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with both hands to bo cast into hiell, into thoe unquenchable fire, whero
thoir worm dicth not, and their fire is not quenched,  And if thy foot of-
fend theo cut it off! It ia better for thea to enter lamo into lifo than
with two feet to o east inte hell, into the unquenchable fire, where their
wormn dicth not anid their fire is not quenched.  And if thy cyo offend
thee pluck it out? Tt ia hotter for thee to enter with ono eye into the
kingdom of God than with both eyes to ba cast into liell firc, whero their
wonn dieth not and their firo is not quenched ; for the entire man shall
Le salted with fire, like us every sacrifice is salted 10ith salt” 1 donot
here adduce the expression, unquenchablo fire 3 for T am fully convineed
that it may mean a firo which no one can quench till it has eompletely
destroyed every thing 3 hut much stranzer ia the thrice repeated denial,
“whero their worm dicth not, and their fire is not quenched.”*  Were it
hero eaid  their worm dioth unt, and their firo® is not quenched,” i as
much o8 to say their worm dicth not, and their firo is not quenched, xolong
as they exist, not till they aro destroyed ; yet thero would be no advant-
ago gained to the advocates of the termination of punishment, for there fol -
ows upon punistunent, not pacdon, not o more favorable atato of thinge,
but destruction, and the difticulty wounld only bo changed, not removed, For
how can it bo eaid that tho strongest objection against the eternity of future
punishment i, that the panished one isinero wretched than if God never
created him, amt could algo demand that God should not have ereated
him? But there is no difference, «ince after he has endured through centu-
ries, and spent his entiro existence in pain, yet no futurohappiness should
follow, which should compensate for his previous long misery. “Thisfavor-
able alicrnative docs not geem to be once admitted, for the entire nan, &e.,
which is equivalent to raying,~ceven a8 anoffering by which punishment
of sin i3 indicated, nmst bo proviously salted by divine command, so
tnust this in which the punishirent in the next world will be fully mani-
fested, be salted with fire, that is, rendered unchiangeable; for salt
ia the imago of preservation, to render £n object unchangeable.—
Phat this is really Christ's meaning, very many passages assert.  Of tho
meaning of that very much debated passage, 1know of no exposition
hitherto given, which sattsfies the words and tho connexion.

In thig place wo adduce the oxample of One who, in this controversy,
is not always thought of. 'Tho most perilous objection against the
cternal punishment of the othier world is, that it would be better for the
damned that they had not been born.  ‘Uho Bible scems not merely to
grant this consequenee, g sxpressly at least to aflimm it of a single
damned person.  Christ aays (Matt, xxvi. 24,) of Jwdas Iseariot : « Woe
to that man by whom the Son of Man is betrayed. It had been better
for that man that ho had never been born,” I the punishinent of the
neat world clozed after over so long a period, thers then would bo cer-
tainly cternally enduring blessedness for the reformed ; but of this Christ
makes no mention.

My aun 13 not pecuharly to demonstrato o doctnine of Senpture, but
to comparo what 1 hold to bo a threatening of sacred scripture with the
principles of reason.

“Thoughts on 1k Joctrines of the Holy Seripture on sin and satisfac-
tion ns a doetrine conforniablo to reason, by John David Michaelis®

Miscellaneons.

THE INFANT'S DREAM,

0O cradlo mo on thy kuce, Mamma,
And sing mo the holy strain,
'I'hat soothed mo last, as you fondly press'd
My glowing cheek to your soft white breast ;
Ior I saw a scene, when 1 slumnbered last,
That I fain would sco again, Mamma,
That I fain would sco again,

And smilo as you then did swile, Mamma,
And weep as you then did weep,

Then fix on mo thy glistening oye,

And gazo and gazo till the tear be dry,

Then rock me gently, and sing and sigh,
‘Till yon lull mo fast asleep, Mamma,
‘Till youlull mo fast aslcep.

For I dreamed a heavenly dream¢ Mamma,
Wlulo slumbering on thy kuce,

And Tived in a Iand where forms divine,

In kingdoms of glory cternally shine,

And the world T'would give, if the worlid were mine,
Again that land to see, Mamma,
Again that land 15 sce.

1 fancied we roamed in a wood, Mamnma,
And we rested as under a bough ;
When near e a butterfly faunted in pride,
And [ chased it away through the forest wide,
But the night cante on—1 had lost my guide,
And [ knew not what to do, Mamma,
And Tknew not what to do.

My heary grew sick with fear, Mamma,
Aud londly T wept for thee s
But a whito-robed mauden appeared m the air,
And she flung back the curls of her golden hair,
Aud she kissed me softly, cre I was aware,
Saying, * Como pretty babe withme,” Mamma,
Saying, ** Come pretty babe with tne.”

My tears nnd fears ghe quelled, Mamma,
And she led e far nwny s
We entered tho door of a dark, dark tomb,
And we passed through a long, long vault of gloom,
‘Then opencil our c¥es on a laud of bloom,
Awd a wky of endless day, Manuna,
And a sky of endlese day,

And heavenly forns wero there, Mamma,
And lovely cherubs hright ;
They smiled when they saw me, but T was amazed,
Aund wondering, around me gazed and gazed,
While songs were heard, and sunny robes blazed,
All glorious in the land of light, Mamma,
All glorious in the land of light.

But 2non cato a shining throng, Mamma,
Of white-winged babes to mo 3

‘Their oyes lovked luve, and their sweet lips smiled,

For they marvelles to meet with an exrthly child,

For they gloried Lhat I from tho carth was exiled,
Saying, * Hers over blessed shalt thou be, pretty babe,”
*Oh! here ever blessed shalt thon be.”

Then Timixed with the heavenly throng, Mamma,
With serap im and cherubim fair;
And T eaw, a3 T roamed iv the regions of peace,
T'ho spiritg wh had fled from tho world of distross,
And theirs wery the joys 1o tonguo can express;
For they kue v no sorrow there, Mamma,
For thoy knetr no sorrow there,

Do you mind wh.n sister Jane, Mamme,
Lay dead—shors time agone ;

And you gazed on the sad but lovely wreck,

With a tflood of woe that you could not check,

And your lieart was so sore, that you wished it would break,
But it lived, and you aye sobbed on, Mamma,
But it lived, and you ayo sobbed on.

But oh ! had you boen with me, Mamnia,
In tho realms unknown to earo,
And scen what I saw, you no'er had cried,
‘Though they buricd pretty Jano in the grave when shedied ;
For ghining with tho blest, and adorned liko a bride,
My sister Jano was there, Mamma,
Sweet sister Jane was theto.

Do you mind of the silly old man, Mamma,
Who came late, late to our door,

When tho night was dark and the tempest loud,

Oh! his heart was meek, but his soul was proud,

And his ragged old mautlo sorved for his shroud,
Ero the midnight wateh was o’cr, Mamma,
Ere the midnight watch was o'er.

And think what 2 weight of woe, Mamma,
Made heavy cach long drawn sigh,
As the good man saton papa’s old chair, ..
Whilo tho rain dropped down from his thin, groy hair,
As fast as the big tear of speechless care, -
Ran down from his glazing eye, Mammia,
Ran down from his glazing eye.

And think what a heavenly look, Mammas,
Flashed through cach trembling tear,

As ho told how ho went to tho Baron’s stronghold,

Saying, “ O let mo in, for the night iscold,”

-But the rich man cried, ¢ Go, slecp in the wold,

* For wo shicld no beggars hero, old man,
“«For we shicld no beggars here.”,



