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THE MECHANISM OF MAN.

“Inm fearfully and wonderfully made.”—Ps. cxxxix 14.

Foxn Atheis:, covld a giddy dance

Of atoms, blindly hurled,
Produce = regular, so fair,

So harmonized a world ?
Why do not Lybias driving sands,

be sport of every storm,

A palace here, the child of chance,

Or there a temple form ?

: Presumptuous wretch ! thywelf survey, °
That lesser fabric scan;
Tell me, from whence the immordal dust,
The God, the reptile, man ?
Where wast thou when the embryo earth
From chaos- burst its way 2
When stars exalting sanz the morn,
And bailed the new-born day 2

What fingers trace the tender nerves—
- The twisting fibres spin ?

Who clothesin flesh the hardening bone,

And weaves the silken skin ? ~
How came the brain and beating heart,
Life's more immediate throne,
Where fatal every touch, to dwell
: Jumailed in solid boe ? :

Who taught the wondering tide of blood
To leave the vital urn—

Visit each limb in purple streams
And faithfully return?

How know the nerves to heed the will,
The heary limbs to wield—

The tongoe ten thousand tastes discern—
Ten thousand accents yield ?

How know the langs to heave and
Or bow the fringed Iid, panty
To gmide the tearful eve, or brush
The sullicd ball unbid ?
¢ delicate and winding car,
0 image every sound,
e exc to catch the pleasing view,
And tell the senses round ?

Whobidsthe babe, new launched in life,
The milky draught arrest,

And with its eager fingers press
The nectar streaming breast ?

Who with a love too big forwords,
The mother's hosora warms,

Along the rugged path of life
To bear it in her anmns ?

A'God! AGod! Creation chouts,
A God! each insect cries H

Hx moulded in His palm the earth,
And hung itin the skies?

Religions Minceliang, -

INTERRUPTIONS TO THE WORK OF THE
MINISTRY.

Concluded,

I have now done with the class impatient of the
inferruption in their great work, and wish to speak
toa far more numerous class of offenders—I mean
those who are tndifferent to all snch tnterruptions
of the intensely important offce to which they are
devoted. How many clergymen aro to bo seen who,
instead of appearing to take a deep, solemn, serious
view of the awfal position which they oocupy, are
mero triflers in it. Diametrically opposed to the
class last considered, they not only weleome ¢
providential iaterruption to their Iabors, but they
make tho interruptions which are not mado for them,
Avy trifing ailment of their own, 3 bypothetical cold,

~

a threatened sore throat, an imaginaty fever, n slight
nervous derangement, for which good active duty
would perhaps be the best renedy, afit of indigestion,
of which their own indulgence is the author, a slight
indisposition in a wife or child, or fourteenth cousin, a
tedious visit which there was 1o ¢ffort to close, a silly
book, four folios its the Times, with a glance at the
births, marriages, deaths, and advertiscments ; any of
these are sufficient to arrest the wheels of life, and
paralyze the ann of tho man appointed by God to
stand between the dead and the living, and stay the
vlague of ungodliness. Souls thus go down to the
grave unvisited.  Sermons are protracted till Sunduy
niorning, or invade these hours of* Saturday night’s
sleep, which are to give the hecessary tone and vigor
for Sunday. Every particular business is done a lit-
tle too late. Business lotiers remain unanswered,
parish accounts remain unsettled.  Mole-hills of dif:
ficulty are magnified into mountains ; and that work
by which the minister isa fellow-laborer with God. is
arrested Ly the spirit of trifling, lariness, and sensual
indulgence. What account is such & man o render
at the Lar of God 2 Honest old Latimer conceived
that 2 vacant gulf between Doyer and Calais would
not be large enough for unpreaching Bishops. Is
there no mors awful gulf for the indolent and thonght-
Jess clergy ?

Shall I be thought presumptuous if I venture to
offer a few words of Counsel to this last elass of per-
gons, as to tho modo of cconomizing time? In the
first place, would it not be well to consider the jnfin.
ite value of those very hours we are 5o apt to throw
away? Itisan integral, and to us an infinitely im-
portant portion of that eternity on which we are
called, as Christians, to fix our own cyes, and, us min-
isters, the eyes of others.

In the next place, Jet everything be done in order.
The box well packed, holds vastly more than that
which is without orderly packirg. And tLus well
arranged and distributed hours add at Ieast one day
to the week.

Let us, in the next place, endeavor to strike off
superfiuous engagements and occupations.  We mast
be men of our profession : * Give thyself wholly to
these things.”

A clergyman and a courtier ; = clergyman and a
farmer ; a clergyman and an artist ; a clergyman and
a politician, i3 to be regarded asa sort of anomaly in
socicty—a bundle of fncongruities which, as Lord
Bacen says of another foreed union, * Like the clay
at:d the iron in the feet ofthe image of Nebuchednez-
zar, ay cleave, but will never incorporate.”

Ictus also callto mind the resolution of the
Psalmist: “ In the morning will T direct my prayer
unto thee.” Here we have most important counsel
at once, 35 to thohour of rising, and the cmployment
of these carly hours. The carly riser is the only man
secare at least of a certain portion of uniuterrupted
time, in which he may brace himself in quictnessand
devotion of soul for the hard duties of the ocoming
day. Death is only a longer sleep ; and long need-
less morniug sleep appears to me to lead {o the prob-
able death of the soul. Above all let us Iabor, by
watchings and prager, to §ill the soul with Just con-
ceptions of the greatness of the occupations to which
wearecalled.  Life and death—eternal lifo—eternal
death—are, by mysterious appointment, suspended
upon the Iaborsof fallen man. et us !then, solive,
asthat not 2 soul may arise to reproachus at the judg-
ment-seat of God,
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THE LATE BISHOP TUBRNER OF CALCUTTA.

“ Which,” said the Rector of Wilmslow, addross.
ing a party of young men, who were seated around
bim, *“ which do you consider the most practical proof

of temper thoroughly conformed to tho Precepts of
Christ 1 ¢

Various answers were given; somo with consider-
able hesitation, somo fecbly, some confidently ; but
none without some moments of severo reflection.

“ Daily sclf-denial,” said one, .

* Continuous sclf-sacrifice,” urged another,

“Patient endurunce of undescrved- ealumny and
reproach,” was the conclusion of the third.

**Surrendering afluenco and welcoming poverty
in the cause of Christ,” was the responsc of a fourt);.

The future Bishop looked earuestly at the speaker,
who was the destined heir to grea, possessions—iho,
ou attaining his majority, was tolerably sure of com.
manding a seat fu the senate—and of whoso public
career the anxious pastor had fdrwed the highest ex-
Pectations :—** Nover forget the reply, G—-; it

does you credit ; may have opportunities by and
by of reducing it practice. But as sacrifices to
that extent full Whithin the reach of Tew, we must seek

for some test mord- general ; which ean more casily
be put in practice ; which all way abide by. It ap-
pears to me that practical forgiveness, cxercised up-
der circumstances of great provocation—forgivencss,
ot of the Iip, but carried out into action—is cha.
racteristic of a spirit which has drank deeply of the
teaching of Christ. What more instructive to us oy
this subject than His treatment of Malchus ? It was
the last miracle performed by our Lord while on earth
~in some respects the most suggestive—the most
touching. The power of Christ andoubledly vas
most displayed whew he raised Sararus; but bis
grace was surely most brightly evidenced in ‘that bt-
ter hour, when in the power of his foes, and’ writhing
under their cruelty, his gentle, loving, compassionate
nature induced him to Aeal an expxy. Tho cure of
Moalchus has always scemed to me fraught with this
lesson—that if we wish to be Christ’s disciples we
must learn practically to forgive.

A day or two afterwards he reverted fo this point,
and connceted with it an incident in the career of
well krown political character. If memory serves
me, the Bishop’s carly life had been in s0me way
linked with the Stuart family ; and of the first Mar
quis of Londonderry he had beena personal favorite.

At the first outset of the eclebrated Lond Castle-
reagh's politieal carcer, he incurred by some means
the displeasure of a hot headed Irishinan, named
O'Reilly.  This worthy was by no means devoid of
talent, and employed it in attacking Lord Castle-
reagh through the press, with unsparing  soverity.
Favored by an unsuspected cuemy, O'Reilley was in
poescssion of some unguarded sentiments—some re-
publican, or, us he contended, some regicide toast—
which, when quite a youth, his Tordship had utlered ;
and the purpose to which bis aseailant turnced this
thoughtless sentenee—if, indeed, it was ever really
sid—was most galling. There never scemed an
end to the repetitions this unlucky sentiment under-
went, or the modes of attaek it was made to assume.
At last O'Reilley died.  His daughter married »
man named Burke, who held a subordinate overn-
ment office. o met his death in some afiray, and
his widow potitioned for a pension. There were
some peculiar features about the case, which Taised
discussion, and brought it under the award of Lord
Castlercagh.

“Oh!” said he “ give the poor woman her pen-
sion.” .
* But, my lord,” it was objeeted, * Burke has
only served such a period [naniiug it], and it is ques-
tionable whether bis widaw i strictly entitled to a
per: “r l.”

* ‘as she childron ™

¢ Two my lord.”



