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Ptieetine.
BT J. O. WHITTIER.

Blest land of Jodea ! thrice hallowed of * 
Where the holiest of memories pilgrim-like 

. throng ;
In the shade of thy palais, by the shores of the 

sea,
On the hills of thy beaoty my heart is with thee.

With the eye of a spirit 1 look on that shore, 
Where the pilgrim and prophet hare lingered

With the glide of a spirit I traverse the sod 
Made bright by the steps of the angels of God.

Bine sea of the lulls 1 in my spirit I hear 
Thy waters, Geenesaret, chime on my ear ^ 
Where the Lowly end Just with the people sal 

down,
Aad thy spray on the dust of his send ah was 

thrown.

geyewd are Bcthulia’s mountains of green,
Aad the desolate hills of the wild Gadarene; 
Aad I pause on the goat-crags of Tabor to see 
The gleam of tby waters, O dark Galilee !

Hark, a sound in thy salley ! where swollen and
strong,

Tby riser, O Kisbon I is sweeping aloeg;
Where the Canaan it es strove with Jehovah in 

vain ;
And tby torrent grew dark with the Mood of 

the slain.

There, down from his mountains stern Zebeloa

And Nipthali's stag, with hie eye-balls of flame, 
And the chariots of Jabin rolled harmlesriy on, 
For the arm of the Lord was Abinoam’s see 1

There sleep the still rocks and the caserns 
which rang

To the song which the beentifbl prophète* Mg, 
Wise the princes of issachar stood by her side, 
Aad the shoot of a host io its triumph replied.

le! Bethlehem's hill-side before me is seen, 
With the monetains around and the valleys be- 

tween ;
There rested the shepherds ol Judea, and there 
The song of the angels rose sweet oh the air,

And Bethlehem’s palm-trees in beauty Will 
throw

Their shadows at noon on the ruins below ;
But where are the sisters who hastened to greet 
The lowly Redeemer, and sit at his feet Î

1 tread where the twelve in their waytaring 
trod ;

I stand where they stood with the efcow
God—

Where his blessings were beard and his lei 
were taught,

Where the blind were restored and the heeling 
was wrought.

0, here with his flock the sad wanderer came— 
These hills ho toiled over in grief, are the same— 
The founts which he drank by the wayside still 

flows,
And the same airs are blowing which breathed 

on his brow.

And thronged on her hills sits Jerusalem yet, 
But with dust on her forehead and chains on 

her feet ;
For the crown of her pride to the mocker hath 

gone,
And the holy Sbekinah—it's dark where it 

shone. '

But wherefore this dream of the earthly abode 
Of humanity clothed in the brightne* of God ? 
Where my spirit but tamed from the outward 

and dim,
It would gaze even now on the presence of him !

Not in clouds and in torrents, but gentle as when 
In love and in meekness he moved ernoog n 
And the voice which breathed peace to the 

waves of the sea,
In the hush of my spirit would whisper to me.

'‘w
And what if my feet may not tread where he 

stood,
Nor my ear bear the dashing ot Galilee’s flood, 
Nor my eyes see the ore* which be bowed him 

to bear,
Nor my knees pro* Getbsemaue’s garden in 

prayer ;

Yet Loved of the Father, thy Spirit is near 
To the meek and the lowly and penitent hero 
And the voice of thy love is the mme even now 
As at Bethany’s tomb, or on Olivet’s brow.

Oh ! the outward hath gone !—but in glory and 
power

The Spirit surviveth the things of an hoar ; 
Unchanged, undecaying, its pentecost flame 
Oo the heart's secret altar is burning the mo

“Where is your Bible?1
Alfred Bell, when the fever for emigrat

ing to California was at ill height, did not 
escape the contagion, and, though not nine
teen years old, nothing would do bat he 
must leave a pleasant home, and a kind 
mother and a little sister, and go to dig for 
gold m the newly found state.

After three years he returned, and his 
mother and sister greeted him with wa 
embraces.

“ I hare something pretty for you in my 
trunk, Minnie," be said to hie little siof 
“ You tee L have but little baggage. That 
one small trunk has been with me through 
sunshine and storm."

“ Let me unpick it, brother, please,” aid 
Minnie ; “ I will be very careful and not 
tumble any of your nice clothes and tak
ing the key from Allrod’s hand, she pro
ceeded to take out carefully one article after 
another, and put them on one side, she 
came to the bottom of the trunk. She 
paused a moment, and, seeming to distrust 
herself, she put her hand first upon one 
article and then upon another ; then look
ing up earnestly in her brother’s fees, while 
the still sat on the Boor besides his unpack
ed things, she said :

“ Where is your Bible, brother ?"
“ I have none," be said, quickly.
“ No Bible, Alfred ?” said Minnie, as she 

muse and put her hand upon hie ana ; " no 
Bible, brother ?”

“ No, Minnie," he said, a little impetieot 
■t her questions. “ I left all my books in 
New-York when I started for Californie t 
they took up too much room."

“ Awi b™ bed no Bible for three 
Whole years, brother?*

* He Minnie,” he answered.

“ Whose did you read at night, then, bro
ther?”

"I did not read anybody’s, Minnie.-— 
Come, don’t bother me now. Let us And 
that pretty fine drew I have for you.”

“ No ; stop for a moment, brother. Have 
you not read the Bible for three whole 
years?"

“ No Minnie, I haven’t ; and I don’t know 
as I have ever seen one since 1 have 
in California.”

Minnie stood and looked nt him in utter 
astonishment, while the tears poured down 
her cheeks. At length, raising her eyes, 
she said in n low, earnest voice :

“O, brother, were yon not afraid that 
God would forget you ?”

What an appeal to the brother's heart.— 
He took the little Minnie in bis arms, end, 
kissing her, he said :

“la* almost afraid I have been forget
ting God Minnie."

The ease of Alfred Bell ie not a single 
one. Think upon it, Christian parente.— 
Many n young man leaves home-influences 
behind when he goes out into the world in 
search of gold. His Bible is forgotten, his 
God "is forgotten. A mother may have 
prayed for him earnestly, and placed the 
sacred volume in his trunk with «applica
tions that it may be read daily ; but in the 
earnest pursuit of wealth, prayers and sup
plications are often unheeded. Under the 
influence of irreligious companions, and in 
the absence of all the ordinances of religion, 
great is the peril to the immortal soul— 
Would to God that to each and all such 
wanderers from the right way would come 
n gentle admonition as it came to Alfred 
Bell : *• Where is your Bible, brother ?" 
Are you not afraid God will forget yee ?"

The earnest pleading of the little Minnie 
touched Alfred’s heart. That night he 
opened the sacred volume, and read aloud 
from its pages. “ Pray for me, mother ; for 
I have wandered far from God. I fear he 
may forget me." Night after night the
earnest prayer ascended to the throne of 
grace. The brother was reclaimed from 
bis wanderings, and now lives to be a bias
ing to his home, a truly Christian man, fear
ing God and walking io bis commandments. 
—American Messenger.

The Topaz.
I was walking one day by the sea-shore 

at one of our western watering-places, when 
my eye was suddenly attracted by a stone 
of rather an unosuel appearance lying 
amongst a heap of others The tide was 
washing over them, and it was with some 
Utile difltoaly that, by the help of my walk 
ing-stick, I at length succeeded in obtaining 
possession of the stone. No sooner how
ever, had I got it than I telt tempted to 
throw it away again, it looked so trumpery 
and common. However, after the labor it 
had cost me I determined not to trust to my 
own powers of discrimination, but carried 
it straight to the lapidary’s shop. I was 
rewarded for my prudence by being told 
that my stone was one of no ordinary 
value : “ But,” added the lapidary, “ the 
cutting will bo a long, and difficult, and ex
pensive process.” “ Never mind,” said 1, 
“ if the stone is worth it 1 am quite willing 
to incur the expense.” So I left my stone 
in the lapidary’s hands, and went several 
times daring the next few days to watch 
the process of catting and polishing. I was 
greatly interested in seeing it gradually as
sume a more beautiful form, but on my last 
visit I almost failed to recognise in the 
bright, transparent, and well-defined topaz 
that lay before me, my old friend of the 
beach which 1 had saved from a watery 
grave.

It suggested some thoughts to my mind. 
What a picture, thought I, of the Christian, 
and of God’s dealings with him. First, 
there is the Father’s hand separating him 
from his fellows, and drawing him forth 
from the waves of this troublesome world 
which are ready to overwhelm him. But 
God does not leave him there. By His 
word, by His ordinances, by the dealings of 
His Providence with him, He purifies, and 
sanctifies, and enlightens him, till, like the 
sun in the firmament, he shines more and 
more unto the perfect day, and is at length 
At to form one of the jewels in God’s own 
diadem. It seems to me that Christians do 
not always think as they ought of the pains 
(if one may so speak) that God is taking 
with them, to render them not only Jit but 
beautiful, for His kingdom. They look to 
His Word, to all the means of grace that 
He has appointed, and to His more striking 
Providenoe, bat do they regard every inci
dent of every day—every little trial, every 
little joy, every little blessing—as coming 
with a purpose from their Father’s hands,— 
that purpose the increase of their feith, the 
purifying of their affections the sanctifica
tions of their lives, that they may grow 
more like the Saviour who died lor them, 
end * who a not ashamed to call them bre
thren ?"

Rev. John Newton’s Idea or Reli- 
eioue Teaching—Some have observed 
that I preach shorter armons on • Sunday 
morning, and with more caution : but this 
I do upon principle. 1 ena«*T0r to imitate 
the apostle. “ I became," sa,, he “ all
things to all men but observe the end__
“ it was in order to gain some.” The to*. 
1er must go cautiously to meet shy birds, 
but will not leave hie powder and shot be
hind him. I have ted you with milk, says 
the Apostle : bat there are some that are 
not only for forcing strong meal, but bones 
too, down the throat of the child. We 
must have patience with a single step in 
the case of an infant ; and there are one 
step books and sermons, which are good in 
their place. Christ taught his disciples as 
they were able to bear it

Help op the Spirit r* Preaching.— 
To the glory of the Divine faithfulness. 
I declare that some of ay happiest pulpit 
opportunities have been when 1 here gone 
up stairs with trembling knees and dejected 
spirit; nay, twice or thrice, when I had 

so so for reduced as to be unable to fix 
on text, till the psalm or hymn iras about 

er. These are desirable trials I bet they 
redound to the praise of Him who has said, 
“ without me ye are nothing." At times of 
doubt and barrenness east yourself nt huge 
open God, and distribute the word ns you 
are enabled. In all probability the fishes 
end loaves will increase to your hands, and 
God will ndminstsr bread eaoagh end to 
S*«.—Topladg.

An Infidel in India.
The Rev. J. Statham, an excellent Bap

tist minister in England, who was for some 
years a missionary, in his * Indian Recollec
tions,” relates the following fact, which is 
awfully illustrative of the folly of neglect
ing the Soriptnrea :

It was about the middle of July, after a 
most snltry day, when, unable to sleep, I 
had taken a torn backwards and forwards 
in the verandah of my dwelling st Guise rah, 
end was about to retire once more to seek 
repose, when my attention was engaged by 
an unusual noise at the ghaut before me, 
and presently a gruff voice calling out, 
* House, a-boy ! House, a-hoy H Looking 
out, I enquired what was wanted, when two 
sailors approached, and said, “ Your honor, 
are you the minister that preaches in the 
piece below?" I said, “Yes, my good 
friends ; what is your pleasure with me ?" 
“ Why, if your honor will just come and 
say a bit of a prayer to our chief mate, it 
will be e charity, for he ie sadly taken 
aback, and we don’t think he’ll ever get ont 
of hie berth again.” “ Did he request you 
to come for me ?" “ No, your honour. He 
does nothing hot groan, end rave about hell 
and such things ; but the second mate thinks 
a bit of a prayer or so would do him good." 
“ Will not the morning be a better time to 
lfoit him, think ye?" “ Why, it may be 
he will not see the morning, we are think- 
tog your honor." “ Well, then,” raid I, “ it 
shall he as you wish ; I will go with you.”

In a few minutes I was seated in the 
stem of the captain's cutter, and six sturdy 
hands soon brought me alongside ■ large 
vessel nt anchor in the middle of the stream. 
There was something peculiarly solemn and 
Impressive in the scene—the tiara was mid
night, all around was still and calm, rave 
the rippling of the water, and the noise oc
casioned by the slow pacing of the watch 
oo deck, and the heart-rending groans 
which were uttered by the sick mao ; the 
at Intervals had reached my ear during our 
way to the ship, and when I mounted the 
gangway were very loud indeed.

The second mate met me on the quarter 
deck, and stated that the chief mate was 
pronounced by the doctors to be in a dying 
condition ; and that, as his mind seemed to 
be in ■ meet distressing state of alarm, be 
bed sent for me at this unseasonable hour 
to see if any consolation could be adminis
tered to him. I told him that no time was 
unseasonable to me, and begged he would 
immediately conduct me to the dying roan. 
For the sake of air, his oot was slung in the 
cuddy, and several persons surrounded it, 
apparently endeavouring te soothe his mind ; 
but, alas ! in vain. When informed who I 
iras, he eagerly stretched forth his bend, and 
grasping mine with great strength, said,

Dear sir, pray for me I" I begged him to 
be calm, and said, “ I will pray for you, but 
let me beseech you not to waste your breath 
in vain exclamations and lamentations— 
pray for youself ; I will offer prayer—you 
must join with me," “ Oh no, sir, I cannot 
pray—my God ! I never have prayed ; no 
air, 1 never shall pray. I feel I cannot—I 
cannot—I am lost—I am lost ; oh that I 
had never been born !’’ 1 entreated him not 
to indulge in such a strain. I pointed out 
the value of the atoning blood of Christ ; 
told him ol the willingness of Jesus to 
save the vilest of the vile ; told him of the 
dying thief ; in short, all that 1 could pos
sibly say to encourage a hope of salvation 
I did say ; but he would still cry out, “ Sir, 
this is not for me. I am lost ! My father 
is in heaven. My mother will be there.— 
I broke my father’s heart. I despised their 
prayers, their counsel, and their entreaties, 
and now I cannot pray, I cannot hope." I 
began to read the scriptures. He stopped 
me, raying, “ Pray for me directly." I 
prayed ; hot, alas ! every petition for mer
cy seemed only to aggravate his misery, and 
I could not proceed for his groans and cries.

In this awful state he continued till about 
three o’clock io the morning, when he ap
peared to be more calm lor about five minu
tes, during which period he seemed to lis
ten very attentively to my words ; but just 
as I was kneeling down to pray again, he 
started up in his col, and looking fearfully 
around, grasped my hand with all the ener
gy and convulsive piwer of a drowning 
man, and, wildly shrieking and falling back
wards, expired in agony Tndescribale.

What my fellings were can be more easi
ly conceived than told. I spoke seriously 
to all present on the vast importance of 
being prepared to die ; pointed out the only 
means of salvation, and exhorted them to 
take warning how they despised the word of 
God, or the counsel of parents and friends. 
Just as 1 was leaving the ship, the captain, 
who had been sent for from some distance, 
arrived. He appeared to be much affected 
at the intelligence, and expressed his grati
tude for my coming. From him I learned 
that the deceased was the son of pious par
ents, and of great talent, but, unfortunately, 
had in his youth become acquainted with a 
company of rich profligates, and had, by 
keeping pace with them in their extrava
gance, brought his parents nearly to rain ; 
and this had so preyed upon the mind of his 
father, that be died quite broken hearted.— 
The captain thought «he infidel principles 
the son had imbibed were the great source 
of sorrow, rather than the loss of property. 
The remains of this unhappy man were 
consigned to the house appointed for all liv
ing, on the afternoon of the same day ; and 
the address then given was the means, under 
the divine blessing, of the reformation of 
one of the many persons who attended at 
the grave.

Do I Live a Life of Faith ?
I see much in the Bible about faith. If 

I haste to ita pages with guilt on my soul, 
and ask him how I shall be forgiven, it tell* 
me to have faith in Christ. If I g0 burden
ed with afflictions and trials, it tolls me to 
huve faith in Christ: if I enquire how I 
shall overcome the world, it still points me 
to faith as my means of victoiy ; and if I 
go to eeek die means of «noces» in my drily 
warfare, pilprimage, and pursuit of Heaven, 
it sweetly tells me I must look to Jesus.— 
Hence, I believe that faith is not merely 
on# set, performed when God for Christ’s 
sake, forgives a sinner, bet a succession of 
ads repeated every moment uatB faith is 
the haUt of the mini, ni I nm bettering 
and rejoicing every marnant en the bleed ef 
my Sevioer. 2hm I lire a P
Rm. A Vim.

The Friars at Borne.
GAMBLING 1* A CONVENT.

(From Mexico ad it» Religion.]
“ After supper, some of them began to 

speak of cards and dice, and they invited us 
to play, in order to rontribnte to, the enter, 
tainment of their guests, oee hand at a rub
ber. Almost ill oer party «cased them
selves ; some for want ef money, others free 
not knowing the play. At length they 
found two of our réiÿtout that would place 
themselves hand to head with other two 
Franciscans. The parly being arranged, 
they commenced paying with admirable 
dexterity. A little was pot down at first ; 
it was doubled. The Io* vexed the one, 
the gain stimulated the othet. At the end 
of e quarter of an hew, the convent ef the 
Angelic Order ef enr father el 8* Francis
co had converted toaâf tote a gaming house, 
and the poor reUyiem (friars) into prolans 
world in gs. We who were simply specta
tor», had oocesion te observe what passed 
in the play, and to acquire matter for reflec
tion upon such s life. As the game went 
on engrossing in interest, the scandal con
tinued to increase. The draughts of liqoor 
were repeated with much frequency ; the 
tongue unloosed itself; oaths mingled them
selves with jests, white loud laughter made 
the edifice to tremble, The vow of poverty 
did not escape from the sacrilegious mirth.

One of the Sen Fraederans who had of
ten touched money with hie fingers and pie
ced it on the table, when he gained any 
considerable sum, to order to divert the 
company, opened hie brood sleeve, aad with 
the hem he swept the table ef all the stakes, 
amounting sometimes to more than twenty 
gold ounces, into Us other sleeve ; raying
* the wee time, «Tike rare of it thou 
that canst, I have me* a vow net to touch 
it." It was imp—Itoi fer me to listen to 
such imprecations, —4 te wits— inch scan
dalous lires, witbont bring moved ; « 
than once I was en. the point of reproving 
them, but I considered that I was a stranger,
• pawing guest, and besides, What 1 should 
say to them would be like preaching to the 
desert. I therefore rose up without making 
•ny noise, and went to my sleeping-place, 
leaving the profane crowd, who continued 
with their dive nions until the dawn. The 
next day the friar who had played hie pert 
with so muck facetiousoess, with more of 
the manner ef a brigand than a religious, 
more suitable for the school of Sardanapalua, 
or of Epicurus, than for the life of a cloister, 
said that he bad I— more then eighty dub- 
loons, or gold non— it appearing that his 
sleeve refused tp prot^Aha^ which he bed 
made a vow of never possessing.

This was the first lesion that the Francis
can» gave ns of the New World. It clear
ly appeared that the cause of so many friars 
and Jesuits passing from Spain to regions 
so far distant, was libertinage rather than 
love of preaching the gospel, or xeal for the 
conversion of sools. If that lore, if that 
zeal, were the motive of their conuct, they 
might offer their own depravity as an argu
ment in favor of the troth of the gospel. 
Wantonnees, licentiousness, avarice, and the 
other vices which stained their conduct, dis
covered their secret intentions. Their anxie
ty for enriching themselves, their vanity, 
the authority which they exercised over the 
poor Indians, are the motives which actuat
ed them, and not the love of God or the 
propagating of the faith.”

A Contrast
PREPARED OR UNPREPARED.

A few days since, in one of our Western 
States, a condemned and sentenced murderer 
was led forth to die. As he stepped upon 
the gallows and felt that he was confronting 
death, a horror of fear seized him ; his lipe 
were white and quivering, an ashy pallor 
overspread his face, a glassy death-like 
stare settled in his eyes, whilst his convulsed 
hands were raised in supplication. What 
was it that thus blanched the cheeks of the 
poor wretch, that made him shiver, and 
tremble, and moan in anguish? Was it 
the dreed of prin, or the shame of snch an 
end before thousands of his fellow.men?

No! The veil was raised, and he raw 
that he stood upon the threshold of eternity, 
unprepared to meet his God. What won
der, then, that, helpless to assist, he stood 
ghastly with dismay upon the brink, and 
shrank with horror from the fearful, irrevo
cable light.

Torn to another dying scene. Not long 
since, a Pennsylvania pastor went into his 
pulpit upon the Sabbath. He preached 
from the words, “ Enoch walked with God, 
and he was not, for God took him.” Re
turning to his home, he went to his bed.— 
He was sick onto death, hot he knew it not. 
Two day» later the physician stood by his 
bedside, with his finger upon the sick man’s 
pulse. The patient raw an unspoken mes
sage in his eye, and asked whether he was 
in danger of present death. He was told 
that he was ; that in a few hoars, at most, 
he must enter into eternity. The sentence 
unheard had gone forth, and without a 
warning be must die. How was he affected 
by the startling news? He calmly said, 
“ This is sodden : I did not expect it. Bot 
blessed be God I 1 have no preparation to 
make. That was made long ago. I am 
a sinner, bot I have trusted in the righteous
ness of my blessed Saviour. I throw myself 
upon him 1 God is with me—not a cloud 
—not a feat—entire trust in my Saviour. 
I did not expect this, but thanks be to God 
for such a death ! it is sweet—it approaches 
with tender, gentle, loving embrace—can it 
be Death ?"

Reader, the sentence of death rest» upon 
thee also. The hour thou knowest not It 
will come when least looked for. And how 
will it find thee? Art thou ready? No 
greater question can be asked thee. Then 
leave it not unanswered to thine own con
sciousness and to God.—Presbyterian.

; publii 
‘The.ed in New England, 1691, says : “ The old 

Puritan garb is lost and ridiculed into 
strange end fantastic, fashions and attire.— 
The virgins dr— and the matron’s veil, 
•bowing their power on the head, because 
of the holy angels, are tinned into powdered 
foretime end top-gallant’i attire, net becom
ing the Christian foil the comedian assem
bly, not the ehereh bet the 
whew the devil eke regent to Me

Tyrannical Ad of a Catholic 
Fried.

The New Haven Palladium narrates the 
partie a lari of a ease in which a Catholic 
priest attempted to prevent e marriage be
tween an Irish Protestant and an Irish Ca
tholic. It appears that an Irish Catholic 
named Connolly, a harness-maker by trade, 
and of considerable intelligence as well as 
eo— pluck, paid particular attention to an 
Irish Protestant girl, named Mery Ann 
Gibbons, who wee also far above the aver
age of her country-women in intelligence. 
When Connolly offered her hie hand, it 
accepted with certain conditions. She 
to be left undisturbed in her Protestant reli
gion, and to be married by a 
clergyman, bot was willing, if it pleased 
her “ intended," to be married also Ire a 
Catholic clergyman. Matters being thus 
understood, Connolly, who hod been work
ing et the Sooth, casee to New Haven to be 
married. The couple invited their brides
maids and groomsmen to accompany them 
to witnees the ceremony, and proceeded to 
the residence of Rev. Mr. Littlejohn, to 
here it performed, bat that gentleman being 
absent, they repaired to the Catholic prie* 
of New Haven. The scene there is thus 
described :

“ While in the presence of the Popish

The Evangelical Conference at madr p—ibie wieiy_ rarement and firm support of the Sovereign
Berlin. of the lend, bot otherwise opposed by many

On Saturday evening. Sept. 12th, the I'ower »nd obnoxious to police regnfa- 
Kiwg of Prussia made for himself an oppor- lions, the fact of this sacrament being ed- 
tiraity to be present st that evening’s sitting ministered by clergymen of all d«mo™*“»-

priest, he raked the wo—n if she belonged 
to his chureb, and she said ‘ Ne I’ that she 
was a Protestant. He then inquired if *e 
did not hi tend to adopt the religion of her 
husband, and go to his chufch ? She is* 
swered * that she did not.’ He then asked 
her if she * did not intend to bring her chil
dren to his church for baptism, end allow 
th—to be brought ep in that faith?* She 
said ‘ she had no children, and might net 
have, and if she did, she could mnke no 
pledgee oo that subject.’ Upon which the 
prie* brought bis hand with grant force 
upon his book and said roughly—* Connolly, 
why don’t yon pat sway this woman, ai " 
get one of your own church ? 1 will n* 
many you, and I forbid you going to a 
Pro—tant to be married. I forbid it, ce 
prin of excommunication ;—and yon, who 
neve eo— in this company, if one of you 
go to — these persons memed by a Protes
tant, I will excommunicate yon I"

The bride and groom thereupon left, to
gether with one of their comparions, who 
was not afraid of his soel’s salvation, under 
the ire of hie ghostly father, end pweeeded 
again to the residence of Rev. Mr. Liffile- 
john, were they were joined in holy matri
mony. The affair has er—od a good deal 
of smothered indignation among the better 
cl— of Catholic», end It Is quite probable 
that it will be the means of melting a “ here
tic ” for life of Connolly.

The Needle's Eye and Camel
-It kaSff He » enrol te «» l»n .1. ta, tjt *1 , 

needle tk»« for . rfch ■in to «»t«r th« iUfdoe er me
re»."

There are thousand» who read this pas
sage, but receive from it no definite idea. 
Various explanations have been given of it, 
none of which ever seemed to ns to convey 
the true meaning—showing the beauty and 
force of the figure. All admit that it is im- 
possibie for s camel to go through a needle's 
eye, yet we cannot doobt that so— —n 
who are rich will be raved. We have met, 
so—where in our reading, with an explana
tion that we regard as probably the true one 
which was this :—We are informed by tra
vellers that all the cities of the East are sur
rounded by high and massive walls. At 
certain points th— walls have pas»way» 
for the exit and entrance of the inhabitants. 
The passageways, in times of peace, were 
open in the day, bat clowed at night By 
the side of th— large entrances were those 
th* were much smaller, used by foot-passen
ger» and by th— who had occasion to ge in 
or oat st night—they were celled the “ nee
dle’s eye." A camel, without any burden, 
can pass through the*, yet with much diffi
culty. Now, it is not impossible for ■ rich 
—n lo enter heaven for we trust that there 
are many already in the paradise of God, 
who consecrated their wealth to the service 
of Christ, end looked to Him alone for sal
vation. But just a» the ca—I mu* be re
lieved of his load before he can pass through 
the “ needle’s eye," so the rich man mast 
lay off his heart the riches of the world, 
and consecrate them, as well as himself, to 
the service and glory of God. For it is ut
terly impossible to serve him and mammon. 
It ie much easier for a camel to go through 
the “ needle's eye.” What then, will be
come of those professor» whose hearts are 
set on this world. Worldly-minded, money- 
loving Cristian, we leave yon to ponder this 
solemn question. It is one of deep and 
eternal importance to you.

The Pantheistic Spirit of the 
Age.

Numberless pleasant and flowery paths 
tempt the inquirer from the temple of troth, 
by easy gradations to the cloud-land of Pan
theism. Insensibly we are invited to pert 
with a person in exchange for a principle. 
The tempter offers to set ns 00 • pinnacle 
of the temple, from which, in serene re
pose, we —y look down upon the religious 
syste— that agitate and engross inferior 

iinds. He represents to us Christianity— 
to use the words of the fore moot exponent 
of the school in this country—is a Theo- 
phany, yet not the Theophany ; and bids us 
contemplate its various phases not to con
sider which is most true, bot which is most 
adapted to the temperaments of different na
tions, and the require—nts of different 

aes. It is impossible to reed the most 
favorite works of our modern poets, or the 
debates in Parliament, or the lending arti
cles in oer newspapers, without seeing how 
widely this spirit is pervading all classes.— 
London Quarterly Review.

The Chxistian must have a Cross.— 
Coleridge remarked th* the temper of the 
present age inclines to every kind ef ener- 
vating indulgence. Men appear to think 
the Christ fan armor tut unnecessary incum
brance, they have no desire to engage fa 
any combat, to undergo any trial ; if religion 
is to be cultivated, it me* be one of the flee 
arte, * an element of heUra lettres; they

æ
er despise the raying ef Bishop Fat- 
he is no pa—gs to eefostfalgfory bat 
by son* era*/ th* we me* sribr with 
Qui* as well ss confess hie, If we would 

be with Him in peridletWW we— ses*» ■* r^ww*vi

of the Evangelical Conference. His Ma- 
jesty’s arrival and entrance to the loge re
served for him were arranged so noiselessly 
ns not in the slighte* degree to interupt the 
proceedings ; bat he found the whole church 
filled to overflowing with enxioes hearers, 
for the most part standing, and the platform 
crowded with men of every rank connected 
with this movement On this occasion also 
si mu of the Ministers, as well as the Presi
dent of the Ober Kirchenrath, Chevalier 
Bowen, and several officers of high rank 
friendly to the movement, were present in 
the royal bye. The transactions of this sit
ting consisted of state—nts from different 
member* of foreign religious communities as 
to the state of Protestantism in thrir re
spective countries. Le Pasteur Grandpierre 
in French, and Prediger Finch in German, 
laid the whole state of Protestantism io 
France before the meeting. An Ar—nien 
thankfully recepitnlated all the services that 
Prxwia was rendering to Protestant Chris
tianity in Turkey ; and hie discourse, deli- 
vered a» it wa* in Turkish, was translated 
sentence for sentence by a German Minis
ter who had long resided in Constantinople. 
They, were followed by a German clergy
men from Milan, who poartrayed the melan
choly Mate of Protestants in Italy, and be
spoke the sympathy and assistance of the 
Evnngelieal Alliance to support and assist 
the feeble spark of evangelical troth in those 
benighted countries, The least dark portion 
of this melancholy picture was Sardinia ; 
the darkest of *U the Italien territories 
under Austrian rule, such as Venice, and 
most of all Parma, and Modena, Where 
thousands of Protestants are living without 
any Protestant priests, and where the chil
dren necesrarily received baptism into the 
Roman Catholic Church, and can only by 
stealth be inrtructed fa Protestant truths. 
The la* of these discourses were delivered 
by a Spaniard in hie own language, and 
from his account the state of the Protes
tants fa Spain was only a little lees gloomy 
than th* of the Protestants io Italy

It had been represented to Chevalier 
Bunsen by a prominent member of our na
tion how many had brought their wives and 
daughters over with them to share in the 
fatigues as well as the gratification of these 
Conferences, and how much they would be 
gratified by an opportunity of seeing the 
King Denser 00 lb* particular occasion ; 
and it wa* by Chevalier Bunsen’s kind at
tention, (shown in this and numerous other 
instances,) that the King’s invitation was on 
Friday morning «tended to the gentle sex, 
telegraphed from Potsdam to Berlin and 
brought instantaneously by the police force 
lo tbs knowledge of all whom it may con
cern. The fair representative» of the An 
g 10-8 ax on Protestantism availed themselves 
largely of the extended invitation, and, find
ing the Queen present at the reception, 
they in several instenoee were presented to 
her. This unexpected rencontre served to 
develope, at any rate, a dormant accomplish
ment on the part of the Queen, who had hi
therto been believed at Court not to under
stand our language at all, for on this occa
sion she answered freely and kindly in 
English. Possibly this rencontre—which, 
from its very impromptu nature and disre
gard of all Court etiquette, was not without 
a spice of the comic* in it—may serve, io 
connection with theKing*a clearly pronounc
ed sympathies for our country and the ap
proaching marriage, to re—ve what little 
ill-will towards ns remains in certain remote 
corners of the Court.

During the period of these Conferences 
arrangements had been made for the most 
celebrated Preachers to occupy four, five, or 
six pulpits throughout the town every even
ing while for Snnday the local clergy seem 
with but very few exceptions, to have de
cided upon occupying their poets them
selves. Oar countrymen, who have not 
largely availed themselves of the liberty 
accorded by the Consistory of Brandenburg 
for any clergy—n of the Church of Eng
land or Scotland or of the Moravian Bro
thers (and this has been subsequently ex
tended to the Wesleyan») to preach in 
any church of the Prussian metropolis, ap
peared in considerable force 00 Sunday, 
and by their prayer-meetings, celebration ol 
the Lord’s Sapper, and numerous attend
ance at divine service, offered à marked 
contrast to the pleasure-seeking manner of 
spending the Lord’s day which obtains at 
Berlin. Never since the opening of the 
very coovenient end-well appointed chapel 
which the King some three years back 
—de over to the use of the English resi
dent», after patting it into the —et thorough 
repair, and decorating it, has the English 
chapel, since then enriched by a handsome 
organ presented by Lord and Lady Bloom
field, been eo numerously attended or so 
amply served as it wee on that Sunday 
morning ; not only had two clergymen un
dertaken to assi* the resident Minister, the 
Rev R. Bellson, by taking the communion 
service, bat also the Rev. Mr. Jackson, of 
Bentley, in Hampshire, preached. At the 
afternoon service the sermon was preached 
by the Rev. B. Phillpot, of Great Creasing- 
ham." Bat this scene of oar chapel filled to 
overflowing even in its vestibules, gratifying 
as it was, was of feeble interest compared 
with the administration of the Lord’s Sapper 
to more than two hundred English speaking 
communicants of varions muions at a public 
room which had been taken for devotional 
purposes. It —y have been as much a 
matter of practical necessity with eo large a 
number of communicants, and in the ab
sence of a communion-table and rails, as an 
intentional concession to the differences of 
practice with different denominations, that 
oe this occasion the racrad elements were 
administered to the recipients sitting ; but 
certainly no deficiency in the usual apper- 
tana noos aed furniture of the altar will **,e 
be* felt by thoee participating to «*ve_ m 
*7 degree weakened the inters* attached 
to this reception of the Lord’s Sapper under 
Ihese peculiar dreum»tance». The
style and decoration of the saloon reminded 
every one present of their absence from 
herae and their present «>joum fa the centre 
el a country whore language and customs 
raw unknown to them, and where their ven
turing to me* together for this holy pur
pose, equally with toe assembling of toe en
tire body el Protestants in Berlin, has be*

tioqf th* composed the entire Protestant 
Church in England—all combined to im
part to the whole a deep and unosual in
terest. The Deqn of Canterbury end the 
Rev. Messrs. Brook and Carr Gtyn, of the 
Church of England ; Dr. Steane rod the 
Rev. Bsptirt Noel, of the Baptist denomina
tion ; the Rev. Mr. Scott, a Wesleyan ; 
and the Rev. Mr. Sherman, an Indepen
dent. Mini star, divided with each ««her the 
hi hour» of celebrating this sacramental rite. 
The amount of £87 was collected on this oe- 
csiion, and deefaned towards a fund for the 
relief of poor Protestants in Styrfa. This 
sum was further increased at a Bible 
meeting, held in the seme room in the even
ing, with Mr. Wright, the new American 
Minister, in the chair, where an eqoally oe- 
merous party —t together for mutual edifi- 
cation.

Another account states that, * Sunday 
week, ” Mr. Jnckson preached an excel
lent sermon in the English chapel in 
the morning, and Archdeacon Philpot fa 
the afternoon. Bishop Simpson, ef the 
American Methodist Episcopal Church, 
preached * one of the parochial ckuroh- 
es. Mr. Noel officiated at a s—II Bap- 
tist chapel in the suburbs. In the even
ing a large gathering of English Christiana 
took place. The Rev. W. M. Buntin 
opening the proceedings by prayer 
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excellent remarks on a chapter read 
from the Epistle to the Ephesians. Dr. 
Merle d'Aubigm- gave an interesting ac- 
acount of the paper he had read before the 
Conference. He was interrupted by Mr. 
Smith of Popler, who. in a not very devo
tional spirit, said that the meeting ought to 
be solely ef a devotional character.”^.

The forenoon of Monday week was de
voted to the ooosideration of the following 
question "To what is the observer Im
pelled on pereiev ing, th* in spile of the re
turn of theology to the standard of church 
profession, so little spirituel life eviaoes 
itself in the population ?" In the afternoon 
there were reports read as to “the state ef 
eecleeiasticel end religious matters in Swit
zerland,’’ and aleo In the United States of 
America. In the —rning sitting et Tare- 
dey the question was treated as to “ Wh* 
course Evangelical Qtristians have to lake 
with respect to the aggressive tactics of the 
Rom* Catholic Church ?" aad in the even
ing several reports were reed of the pro
gress and working of Missionary labour 
among the Jews, and also among the hea
then. In the —rning sitting two of our 
countrymen, the Rev. James Lord and the 
Dean of Canterbury were speakers, end 
their English speeches were neoesrarily 
translated for the benefit ef the assembly.— 
The De* of Canterbury bewailed hie ua- 
acquaintance with the Germ* language, 
and offered the best he had in its stead, 
good Saxon English. He expressed his 
warm recognition of the kindly welcome 
extended here to himself end countrymen, 
and regretted their inability duly to express 
this to their German friends. He pointed 
out that England, which hid already ob
tained a political consentaneity with Ger
many, was now deeirooa of obtaining a 
anion with her in matters of religion.— 
None had contributed more to these two 
results than Chevalier Bunsen, who had 
lived so long among us, and whom it had 
been a great source of pleasure to us all to 
see again in Berlin, the honoured guest of 
the King. Reverting to the approaching 
union of the two royal families, the De* 
stated the desire felt in England for a 
union also of English and Germ* theology. 
People in England bad for a long ti— 
been horrified at the idea of Ger—n theo
logy being introduced there, but now they 
were as desirous of learning divinity from 
the German theologians as of receiving in
struction fa science * the hands of Ger
man investigators.

In the evening a Scotch clergyman, the 
Rev. Mr. Edwards, delivered a most elo
quent and energetic address in German on 
the subject of missions to the Jews, »»* 
Dr. Caird, a Scotchman also, who presided 
on the occasion, interpreted the varions 
communications th* were made on this 
subject by English missionaries. The Se
cretary of the Berlin Branch of the Evm- 
gelical Alliance baa repeatedly, io the 
course of these Conferences, not only in
terpreted disco arses from Germ* into En
glish, and vice versa, but bra communies tod 
important notifications impromptu in Ger
man, French *d English. Dr. Mede 
D’Aubigne, the Genevese historian of the 
Reformation, has aleo discoursed in all three 
languages. Th* is what is wanted in * 
international conference.

Berlin, Sept. 19.
The Emperor of Russia left Charlotten- 

bnrg and Berlin for Weimar la* Wednes
day afternoon. He was accompanied by 
the King from Charlottenburg, where a 
deputation from the Europe* Committee 
of the Erangeliea! Conference the sitting 
* Berlin arrived thence desiring * audi
ence of the Emperor. This deputation 
consisted of a Church of England clergy
man, an English layman, * American 
Missionary * Athens, and Sir Colling 
Eardley's too, representing hi» father.— 
Their object wee to present to «he Emperor 
a petition in German, French and English, 
requesting him to perm» ‘he Holy Scrip- 
lores to be printed er“in *° ™odem Ruse 
and circulated in dominions ; in other 
words, to repeal prohibition of the Scrip
ture* i„ Mod*" Buss, which his father, the 
l*e Emper»r Nicholas, had enacted. The 
reqoe* far ■■ audience »u kindly enter
tained by the Emperor end the King, bet 
tb, paucity of minutes left before starting to 
Weimar precluded its being granted * the 
Emperor, however, consented to receive the 
petition ot memorial if the depot*ion 
would hand it to the King's Adjutant, who 
was very courteously acting as the interme
diary of the gre* folks above end the peti
tioners below.

The Conference authorised the formation 
of a Europe* committee for the promotion 
of the interests of Protestant Christendom. 
This chief committee has accordingly ore 
ganized two sub-committees for North and 
South Europe th* former ianfe-W Rus
sia, Sweden, Norway, and Denmark ; the 
fatter Italy. The first fruits of the former 
of tiwe sob-oomutittees were, * related
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