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" Stanzas.
morning.” —Psatx xxx, 5.
What great and holy promises,
The Bible doth contain ;
For every wound a remedy,
A balm for every pain.
To earth-worn hearts it sweetly hreathes
Such heav'nly words of cheer ;
Soothing-the weary spirit, and
Dispelling all of fear.

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

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

*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 will come unto us all,
Yet for our good ’tis sent;

And when the clouds disperse, we'll find
A brightjrr radiance lent.

Weeping may for a night endure,
To weary souls and worn ;
His promises are ever sure,
« Joy cometh with the morn”
And though the road that leads to bliss,
With trials doth abound;
* Yet those that to the end, will bear
The cross, shall win the crown.
Baltimore, July 18th, 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
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 and summer air, as if in mockery
of 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 maansion-girded square.
From the windows of the surrounding
houses multitades 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 steel eaps
and polished breast and pieces, and
long slender weapons, forming rows of pali-
sades about the ghastly instruments of exe-
cution which oecupy the middle. Lincoln’s-
inn supplies its full quota of spectators, and
the wall which separates the lawyers’ courts
from the public squzre is surmounted by not
afew 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
way from Newgate hither, along Holborn-
hill.

Unhappy but 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 & free constito-
tion despised and trampled on, what else
could be expected? To add to other
troubles, the dark prospect of a popish sue-
cessor to the throne, on the death of Charles,
has filled all 8incere 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 entert?in;d
any purpose of compassing the death of the
kir{gf’nopg:oof whatgver can be offered. A
Rye-house 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 it is certain that Russell, though
accased of connexion with it, is perfectly in-
nocent of any such design, and has not had
the least to do with the dark conspirators.—

" *
* Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the

Though clouds and darkness may bang o'er, | 4,
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instants to lie still and pale in y
coffin. The soul, now looking
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 eterndl, and to be with God.—
Reverently he kneels down to pray. Man
hearts are ng fervently with his. There
is a pause. Dr. Tillotson now en in
intercession for his dying friend. The suf-
ferer unfastens the upper part of his dress,
takes off his outer garment, lays bare his
neck, and then places it on the block without
change of countenance. He lifts up his
hands, but there is no trembling.” The exe-
cationer touches him with the axe to take
sare aim, but he does not shrink. Faces,
like the leaves of forest trees, are all around,
looking on with trembling emotion. But his
| friends at this moment turn aside their eyes.
We do so.——1It isall over. The headsman
has done his duty with two strokes, and Rus-
sell’s soul is gone where vindictive passion
can never follow him.

Thus he féll ; and we feel with Charles
James Fox, that his name will be for ever
dear to every English heart. When his
memory shall cease to be an object of res-
pect and veneration, it requires no spirit of

prﬁoy to foretell, that English liberty will
be approaching to its final consumma-
tion.” Hi was what might be
expected from one who knew he was suffer-
ing, not for his crimes, but 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 in
history that more powerfully excites our
sympathy, o:fioe- more di tothe heart.”

How grateful is it, after picturing the sad

| scene which Lincoln’s-inn-fields exhibited in
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exclude the celestial and invisible.

ance becomes less stern and resolute; his
advantage ; they renew their
fall upon and wound him ;
him ; and the
disastious defeat

take the
; flery

In such a critical moment as this the
Christian needs to be reminded that his Mas-
ter and Saviour ¢ ever liveth” and ever

upon him. Throogh every cloud of
ich closed in the ago-
for him, pierces to watch for

that eye: whi

elfare. Above all the noise of battle
and the roar of human voices, His word is
saying: “ I am with you, my disciple.
1am at gou, to see you do your du-
ty.” Listening to that voice, gazing on thut
eye, how can any true disciple fail of being
inspirited anew, and roused afresh to con-
tend with irresistable energy for victory.
Reader, are you discouraged? Is your
sad? Is it oppressed and grieved?
walk in darkness, seeing no light?
enemies getting the advantage ?—
come to & stand, leaning on your
the midst of the battle? If so,
gl moment, this moment, to Jesus
viour, Behold him—the man who
the sisters of Bethany at their
s grave—the man who lived, suffer-
»Mmﬁ; _ deﬂud who
{ou—-m is eyes are upon
fi d'ml’einmut! Heark-
His voice—how gentle its tones—ad-
“Come unto me, weary and
one,” it says, “and I will give
is enough? Can yon
upon you, and that
? No, you cannot.—
and
ist, and

fear, and sor-
go cheerfully
remaining of life. As the eye
ice of the dying warrior cheered his
battle, so let the eye and voice of
ing and mighty Redeemer—and the
of a cloud of august witnesses—
you ; until you are permitted to stand
the of your grave, and to adopt the
ime pod. of’ltho apostle: “I have
fought & fight, I Mvefinishedm
ve kept the faith; henceforth there is
i or me a crown of righteousness,
righveous judge, shall
give me at that day.”— Zion’s Herald.

Father Taylor, the Sailor's
Preacher.
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You have never heard Father Taylor, the
Boston Seaman's er? Well—you
should go down to his Church some Sunday.
It is not at the court-end of the town.  The
urchins in the neighourhood are guiltless of
shoes and bonnets. You will see quite a
sprinkling of “Police” at the corners.

Erin, too, is well represented—with
a dash of Africa—checked off with “ dough
(”Q"

Let us go into the church—there are no
stained glass windows—no richly draperied
pulpit—no luxurious seats to suggest a nap
to your sleepy conscience. No odor of pat-
chouli or nonpareil, or b t de violet,
will be 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 faces. It stirs my
blood, like the sound of a trumpet, to see
them. The seas they have crossed—the
lonely, dismal, weary nights they have kept

cz—&be barpies in port, who have assailed
their generous sympathies—the sullen plash
of the sheeted in its vast ocean sepulchre—
what stirring thoughts and emotions do their
weather-beaten faces call into play! God
bless the sailor—here they come, sure of a
welcome—conscious that they are no intrud-
ers on aristocratic landsmen’s soil—sure
that each added face will send a thrill of
pleasure to the heart of the good old man,
who folds them all as one family to his pa-

for salvation under circumstances sufficiently
fl'llid, and with results before him sufficient-
y awful, to arouse his most latent powers,
and to stimulate him to strive bravely, vigor- |

ly, even unto victory.
the good man is apt to forget that he
is thus observed. The terrestrial and visible
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other doctrines of Christianity, 50 man can
g:l\y that it teaches thedre;:n’ '_‘bd

y. The shape
dth&nnmwy rhich fritters
away its most precious truths iato Eastern
metaphors and Jewish al , have not
ventured to tamper with the
surrection. This stands confesséd a Chris-
tain peculiarity. 3
This clay which we commit to the grave
under that universal sentence—Dust thou

Whatever have been_ the disputes about
the

. This dream of other years ;
Nor do I Jove him less to know
He once had cause for tears,

ments, the e: ion of that self-same bei
with -mm conversant on m"‘"‘l

otherwise it were a new ion, and not a
murncdon;md‘wmm by
that self-same spirit thiat forsook ifat death ;
otherwise it were a new being dltogether
and not the one with whom, under the form,
we held sweet communion in this life, and
walked to the house of God in company.
The body will be raised under cireumstan
ces and with properties suited; 0.
state of being and action

shall enter. God shall them
Lord Christ. They shall be
train. They shall be adorned with
likeness. * Beloved, it does not
what we shall be, but we know
He shall*appear we shall be. S
we shall see him as he is. The
qistis TOF Lhis exalintio--

body without destroying

and blood cannot inherit the kingdom
heaven.” “ It is sown in corruption,
raised in incorruption ; it is. sown in
ness, it is raised in power ; it i§ sown a na-
tural body, it is raised a body;” fit
for the occupations and enjoyments of the
heavenly world. ‘

But how are these transformations to be
effected ? < How ? By the Same power
which calleth things that be not, as

they were. God shall bring “his risen ones | water-spout, but
with Jesus Christ.  This is our short answer. | freshens

I cannot open my eyes to the ‘objections of

jef. W
unbelief. e are npo-mhl.hgc_-d
the know!

stoop to the caviller who
ance and imbecility i

and might of God. Let him puzzle himself
with his theories about personal H
him talk about one part of the y buri
in Asia, another in Africa, and a third i
Europe, let him ask as many questions as
can devise about limbs devoured by ra:
animals, and become by natrition, a

their bodies : which bodies again ha

ed, by the same into the

other animals ; and thesepin turn,

by man, and incorporated with the su
of a new human bedy ; let him ask
questions, and ten thousand like them.

he done 7 “ Dost thou not therefore err,
not knowing the scriptures, 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 asit is, it is
sufficient that he who rears up the living
blade from the rotten grain, will be at no
loss to rear up an incorruptable from a cor-
rupted body, through what forms and varie-
ties soever it may have passed.

The main jon, however, is not what
Omnipotence can, but what it will perform.
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and Sanctification. acquired
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the favour of God, and enter the king-

him to the favour of God.
and justification are often
in the New Testament :

; iveness of sins ; and by
that are justified,” &e Acts
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prevalence ; so that, although, with
| differences,” it was generally established in
' the eighth century, it cannot be said to have
7 | become univ in Christendom until the
| fifteenth.
| Lately :ibe whole question bas been
: " re-examined by Continental and English
MMUT:,:: : scholars with much care ; and al'houghglhe
precise year of our Lord’s birth is still un-
and toward the sin-| in, a reasonably mear approximation
the just penalty of | hoy been attained. The safest process, in-
deed the only attainable one, is to find, as
nearly as we may, the year of Rome in
which the event occn For this there
are certain data in the Gospels and in
Josephus, which, without leading us to abso-
lute eertainty, will not allow us to go far
astray. We will endeavour to state this
very briefly. . As a preliminary, it may be
well to remind the reader that the fiest year
of the nt vulgar era coincides with the
year 733 of the building of Rome (A.v.)
According to Matthew i, 1, Jesus was
in the reign of Herod the Great, and
long before his death. Now Herod died
in the year of Rome 750, just before the
passover. If, then, we make an allowance
ime for the purification, the visit of the
i, the flight into Egypt, and the remain-
till Herod was dead—for all which
than six months can well be requi-
,—it will follow that the birth of Christ
cannot in any case be fixed later than the
autumn of the year of Rome 749, being four
years before the present era. 9
n, Luke (iii, 1, 2,) says, that John
¢ the Baptist entered upon kis ministry in the
is the | fRteenth year of Tiberius ; and, further on
(iifi, 23,) that Jesus was “ about thirty years
of age” at the time of his baptism by John.
Now if, as is quite likely, John commenced
his ministry at the same age as Jesus, we
may, by reckoning back thirty years, ascer-
tain the time of John's birth, and, counse-
tly, that of Jesus, who is known to have
six months younger. Now, reckoning
the death of Augustus, in the year of
767, the fifteenth year of Tiberins,
succeeded him, commenced Aungust 29,
, 781 ; and going back thirty years, we
ohn must have been born not ear-
Angust 29, a.v, 751, and our Lord
not earlier than A.u. 752—a resuit
three years from that obtained
w. But Tiberius bad been
with A:ndm. in the empire cer-
tainly two years, probably three, before
MLﬁoﬂhmt; and ii as may be
Luke reckons from this the
commencement of the reign of Tiberius, the
date deduced from his statement coincides
eantirely with that drawn from Matthew.
Further, in John ii, 20, the Jews say,

“ Forty and six years was this t-mﬁle in
o

LA N AT L, EEee A wwanaeTIOS
in thé eighteenth year of his reign,
coinciding '“hu: v. 732 ;’if therefore, f:r
8 was—at time of His first passover,
but merely in de- | forty.seven years after, as is probable— thirty
sanctified at conver- | and” g-half years of age, this would carry
the year of His birth to the autumn of

of Bone“:dw 7

ver, & ition preserved by the
Latin fathers, on a point wherein lut{mnl.ie
ion is easily obtainable by them,
death of Christ to have taken
ip of C. Rubellius and
1f, there-
Lord’s ministry was
ing His age thirty-
time of His death,
same date of 748

are they distinet?

men and
this man is preached
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appear that the birth of our Lord can-.
bave taken place later than the year of
Rome, 7.49 ;. may bave been a year or

t, on hearing of He-
ink that it could not
oue, two, or three years.
to account, we suppose it
been less than between
The uncertainly on this
remaining difliculty.—
that the birth of our Lord
been less than four years
present era, and may have
two more. Upon the whole,
satisfied with less than a year
is. would throw back the true
five years before the present era, so
present year of 1852 would be actu-
1857th year gince the birth of our

1 5&“‘ lUustrations.

On the trial, no evidence at'all sufficient, t0 | 1683, to Jook upon the quiet, pleasant, ope That God should raise the dead,

4 | triarchal bosom.

conviet the patriot was adduced ; a great deal | square now, with its garden of trees an

set| There heis! How reverently he drops

of it being vaguely given, and much consist-
ing of mere h:arsay. But the forms ouly,
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
mbnarch and his ministers being known to
desire it, the erimination 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 fri.end.s have been
using every means to save his life. Large
sums of money have been offered, n?d other
projects devised for the purpose. Even the
idea of rescuing him by force has been en-
tertained. One friend, Lord Cavendish, has
offered to assist .l::l escape, bys tl'kll‘l;g hl::

lace in prison, exchangin,

f.-.;, dothss. But the only dnng*dw noble
sufferer himself has done, has beén to write
to the king and the duke of York, and to
offer to live beyond the seas in any place
which the royal pleasure might appoint,
pledging bimself also no more to take part
in English politics. All, however, has been
vain ; and, as an aggravation of his punishe
ment, it has been proposed by the duke that
Russell should die in Southampton-square,
at the door of his own residence—a proposi-
tion which the king has had humanity or
prudence enough to reject. | 'Wihile in prison,
most of his time has been spent in retire-
ment and religious meditation. He received
the death-warrant with m!mne-,.nnd is an-
ticipating his departure with Ckristian hope.
Six or seven times he has been in his cham-

ber on this the last morning of his life, en-|#

ed in prayer ; and on parting with Lord
avendish, earnestly has
importance of personal piety.
his watch, be observed he

Y

he said with a smile:

Peing told 0

has urged on him the
Winding up
time, and was going to eternity. - Asking
what he should give the executioner, and

:w‘fomot‘" " ;o;ferilngmaﬂ:u] II’s exe- on his knee md I;m ‘tse‘hsilent .gknyer.
- “3'.". 4 t free- | Now he is on his feet. ith a quick mo-
:::::n"n a:l':. ::"3: d‘:o:r of‘tbe patriot’s tion he adjusts his spectacles, and says to

«blossom as the rose” Through God's pit. Jack don’t know about that! He can
ed them for longing after liberty, is gone by, with a stout heart, when creaking timbers
blushes h a mask of bronze. “ Room
ple" m paulin and hitching at his waistband, he is
McGregor, who fell wounded by two balls at | The hymn was read with a heart-tone.
enemy an advantage. The old chiefiain, be- |if you have a “scientific musical ear,”
in streams from his wounds, and cried aloud : | ashamed of the tears that steal down my
m«n to see you do ‘Lm :
words revived the sinking "eourage | tune’s bonest, hearty, whole-souled sons.

precious seeds from which the tardy tar, doubtiul of a berth. “ Room
*:mi ",‘i.‘.’:‘ "u;' those liberties that now | here, brother,” pointing to.a seat in the pul-
i potism prom climb the rigging when Boreas whistles his
:::s;:s;;:ehd;’m";e:n:: and then crm fiercest blast ; he can swing in the long boat
have ed beneath him—but to mount the
we trust for ever.—Leisure Hour. pulpit! Jack doubts his_qualifications, and
Christ tness Disci- | enough, brother !”—again reassures him ;
the Wi of His and,wi’th-liule extra fumbling at his tar-
There is a touching fact related in history | soon as mach at home as though he were
of a Hi chief, of the noble house of | on his vessel’s deck.
the battle of Preston Pans. Seeing their | There is no either the poet’s
chief fall, the clan wavered, and gave the | meaning or the reader’s devotion. And now,
holding this effect of his disaster, raised bim- | (which, thank heaven, I have net,) you
self up on his elbow, while the blood gushed | may criticise the singing, while 1 am not
in
] am not dead, my children. 1am look- | face, as I mark the effect of good Old Hun-
duty.” dred (minus trills and flourishes) on Nep-
. There follows
dickeys, bracelets, or

is, mever struck your
My pen fails to
of expression on
emphatic gestures
voico—

any sober man.

| that our faith on this head is not fancy,

| that our hope shall not perish ?

of all possible proof. ‘We have, in first

the divine promise. God has engaged
raise his people up by Jesus, and to present
them together with him. Jesus himself hath
| said, “ I am the resurrection and the life ;|;

The Sting of Death.
In a biographical notice, giving an account
the last days of a good man, who was dis-
i for his serene and lofty faith, he
as saying, “ I appear to saffer,
t. It seems as il some angel
ere mndm‘ by me, he bearing all the pain,
this poor body of mine, only exhibiting

| he that believeth on me, though we were
»dud,yetlhdlhelife:md he that liveth
{ and believeth on me shall never die.” A

equivalent, as the ground of our confidence,
lomewordo(hlmwhou-notlie: And so
we shall find it in our last extremity.

The time of Job's existence is not less re- |[JoCh
mote than his situation and manners. It is
involved in the highest antiquity. We must [Jo¢t
unrol the records of time beyond all other |
history, except the brief accounts contained
in the early chapters of the book of Genesis.
Not only had the Roman empire not arisen,
the Roman city not been founded, but
those Estrurian ki whose tombs,
being closed from all buman sight since
thousand years before the Christian
have recently disclosed their
sceptred tenants, to glitter & mome
vanish into dust—even these had
ed to sway the , ot their
delve the virgin soil. The
wete as yei unsettled
| South, or the wandering
| North. . The Egypti
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nﬂik{chiumdlh-.
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outward signs of it.”
striking instance of the same kind oc-
not long since, within our own know-
A lady of exalted piety was suffer-
and fatal sickness, and
at certain intervals there came spasms and
externally all the symp-

R
“'Mm

smile, and said, “ Do not be troubled about
me. You think I suffer extremely, but I
do mot. I know not how it is, but somehow
when these convalsions come, there comes
with them a sense of the Divine presence,
an inward power, that takes upon itself the
burden of my sufferings ; and these spasms
are only an appearance.”
It is,n most beautiful and beneficent law,
that when the mind is exalted with great
i or filled with an all-absorbing
love, the body becomes less sensible to its
infirmities and sufferings, and sometimes
forgets them altogether. Even our natural
affections and passions have power, though
in & limited degree, of suspending our bodily
sensation. A mother, who a little while
" { ago was pale and drooping under the small-
\| est bardens, is by and by seen hanging over
the bed of ber stricken child, and how chang-
ed from what she was ! Her countenance
was so pale, now beams with life, and the
arm that hung down is nerved with energy.
The astronomer in his starry contemplations
becomes free of the body ; and cold, hunger,
and are alike fo n. Bt religi-
ous when warm and clear, and its eyes
& on immortality, elevates and
our affections, and then it reactg




