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rospect is now presented to the coffer, or to one who is | Are you, Adam, the only one chastened by adverse visi- £ . 4 2 5 s . . .

= ip 0 £tl’g s 'n)sea‘ﬁ:her after fruth. Oh! who.does not feel the moral tatiozs from God ?’ inquired Mr. Hylton. 7, Look at him than the @;ﬂown mannerism into which he ocea- ! Pel" in :;“‘?“3 from limb to limb, “!M:otl‘l’i”"? “"&‘—; aave ouce, BW‘M‘S""“ manifestation of anger.

force of a sentiment contained in“oar Saviour’s Prayer, | who now addresses you: why have my four children— %"4But it is time for us to give some ex- | :-'"' e'l‘” ST Mo ‘.;3" ."i‘“;u ey |: cl;::i‘)in It is perhaps the only case apon record of any mortal

A LENTEN HYMN. « That they may be all one, as thou, Father, art in me, and | whom I as dearly loved as ever you this poor babe—been fy the following from the preface: ! lsa ::' ::;e:& :; uv.lecl}!l\.g s::r ildi.yo: b:ny:, et netd ‘“gy’ man being able pern nently to endure the banter of

taken from me, after years of suffering, pain and misery— Sydney Smith. ‘he single instance referred to oc~

FOR THE LONELY.

There is a land where beauty cannot fade,
Nor sorrow dim the eye;
Where true love shall not droop nor be dismayed,
And none shall ever die!
Where is that land, O where,
For I would hasten there;
Tell me—1 fain would go,
For 1 am weary with a heavy woe!
The beautiful have left me all alone;
The true, the tender from my path bave gone!
O guide me with thy hand,
1f thou dost know that land,
I am burdened with oppressive care,
And I am weak and fearful with despair.
Where isit? Tell me where?

Friend, thou must trust in Him who trod before
The desolate paths of life;
uet bear in meekness, as he meekly bore,
Sorrow, and pain, and strife!
Think how the Son of God
These thorny paths have trod ;
Think how he longed to go,
mﬁ' tarried out, for thee, the appointed woe.
Whe his weariness in places dim,
"Ie‘h’fn kn'lm comforted or cared for him!
ink of ood-li
w M ﬁ{%‘*’% ..
s peayed unaided and alone,
~In that great agony, * Thy will be done !"”
Friend, do not thou despair;
Christ from his heaven of heavens, will hear thy prayer.

~N. Y. Protestant Churchman.
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Extgg INTo Ty Croser: or The Christian’s Daily
Compam‘on. By Wituiam Berriaw, D.. D
Rector of Trinity Church, New York. New
York : Stanford & Swords.

| faith, and to make a reception of them indispensable to

I in thee, that they also may be one in us, that the world
may believe that thou hast sent me; John xviii. 21.

« Perhaps some will say it is impolitic, unwise, thus to
acknowledge a weakness in the argument for Christianity,
arising from the divisions of its friends. Bat no: let us
rather cease to apologise for that on which objection itself
is based. Let us confess that divisions—such divisions as
now distract nominal Christians and separate them at the
altar of God, not only mar the g‘l'gl?o_f the Church, and
weaken her moral power, but are al so positively wrong,
wholly sinful. Let us labour and pray for the essential
unity of the Church of Christ. Then, and we fear not-
till then, will the world believe that Jesus Christ was
sent of the Father. When this element of power shall
again be restored to the Church as it was in ancient times,
then may we look for primitive success.”*

“ TRUTHS WHICH ADMIT NOT OF DEVELOPMENT.

«They are those great doctrinal truths, or, more strictly,
those great doctrinal facts, which in the early Church
were as household words, and about which there was then
no dispute. They were early embodied in the Apostles’
Creed, and were carried, as the epitome of gospel truth,
by the apostles and apostolic men to the ends of the earth.

hey implied no metaphysical speculations, they were the
naked facts of the gospel, so simple that a child can grasp
them, so mysterious that the highest archangel may not
fathom them. They are such as these, the adorable and
ever blessed Trinity—the Father who loved, the Incarnate
‘Ron who died and redeel% , and the Holy Ghost who
sanctifies,—the gntem and means of grace, diviuely ap-
pointed, perpetuated and blessed —the forgiveness of sins,
—the communion of saints—the resurrection of the body
—the final judgment—and the life everlasting. A few
such simple facts as these were the l]ughty instruments
with which the- apostles went forth, in the power of the
Holy Ghost, to convert the world to Christ.

“Tn process of time, however, another tendency ap-
peared, a tendency to overlook the simplicity of the truths
of faith; in their stead to incorporate a system of meta-
physical speculations, to elevate them into confessions of

salvation. Most conspicuous in the exhibition of this
tendency, at the first, were the labours of the schoolmen,
and the same tendency has spread far and wide, and been
continued down to our own day.

'l;thil: l“‘l‘le volume consists of prayers and offices of
o 0 “adapted to every state and condition of |
eell;m and althopgh there are in existence many ex-
thay fev:"’mpendlums of a similar description, we.thmk
ed to who peruse Dr. Berrian's work will be dispos-
censure him for adding to their number. The
y:;? are simple, comprehensive, and earnest ;
priag; g much of the spirit, and frequently appro- |
mmng ‘h? language, of our beloved Liturgy,—re- 1
Mendations, in our opinion, of no small importance. |
ln%readerl will be able to farm an opinion of the
“

.

|

'S style from the following short extract :—

he gvitmal and increated Word of God, through whom
‘“ our being, and whom, when we were corrupt-
"“‘enrch‘:y: by sin, he appointed to be our remedy; how
of y le was thy gooduess in offering to do the will
Though :{.her, and coming in the flesh to redeem us!— |
Tobbery toou wert in the form of God, and thought it not |
Nputarbe equal with God, yet thou madest thyself of
van, Th“’“v and tookest upon thee the form of a ser-
and degyy, ou laidest down thy life to rescue us from sin |
0 ord ‘hand rose again for our justification. And now,
thoy e\;et I‘_’u that are seated at the right hand of God,
ysel c(: llvest to make intercession for us. None but
“For !l:l' d be our Mediator and Advocate.
kel the angels and all the powers of heaven fall
Mazer o thy majesty, and are filled with wonder and
18 by &“" at the sight of him who in an admrable union
Oum od and man. This is my comfort and solace, |
anq p) d Saviour, that thou hast taken part of my flesh
wh 0‘0‘1’ and I have a confident hope of going thither, |
gl?‘ﬁ““sli;a;:ﬁts;noefd.luy nature already reigns, and is so
l‘mnernd though I confess myself a great and wretched |
Since A yel: L despair not of the communion of thy Spirit,
0u hast ;:': thou canst not forget man, whose nature |
hou hast g el“ upon thee, and wearest for his sake,—
der rel:uiec ared thyself a most merciful God, by the
% i on thon bearest to thy servants; for we are

ember:
ang h.,nnbe’s’ and thou art our head. flesh of our flesh |
“ € Of Our Loues, !

the dehurefurg I beseech thee, O Lord, to raise me from |
ne'a'h of sin unto the life of righteousness, that. being |
ed and strengthened with thy heavenly grace, I |
ﬁn.yu made a partaker pf thy blessed resurrection, and |

-el’ ascend to thy glorious presence, to reign with thee
Ver and ever. Amen.” i

be.w'-' may add that The Christian’s Daily Companion |

f 'O printed in a bold legible type, is well adapted
€ perusal of invalids and the aged. l
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H
BI?HUICHMAN's Reasons FOR HIS FAITH AND |
RAcTicE: With an Appendiz on.the Doctrine
9 Development. By N. 8. Ricuagpson, A. M., |

Author of * Reasons why 1 am a Churchmau,” |
&c. New York: Stanford & Swords.

cm‘;;‘l:t out some tre.alise. m«:)derate in tone, and un-
A x.m its reasoning, bearing upon the great ques-
at issue between the Church and the Meeting-
“”'_“. we know not that we could recommend a more
“ﬂr‘able vade-mecum than what Mr. Richardson has
pl"’Vld.ed in the volume ander notice. He asserts
é ly, in the preface, that he has not written in a spz'ri;
controversy, or merely for the amusement of an
°I_¢la of readers :—and the dissenter, if haply uncon!{
Viuced, will rise from a perusal of these pages #m-
::S?ed with the author's courtesy of manuer, and
Arity of spirit.
; }Il{e following are the leading topics discussed by
» “fhflrdson :—The Church a visible Society —
e Ministry Christ's positive institation. The Chris-

Ml"i‘try consisting of three orders. Developments |

Modern Systems.  The uni

€ sin and evigat:f Schisnf. u;jzt";/u:'gn.'eihe Cl';lurg:rand
Fetliong o0 '3 SRS o
i againsi the Church arwu{ered.‘ Doctrine of
will Opme.nt. From this rec?pltulan‘on our readers
enﬁPerf:el.ve that the volume is sufficiently compre-
Ve in its range,—embracing almost every subject
':::l!:ent conn‘ected with the controversy. ~Analysis
can a work is of course out of the question, but we
ot deny ourselves the pleasure of making one or

O extracts,

“
THE SIN AND EVILS OF SCHISM.

« . 3
An(lat‘l:ir_ev‘\l, which springs from the divisions among
‘thh‘} ‘hristians, is the objections against Christianity
: i ch those divisions place in the mouths of intelligent
ws, lofidels, and Heathen.

“ 2
eSuPP“Se! for example, that an intelligent Jew resolves
0 ‘;tel' seriously upon an examination of the Christian
'i‘lg ] Hﬁ sympathizes with no religious sect. He is
rng candidly to examine the claims of all. Year after
'hnd:s before him before he can thoroughly master the
An rd works which these bodies pile up before bim.—
Pouder, tween the wide extreme of Romanism, with its
eolo, 0us tomes, on the one hand, and the very latest
er, Ecal development of Transcendentalism on the
olq a'ndnd the numerous grades and schools of philosophy
Which “:'e'o which fill up the intervening distance, all
Wil b € Jew is told must be thoroughly weighed, who
is thuy Tresponsible for the life of the poor Jew, while l.le
Say ths seeking for the pearl of great price, or who will
to at he shall be able to grasp, even if found, the truth
m‘“VQlVed in all these systems? But this is by no
Writer. an imaginary objection in the mind of the present
gaing, It is really one of the very strongest objections
Pﬂi“ Christianity, felt by the Jew at the present day.
ﬁnighin"s the keenest dart of the Infidel, and gives the
Again, g touch to the airy bubble which he blows up
lou,ex;t the religion of the Nazarene. Nor is it without
West, Show of reason that the shrewd Brahmin addresses
lhei: 0 missionaries as they appear before hiw, each with
amg, OWn system of religion— First go home and settle
N2 yourselves what Christianity is, and then come
ch us,’
“

ovel:r 0 perceive more fully the force of the objection, look
Bectg €ven our own country, and see what anarmy O
by tha"’ marshalled under the banner of Christ. Pass
0se iow almost forgotten names of parties which
£Fror once alive, and busy conflicting for some form of
0N @8 if it were a fundamental verity," and see what a
AR oA

Were

A 7 ”
:oere l";l"gern writer says : * Out of nearly one hundred sects which

| of human reason,—the ever blessed Trinity come to be
| grace as empty forms. We have come to see the Church

| of Christ, beaming with His light, beating and warmed
| with the pulsations of His heart, in the estimation of

| viour and his apostles has been ridiculed, his instructions

« And here we have reached the source of one of the
greatest evils, and the cause of one of the most marked
events of modern times. For the modern doctrine of de-
velopment has summoned to the bar of human reason and
private judgment these metaphysical speculations, and,
tozether with them, the awful and mysterious truths of
Christian faith. The original mistake was in elevating
matters of opinion to a level with matters of faith. The
consequent and disastrous result has been that matters of
faith are sharing the fruits of such an unhappy alliance.

“ As a legitimate consequence, wWe have seen the most
sublime truths of our holy religion subjected to the test

regarded as a metaphysical speculation, and means of

thousands, sunk down to a level with human institutions,
yea, regarded as less life-giving, less reforming, and less
sanctifying than they. We have seen the cross of Jesus,
and the crimson tide which flows from his bleeding brow,
and hands, and side, and feet, to wash our sins away, come
to be looked upon as having no other virtue than in its
moral effect, and sinful man, hangry for the breadz and
thirsty for the waters of life, has had closed upon h_ns up-
lifted tearful eye, every ray of hope which shines in the
gospel of Christ: while the personal history of our Sa-

reviled, his miracles jeered at, his prophecies rejected, the
inspiration of his word denied, and, in a word, all the deep
mysterious things of God spurned with blasphemous con-
tempt.”

Here we must bring this notice to a close; but not
before wishing for Mr. Richardson's useful an(.l un-
pretending volume the success which its merits so

deservedly claim.
S IOV R

and now lie mouldering into dust in yonder churchyard?’

« Adam’s lip quivered: his heart was softened. And
his wife, in whose weak arms lay the injured infant, gently
leancd down her head and kissed its pale, unconseious
cheek with emotions which none but a mother could feel.
To her, and to her husband, their child became infinitely

dearer from this, its misfortune; it was enshrined, as it
were, in their very heart of hearts; possibly had it not
suffered so severely, it might never have been loved so
dearly.”

We wish that we coald afford space to quote the
interview betwixt Mr. Hylton and the Lord Chief
Justice, presenting, as it does, a picture by no means
over-drawn, of the scrupulous attention which in
Great Britain is paid by the highest authorities to the
interests of the poorest and most friendless convict.—
Such a narrative, based substantially, as it is, on truth,
would go far to counteract the social poison which is
scattered with such infernal diligence by the ghastly
demagogues who are ever “given fo change."’

My, Warren excels in his descriptions of judicial
proceedings. His trials possess a life and distinetness
which absorb the feelings and rivet the attention of
the reader as thoroughly, almost, as if the scene were
actually before him,—the pale criminal,—the breath-
less audience,—the grave and solemn judge. Every
one who has read “Ten Thousand a-year’ will re-
member—we dare say—to the end of his days, the
celebrated Yatton case; and the Milverstoke murder
—in a different department of jurisprudence—will

bear comparison with it in point of force and energy,

whilst the subject of investigation is more deeply af-
fecting. There is a peculiarity demanding, we think,
special notice, in the legal portions of the work before
us. From some passages and expressions, it has been
conceived that there is reason for supposing that part
of the author’s design has been to write against capital
punishments. ~ Is there sufficient foundation for this
surmise ?

An innocent man condemned to death on circum-
stantial evidence—apparently most positive and clear ;
escaping the dreadfal penalty of public execution only
on the severe alternative of transportation; and having
his innocence declared, after twenty years of exile, by
the confession of the real criminal,—this is a case
which seems to be intended—and, we are satisfied, was
intended—to intimate no more than the danger of
placing entire reliance, in a matter of life and death,
upon circumstantial evidence. We repeat our persua-
sion that no more has been designed in the general out-
lines of the story, than to shew the necessity of extreme
caution, discretion, wariness and hesitation in deliver-
ing a verdict founded upon proofs of this kind, which,
it is well known, have turned out to be, in very many
cases,—unhappily, when the life of the innocent could
not be given back,—utterly fallacious. Our fixed
opinion as to the high religious principles, and the
elevated moral, nay, pious spirit of the work, will not
allow us to entertain for one moment the startling and
painful suspicion that its author had the remotest pur-
pose of saying ought which might contravene the ob-
ligation, or excite doubts concerning the perpetuity of
that divive, and—of course—truly merciful, indispen-
sable, and equitable, though awful, edict—* Whoso
sheddeth man's blood, by man shall his blood be shed.”

But what are we to make of the following passages ?
They ‘are very incidentally introduced, with an appa-
rent air of indifference on the author's part, as if he
were saying something of very little consequence ; but

Now axp Tnex: By SamuEr Wargey, F.R. S, 1
Author of * Ten Thousand a-year;” §¢- Edin- !
burgh: Blackwood & Son, 1848.

© 1t i< seldom that we can feel ourselves justified in {
commending to the notice of our readers a work of |
the genus Novel or Tale, but the present volume forms {
one of the few and far between exceptions. "Though

not professedly a religious story, Now and Then 18

eminently calculated to improve the affections, and

| «yindicate the ways of God to man.”"  DBut (.:h.it‘ﬂ)'_d°
| we adwire the sound vigorous British tory spirit which

shines and sparkles in every page of this beautiful fic-
tion. In these days of reform and liberalism,.—-m"
frequently unblushing misnomers,—it is refreshing to
meet with such a graphic portraiture as that of old
Adam Agliffe—an old English yeoman of the class
in which Walton and Herbert delighted, but which,
we fear, are rapidly disappearing before the heartles.s
experimentings of political economists. There 18

| something * heartsome and healthy” in the very de-

Te'vic = ;
i . o g My Ly Mg sty o | seription of the good man’s hereditary dwelling :—

« ]t was most snug in winter, and in summer very
peautiful ; glistening, as then it did, in all its fra_grant
loveliness of jessamine, honeysuckle, and sweet-brier.—
There also stood a bee-hive in the centre of the garden,
which, stretching down to the roadside, was s0 filled with
flowers, especially roses, that nothing whatever could be
seen of the ground in which they grew; wherefore 1t
might well be that the busy little personages who occu-

ied the tiny mansion so situated couceived 'that the lines
had fallen to them in very pleasant places indeed. The
cottage was built very substantially, though ongmallly
somewhat rudely, and principally of sea- shore stones. It
had a thick, thatched roof, and the walls were low. In
front there were only two windows, with diamond-shaped

anes, one above another, the former much larger than
the latter—the one belonging to the room of the building,

the other to what might be called the chief bedroom; for
there were three little dormitories—two being small, and
at the back of the cottage. Close behind, and somewhat
to the left, stood an elm-tree, its trunl_( completely covered
with ivy, and so effectually sheltering the cottage, and
otherwise so materially contributing to its snug, pietu-
resque appearance, that there could be little doubt of the
tree’s having reached its maturity before there was any
such structure for it to grace and protect. Beside this
tree was a wicket, by which was entered a little slip of
ground, half garden and half orchard. All the foregoing
formed the remnant of a little freehold property, which
had belonged to its present owner and to his family hefore
him for several generatious. The initial letter () of
their name, Ayliffe, was rudely cut in old English charac-
ter in a piece of stone forming a sort of centre-facing over
the doorway; and no one then living there knew when

{ that letter had been cut.”

Misfortunes press upon the yeoman's family. The
grand-child receives 4 severe injury from a fall, which,
added to other troubles, almost drives young Adam
Ayliffe to phrenzy. Mr. Hylton, who figures in the
next quotation, is the vicar of the parish,—a man & ?o
all the country dear’ —who had himself been tried in

the fire of tribulation :—

“Here was wretchedness indeed! (the child’s hur!?:ing
wretchedness of which the sufferers saw no end! it
not been for the teaching and example afforded by the
father, young Ayliffe would have fallen into a gloomy
irreligions humor sullenly questioning the goodness and
wisdom of Him without whose knowledge and permission
this sad blow had not descended npon either parent or
child. For a time, that which was unaccountable in this
visitation of Providence, seewed also unreasonable and
unjust! To both his father, and to Mr. Hylton, young
Ayliffe once morosely declared, that the spirit of a man
could not bear flat injustice,come Jrom whom it might! and
asked— What had this poor child done? what bad its
mother ? what bad be, Ayliffe, done to deserve such an
infliction? *Questions, these, Adam, said Mr, Hylton,
calinly and grave]y, ¢ which millions upon millions of
mankind have asked, in their own various troubles, who
soon afterward saw causes showing the wisdom and good-
ness which had permitted th{»se troubles to happen, and
vindicating the justice by which they had been ordained.

* That we have not
multitude of seets in rel
sects as they have met our eye-

means complete :

: 3 iets. Free Will Baptists. Free Commuuion Bap-
nsﬁ‘"g“ﬂﬁ&“ﬁ:;tfsapsim- six Principle Baptists Emancipation
Bapiime Campbelli e Baptists. Particular Baptists. Episcopal
Methodists, Protestant Methodiste, Primitive Methodists. Wes-
leyan Methodists- Associate Methodists. 0ld School Presbyterians.
New Sch ol Presbyterians: Cumberland Preshyterians, Associate
PI'ESb;'terinm Dutch Reformed Presbyterians. Reformed Presby-
terians. Orth;rdax Cong,ggauondi;u. Unitarian Congregationalists.

stated the objection too strongly from the
jgion at the present day, we give the list of
We do not suppose that it is by any

Purishing in the days of C hose names are re- patiad o
ln:ld::el:; - ;{mge "fhhi.myr‘y y bmt;:"l,e:, rl.'.hit:’: ;e x;ow i exi“:"“’:- Tr dental Congresa lonalliuAd'L niversal C::g;:f;uu'mal}.su.:
they, 0 altered, that they could not at t be gni y i Moravians. . =
" dia';-:“ founders.” So als{) Edl\lvar:;so s:.‘ﬁtel;r:}s)i: therle were eleven | Christiaus. Primitive Chris}lann. j Chrlsgi‘if\? }Jniomsé:m F;i‘:':g:._
mily conmisrcligions in one parish fn London and he mentions a fo- | Bicksites,  Shakers, B*\ormonites denborgians.  Bereans.
Ing 2 of four persons, every one rofessed a dis- enarians. erites. RO al
t form of bclief."—l;!:iwards‘ umZ-.,'}a?f [‘}E‘m P! Tunkers. Wilkinsoniaus. Christian Teraelites,

they are pregnant with meaning, and their words are
weighty :

« There were two other capital cases fixed for the same
day. bt of no public interest; being anly those of a farm-

er's man, for stealing a pair of shoes from a booth in a
fair; and another, for taking a cheese, in the night-time,
out of a dairy—both the offenders being found with the
stolen property 1pon them. These were simple cases,

and could be easily disposed of.”

A communication from the Home Office in those
times runs in this style,—dismal and shocking enough
certainly :

“ This morning, a person named Isaac Hart, otherwise
Jonas Hundle, was executed, pursuant to the statute 18,
Geo. IL c. 27, for stealing a piece of cotton goods, value
tenr shillings, from a bleaching field in this county.”

Now the question is,—What is to be argued from
these passages ? Have we not here met with Douglas
Jerrold in disguise ? Are we to conclude that our
author is disposed to advocate the entire abulitio.n of
capital punishment ?  Certainly not, we conceive;
he is merely pointing out the sad abuses whlf:h served
in those days to render our criminal code—in a great
measure—a scourge and a curse to the land; he
wishes to exhibit in its true light the melancholy in-
fatuation of those dark times when it was deemed
mpst wise and just to bring to the same scaffold the
man who had stolen his neighbour’s horse, and the
man who—with set purpose and long-nurtured malice
—had severed the silver cord of his brother's life.—
And Mr, Warren, doubtless, intended that this gloomy
retrospect should excite in his readers—what ? sym-
pathy for the murderer? God forbid! No!_ but a
grateful acknowledgment to Almighty God, whose
illuminating and softening Spirit, takes away man's
ignorance and hardoess of heart, that in this matter—
as in many others—there is a vast, a momentous, a
blessed difference between Now Axp Tuex.”

e .
A VoyAGE UP THE AMAZON: Including a Residence
at Pard. By W. H. Epwarps. New York:
D. Appleton & Co.

We have been slightly disappointed with this book,
albeit it is very interesting, containing much important
information about ove of the least known and most
beautiful countries in the world. We fancied from
the introduction that the author had proceeded much
further up the country than he really did: that “a
point higher than any American had ever before gone,”
must be very far up, judging from the enterprising,

pushing spirit of that people;; that he had wandered
into the northern regions, watered by the gigar{lic
arms of the largest river in the world,—regions which
have always been fancy’s peculiar domain, haunted by
Indians of extraordinary ferocity, armed with poisoned
shafts, and guarding woodrous El Dorados; the huge
forests swarming with serpents of every size and hue,
whilst non-deseript reptiles and insects rend, bite,
pierce and poison the unhappy traveller with every
imaginable description of tooth, claw and fang.

Into these mysterious wildernesses, however, our
traveller prudently avoided venturing; and even at
the termination of bis fifty days' journey, he was not
out of sight of English traders, comfortable houses,
and hospitable Brazilians.

But though disappointed in this respect, we have
derived much pleasure from the writer's accounts of
the manners and customs of the South Americans ;
his graphic descriptions of the city of Pard and the
Popish processions, and of his excursions through the
surrounding country; his brilliant word-painting of the
gorgeous scenery he saw up the river ; and his minute
accounts of the various animals, reptiles and insects
of those equatorial regions.

To the singular style Mr. Edwards has adopted in
many places, we strongly object,—it is rather high-
flown, all through his book, but at times he * out-He-
rods Herod,” giving as a specimen of what we might
suppose would be the result, were the worst parts of
the styles of Carlyle, Chas. Dickens and Dr. Chalmers,
hashed up together. Mr. Edwards may rely upoo it,
that the plain manly English style of Southey for in-
stance, or of his own distinguished countryman, Mr.
Prescott, who has lately gained for himself an Euro-
pean fame, would be far more esteemed by the public

i .A 'ty excited by such wd

smiled hopff\ﬂiy." (a red-haired sailor, we presume,)
“ the scentily-apparelled sky of the north™ soon disap- { €rs above comes the distant hum of myriads of gaily-
goate;i insects. From his hole in the sandy rozd. tlhd(:

X 3 g armless lizard, in his gorgeous coat of green and go
approachto land, on the twentieth d.ay from their de- | starts nimbly forth, nospp'mg‘ every instant, with raised
parture, vas heralded by some beautiful phenomena. | head and quick eye, for the appearance of danger; and
« Most nemorable of these was a sunset, as we lay be- armies of ants, in their busy toil, are incessantly march-
calmed. [he few snow-piled clouds that rested upon the | '8 by.”
waters grdually became suffused with flame, and the
sea’s surfae was a sheen of green and gold, varying from
one colourto the other, as the rolling of the vessel chang- :
ed our angde of view. A vapour fringe of rainbow hues “The flowers that bloomed by day have closed their
circled thehorizon, more lovely because rapidly changing, ’ .
and behel¢ as it were through an atmosphere of floating leafy beds. A sister host now take their place, making
One by one the stars peeped out, and the breezes to intoxicate with perfume, and exacting
homage from bright starry eyes. A murmar, as of gentle
voices, floats upon the air. The moon dqns flown her
« We ha seen sharks and brilliant-robed dolphins. A glittering rays, till the flower enamelled plain glistens like
a shield, but in vain she tries to. penetrate the denseness,

peared lefore the brilliance of the tropics. Their

golden paticles,
we fanciec we could detect a shade of sadness over their
beautiful fices at having come too late.

grampus lad risen under the bow, and flying fish had re-
peatedly fown on board. Many an hour we had whiled except some fallen tree betrays a passage. Below, the
in fishing up gulf sea-weed, and in observing the differ- tall tree-trunk rises dimly through the darkness. Huge
moths, those fairest of the insect world, have taken the
« As weneared the equator, the water became luminous; | places of the butterflies, and myriads of fire-flies never
the wave: were crested with fire ; the vessel's path was | Weary in their torch-light dance. Far down the road
one broag track of light, and as we took our shower bath | comes on a blaze, steady, streaming like a meteor.

ent specie of animals with which it was filled.

drop was a splendour.r - - o
phenomenor, a score of porpoises were playing about i | *Tis the lantern-fly, see ing what g b
every direction, their trackps a living anie. %ontorte:{ | by the fiery uideynpon his head. The air of the night
Now they would shoot out, | Pird’s wing fans your cheek, or you are startied by the
ins of thirty feet ; now, darting | mournful note, wac-0 row, wac-o0-Tow, sounding dolefully,
till their path | By D0 means so pleasant as our whip-poor-will.

| armadillo creeps carefully from his hole, avd, at slow

zigzag, like fiery serpe
rocket-like, leaving tral
back, purste each other round and round,
appeared a tangled
“The blue had ¢l
was visible, the green had lost itself in the muddy brown |
of the Amazon.
known from afar, by their
rious boiling of their sur
with the King of Rivers. T«
tion were vast quantities of drift-
Huge fish hawks were lazily flap
terns were screaming.

«In the night a num
attracted by our lights,
break an inquisitive humming-
strangers, flitted about us a little time,

woud, fruits and plants.
ping along. Gulls and

Pard, our traveller's port of destin
situated about 80 miles from the mout!
zon, containing 15,000 inhabitants, an

h of the Ama- | overthrow the inefficient an
d though im- | DOW presses like an incubus on its en
mediately under the equator, has one of the finest | difficult even to-imagine.
climates in the world.  Singular as it may appear, ) ) ?
writer says that he found the heat much less oppressive | 1y be in a less thriving condition than at present.
In the province of Para alone there is *“ an area of
ly cools the air by ";( 950,000 square miles of the most fertile land, watered
| by from 40 to 50,000 miles of navigable rivers,’’
spread like a net-work over its surface ; and yet there
is not one-steamhboat, a suffivient commentary upon.
the wretched apathy of the government and people.
But we must now conclude this notice; our space
will not permit us to follow Mr. Edwards throngh his
hundred days' wanderings up the river; we will only
add that the account is exceedingly interesting, and
that the style of the writer may be fairly estimated
he was kept on the gui vive by the | from the extracts we have selected.
IIs, the striking of clocks, the notes
over the waters, with the loud cries THE
doubly cheerful after the mournful

our |
than in New York.  This is owing to various causes. (
The vast surface of water constant
and the constant winds blowing from |

its evaporation,
The days, |

the sea, refresh and invigorate the system.
also, are bug twelve hourslong. and the earth does.not
become so jntensely heated as where they are sixteen.
ure for the three months of June,

was 80° 48/, the variation but
lly used at night, and flan-

The mean temperat
July, and August,
Blankets are genera
nel worn pext the skin.

It was eyening before onr tr
and all night long
ringing of chure
of music foating
of the patyols; all
wailing of the wind
sullen  dashing
o menO‘o"ous 1
forbear giving his graphic account of

aveller reached the city,

gllaby™ for many weeks. We cannot
f his first view of

and as no wharves ran out for the |
sels, we were obliged to land at the instances.—En. Crurcn.]
e Pedros, a long narrow pier.
ive a more utterly novel
It was an introduction
rious in the city.
whole length of the pier, high and dry
The more fortunate occupants who
res, are variously engaged; some,

“Tt wag Jow tide:
convenienge of ves

It would be impﬂ"
tableau thap here
at once to half
noes skire the
above the watel
have solq their W2

sleeping, 15, P
ks off ng their luxuriant tresses—for even

little vanity ; and others, the most
th their neighbours, or screaming in
nds on shore, Here are negroes of
from the pure Congo to the almost
me buying, some selling. There stands
ket of coarse cotton cloth and bis yard-
by an old wench is squatted by a pot of
f some palm nut. Here are
fish, and piles of less captivating terra-

arran
an Indiap woman D2
of all, chattering ¥
shrill topes to fri€
every shade of
pure white ; s0
one with his bas
stick; and close bY
yellow-soup, 4
strings of inviting

others of palm-leaves, fashioned like a
swelled out with the delicious snails.
to clogs, entice you to purchase them
.1};1 wh'nehherons, and other wild birds,

verywhere and most numerous of all, 2 .
lers ; and for a mere nothing all the lax- Pydisment
prolific clime are yours. Beantiful
aser; and now for the

the worlq ; and
straw retjeules 8r¢

by their antics;
by their peant¥-
are the fryit deale’
uries of this fruit-prol
ets of flowers invite a purch
first time you observe the singularly neat appe
the women, each dressed
her hair, and you remem
dressed soldiers mingle a
r about for un

ber that it is a holiday. Oddly
mongst the crowd ; inquisitive
taxed produce; sailors from
harbour are constantly landing; gentlemen
down for their morning stroll; beautiful
and scores of boys and

contend with an

of the city are
Indian girls flit
girls in all the

by like visions;
freedom of nakedness
equal number of impudent goats.”

His first excarsion was to some mil
from the city, establishedsby a countryman of his own,
and he thus describes his entrance into the forests:—

«Trees of an jneredible girth tower alo
their tOpPs One in vain endeavours t
sired bird with 3 f,wling piece.
variety Of form, round, angular
an open Net Work through wh
direction. Amiq these giants, v2ry
derbrush nterfere with one’s moveme
is the path intercepted by a fallen
trees Dang huge gpake-like vines,
round the trunks and through the
long arms, binding tree to tree. .
down long feelers, which swing in
reach the round, when taking root,
fling out 8rms that cling to the
way the Whole forest is linked toget
rarely falls withoyt involving the de
i creeping vine is called se
the strength and flexibility of a rope,
value in the congtryction of houses, and

1s about ten miles

ft, and from
own the de-
he trunks are of every

ches sending their
Sometimes they throw
mid-air, until they

t support. In this
her, and a cut tree
struction of many
paw, and, having
is of inestimable
for varions other

omalies,
slender
deriving sustenance
called hence,
These are in vast num-
sembling lilies, now
a dozen varieties
owards the close of the
and their exquisite ap-
d leaved trunk with
ined, At this
eir tribute of
, from its many co-
s worshipful incense.
nenlivened.—
festooned bowers, or
Squirrels scam-

nrpﬂle"-

“ A'rpund the tree trunks clasp those curious an
parasitic plants, sometimes thrnwilug
ground, but generally
only from the tree jtself i
appropriately enough, air plants.
bers, and of every form—now re

sses, OF other familiar plants.
cluster UPOL a gingle tree.
rainy 5€ason they are in blossom,
rance, as they enrich the mossy an
flowers of every hue, can scarcely be ima
riod, 100, vast numbers of trees add t
beauty, and the flower-domed forest
loured altars, ever sends heavenward
Nor is this wild luxuriance unse

Monkeys are {rolicking through
chasing i Tevelry over the wood arches.

deed to the lovers of the marvellous is | at the least noise. The sloth eolivened by the general
_ the highest of Earth’s Mountains seek iospiration, elimbs more rapidly over the d
test &ies, as though their tall peaks
ainance with the most glorious stars
t o rivers roll majestically throun
ss extent, concealing, ye .
‘al and varied forms of i
¢/ where Peruvian gol
n have repulsed, tl
d where Jesuit missio
falen victims to cannib

sought a | Seeks a spot where, in guiet and repose, he may rest him.
s: where | The exquisite tiny deer, scarcely larger than a lamb,
primeval snuffs exaltingly the air, bounds fearlessly, knowing that
ing forth | he has no enemy here.

rege- | Birds of gaudiest plumage flit through the trees. The
_and:| trogon, lonely sitting in her leaf-encircled home,
d ad glaintively to her long ab’;n& mate. The motmot utters
uweino, tucino, comes loudly
from some fruit-covered tree, where the great toucans
% ~ | are rioting. ¢ Noiseless chatterers’ flash through the
e fheies- wﬁd height- | branches. The loud rattling of the wood-pecker comes
griphic_illustrations in school geographies, | from some topmost limb; and long creepers, in livery, the
ding rebellious alligators form a fore-ground | gayest of the gay, are running up the tree trunks, stop-
g over tall canes, and huge snakes em- ping, now and then, their busy search, to gaze inquisi-
‘g crews in their ample folds; the writer | tively at the strangers. Pairs of chimney-thrushes are
ding volume ascended the Amazon to a singing their alternate notes, like the voice of: a single
a to his knowledge any American had | bird. ~Parrots are chattering; paroquets screaming; Mt
% ; nakins are piping in.every low tree, restless, never still.

of the Amazon is the garden of the world, | Wood-pigeons, the * birds of the painted breasts,’ fl
iy requisite for a vast population and an | startled; and pheasants of a dozen varieties, go whirring
It is also one of the healthiest of | off. But most beautifal of all, humming-birds,—living
piousands who annually die of diseases in- | gems, and surpassing aught that’s brilliant, save the d.ia~
aimates of the north might here find health mond,—are constantly darting by; now stopping an in-
b stant to kiss the gentle flower, ang no: fa:\ously b?t_t\ula‘g
er left New York in February, 1846, | S rival humble bee. Beijar flor, kiss flower,—tis the

2 L3 . ) | Bragilian pame for the humming-bird,—beautifully 2
»-haired spirit at the prow always Eroprigte. Large barterflies ﬂoazt past, the big.,e“’:fp;
and, and of the richest metallic blue; and from the flow-

is name in rapid tones.

new beauties:—

under the pump, liquid flames dashed over us, and every | whizzes past, and for an instant the space is illumined,
To heighten our interest in the | and dewy jewels from the leaves throw back the radiance.
e himself knows best,

}

hanged to green; and long before land | Pc makes for his feeding ground; the opossum climbs
| stealthily up the tree, and the little ant-eater is out

verywhere were discernible currents, | pitilessly marauding.”
different hues, and by the fu-

curred when the canonand prelate were schoolfellows
at Winchester; the former had won from the latter
several games at chess, and, exulting in his success,
was by no means sparing of “his quips and cranks and
merry gibes,” until at length the future primate, losing
all self-control, seized the chess-board, and dealt out
such a blow as utterly floored his adversary. From
that time forward Mr. Smith allowed him to win more
games than he lost. Mr. Howley, having completed
his studies at Winchester, proceeded in the year 1783
to New College, Oxford, and, after remaining for two
years a scholar on the Wykeham foundation, he was
elected to a fellowship. His degree of Bachelor of
Arts he took in 1787, and that of Master of Arts in
1791. Within three years from that date he was
chosen a Fellow of Winchester College, and in 1804
appointed a Canon of Christ Church. In the course
of the next year he taok the degrees of B.D., and sub=
sequently of D.D. In 1809 Dr. Hall was advanced

Such is the scene during the day, but night reveals

petals and are dreaming of their loves, nestled in their

to the Deanery of Christ Church, when Dr. Howley
succeeded him as Regius Professor of Divinity, The
wanée in which he discharged his duries as privcipal
tutor of New College; the fame of his learning, the
 purity of his life, and the acknowledged piety of his
character, obtained for him the cordial patronage of
George IIL Tt will, of course, be recollected that the
Prince of Orange, now King of Holland, was an Oxford
man. It is equally well kiown that at a very early
age it was proposed to form 2 matrimonial alliance
between that illustrious personage and the late Princess
Charlotte, so that his Royal Highness was regarded as
likely to occupy in this country the position of Prince
Consort. The care of his education was given to Dr.
Howley—a trust of no ordinary importance, and one
which evidently augured his advancement to the epis=
copal bench, It is scarcely necessary to add that he
discharged this, as he did every other trust, most con=
scientiously, and that he sent his illustrious pupil forth
from the university as good a scholar as could well be
formed out of royal materials. Bat doubtless our
learned and pious doctor sometimes found it necessary

| We fancy, from the following paragraph, that our

faces; mglg bg;:a;; :.'h‘e' ::":Ll:ﬁ i author looks with an am;'e;xing eye upon this splgndid

| country. % Were Para,” he says, “a free and inde-

pendent state, its vast wilds would in a few years be

eopled by milli d its products would flood the
ber of beautifully marked moths, l:,,ors)d_" 7 TR A . .

visited us, and soon after day-

bird came for a peep at the What its future destiny will be—whether doomed

then darted away | t0 be grasped by the rapacious talous of the American
| eagle and appended to the Union as State No. 35
ation, isa city | or 40, or whether a pative democracy will arise
d corrupt government which
ergies—it is

Whatever may be its fate, the country can scarce-

ter | LATE ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY.
through the rigging, and the (From & Memoir in the London Evening Mail.)
which had been his —

[The following extracts will be read with interest ;

but we cannot altogether approve of the tone of some
of the remarks, or of the phraseology used in some

In our last number we published the decease of the
t Primate, and the announcement was accompanied by
Files of ca- | 5 yery brief summary of his history. We now proceed
more in detail to recount the events of his life, and to
bring under notice the principal facts which tend to
paring their morning meal; others, | jllustrate his character. It is well known that a large
proportion of the eminent men whose memoirs are thus
given to the world usually termioate their official careers
long before their natural lives are brought to a close.
To this general xgyle the lords spiritual form an excep-
tion. They alulbst always die in harness; there is,
therefore, oo the present occasion, no long period to
deacri:eh duri;;g :hi(:h the subject of this notice se-
. les of le: a- | cluded himself from the duties of his station, or the
ots filled with Vigia crabs, the best in | nareg of public lifs, Almost to the last hou‘r of his
much prolonged existence he was before the world as
the highest dignitary of the Church, and the most
venerable member belonging to the upper house of

There i8 Do reason to suppose that Archbishop
Howley was deseended from what is usually called “a
. ; appearance of | good family.” In England, at Jeast—whatever may
in white, and with a flower in | pa the case in Ireland—no ancient house: bearing the
patronymic of Howley is known to exist. - The father
of the deceased prelate was a man of good education,
and by profession—if not by descent—a gentleman ;
but as to his forefathers, genealogical works are silent;
and the records of the Heralds' College bear no trace

to remind his princely éléve that more than twenty
centuries have elapsed since philosophers came to the
conclusion that no man can pave a royal road to sound
erudition; and that not even the heir to a throne can
reap the reward of knowledge unless he pays for that
privilege by the ‘“sweat of the brain.” That the
learned Professor of Divinity stood high in the estima-
tion of his royal pupil, there can be no doubt; it is
well known that the last time the King of Holland was
in this country he paid a visit at Lambeth Palace, and
tovk especial pains to mark the high esteem with
which, after the lapse of many years, he continued to
regard his guondam preceptor. Dr. Howley was also
tutor to the Marquis of Abercorn.

When any man receives a mitre, and especially when
he happens to be raised to the see of London without
having previously presided over any other bishopric,
the enemies of the Church usually discover or invent
some political grounds for his advancement. It was
not enough that Dr. Howley had risen to a high station
amongst men of learning; that for nearly seven years
he had Slled the office of Regiue Professor at Oxford
with acknowledged ability and success; that he had
educated the heir apparent to a throne; that he was
a man singularly discreet and moderate; not unskilled
in governing others, and always able to govern himself;
such considerations were to be set aside and forgotten,
while no imaginable motive could be assigned for his
advancement by those who envied his good fortune
except that he was an oppovent of Roman Catholic

_cluime.— Bishop of London, however, it was decreed

that he should become; and on the 4th of October,
1813, he entered upon the duties of that sacred office,
discharging those duties apparently with great ease
and suceess, though the late witty Canon of St. Paul's
was accustomed to say that the mere government of
the clergy in London costs the immediate successor of
Dr. Howley the labour of six hoars a day. ~ The
deceased prelate was conscerated at Lambeth Palace,
and it so happened that Queen Charlotte, the consort
of George Hl., though upwards of 70 years of age, had
never witnessed the consecration of a bishop. Her
Majesty, accompanied by two of the Princesses, was
present at the ceremony that placed Dr. Howley on
the episcopal bench. In the following year our new
bishop made his primary visitation ; and the charge
which his lordship delivered on that occasion wus
afterwards published, at the request of the learned and
reverend body to whom it had been addressed. It
was written with moderation, but with too much ability
not to produce some excitement in one or tworquarters,
especially amongst that which is now a declining®sect,
the Unitarians, whom he described as **loving to quese
tion rather than learn." Their great champion, Mr.
Belsham, of course, attacked the diocesan of London
with at least as much zeal as power; and accused him
of enforcing the slavish doctrines of Popery rather than
the free and inquiring spirit of Protestantism, Bishop
Howley, in reply, certainly succeeded in proving that
one of the first duties of a Christian is to “approach
the oracles of Divine truth with that humble docility,
that prostration of the understanding and the will,”!
which the great theologians of every age and almost
of every Christian Church ‘have earnestly inculcated.
To examine whether the opponent of Bishop Howley
denied or acknowledged such a principle would be to
extend this notice into a region quite beyond the pro-
vince of a newspaper article. - Upon one point, how=
ever, there can be no controversy, namely,—that the
charges and sermons wliich the deceased prelate has
committed to the press are acknowledged by the
Church of England to be perfectly orthodox, while
they contain many passages written with spirit, and
not without some degree of elegance. Reasonings
more profound may possibly be discovered on the
shelves of any great theological library, but it would
be difficult to find in any man a more amiable temper

of any such lineage as that of Howley, he, therefore,
in the fullest sense of the word, enjoyed the honour of
having been the sole architect of his own fortune.—
Neither born great, nor having greatness thrust upod
him,—aided by favouring accidents,—he acquiren
greatness for himself, and used it with moderation.—
s inting ‘The late Archbishop evidently was conul:lioul that he
and someti 3 ssessed no ancestral honours; or, at all events, was
ich thael'l'sngt:: . :’;’: ?:i)lling to forego every claim of relationship with any
nts, and very rarely | known lineage, for instead of placing o his carriage
_Bat about the | the arms borne by other persons of his name, he
winding round and | ohiaineq o grant of arms for himself and issue,

or a larger fund of common seuse than the late Arche
bishop has at all times manifested; and yet the eccle-
siastical management of the diocese of London is not
amongst the easiest tasks confided to episcopal hands,
It contains three or four millions of the most mized
and miscellaneous population in the empire, for this
diocese comprehends not only the city and Westminss
ter, but the whole of Middlesex and Essex, with parts
of Hertfordshire. The clergy appointed to miuister
to the spiritual necessities of this mighty multitude are
pre-eminent amongst their reverend brethren for learns

father was the Rev. Dr. William Howley, vicar of
Bishops Sutton and Ropley, in the county of South-
they in their turn | ampton. ~Within the same county, at a distance of
six miles from Winchester, stands the village of Alres-
ford, where the subject of this notice was born on the
12th of February, 1765 so that at the termination
of his useful and comparatively blameless life, he had
very nearly attained the patriarchal age of 83 years.
He was the only son of his parents, and while yet
young, quitted the paternal roof for that justly cele-
brated place of education, Winchester school, where,
under the government of Dr. Warton, he laid the basis
of those attainments in literature, morals, and theology,
which, united with other qualities not less essential to
the great art of rising io life, enabled him to reach the
highest position in our national Church. During the
course of his long life few persons publicly discussed
the character of the late Archbishop without adverting
to his wonderful equanimity of temper. ~Sydney Smith
——not the Adwmiral, but the late Canon of St. Paol's—

ing, ability, and zeal, as well as for some of the faults
and errors closely allied to these excellent properties,

To lead, superintend, and control a body so circum=

stanced and so constituted demands qualities which

erhaps may not be extraordinary in their separate

excellence, though in their combination they are alike
valuable and rare.  Fifteen years of successful admi-
pistration in the see of London attested at once the
prudence and piety, the mild firmness and regulated
energy of Bishop Howley. Within that period many
important events occurred of which he was aet altos
gether an unconcerned. spectator,  The close of the
war, the .ngitalion of Parliamentary Reform,. .the
Queen's trial, «nd the struggles for Roman Catholic
Relief, excited ihe passions of the whole community,
and even inspired with unwonted vigour the spirit of
this retiring wnd gentle-minded ecclesiastic; but it
peither became his station nor accorded with his cha-
racter to leave behind him any very prominent memos=
rials of political strife, Whenever he addressed. the
House of Lorgs, his remarks or statements harmonized

was accustomed to say that he had known the Arch-
bishop from his childhood, and had never seen bim,

well with the general tone and tenour of his career;



