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^ Stanzas.
• Werpln* m»y emler» for » night, bet joj eoeetli ia Uw

monUa*.’—Puui m, 6.
What greet and holy promisee,

The Bible doth contain ;
For every wound a remedy,

A halm for every pain.
To earth-worn heart, it sweetly breathe.

Such heav’nly words of cheer;
Soothing-the weary spirit, and 

Dispelling all ol fear.

O, every day of anguish,
And every bitter tear ;

Our Father in Heaven, tnoweth 
All that we suffer here.

Though clouds and darkness may bang o’er, 
*Tis only for a night,

“ Weeping may thus endure, for joy 
Cometh with morning's light.”

The human spirit’s harp within,
Never such music yields ;

So soft, so rich and sweet, as when 
Sorrow over it steals.

Darkness trill come unto ns all,
Yet for our good 'lis sent;

And when the clouds disperse, well find 
A brighter radiance lent

Weeping may for a night endure.
To weary souls and worn ;

His promises are ever sure,
« Joy eometh frith the mom.”

And though the road that leads to bins,
With trials doth abound;

* Yet those that to the end, will bear
The cross, shall win the crown.

Baltimore, July 1X/A, 1853. Amelia.

Lord William Russell
To place before us this remarkable man, 

and the affecting circumstances under which 
his name will for ever remain associated 
with Lincoln’s-inn-fields, we will transport 
ourselves into the seventeenth century, and 
fancy ourselves standing at the end of Queen- 
street, on the morning of 21st July, 1683.

The trees and shrubs remaining in the 
neighbourhood look all the fresher for the 
sharp showers which fell last night Sum
mer skies und summer air, as if in mockery 
ot woe, are looking down and breathing over 
the preparations for death, which busy work
men have been building up in the midst of 
the now increasingly mansion-girded square. 
From the windows of the surrounding 
houses multitudes are looking on the broad 
area, where a scaffold stands in death-like 
loneliness. A wide space is kept around, 
guarded by pikemen, with bright • 
and polished breast and buck pieces, and 
long slender weapons, forming rows of pali- 

" sades about the ghastly instruments of exe
cution which occupy the middle. Lincolo’s- 
inn supplies its full quota of spectators, and 
the wall which separates the lawyers’ courts 
from the public square is surmounted by not 
a few who are eagerly watching for the 
tragedy at hand. Lord Russell has been 
accused of treason, tried at the Old Bailey, 
and condemned to die, and is now on Ms 
way from Newgate hither, along Holbom- 
hill.

Unhappy bat noble-minded Russell ! He 
has long been a patriot ; a true and earnest 
one, if not the wisest and most eloquent— 
Things have long been going on badly in 
the high places of old England. With a 
heartless monarch, and a licentious court, 
and a corrupt ministry, and a free constitu
tion despised and trampled 00, what else 
could be expected? To add to other 
troubles, the dark prospect of a popish suc
cessor to the throne, on the death of Charles, 

lied JT

“ A pretty thing to give a fee to hare *y 
head cut off.”

But the eoach, with all the array of judi
cial death, ie new turning round the corner 
to Little Queen street, nod he reroaiks :— 
“ 1 bare often turned te the other hand with 
great comfort, but now I tom te this with 
greater.” A tear falls from hie ere ae he 
speaks ; and while roeae amoog the crowd 
weep and others insult, though touched with 
tenderness at the commisération of hit 
friends, he shows no resentment at the con
duct of his enemies. He ie singing psalms, 
saying he hopes to sing better soon. He 
looks upon the dense multitude, observing, 
be expects to meet a nobler assembly ere 
long. And now the coach enters the fields, 
while the concourse moving their beads to
wards the spot, like tree-tops waring under 
the winds, watch, with eager eyes, the slowly 
advancing procession. As the broad space, 
so familiar to him in his young days, opens 
before him, and bouses are seen associated 
with the recollection of early gaieties, not 
unpolluted with the vicious habits of the 
age, he sorrowfully exclaims :—“ This has 
beam to me a place of sinning, and God now 
makes it the piece of my punishment”— 
With him in the eoach are Drs. Tillotson 
and Burnet, hie faithful attendant* and 
spiritual advisers in his gloomy cell nt New
gate. And now the sable train stops. The 
condemned nobleman, with his clerical friends 
and the sheriffs and other officers, stands at 
the scaffold's foot They slowly ascend the 
steps, and when all are assembled on the 
fatal eminence, the devoted one calmly paces 
round the black-covered platform, looking 
upon the crowd. He then puts in the hands 
of the sheriffs a long paper, verbally de
claring, at the same time, that it has always 
been for from Ms design to plot against the 
king’s Hfe or government. He preys that 
God would preserve both and the Protestant 
religion, and wishes all Protestants may lore 
one another, and not make way for popery 
by their animosities. In the paper deliver
ed, he declares that he is a member of the 
church of England—that he wishes all 
would unite against the common enemy— 
that churchmen would be less severe, pjj) 
dissenters less scrupulous—that he has been 
ready at all times to venture hi» own "life for 
his country and his religion, but has never 
been moved “ to anything with relation to 
the king’s life”—that he was earnest in the 
matter of the exclusion, as the best way, in 
his opinion, to secure both the king and the 
Protestant religion—that he forgives 
enemies, though he thinks his sentence hard 
—and that killing by forms of law is the 
worst kind of murder.

The last moment approaches. That form, 
I healthy, is to a few more

black

lias tiled all sincere protestants with dismay
_Russell among the rest. So he has been

-thinking much about what could be done for 
the rescue of English liberty from the perils 
which threatened it. With zeal outstrip
ping discretion, he has suffered himself to 
listen to schemes for the overthrow of tyran
ny by force, as in the civil wars ; but that he 
ever pledged himself to the execution of such 
schemes, much less that he ever entertained 
any purpose of compassing the death of the 
king, no proof whatever can be offered. A 
Rve-bousc plot indeed has been much talked 
of ; men have been charged with meeting 
there to attack the king on his way to New
market ; but H is certain that Russell, though 
accused of connexion with it, is perfectly in
nocent Of any such design, and has not had 
the least to do with the dark conspirators— 
On the trial, no evidence at all sufficient to 
convict the patriot was adduced ; a great deal 
of it being vaguely given, and much consist
ing of mere hearsay. But the forms only, 
without the spirit, of English justice presi
ded on the bench and guided the proceed
ings of the court ; so that the mind of the 
monarch and bis ministers being known to 
desire it, the crimination of the accused was 
beforehand certain, however innocent the 
man might be. Accordingly, Russell, fear
ed by Charles, hated by James, and maligned 
by courtiers who could not understand his 
virtuous patriotism, has been found guilty of 
treason, and sentenced to perish on the block.

His condemnation occurred several days 
ago, since which period his friends have been 
using every means to save his life. Large 
sums of money have been offered, and other ! 
projects devised for the purpose. Even the 
idea of rescuing him by/®r* has been en
tertained. One friend, Lord Cavendish, bn. 
offered to assist his escape, by; taking his 
place in prison, and exchanging with tom 
L clothes. But the only thingfoe nob fa 
sufferer himself has done, has been «ownte 
to the king and the duke of York, end to 
offer to live beyond the seas I» any place 
which the royal pleasure might appoint, 
pledging himself also no more to take pert 
in Knglifdi politics. All, however, has been 
vain ; and, as an aggravation of his punish
ment, it has been proposed by the duke that 
Russell should die in Southamptoo-sqnnre, 
at the door of his own residence—a proposi
tion which the king has had humanity or 
prudence enough to reject While in prison, 
most of his time has been spent in retire
ment and religious meditation. He received 
the death-warrant with calmness, and is an
ticipating his departore with Christian hope. 
Six or seven times he has been in hi> cham
ber on this the Inst morning of his life, en
gaged in prayer ; and on parting with Lord 
Cavendish, earnestly hat urged on ten the 
importance of personal piety. Winding up 
his watch, be observed he had done w* 
time, and was going to eternity. Asking 
whet he should give the executioner, and 

i told ten guineas, he mid with ftfifafa

now vigorous and
instants to lie still and pale in yon 
coffin. The soul, now looking though 
eyes uplifted to heaven in thought, is, when 
the beating pulse has throbbed a little more, 
to pierce beyond the shades which hide the 
future and eternal, and to be with God.— 
Reverently he kneels down to pray. Many 

are praying fervently with his. There 
. rase. Dr. Tillotson now engages in 

intercession for his dying friend. The suf
ferer unfastens the upper part of hie dress, 
takes off hie outer garment, lays here hi* 
neck, and then places it on the block without 
change of countenance. He lifts op hie 
hands, but there is no trembling. * The exe
cutioner touches him with the axe to take 
sure aim, but he does not shrink. Faces, 
like the leaves of forest trees, are all around, 
looking on with trembling emotion. Bat his 
friends at this moment turn aside their eyes.
We do so.------It is all over. The beadsman
has done his duty with two strokes, and Rus
sell’s soul is gone where vindictive passion 
can never follow him.

Thus he fell ; end we feel with Chartes 
James Fox, that his name will be for ever 
dear to every English heart. When hie 
memory shall eease to be an object of 
pect and veneration, “ it requires no spirit of 
prophecy to foretell, that English liberty will 
be fast approaching to its final consnmi 
lion.” His deportment was what might 
expected from one who knew he was suffer
ing, not for his crimes, hot his virtues. He 
was connected with the world by private and 
domestic ties, and “ the story of the last 
days of this excellent man's life fills the 
mind with such a mixture of tenderness and 
admiration, that I know not any scene 
history that more powerfully excites oar 
sympathy, or goes more directly to the heart."

How grateral is it, after picturing the sad 
scene which Lincoln's-inn-fidds exhibited in 
1683, to look upon the qoiet, pleasant, open 
square now, with its garden of trees and 
shrubs and flowers, covering the space set 
apart for the tragedy of Lord Russell’s exe
cution. As we rejoice in our present free
dom, we feel as if the drops of the patriot’s 
blood had been as precious seeds from which 
have grown op those liberties that now 
“blossom as the rose." Through God’s 
blessing, the day when depotism prompted 
men to perilous enterprises and then crush
ed them for longing after liberty, is gone by, 
we trust for ever.—Ltinure Hour.

for salvation under circumstances sufficiently 
trend, and with results before him sufficieat- 

■wf«L to avow Ms most latent powers, 
and to stimulate him to strive bravely, vigor
ously, and perseveriugly, even unto victory.

But the good man is apt to forget that he 
is thus observed. The terrestrial and visible 
exclude the celestial and invisible. Censing 
to walk by frith, he loses tight of the innu
merable witnesses, who surround him. Then 

angniffe* his difficulties ; forgets the sour- 
of his strength ; Ms confidence grows 

weak ; his strength diminishes ; Ms resist
ance becomes less stern and resolute; hit 
foes take the advantage ; they renew their 
efforts ; fiery darts fall upon and wound him ; 
discouragement seizes upon him ; and the 
danger of « complete and disastious defeat 
grows imminent.

In such a critical moment as this the 
Christian needs to be reminded that hie Mas
ter and Saviour ” ever liveth" and ever 
looks upon him. ^Through every cloud of 
blackness, that eye, which closed in the ago
ny of death for him, pierces to watch for 
Ms welfare. Above all the noise of battle 
and the roar of human voices. His word is 
heard, saying : “lam with you, my disciple. 
* am looking at you, to see you do your da- 

Listening to that voice, gazing on that 
eye, how can any true disciple fail of being 
inspirited anew, and roused afresh to con
tend with irresislable energy for victory.

Reader, are you discouraged ? Is year 
heart tad? Is it oppressed and grieved? 
Do you walk in darkness, seeing no light ? 
Are your enemies getting the advantage ?— 
Have you come to • stand, leaning ou your 

rd, in the midst of the buttle? If so, 
look up a moment, tint moment, to Jeans 
your Bavfour. Behold him—the man who 
wept with the sisters of Bethany at their 
brother’s grave—the man who lived, suffer
ed, died, arose for you—the God-man, who 
toreth yon—seel lis eyes are fixed upon 
700, fall of compassionate interest 1 Heark- 

1 His voice—how gentle its tones—ad- 
ssses you. “ Cesse unto me, weary and 

heavy laden one," it says, “ and I will give 
you kest.” Is not this enough ? Can you 
despond with that aye upon you, and that 
voice speaking to you ? No, you cannot.— 
Away, then, with doubt, and fear, abd sor- 

’. Rejoice in Christ, and go cheerfully 
to the remaining strifes of life. As the eye 
and voice of the dying warrior cheered his 
clan to battle, so let the eye and voice of 
your living and mighty Redeemer—and the 
presence of a cloud of august witnesses 
cheer you ; until you are permitted to stand 
on the edge of your grave, and to adopt the 
sublime strain of the apostle : “ I have 
fought a good fight, I bâVe fmlahedœy course, 
I have kept the faith ; henceforth there is 
laid np for me a crown of righteousness, 
which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall 
give me at that day."—Zion’s Herald.
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Christ the Witness of His Disci 
pies'Conduct

There is a touching foot related in history 
of a Highland chief, of the noble house of 
McGregor, who fell wounded by two balls at 
the battle of Preston Pans. Seeing their 
chief fell, the clan wavered, and gave the 
enemy an advantage. The old chieftain, be
holding this effort of Ms disaster, raised him
self np on his elbow, while the blood gushed 
in streams from Ms wounds, and cried aloud :

“ I am not deed, my children. I am look
ing at you to see you do your duty."

These words revived the staking ’Courage

h*1

of Ms brave Highlanders. There 
Chum in the fed, that they still 
the eye of their chief. It roused them to 
put forth their mightiest enwpa* and they 
did all that human strength could do to
wd turn the dreadful tide of betde.

And is there not » mote powerful charm 
to a Christian mind in the foot, that he con
tends In the bat* field of «founder the eye 
of Ms Saviour? Wherever he is, however 
he is oppressed by foes, however exhausted 
by the stern strife with evil, the eye of Chntt 
is fixed «seat lovingly upon Mm. Nor ie Je
ans the only observer of his conduct He is 
•Iso a * wwtn angels.” Hb is
“compassed shoot by a deed of whams*-” 
Human and angelic minds, trims ted, the 
good by love, sad Ike evil by hate, are foe 
spectators ef Me deeds. Thus is the theatre 

biitifo made sublime i end he contends

Father Taylor, the Sailor’s 
Preacher.

You have never heard Father Taylor, the 
Boston Seaman's preacher? Well—you 
should go down to his Church some Sunday.
It is not at the court-end of the town. The 
urchins in the neighourbood are guiltless of 
shoes and bonnets. You will see quite 
sprinkling of “Police" at the corne 
Green Erin, too, is well represented—with 
a dash of Africa—checked off with “ dough 

*6.”
Let us go into the church—there are no 

stained glass windows—no richly draperied 
pulpit—no luxurious scats to suggest a nap 
to your sleepy conscience. No odor of pat
chouli or nonpareil, or bouquet de violet, 
will he wafted across your patrician nose. 
Your satin and broadcloth will fail to pro
cure you the highest seat in the synagogue 
—they being properly reserved for the “ old 
salts.”

Here they come—one after another, with 
horny palms and bronzed frees. It stirs my 
blood, tike the sound of a trumpet, to see 
them. The seas they have crossed—the 
lonely, dismal, weary nights they have kept 
watch—the harpies in port, who have assailed 
their generous sympathies—the sullen plash 
oi the sheeted in its vast ocean sepulchre— 
what stirring thoughts and emotions do their 
weather-beaten fro* call into play 1 God 
bless the sailor—here they come, sure of a 
welcome—conscious that they are no intrud- 

aristocratic landsmen’s soil—sure 
ii»i each added free will send a thrill of 
pleasure to the heart of the good old man, 
who folds them all * one family to Ms pa
triarchal bosom.

There he is! How reverently he drops 
on Ms knee and utters the silent prayer. 
Now he is on his feet With a quick mo
tion he adjusts his spectacles, and says to 
the tardy tar, doubtful of a berth. “ Room 
here, brother,’’ pointing to a seat in the put 
pit. Jack don’t know about that! . He can 
climb the rigging when Bore* whistles his 
fiercest blast ; he can swing in the long boat 
with a stout heart, when creaking timbers 
have parted beneath him—but to mount the 
pulpit ! Jack doubts his qualifications, and 
Mush* through a mask of bronze. “ Room 
enough, brother!”—again réassures him; 
and, with a tittle extra fumbling at his tar
paulin and Mtching at his waistband, he is 
soon * much at home * though he were 
on M» vessel’s deck.

The hymn was read with a heart-tone. 
There is no mistaking either the poet’s 
meaning or the reader’s devotion. And now, 
if you have a ” scientific musical ear,” 
(which, thank heaven, I have not,) you 
may criticise the singing, while 1 am not 
ashamed of the tears that steal down my 
face, * I mark the effort of good Old Hun
dred (minus trills and flourish*) on Nep
tune’s honest, hearty, whole-souled sous.

The **Tt is announced. There follows 
no arrangement of dickeys, bracelets, or 
eye-glasses. You forgot your ledger and 
the fashions, the last prima donna, and that 
your neighbour ie one of the ” upper ten," 
as you fix your eye (with me) on that good 
old man, and art swept away from worldly 
moorings by the flowing tide of his simple, 
eerneet eloquence. You marvel that the* 
uttered truths of hi*, never struekjrour

thoughts are from 
Mason

Whatever have been the dupâtes about 
other doctrio* of Christianity, no man can 
deny that it teach* the resurrection ef the 
body. The very gates of hell, in the shape 
of that unhallowed philosophy which fritters 
awsy its most precious troths into Eastern 
metaphors and Jewish allegories, have not 
ventured to tamper with the frith of the re

traction. This stands confessed a Chris- 
in peculiarity.
This slay which we eoramit to the grave 

and* that universal sentence—Dost than 
art, and unto duet shall thou return, will be 
quickened again, and resume, even after the 
slumber of agee, the organisation, the linea
ments, the expression of that self-same being 
with whom we were conversant on earth ; 
otherwise it were a new creation, and not a 
resurrection ; and wiU be ro-arimaled by 
that self-same spirit that forsook Bat death ; 
otherwise it were a new being altogether, 
and not the one with whom, and* the form, 
we held sweet communion is tMa life, and 
walked to the boo* of God in 

The body will be raised under nitvaaiston- 
c* and with proper!i* suited .to the 
state of being and action oowMchfoe 1 
shall enter. God shall b rite them with the 
Lord Christ They shall beTbund in Christ 
train. They shall be adorned with Christ’s 
likeness. “ Befoved, it do* not yfe appear 
what we shall be, hot we know that when 
He shall*appear we shall bn like him, for 
we shall see him as he is. TheoMmgCf 
P* tor this exalt»*1— ’ "nstm »l * 
body without destroying sameüto ; a* fit 

" Mood cannot inherit the kingdom ef 
heaven.” “ It is sewn in corruption, it is 
raised in incorrupt ion ; it is sown in wank, 
new, it is raised in power ; it » sows a ne 
total body, it is raised a spiritual body,” fit 
for the occupations and enjoyments of the 
h*venly world.

But bow are these transformations to be 
effected ? How ? By the same 
which ealleth things that be not, * I 
they were. God shall bring Ms rise 
with Jesus Christ. This is our short answer.
I cannot open my eyw to the objertfons of 
unbelief. We are upon toe high ground 
stoop to the caviller who marshals Ms igm 
ance and imbecility against the kno 
and might of God. Let him pairie MmseU 
with his theories about personal identity ; let 
him talk about one part of the body buried 
in Asia, another in Afrjca, and a third in 
Europe, let him ask * many questions * he 
can devise about limbs devoured by ravenous 
animals, and become by nutrition, a part of 
their bodies : which bodies again have pass
ed, by the same process, into the flesh of 
other animals ; and theaepin turn, consumed 
by man, and incorporated with the substance 
of a new human body ; 1* Mm 
questions, and ten thousand tike them. Has 
he done ? “ Dost thou not therefore 
not knowing the scripture*, nor the power of 
God ?" It will be time enough to plead thy 
difficulties when God shall commit to thee 
the raising of the dead. For * it is, it ia 
sufficient that he who rears up the living 
blade from the rotten grain, will be at no 
loss to re* up an ineorrnptable from a cor
rupted body, through whet forms and varie
ties soever it may have passed.

The main question, however, is not what 
Omnipotence can, but what It will perform. 
That God should ni* the Mod, if it so 
pleased him, will not appear incredible to 
any sob* man. Bat what proof have 
that our frith on this head Is act fancy, and 
that our hope shall not perish ? The best 
of all possible proof. We have, ia first ptaw 
the divine promise. God has engaged to 
raise his people up by Jesus, aad to present 
them together with Mm. Jesus himself frith 
said, “ 1 am the resurrect ion and the life 
he that believe* on me, though we were 
dead, yet shall he fife ; and he that liveth 
and betieveth on me shall never die.” 
thousand scientific demonstrations are not 
equivalent, * the ground of our confidence, 
to one word of Mm who cannot Be. And so 
we shall find it in our last extremity.

The jMtttettion

The Second W».
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And earth haUs art a hand* heart

nd BunHwIfe
fa what isspcct are ttir distinct?

The sinner is ywt$y, and needs yenden ; 
lysfcfri! and must be miaeetdf, in order to 
|fajey foe favour of God, aad enter foe king-

h Un - » - ------ ? —I its Krmcsi MuNy is ure
■ wmmmt mm puumu* vs It IS Ml
I tort J uuMram dam nn/l a-— — J skA Mmi e jv» ftiiu fwwwr it iuo wh*
Mr, rekeaiug Mm from foe just penalty of 

! Sin, and restoring hint to foe faveur «f God.

i as synonym* in the New Tt___ _
1 Be it known unto you, therefore, men and 
«three, foot through this man is preached 
mto rem the ftyratm of tint ; and by 
dm aH that before are j unified," Ice- Arts 

I xiii, 38, 9ft.
* To hha that worketh not, but betieveth 

► juttificth foe ungodly, h«s faith 
* rigtoeaamoos. Even ae Du- 

fa the blessed sees of the 
fled impeteth

3. Simultaneously with the act of justifi- 
I cation, a work is wrought ia the heart of the 

, called “ rsysnsratsew," * 
This ie foe work of

ely for but sa the better- 
! foe p

More Mari ami
fa

To wake totem the “light ef kaf 
In whisk has mai may bask.

—Kmokrrbodur.

The pstisat In spirit Is I 
-Boohs, vil. S.

fir 1 and consists of toe partial cleansing oi 
foe heart from its native corruption, and the 
Mfhriou ef the principles of righteousness.— 
So for ■ regeneration goes, it is the purify
ing «f the heart * by the renewing of foe 
Bely Ghost f or M ofow words, it is the 
mnetMcMfou ef the seul.

Butin whet respect are they distinct ?
in its sommon acceptation, im- 

or prnstisal nraetifitioni
uni ii thoigfa

Ma. Wesley 
sunsSrifotitfo 

CBHtmtaUy applied by St. Pawl to aU font 
were justified—that by this ton» Mono he 

* * all sin.” j 
m inward

Well observes, that “ the i

rarely, if «ver, 
ht Si - When

The Bee was caught in the tails of the 
bent*.. The more he tagged the mena Ms | 
feet got eotaagied ; when atittfa amusa ha 
his roriring. and mid that if Ms mqji 
would net hurt him, he thought he eeeld 

At first the king of beasts 1 
m notice of such a rente* ptihfa ally ;
at last, tike eth* proud spirits M trouble, he |
allowed hie tiny I
So one by i 
the cords, till he had wrfree

through

In
The seed of

.virtue ie than sewn ia foe seuL F;
; time the believer gradually dies to sin, 

ia groan. Yet ria remains in 
, the seed of all rin, till he is 

, ia miHt. soul, and b 
l further < « When we begin to believe, 

11 end * frith io- 
, till wear* created

with a growUüfhemtyj
tow»

it foi-

isL That an for * the r birth h i

ptoxity,
i of them.

tien is only wasting its strength within 
warding its seeape ; there wifi «paw to

wMtontfcrv I «* art,

timely sympathizer, mild and gentle, and will ,k>n ; the work' is «tolled ce within as M 
«uggest foe rimnle extrication, or by sorth- we grew in gro* “*fokh increase, 
ing rehemrar* Hewn into Ms own teanquiBty, U«d we “ gradually die to ria,” till, * 
will s* him on the way to effort hie eét- * |**, assorting to «0 frith, we are 1
deliverance.

Even*,.
tided 1 , soul, and body.—

It ft net foe I tmtiaeahr au foe tight of noonday is distinct
it is foe 
MS. So

The ptok ef the jast is *

water-spool, bet foe nightly dwW wMfoifom foe twilight of toe morning : 
freshens vegetation. They are net the maa MJt, bat in fall* mem 
flesh* of the tightamg which mature evl“Theauth effoe jrotis* tfaeshi 

the daily wahtoiM. and «bet 
ity which thrills in atoms and

which I 
gare, in a» its 1 
but foe Nik, 
with!

.thriller 
every ripening ear. Nin- 

inoder, fetch* no fertility ; j 
oming wiinout oobai miwip 
linen overflows, od from

"Mn «wd far* tooksjJP wAoflp mmrtified. 
mt of golden corn. The wegid I Finally, it is : for he mesril eetoroeW, and tie I between partial a

3d. It ft neither Scriptural a* Wesleyan 
to speek «facto* of believe* only* “soae- 
Hfiid,” and of all others * “ untametified.'' 
All Christians are tanctified, though not

again, ■
is fan bettor for its

which do the world’s great work, warn» 
freshen and fertilise it, and which we male
ring its harvests for the pawn at glory, ere 
not the proad and potent spirits, but the 
patient and the persevering ; they ere not the 1

i ---
mUttoos some fa* of'Gad.

die-hymns, and who try to 
story of Jeeue * four and 
their own kind voice*. They are foe weekly, 
Sabbaths which softly overflow the lend, and 
which, when they ebb again, leave every
where the f

again, leave everr-1 
A the fertilising eto-|„ fr*

chafed and

The Era in which Job Lived.
The time of Job’s existence is not to* re

mote than his situation end manners. It is 
involved in the highest antiquity. We must 
unrol the records of time beyond all 
history, except the brief accounts coot 
in the early chapters of foe book of Genesis. 
Not only had the Roman empire net arisen, 
the Roman city not been founded, but even 
those Eatrurian kings, who* tombs, eft* 

all humanbeing closed from alT human sight 
thousand years before the Christian win, 
have recently disclosed their crowned 
sceptred tenants, to glitter n moment, 
vanish into duet even the* had not k 
ed to sway the sceptre, or their subjects to 
delve the virgin soil. The Grecian States 
write as yet unsettled by Pelope in 
South, or the wandering Pelaegi from 
North. The Egyptian monarchy,

My prothnnghtk* mind before. M 
convey to you the piny of 
that earnest face—those em
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hut they ail tell ae “ Jack.”

And new an infant is presented for bap- 
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No water flows, but he ft not. ■ ^ ___ __ _______The spade end foe mattock he | Yett Of CfiMSt'S Rllth.

Of Dr. Kite’s clear, satisfactory method 
at stating a question, and giving to it what 

. - I WWW* can be rendered, we observe no bet-
w fetes I‘w example then the following, which, 
wremei ■ -. wffl interest our renders:

How long ago was our Lord bom ?" 

tt
“ItoMI Mt the date of foe present ye* 

enow* font very plainly? Eighteen hun
dred arid fifty-two yean since, rf course.” 

“Then M what ye* was our Lord born ?” 
“ I» fan ye* one, of coatee," some will

tide. I ration, make saw
Patience is power. In a thirtyfond, eue Ure from rogenen 

farm*digsn pit,and w no wW*flKfthu qt growth mffMt 
opens anothw i end * fo* also gentian*, Ur, take foe mort. 
like the well in Dothan, dry, he wmwanwn|.Mr ever arriving
• third in a spot more premising i and • I stature of the fullr___________
fourth, and many more, till ha ton tried »U rea,tat w held fort whereunta we 
his territory without success; aad foafoI«Med,flpow ia grace, aad pro* o
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thenene^^BI 
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act, one man ft aaxfoi 

feeling of humanity 11

rad heft wrtifladm finite* dfyiy ft ftaw| 
wived by this oetehnatod philanthropist, and | 
hoar many diffieuhteenrw rtnrto
till te is ready to deetore that _____
halls stem and every patriots hypoeriu. rentrer 
But, strong in faith nnïprtfauw»,Mother! “In 
takes the Artesian auger. He know#, fa* j affirm.

■stile * this question, and 
by another< 
foe date of

deep bad* our hard, 
d* feelings and Mod 
be the Church so wM 
be knows that und* all its 
formalism there 
there flow* a fresh
love, fed from the 
solved to reach It 
rag*. * One thing I 
temper amid aU 
amidallim 
one object ; andatlart the 
the Countess

“In the ye* 0, at course,” ethers will
foam are ten. I Then, here, to begin with, is a year’s dif- 

Or, if it j Items*, awing fo* sews ecu* one at the 
Christ WM tens while otters do 

a* con* one till thé fifot ye* of Me life

ft greater difference stil. A
___ ft re-1 marginal note « foe bend ef ouf English
Artesian New Testaments reforms os, that Jesus was 

* ‘hern in the “ fourth ye* before the account
..n^» ____DeoiM," by srtnrit account,
•kl—Lm*» wmddswm tost the ye* of our;

„ wll 1862, ft-really 1856,

ag from the birth of 
-It w* ftrt stowty fo* it

acquired prevalence ; so that, although, with 
differences,* it w* generally established in 
the eighth centnnr, it cannot be said to have 
become universal in Christendom until the 
fifteenth.

Lately the whole question has been 
re-examined by Continental and English 
scholars with much rare ; and although the 
frteite year of our Lord’s birth is .still un
certain, a reasonably ne* approximation 
has been attained. The safest process, in
deed the only attainable one, ft to find, as 
nearly aa we may, the year of Rome in 
which the event occurred For this there 
are certain data in the Gospels and in 
Josephs*, which, without leading us to abso
lute certainty, will not allow ns to go tar 
•stray. We will endeavour to state this 
vary briefly. As a preliminary, It may be 
well to remind the reader tliat the first year 
of the present vulgar era coincide» with the 
ye* 738 of the building of Rome (A.ti.)

According to Matthew ii, 1, Jesus was 
born in the reign of Herod the Great, and 
not long before his death. Now Herod died 
in the ywr of Rome 750, just before the 
peseover. If. then, we make an allowance 
of time for the purification, the visit of the 
Magi, the flight into Egypt, and the remain
ing there till Herod was dead—for all which 
ngt fret than six months can well be requi
red,—it will follow that the birth of Christ 
cannot in any ease be fixed later than the 
autumn of the ye* of Rome 74V, being four 
years before the present era.

Luke (Hi, 1, 2.) says, that John 
entered upon his ministry in tho 

ye* of Tiberius ; and, further on 
(Hi, 23,) that J«tu was “ about thirty yean 
of age " at the time of his baptism by John. 
Now i£ * is quite likely, John commenced 
bis ministry * the same age as Jesus, we 
may, by reckoning back thirty years, ascer
tain the time of John’s birth, and, conse
quently, that of Jesus, who is known to have 
been six mont he younger. Now, reckoning 
from the death of Augustus, in the ye* iff 
Rome 767, foe fifteenth ye* of Tiberius, 
who succeeded him, commenced August 29,
A.u. 781 ; and going beck thirty years, we 
find that John must have been born not ear- 
lier than August 29, A.U. 751, and our Lord 
of course not ewlier than a.u. 752—a result 
differing by three years from that obtained 
from Matthew. Bat Tiberius bad been 
associated with Augustus in the empire cer
tainly two years, and probably three, before 
foe death of the fatter ; and if, as may be 
well presumed, Lake reckons from this the 
commencement of the reign of Tiberius, the 
date deduced from Ms statement coincides 
entirely with that drawn from Matthew. 

Further, in John ii, 20, the Jews say, 
Forty and six years waa this i-mnle in

»-»îlXt-g ** -t wwiMuiUtlUUu lliv

temple in thé eighteenth ye* of his reign, 
coinciding with a. c. 732 ; if therefore, our 
Lord was—at the time of Hft first passover, 
forty-seven years after, as is probable—thirty 
and a-half years of age, this would carry 
back the ye* of Hft birth to the autumn of 
the ye* of Rome 748.

iv*, e tradition preserved by the 
Latin fathers, on a point wherein authentic 
information ft easily obtainable by them, 
mates the death of Christ to have taken 
: «face in the eoosulsMp of C. Bubellius und 
2. Rufina, that fa, in a. o. 782. If, there

fore, foe duration of our Lord'» ministry was 
three and a-half veers, making His age thirty- 
three and a-half * the time of His death, 
this fates us back to the tame dale of 748
A. C.

From fo* concurrence of all the* data, it 
would appe* that the birth of our Lord can-, 
not have taken place fat* than the ye* of 
Rome, 749 ; but it may have been a ye* or 
taro ewlier, if we suppose the period of six 

‘ » ton short to cover the interval be
tte birth of Jesus and the return of 

the family from Egypt, on hewing of lie- 
rod’s death. Some think that it could not 
have been less than one, two, or three yews. 
Taking nil things into account, we suppose it 
could not well have been less titan between 
one end two years. The uncertainly on this 
point seems the sole remaining dillieulty.— 
And the result ft, that the birth of our Lord 
cannot well have been lew than four yews 
anterior to foe present era, and may have 
been a ye* or two more. Upon the whole, 
we do not feel satisfied with le* than a ye* 
more, aad this, would throw hack the true 
date five years before the present era, so 
that the present ye* of 1852 would be actu
ally the 1857th yew sin* the birth of our 
Lord."—Daily Bible 1U,miration..

The Sting of Death.
In e biographical notice, giving an account 

ef the fast days of a good man, who was dis
tinguished for Ms serene nod lofty faith, he 

orted as saying, “ I appe* to suffer, 
but I do not. It seems ae if some angel 
were standing by me, he bearing nil the pain, 
and this poor body of mine, only exMbitiug 
foe outward signs of it."

A striking instance of the same kind oc
curred not long since, within our own know
ledge. A lady of exalted piety was suffer
ing from protracted and fatal sickness, and 
at certain intervals there came spasms and 
convulsions, giving externally all the symp
tom» of intolerable agony.—Once when 
the* spasms were evidently coming on, and 
ter friends were bending over with anxious 
faces, she looked up with a sweet, tranquil 
smile, and said, “ Do not be troubled about 
to* You tMnk I suffer extremely, but 1 
do not. I know not how it is, but somehow 
when the* convulsions come, there comes 
with them a sense of the Divine presence, 
an inward power, that takes upon itself the 
burden of mr sufferings ; and these spasms 
are only an appearance."

It is a most beautiful and beneficent law, 
that when the mind ft exalted with great 
conceptions, * filled with an all-absorbing 
love, the body becomes lew sensible to its 
infirmities and sufferings, and sometimes 
forgets them altogether. Even oar natural 
affections and passions have power, though 
in a limited degree, of suspending our bodily 

i. A mother, who e tittle while 
ago was pale and drooping under the small
est burdens, is by and by seen hanging over 
the bed after stricken child, and bow chang
ed from what she was ! Her countenance 
ww so pale, now beams with life, and the 
arm that hong down is nerved with energy. 
The astronomer in bis starry contemplations 
becomes free of the body ; and cold, hunger, 
and fatigue are alike forgotten. But religi
ous frith, when warm and clev, and its eyes 
opqn wide ou immortality, elevates and 
cnrtngat all our affections, nod then H reran


