this blot on the middle
ages—was ill it ease. A man, noble and
learned, whom they had hoped was silenced
by their threats, had again published some
of these immutable truths which it was per-
mitted him by God to reveal. They clash-
ed with the dogmatic teaching of that
church, whose infallible chiefdom had been
prost.tuted by the elevation of a Borgia;
they opened the eyes of the people to seek
for further falsehood in the traditions with
which the pure light of Christianity was
quenched ; ond their Eminences—wise men
in their generation—foresaw that if truth
could not be crushed,-their authority must
fall; that the acknowledgment of one error
must inevitably lead to the confession of
many more ; and that a blow would be
struck at Roman Catholicity which would
level the stately fabric raised on the spirit-
ual prostration of mankind.

And what was it that caused this dismay
among learned cardinals and prelates 7 what
gathers them in deep conference round the
council board of the sacred office, This:
Galileo Galilei, the Florentine astronomer,
had sent forth to the world a book uphold-
ing the reality of the Copernican against
the Ptolemaic and Aristotelian systems of
the universe.

This work fell upon the Romish priest-
hood like a thunderbolt.

Gilileo years before, had felt the enslav-
ing grasp of the Inquisition. In 1615, a
monk of the Dominican order, Lorini by
name, had denounced him to this fell tribu-
nal. Caccini, the Dominican, his deadly
enemy, was bribed by the’ masterpiece of
the convent of Minerva to settle at Rome,
and get up the case against him. The re-
sult of these machinations was that, on the
15th February, 1615, he was enjoined by
Cardinal Bellarmine, on the part of the In-
quisition, to renounce his heretical doctrine
of the earth’s motion, on pain of being
thrown into prison. To his honor be it
said, that Cardinal Maffeo Barberini op-
sed this decree, and his elevation in 1623
to the papal chair, under the title of Urban
VIII.; was hailed by Galileo and his friends
as a safeguard and pledgs against the un-
scrupulous meddling of the Holy Office,
which checked and crippled the advance-
ment of science and trath.

In 1630, accordingly, Galileo completed
the work we have mentioned above, and at
the advanced age of sixty-eight under-
took a journey to Rome, to obtain the
requisite licence to publish it. It was sub-
mitted to Niccolo Ricciardi, who filled the
office of “ Master of the Palace,” for inspec-
tion; and be, either from being too dull to
apprebend its real meaning, or willing to
serve Galileo, gave his approval, subject to
a few alterations which he pointed out. [t
was Galileo’s intention to have published it
at Rome, under the saperintendance of his
firm ally, Prince Cesi; but the death of that
accomplished nobleman, in August, frus-
trated his plans. He then determined on
F lorence, and for this purpose succeeded in
obtaining the license of the Inquisitor Gen-
eral at that place, who also must have been
blind to the real aim of that book. All dif-
ficulties surmounted, it was printed, and
early in 1632 lay before the Council of the
Inquisition, troubling their minds as much
as the writing on the wall did the Babylon-
ish king.

The hall in which the conclave is met is
hung with black, and lighted by silver can-
delabra ; an oblong table stretches across the
upper end, covered also with black cloth.
At the centre is placed a chair, raised
slightly from the floor, and overshadowed
by a canopy. In it is seated the president
of the assembly. Is it the holy father,
Pope Urban VIIL, come to condemn that
which as Cardinal Barberini he encourag-
ed? No; his Sanctity remains in the
Vatican, but it is wispered about that he
will no longer befriend the Florentine, who
bas caricatured him io his book under the
character of Simplico, who conducts, the di-
alogue in favour of the Ptclemiac system.
Others say that he is absent, because he,
the infallible head of ‘the charch, entertains
similar opinions to the Florentine : and, not
baving the candor and boldoess to protect
Galileo, will not take personally a part in
bis condemnation. Be it as it may, the
Cardinal di Ascoli clad in the robes of the
chief inquisitor, occupies tbe chair. On
each side of him sit, according to their rank,
the eleven cardinals who compose this ter-
rible and searching court. ' But, besides
these, we observe the violent friar of former
days, Caccini, now abbot of the Convent of
Minerva, whose whole frame appears to
gloat over the prospective condemnation of
the hoary sage ; and the abbe Castelli, him-

self a distinguished mathematician, who vain-

end of the table, is the * magificcnt Chas.
Sincerus, Doctor of both Laws,Fiscal Proc-

of the Holy Office;” and opposite

| Reader, are you a parent? Have you |the President, Ascoli, the secretary, is pain-
Do you notice | fully laboring through a mass ot
how attentively they often listen to you?|ary evidence, collected by the malice

| Caceini. The room is quite bare ot furni-
The heavy black drapery, drooping

| nothing to relieve its monotony, except at
{the further end, opposite the presidential

Do they hear you speak of what | chair; and there, the gloomy curtain drawn | ©

| aside, discloses in a recess a large represent-

| dazzling with the light thrown oun it by two
| massive caandelabra, and contrastiog strik-
| ingly with the gloom of the dimly illuminat-

' ed hall, the light of whose scattered tapers

lis almost quenched by the dark hangings.
| On the table before the President, is an ex-
quisitely carved crucifix, in ivory ; a small
hand bell, and, the cause of all this solemni-
ty, a copy of the objectionable book.

« He is a relapsed heretic,” growled Cac-
cini, overcoming the efforts of Castelli to
restrain him ; “ and ought to be dealt with
| as such oy the Holy Office. Your Eminen-
ces would do well not to imitate the lenity
of the supreme congregation in 1616. See
what it has led to? This visionary star-
gazer, who sets himself up against the Holy
Scriptures, is not content with reiterating
his damnable heresies, but he mocks you by
his subtle disguise ; he insults our holy fath-
ers, and scandalises the Church ; and you,”
continued he, toruing fiercely to Castelli,
you were the correspondent of this arch-
beretic ; take heed that the mud does not
stick to you! Who can touch pitch, and
not be defiled 7"

“ If the sun does not move, but is in the
Ginetti, * why should Joshua have com-
manded it to stand still 7

* Might it not be, your eminences,” mild-
ly suggested Castelli, “that Scripture. must
not always be interpreted too literally ; and
that in speaking of these things, it only con-
veyed the popalar notion of the day."—
Caccini started’back. * For the Scriptures

polished like a mirror of bronze, and we
do not hold that doctrine at present. Must
we not, therefore, instead of attempting to
reconcile—your pardon, Lord Abbot,” said
he to Caccini, who was about to commence
an harangue—* I have just done; instead
of forcing facts to accommodate themselves
to Holy Writ, construe with all due rever-
ence the sacred page not too literally.”

A murmur of dissatisfaction at this ** liber-
al” opinion passed through the assembly,
and Caecini muttered that the Abbe Castell:
had acknowledged himself a heretic.

The Cardinal di Ascoli, however, check-
ing the increasing signs of dissatisfaction at
the rationalism of Caetelli, who had resum-
ed his seat, said sternly to him, * Take heed,
Abbe, lest, in advocating the cause of a
friend, you compromise yourself.”

“] am id,” whispered Caccini to his
other neigh®our, the Cardinal Bentivoglio,
that the Pope's mathematician has only
enunciated the opinion of the holy father
himself. Remember you not, lord cardinal,
that his holiness himself once said, that the
Church had not condemned the system, and
that no person need fear to undertake to
prove it true ?  Will he, think you, consent
to this heretic being summoned before the
Holy Office ? Once here,” added he, with a
fiendish smile, “ and he shall recant !”

“The Pope,” returmed the cardinal hur-
riedly, ““ is now enraged against this man.—
He believes that Simplico is meant for him,
and if we seek permission of him before
his anger is cooled, he will consent to Gali-
leo’s being arrested ; then,” continued he
with a sardonic smile, ¢ the parental care of
the Holy Office will do the rest. But hush'
the president is about to speak.”

The Cardinal di Ascoli at this moment
rose, and kissing the crucifix before him,
then spoke to the assembled prelates—
“ Your Eminences are aware that we are
met this day as Inquisitors-General through-
out the whole Christian republic, and spe-
cial depaties of the holy apostolical chair
against heretical depravity, to consider whe-
ther Galileo Galileli ought not to be sum-
moned before this Holy Office, for persist-
ing in inculcating doctrines which the Holy
Inquisition bhas already forbidden him to
teach. The holy tribunal, #t that time de-
sirous of providing against the disorder and
mischief which was proceeding and increas-
ing through his erroneous doctrine, to the
detriment of the holy faith, commanded the
Theological Qualifiers to express the doc-
trine of the Church, and they laid down,
that ¢ the proposition that the sun is in the
centre of the world, and immovable from
its place, is absurb, philosophically false,
and formally heretical ;' because it is ex-
pressly contrary to the Holy Scriptures;
and the proposition that the earth is not the
centre of the world, nor immovable, but that
it moves, and also with a diurnal motion, is
also absurd, philosophically false, and the-
ologically considered, equally erroneous in
faith.” This Galileo subscribed to; but he
has now dared to publish a book”—pointing
to the copy lying on the table—* In which
he reiterates, under specious guise, all his
former heresies. The Inquisition was mild
before, butit must be firm now; for the
Church will lose all its power, if a man like
this is allowed to contravene her settled doc-
trine with impunity. The holy father, just.
ly amazed at his contumacy, will consent to
his admonition by the Holy Office, and once
before the sacred and supreme congregation,
he must and sha® be made to abjure his
heresies. ls it your pleasure, then, that he
be at once summoned before us ?”

The council all expressed their approval
—Castelli alone remaining silent; and half
an hour afterwards, the mandate which was
to summon the noble philosopher before the
dreadful tribunal, was returned, bearing the
signature of Urban VIII.

Let us pass on to the concluding scene of
this act of religious persecution.

~ On the 22d of June, the whole of Rome
is at the gates of the convent of Minerva.
This day the Inquisition is to signalise its
triumph—to reap the fruit of its unweary-
ing persecation. Galileo has been in the
eternal city since the 14th of February-—
He has been under the constraint—at leas
part of the time—of the Holy Office. It is
darkly hinted by many that torture bas
been resorted to, to make the old man_re-
nounce those truths which bave taken him
a lifetime to develop. It is said that ncth-
ing short of the rigororum ezamen can hawve
determined him to give the lie to fifty yemrs

docament- ;
of them deserve the reproach. It ishard to con-

centre of our system,” asked the Cardinal |

also speak of the heavens being solid and |

tory df the persecuting Inquisition, and their
acknowledged cruelties in many cases make

ceive that, with an old and feeble victim in
their grasp, they should in the least scruple
to exercise their unlimited power to attain
the desired end.

Within the walls of the convent are the
Inquisitors-Geueral, accompanied by bieh-
ps aad prelates without number, and sur-
rounded by all the pomp and paraphernalia
of the Roman Church. They are all there
to join in exultation over the abasement of
| trath~—te pride themselves on the noble
" heart about to be broken. It is their work.

! Let them enjoy one hour of madice and re-
venge, It was truly a bitter stroke, to com- *
' pel him to abnegate his belief, under the
roof of his deadiiest enemy ; but the Inqui-
| sition plumes itsell on omitting nothing
| whichican add to the Florentine's degrada-
tion.
! The solemn mockeries of the mass have
been performed ; cardinals, bishops, priests,
i and monks, have prostrated themselves be-
| fore the consecrated host ; the incense in
| lazy clouds is mounting to the vaulted roof ;
{ the pealing organ is still reverberating
|through the pillared aisles; the thousand
lights are flasking back through the perfu-
| med haze, from the magnificent pix and
| massive gold plate on the high altar ; when
the crowd at the lower end of the chapel
divides, and an old man, guarded by two
familiars, slowly ndvances towards the glit-
) tering throng. 1le is of middle height, and
!ah?bough now somewhat beat by age and
shame he must have once possessed a mus-
[cular and well-proportioned frame. The
fire of genius still flashes from his penetrat-
[ ing eyes, and his now snowy bhair and long
| beard emhance the natural dignity of his
| countenance. His quick glance shows that
| age has not tamed his noble spirit ; but his
| downcast look evinces the degradation he
| feels. Clad in the coarse woollen garment of
a penitent, barefooted and bareheaded, bear-
ing a lighted taper in his hand he reaches
the lowest step of the high altar, and kneels
before his judge:. Yes! prostates himself
f before those whose whole intellect concen-
trated would have been far lower than his
single mind. ‘Traly the Inquisition has
well broken in its victim.

His sentence, subscribed by seven cardi-
nals, is read by the chancellor, and then
comes ‘the concluding act of this atrocious
trial.  Still kneeling before the Inquisition,
as though before his God, Galileo, laying
his hands on the holy evangelists, repeats
after the fiscal proctor of the lloly Office
this bumiliating falsehood :—* 1, Galileo
Galilei, son of the late Vincenzo Galilei, of
Florence, aged seventy years, being brought
personally to jodgment, and kneeling before
you, most emiment and most reverend lords,
cardinals, general inquisitors of the Univer-
sal Christian Republic against heretical de-
pravity, having before my eyes the holy gos-
pels, which I touch with my own hands,
swear that | have always believed, and with
the help of God will in future believe,
every article which the holy catholic apos-
tolical Church of Rome holds, teaches, and
preaches. But, because I have been enjoin-
ed by the Holy Office altogether to aban-
don the false opinion which maintains that
the sun is the centre and immovable, and
forbidden to hold, defend, or teach the said
false dectrine in any manner: und after it
had been signified to me that the said d3c-
trine is repugnant to the Holy Scriptures, |
have written a book, in which | treat of the
same doetrine now condemned, and adduce
reasons with great force in support of the
same, without giving any solution, and there-
fore hawve been judged greviously susgcted
of heresy; that is to say, that | held and
believed that the sun is the centre of -the
world and immoveable. Willing, there-
fore, to remove from the minds of your
eminences, and of every Catholic Christian,
this vehement suspicion rightfully entertain-
ed towards me, wita a sincere heart and un-
feigned faith, | abjure, curse, and detest the
said errors and heresfes, and generally every
other error and sect contrary to the said
holy Church; and I swear that I will never
more in future say or assert anything, ver-
bally or in writing, which may give rise to
a suspicion of me ; but if I shall know any
heretic, or any one suspected of heresy, that
I will denounce him to this Holy Office, or
to the inquisitor or ordinary of the place in
which [ may be. I swear, moreover, and
promise, that | will fulfil and observe fully,
all the penances which have been or shall
be laid upon me by the holy Office ; but if
it shall happen that | violate any of my said
promises, oaths, and protestations (which
God avert!) I subject myself to all the pains
and punishments which have been decreed
and promulgated by the sacred canons, and
other general and particular constitutions
agninst delinquents of <his description. So
may God help me, and his holy gospels,
which I touch with my hands. I, the above
named:Galileo Galilei, have abjured, sworn,
promised, and bound myself as above ; and
in witness thereof, with my own hand have
subseribed this present writing of my abjur-
ation, which I have recited, word for word."

The iinquisijors looked ou with grim satis-
faction, whilst the old Florentine recited his
abjaration. Rising painfully from his knees,
the hot stinging blood of shame und remorse
tinging his withered cheek, his eyes wander-
ed over his ruthless persecutors. Foremost
among them, with an expression of almost
demoniacal satisfaction, stood the mitred ab-
bot, Capcini. For a moment the spirit of
younger days stirred up Galileo’s beart ; the
memory of the past overwhelmed his fear
of the present, and turning to one who stood
near, he exclaimed, fiercely stamping his
foot on the ground, « E pur si muove”—* [t
does move thougb.”

From this assembly of tyrannical and bi-
goted ecclesiastics, Galileo passed to the

: .of the lnquisition. It is true that
prisons
his detention there was short ; b'ut for the
rest of bis life, embittered by blindness and
family misfortune, its spiritual - sword was
- over his head. His discoveries,
which shamed the country in which they
were elaborated, were condemned in the
Index Expurgatorious,.and a disease, con-
tracted, it is said by some, through the tor-
tures to. waich he was subjected during his
trial, oppressed painfully his remaining days.
His name would bave gone down to poster-
ity, sarrounded by a brighter halo of glory,
bad he risen superior to his tormentors ;
but, alas! his human strength was insuffi.
cient, and be well knew the power of the

This
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unprincipled tribunal who ruled him with
an iron rod.




