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| tempt must necessarily be abortive 5 hecaus !hv read, and he was convertéd on the gpot, | a4 benefit would they confer upon the whole ' who have been led astray, and that in an
| our ideas, when most vivid, on such a sub- | “ from darkne-s to light, from the power of Or if they were, in dependence -evil hour yon may forsake the path of rec-
[ ject are far below the reality. I Satan unto God.” apon the promised Spirit of God, to settitude, and be hurled away in the stream of
That the great God speaks from lluuw-n.: Almost Nieiir<t thonoht was for hi- un- | their hearts on the conversion of a single  destruction. i . .
in the voice of the pestilence—in the pale | godly as-ociates. * Have | roceived sach |individual every month, and pray and |la- Avoid bad habits. Do not think it manly | féatures appears distinctly. physiognomy, are being tortured in- various
P’leasant the eathering round the social hearth. — | face of the famine, in the blood-red field of | blessed light wnd truth, and shall | notstrive | bour night and day for it, what brilliant | to drink, smoke, or chew. That is a mis-| The temporary triumph of the Egyptians | ways. ‘_)"(' "', them is held down by two
Pleasant the sweet communing, heart with | slaughter—in the rattle of the dust and clods | to communicate it to othera?”  He agoregate achievements might be pertorm- | taken idea; they only indicate bad family | over the Jews at a subsequent period has ) mvn._wlulr* a tiurd is wrenching his tongue
{ upon the hollow coflin—in the wail of woe | folded 11 tract, and enclosed and  Jirected | ed, and chronicled in beaven, amnid the jubi- | government, or a fickle, unstable disposi(iol;. |nlso a striking memorial.  Shishak King ot outol hiz moath ; sud others are being flayed
i’leasant the Books, that -happiest thoughts in- [ that ascends from the creation—and that | it to another of his companions in sin, lant hosannahs of angels ; and what mizlty Be kind to one another. There is noth- Egypt is represented as dragging the chiets alive and subjected to other dreadful tortures.
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presently see thaton the bas reliefs of Nine- lation has !wcn discovered. One 9{ the bas
veh executed in a different age and couniry, rehefsat Nineveh represents certain groups
and by a people who had no communion with of conquerors and ﬂ.l(‘ll' captives ; the lnt.h‘r
the Egyptians, the same unchanming cast of in-whosé faces again- appears the Jewish

nation !

“ Freely ye have reeeived, freely pive

et N————

again

heart, —

spire, —
Pleasant the blest appliances of art :
I'he carpet, solt, where aching feet repose,—

{ the tremendous burden of His voice is still,
[ Repent ye, and-believe the Gospel !"—
| And that this is disregarded, involves a ter-

Wonderiul to say, the little arrow again
X hit the mark.  His friend read, he also was
converted, and both are now walking as the

The arm-char. soothing to the wearied frame, | rific consideration—that Calvary should dis- | Lords redeemed ones.
. ] r |

I'be damask curtains, whose rich, ample folds

| play its mysterions scene : that on the black-

There can be little doubt that the bhappy

Screen trom -keen nizht-air,— and kind men. | €ened sun, and shrouded heavens which veil- | man who first sent out this blessed messen-

tion claim,

ed that hour in the which “ God spared not | ger of grace, and accompanied and followed |
his own Son,” the same great command is | it witl much prayer.

And may this strik-

And now the fire sends forth a brighter blaze,— | writien—that from the opening graves, the | ing instance of suceess stir us all up o be

And sull the wmerry circle draws more near,

rending rocks, and the convulsive throes of

more dilizent in circulatine tracts; and more

While the north wind, impetnous, hurries past, | material nature—that same mighty voice | enrnest in praying for a blessing on them,

As if to overlake the flecting year,

Without, no star peeps throngh the leaden kv, ;Of sin or perish”—and that man should go | doubtless be granted in the end.

should reiterate still more loudiy, ¢ Repent‘

which if not always scen immediately, will
Let us

The frosty sround re-echoes back the tread, | on in his sinful course notwithstanding—is | not be weary in well-doing, for in due sen-

Quick, cager, of some lonely passer-by,

Who bhastes to screen, from biting blast, his |

head.

Within, the walls reflect the cheerful light,—
And the bright flame reveals each happy
face ;

Youtlh's sparkling eye, and glowing cheek is |

ther 2y
And manbood’s strength contrasts with wo-
man s grace,
And now, harmonionsly, sweet voices blend,—
And well-timed mirth the evening hours pro-
long,
hnowledge and virtue, hand in hand, are seen,
Nor absent is the jest or simple song,
Nark, for a voice rcpeats the Poets lay,
And oh, methinks, were but that Poet here,—
With rapture would Le list each thrilling strain,
Breathed forth, in woman's accents, soft and
clear.,
And now, another, swells the holy hymn,
Or carols, sweetly, some dear ancientjrhyme,
And eyes are glistening with unbidden tears,
And thoughts spring back to greet the olden
time,

some sweet, « Forget me not,” she warbles low,
And buried loved ones seem by us to stand, —
Some “ Auld lang syne,” and absent friends
appear,
Aud warmly clasp cach eager, outstretched
hamd.
Uhus all] too quickly, wears the night away,—
Aud now asceffls the voice of praise and
lfl'i\'\'(‘l. .
I'ben, to calw slumbers; innocent and deep,
Witk grateful Learts the happy group repair.

Obh ! wou!d that ever, in this favoured land,
Fach home were thus with peacé and plenty
blest,
That begzar'd famine, stalking through our
|‘.:T"l,
Cou)d liere obtaig no spot on which to rest,
Bt aly, the huts of poverty are near,
Beside the stately dwelling oft they stand,—
And claim, from sympathy, a pitying tear,

And ask, from eharity, a liberal hand,

(od belp the poor!
dim,
[ sc¢ a woman's meagre shranken form,
Halt-clad and crouching from the bitter blast,—
What wonder that she dreads the gathering
storm ?
Where 15 he
walls,
Throuneh whose broad chinks the wild winds

My eyes with tears are

home 7 Within those dreary

wadly play,
How! to each other through the gloomy night,
W hile driftine snows their mandates fierce
obey.

Look at yon group, that by the embers kneel,
Striving, with purple lips; to fan the flame,
Unheard from them is childhood’s ringing laugh,

Alas, they claliren are, alone in nawme,
their lives of suffering

(in voung

traced,
Such as the brow of age should never wear ;
Iheir pallid che ks, and sunken eyes, disclose
Sad tales of ceaseless penury and care,

No vonng foot dances o'er the cold damp floor,
For the lizht step a lighter heart reveals |
No merry voice makes glad the evening hour,

But, to their cheerless rest, each, Shi\'rring.
steals,
I'here, restless, tossing on their pallets hard,
From broken slumbers oft they sadly start,—
And scarcely conlid the biting frost without,
More icy chillness to their limbs impart,
‘The dreary niglt, how long, how long, they cry,
\While from their trembling lips ascends a
prayer,—
Oh, can it'be, that merey passes by, :
Nor stops that voice of misery to hear. {
Think not, ye gay, by fancy drawn the scene]
Nor coldly from the simple picture turn —
Buat oh, go forth, amonz the sons of want,
And let your hLearts with sacred pity burn,

Ab, freely give,as God hath given to you,
And He, who views alike the rich and poor,
Our gracious bather, shall, with smiles behold,
And with rich blessings shall increase your
store,
For ye are doubly Ulest, whom Ile permits,
The blissful office. with himself to sbare,—
"To wipe the falling tears from pallid checks,
« And gently smoath the rufiled brow of
care.”
N —

[FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN.|

Revival Preaching.

No. .

‘There is something appalling in the idea
of a preached Gospel not being attended by
the conversion of souls. That God should
“institute means for the salvation of the
world—that e should personally reveal to
the inhabitants of the earth the knowledge
of man’s immortality, his ruined state, the
way of recovery from sin and death, and a
life of glory beyond the grave: that he
should commit these truths to certain men,
themselves redeemed from sin and inspired
by the Holy Ghost—that these truths should
pe preached—sand their promulgetion, ac-
companied as they are by the most tremen-
dous evidences of God’s wrath against evil
—such as desolating wars—sudden death—

pestilence and famine—should produce no
effect upon the infatuated sons and dnuﬂl;

ters of men—appals that soul which
been brought to contemplate the purity and
the merey of the ever-blessed God. § |

We cannot .¢lothe an idea so ful in
Janguage sufficiently expressive. ry at-

| God of love to lost man —is disregarded, that
| we enter upon the present enquiry.

[surely an idea so overwhelming that lan-
guage cannot truly express it.  How awful
that in the face of calls so startling, he still
lifta the brazen front of sullen rebellion
against the Maker of the world—still gasps !
with that breath which was entrusted to him |
{ but for a few years, blasphemy against God, |
and falsehood toward man—that day afler !
day thousands of these wretched sons and !
daughters of Adam should pass into the |
presence of the Deity, bearing on their souls |
the eternal stamp of sin!—an everlasting |
tendency to mock at TrRuTH, and blasplieme |
the Holy God !—a germ of infinite woe,only |
to be developed in the unending cycles of |
the hell of the damned—the abode of unut-
terable despair ! |- "That this dreadtul pano- |
ra:ua of things surrbunding our daily paths,
should pass before the mental eye, and pro-
duce no corresponding effect upon the Chris-
tian’s soul, is unaccountable—is surely {m-
possible.

In view of it, he proclaims that Gospel
which is “ God’s power unto salvation unto
eyvery.one that believeth.,” And it is be-
cause this message from God—the Dblessed

Why is it so? Why are Ministers com-
paratively powerless as instruments in pro-
moting the conversion of souls and revivals
of religion? Why is there a veil over the
hearts of Christians, and in the great name
of the .Redeemer, I would ask, why are they
so indiflerent as to the salvation of mankind ?

Dreadful as is the view presented by the
unconverted—the non-success of the Chris-
tian Ministry is still more appalling. It
would seem as though there existed a settled
purpose to yield the point to the advessary
of mankind, and, by a heartless proclama-
tion of the truths of God, satisfy th%cluims
of merge toutine duty, without any solicitude
being evinced as to whether the legitimate
ends of preaching be obtained or not.

Aud i8 not the cause of this indifference
to be enquired into? 1If to these men bhas |
been committed the most solemn message
that earth has ever heard; and if that mes-
sage, when received into the soul, becomes
the germ of eternal life—is there not, as be-
fore shown, a degree of earnestness requisite
on the part of the messenger in order to en-
sure success !

Why is that messenger, burdened by a|
responsibility so tremendous, indifferent |
thercto? Can we not trace itto one or
more of the following causes : —

1. He has nd6 faith in the truth
proclaims.

2. He doces not himself live in (he con-
stant exercise of justifying faith, and, con-
sequently, cannot preach that glorious doc-
trine with earnestness.

3 He is governed by the views of those
whora he addresses, and adapts his preach-
ing to their opinions and prejudices.

4. Or he has no love for the welfare of
thosethe addresses.  And although possess-
ing faith in the reality of the Christian reli-
gion—although resting by suith on the doc-
trine of the atonement for personal salva-
tion- -although untramelled by the opinions
of others, he lacks that great spring of ac-
tion and of earnestness, LoveE—and conse-
quently is comparatively useless.

I cannot well conceive of causes supple-
mentary to these. [lence, let us begin an
examination—

1. As to their existence and the best me-
thod of their removal.

2. 'T'he work of the Father in the conver- ‘
sion of the human soul.

3. The work of the Son ;

4. The work of the Holy Spirit ;

5. The work of the preacher;

And may the ever-blessed God shine up-
¢n our hearts while thus cngaged, and af-
ford both to him who writes, and those who
read, such views of His goodness in the
gift of His Soun as will inspire us with re-
newed faith, love and diligence in the glo-
rious effort to extend effectually the ever-
lasting Gospel.

A BRAND PLUCKED FrROM THE BURNING.

that hLe

|

Prepare to Meet thy God.

A society was some yegrs ago established |
to distribute tracts by post in the higher
circles. One of these tracts, entitled ¢ Pre-
pare to meet tny God,” was not long since \
enclosed in an envelop, and sent by post to |
a gentleman well known for his ungodly
life and reckless impiety.

Tle was in his study when he received
this letter amoung others.

“ What is this 7’ said he, * Prepare  to
meet thy God,” who has had the impudence
to send me this cant?” And with an impre-
cation on his unknown correspondent he
rose to put the paper in the fire.

“ No I won't do that,” he said to himself
« on second thoughts | know what I will do;
¥Il send it to my friend B——, it wiil be a
good joke to hear what he will say to it;”
80 saying, he enclosed the tract in a fresh
cover, and in a feigned hand, directed it to
his boon companion.

Mr. B was a man of his own stamp,
and received the tract as his friend had
done, with an oath, at the Methodistical
humbug, which his first impulse wes to tear
in pieces.

& I'll not tear it up either,” said be to
himself, « perhaps | may make some fun
out of it to tell our club. Ill have a look
at it before it goes.”

He sat down and read. The solemn
words, “ Prepare to meet thy God,” at once
arrested his attention, and smote his con-
acience. Like those of whom the poe} says,

“they-came to scoff, and rémained to pray,

son we shall reap, if we faint not.

And if any should read these lines who
has hitherto Lived in carelessness and sin—to
yon also this word iz sent, * Prepare to meet
lhy God.”

Our God is a consuming fire, and there
13 not a man on earth who is prepared to
meet him, except he has fled to Jesus as
his refuge, taken Jesus as his suobstitute,
been covered by the righteousness of Jesus
instead of his own doings, either good or
bad. Poor sinner, ** Prepare to meet thy
God,” by casting thy soul by faith on Jesus.
He will prepare thee to meet God in peace.

All who are not found in him are unpre-
pared. and shall not be able to stand in the
Judgment.

Sinner, “ Prepare to meet thy God,” by
laying hold on Jesus. Believer, prepare, by
trimming thy lamp, and girding up thy loins,
to meet him at his coming.— British Mess.

Arrogance of Atheism.

The following extract from * Foster's
Essay” exposes the intolerable arrogance
and presumption of atheism in pretending
to an extraordinary dcgree of heroism in re-
jeeting the general belief of the existence of
a Deity :

¢ But itis heroism no longer, if the atheist
knows that there is no God. The wonder
then turns on the great process by which a
man could grow to the unmense intelligence
that can know that there is no God.  What
age and what lights are requisite for this
attainment ! This intelligence involves the
very altributes of divinity, while a God is
denied.  For, unless this man is omnipresent
—unless he is, at this moment, in every
place in the universe—bhe cannot know but
there may be, in some place in the universe
—he cannot know but there may be, in some
place, manifestations of a Deity, by which
we would be overpowered. If he does not
know, absolutely, every ageni in the uni-
verse, the one that he docs not know may |
be God. Ii heis not himseli ghe chief agent
in the universe, and does not know what is
so, that which is so may be God. If he is
t0t in absolute possession of all the propo-
sitions that constitute universal truth, the
one which he wants may be, that there is a
God. If he cannot, with certainty, assign |
the cause of all that exists, that may be God.
If he does not know everything that has
heeri done in the immeasurable nges that are
past, some things may have been done by a
God. Thus, unless he knows all things—
that is, precludes another deity by being one
him<elf—he cannot kunow that the Being |
whose existence he rejects, does not exist. |
But he must know that he does not exist,
clse he deserves equal contempt and com-
passion for the temerity with which he firm-
ly avows his rejection, and acts accordingly.

e

“0 For a John Wesley.”

We find the sbove exclamation in the
speech of an excellent and talented Minis-
ter. At the time it uttered, he was
endeavouring to impress his brethren with
the necessity of employing all likely means
for the evangelizing and elevating of that
laree class ot our fellow-subjects who are
alienated from the sanctuary and strangers
to the solemn verities of the Christian re-
ligion ; and he doubtless done well towards
that benevolent and Christian enterprise.— |
But “ O for a John Wesley ! may be uttered |
when nothing truly Wesleyan is done. It |
is easy to make impressive speeches about
the ignorance, suffering, sin, and misery of
the multitudes who care neither for God or
man 3 but it is not easy to leave a comfor-
table study to go down to the haunts of vice
and crime, and come into personal contact
with those who need to be reformed and
converted. My brother, waste not your
precious time and strength in “ public
palavering” and in sentimental Oh-tng for
aJohn Wesley ; but be a doer of THE WORK.”
Instead of crying, “ O for a John Wesley I”
and folding your hands, and sitting down in
comfortable slothfulness to wait for his ap-
pearing, be yourself a John Wesley ! Are
there unconverted members in your family ?
are there untaught children in your neigh-
bourhood ? are there drunkards to be reclaim-
ed ? are there poor persons to assist, mourn-
ers to comfort, sick to visit? - What is your
present duty ? to exclaim, “O for a John
Wesley ?  Not at all! It is to act the part
of a John Wesley ; and leave the Ob-ing
to those who substitute luxurious sentimen-
talism for self-denying religion. My friend
be assured that an ounce of performance is
worth a ton of sentimentalism. Go down,
then, at once to the work, and be doing
everything with all your might! Dont wait
till the eleventh hour but be at it now; yes
Now ; Do something for Jesus and for
souls before this day is done, while the con-
viction of duty are fresh in your mind.—
One hour of doing will bring you more real
solid satisfaction than a life-time of Oh-ing
tor another man to perform the very deeds
you could, and ought to do. Take a corner
of the wilderness and form it into a “ garden
enclosed”  You cannot be the means of re-
forming the millions that need amelioration ;
bat yoa may be the means of reforming one
man or woman ; and if every one of our rea-
ders were doing only this, the millions
would melt away before them, and others in
incredible short time. There are, it is said.
sixty thousand drunkards in these iands.—
Let sixty thousand of our readers choose
each a drunkard or an incipient drunkard,
and give him no rest till he become a sober
man, If they would do even this, (and it

wis

fhe arrow of conviction entered his heart as

=

ihight be accomplished in one month,) what

territory of the prince of darkness.

doing Now. To day is your working day,
to-morrow may be your dyirg day. While
many are sa) ing, “We can do nothing, bat

”

DOING good,” and say,” “I MUST WORK
THE WORKS."— British Messenger.

Paine's regret for Publishing his

A book once given to the world carnot |
be recalled. Once committed to the hands |
of the public, it becomes public pro'porly.[
and cannot be withdrawn. Man has not |
the power to annihflate his own works. If
he gives a bad book to a man, it may cost
him a life of sorrow rnd an eternity of woe.
Such an act is like time—once gone, it is
gone forever. The leaves can be seat torth,
but they can never be returned. An author
is not at liberty to withdraw what he has
once given to the werld. Thougk he may,
by repentance, undo in part what he has
done, yet it is not wholly destroyed. How
important, then, that very act be good and
useful, rather than wicked and rninous. A
few weeks since, a fact in the life of Thomas
Paine, threw his theaght with great force
upon my mind. It oceurred just after the
publication of his * Age of Reason. ¢« My
uncle, J. B., then a youth of nineteen years,
was predisposed to spepticism, and had for a
long time desired te read Paine's works.
Having been to Sing Sing, N. Y., on busi-
ness, the inn keeper, as he was about to re-
turn, observed to him that there was a gen-
tleman who wished te get a ride—and it he
would carry him, he would speak to him.
Mr. K. inquired who it was. The inn
keeper replied, “ It is Mr. Thomas Paine,
recently retvrned from England.”  This
highly pleased Mr. K., for he had long
desired an interview with bim.  Mr. Paine
took his seat by his side, and they rode. |
Their conversation immediately turncd upon
his recently published theological works.
Mr. K., having receatly cherished a hope
that the claims of the Bible might be proved
null and void, began o congratulate him on
the anticipated sucegss of the “ Age of Rea-
son.”  Paine inquirgd after its popularity—
wishing to know how it was received—what
his neighbors thought of it, &ec., and drew
out of him all that be felt disposed to say.
After satisfying himeglf with these inquiries,
he took a long Lreath, and made subsequently
the following reply : © Well, sir,” said Mr.
Paine, *“ I am sorry that that work ever
went to press. 1 wrote it more for my own
amusement, and to see what I could do, than
any design of benefitting the world.” « ¢
would give worlds,” said he with great em-
phasis, * had [ them at my command, had
the Aye of Reason never beem published !
No, sir, I regret the publication of that work
exceedingly. It can never do the world any
good, and 1ts sarcastic style will, doubtless,
lead thousands to esteem lightly the only
book of correct morals that has ever blessed
the world. I would advise you,” said Paine,
turning his eye to meet Mr. K.'s, “ not 1o
read that work.” At this, Mr. K. said he
« was perfectly surprised.” He knew not
what to say. “ What !” thought he, “the
author of a book so notorious, repudiating all
faith in his own work ! What confidence
can he expect others to have in it, if he has
none himselt ?  If Paine himself cannot
rely on his writings, how shall other men
dare to trust themszlves in the belief of
them ? If the Age of Reason will not
answer for its author, it will not answer for
me, or for any other person in the world.”
Mr. K took up Mr. Paine’s advice, * not to
read that work,” for he felt no concern to
pour over 300 or 400 pages simply to fill
his mind with an acknowledged life—and
from that time, his tendencies to scepticism |
left him. I have seen boys get together in
the evening afler a days’ labor, and set and
tell stories.  One relates a wonderful exploit,
and another is reminded of an achievement, |
and another has a heroic deed to tell of, and |
so they go round, each one vieing with the :
other in attempts to tell the biggest story. I
This must have been the real heart of Paine
when he sat down #nd took his pen_to tra-
duce and belie the sacred volume. lie¢ felt
like making out a good story, which he in |
his heart did not believe. Notice, then, two l
fearful warnings :

1. All those who read and believe Tom
Paine’s Age of Reason, are more credulous
than the noted author himself, for he had no
confidence in his own story.

2. An infidel in this world gpay begin his
suffering for the pablication :‘; his wicked
doctrines. What a regret fills the poor
man’s mind ! ¢« I would give worlds, had I
them at my command, if the Age of Reason
bad never been published I” O, you who
are tempted to reject the record God gave
of his Son, beware.—Morning Star.

Hints to Little Folks.

When your parents tell you to do any-
thing dp not whimper, and say you “don’t
want to,”” or you will “in a minate,” but
do it immediately and cheerfully ; for when
your parents are laid in the grave the re-
collection of your disobedience will reproach

ou.
d When your parents dress you nicely on
Sabbath, and bid you go to Sdbbath School,
do not run away and play, for one day a
mother’s voice will ehide you from the cold
gloom and damp of the tomb.

Don’t fret and murmur when you are
sent to school, but look around you at the
many little boys and girls who are forced to
beg or work for a living, and believe that
you possess peculiar advantages, and that
they must be improved and enjoyed.

When your parents reprove yon, do, not
reply with impudence or in anger, but know
that it is for your good, and that some day
he who now seeks to guide your little steps
aright will be stiff beneath the valley’s sod.

If you are told to keep-out of the streets,
or to relinquish the company of an associate,
do not think it hard, but believe that you

“Age of Reason.” !

| causes of displeasure you have given her
{ will cluster uround your heart, and wring
| many a bitter tear.

| tion of your obedience to your parents while
[they lived. O obey them, then, little
friends, while they are with you; think
that you can never do enough for them.
The writer of this has been an orphan for
nearly twelve years, and he has often
thought that if his parents could once more
be restored to him, they would never again
he pained with his little fanlts. O, trifle
not with a mother’s heart; there is a
stream of affection within a mother's breast,
that however ill you use her, however ofien
you may cause her bitter tears to flow, will
ever continue to nourish. and protect the
wayward fancy, and recall every wish to
step aside from a mother’s influence.

#A Lecture,

Delivered before the Halifar Young Men's
Christiun Association, on Tuesday
srening, Dec. 19th.

BY P. O HILL,
(Concladed )

Let usnow turn from the records engraven
on the rocks in the primeval ages of the
world, to the comparatively recent, tho' not
less interesting memorials which modern
travels have brought to light on the surface
of the earth—and here we tread on ground
which we feel assured will not sink under
us ; whatever difliculties may be felt on
some points of the subject we have just left,
no shadow of doubt can be thrown on the
existence of the predictions of the Jewish
prophets regarding various kingdoms and
countries whose names are distinctly record-
ed, nor on the truth of the evidence respect-
ing the present state of those countries fur-
nished to us by, the illustrious men who have
visited them.

Who can read the denunciations against
Egypt, ¢ I will lay the land waste, and all
that is therein, by the hand of strangers,”
and in another place *“ it shall be a base
kingdom, the basest of kingdoms,” and then
learn trom the infidel Volney, who will cer-
tpinly be admitted to' be a competent wit-
ness, even our enemies themselves being
judges, that “ Egypt was deprived of her
natural proprietors 23 centuries ago and she
has seen her fertile fields successively a prey
to the Persians, the Macedonians, the Ro-
mans, the Greeks, the Arabs, the Georgians,
and at length the race of Tartars distinguish-
ed by the name of the Ottoman Turks,” or
read in Gibbon, “ that Egypt above 500
years has been under the arbitrary dominion
of strangers and slaves,” and not perceive
the exact fulilment of the predicted curse ?

But Egypt is a treasure-house of memories
of the past, in which are laid up many proofs
of the immutability of God's word, whose
preservation is little, if indeed at all, short
ot miraculous.

When Napoleon projected his unholy in-
vasion of Kgypt, ncither he nor the band of
learned men who accompanied him proposed
to themselves, as one of their objects, the
elucidation of Scripture, and yet their san-
guinary visit to that country was overruled
to the confirmation in a wonderful manner
of the accuracy of its historical statements.
The ancient monuments which abound in
the country were examined by them, and
many were collected for transportation to
France, among others was an oblong slab
of black stone containing a three fold inscrip-
tion ; the upper one in KEgyptian hierogly-
phics, the lower one in Greek capital let-
ters, and the centre in’the euchorial or com-
mon character of the country—this celebrat-
ed stone, (which wus taken by the British
army after the battle of Alexandria, and
sent to the British museum where it now is)
is called the Rosetta stone from its having
been discovered near the Rosetta branch of
the Nile—on its arrival in Englaul its im-
portance was at once perceived, and it was
hopéd that the Greek inscription would afford
a key to the hieroglyphics above it—and
these hopes were not disappointed —the
Greek text was found nearly perfect, and it
was ascertained that this monument had
been erected by the Egyptian priests in
honor of Ptolemy V. Kpiphanes about 200
years before Christ—it recited his wars and
victories and his offerings to the Gods, and
the last sentence of the Greek orders that
the decree shall be inscribed on a slab of
hard stone in hieroglyphics, euchorial, and
Greek. From the length of the inscription,
there was sufficient material to construct the
whole alphabet employed and thus was the
mine of information entombed for ages in
those mysterious inscriptions opened up to
the view of enquiring man.

Egypt bad been the scene according to
Scripture of the bondage of the Israelites
where they were evil entreated 400 years ;
and we might naturally expect with the key
thus put into our hands to discover some
traces of the fact in the monuments of the
country—nor are we disappointed in our
expectations—on asymbolical picture, copied
by Rossellini & Wilkinson, and discovered
but a few years since, is so evident and lively
a representation of the Israelites laboring at
their task of brick making, that even inde-
pendently of the evidence drawn from the
inscriptions, we should see at once that the
whole scene represented forms a wonderful
commentary on the scripture account of the
circumstances.

The Egyptian taskmaster is set over them
with & rod in his hand ; the diversity of
colour as well as of countenance, distinguishes
| the oppressed Hebrews ; and the whole pro-
cess of their toil is depicted at every stage
antil the very tale of bricks may be counted,
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my of the laborers is as perfectly Jewish on
these monuments, which date back 200 years,
as those of any dealer in old clothes in Lon-
don at the presens hour. This latter testi-
mony is of deeper importance than might be
at first imagined for God appears to have
stamped an unmistakeable contour of coun-

possess no more stability: than thousaads

and it is a singular fact that the physiogno-

tenance on His peculiar people ; and we shall

I the king of Judah—unow in the 12th chapter

prophet to Rbhehoboam and to the# ptinces

them, Thus, saith the Lord, Ye have forsaken |
me, and therefore have I also left you in the
hand ot Shishak. ‘ |

What an astonishing testimony to the truth
of God's word have we thus laid betore
us—If the clue to the interpretration of !
the hieroglyphics hal not been discovered,

heart must indeed be sealed against the truth |
who refuses in these monuments so remark- |
ably preserved, and so wonderfully revealed,
to recognize the hand of an overruling God,
and the corroboration of His written word.

Still more remarkable perhaps are the
testimonies to the truth of Scripture supplied
by the recent discoveries at the capital of
the Assyrian empire entombed for ages, but
now brought to light by the researches of
Layard.

Many travellers who have visited the east,
have been either indifferent to religion or
avowedly hostile to it ; but that distinguish-
ed man has evidently studied the pages of
the bible diligently, and in its light he ever
views the scenes of his labors—thus, while
yet on his journey, he records that on arriv-
ing at an eastern village, he found the chiet-
tain seated in the gate which was a vaalted
entrance with deep recesses on both sides
used as a place of business by day, and rest-
ing places for guests by night. If we turn
to the 8th verse of the 19th chapter of 2
Samuel, we see that the “king arose and
sat in the gate,” and so Daniel when he
presided over the whole province of Babylon
“ sat in the gate of the king.” Mr. Layard
also informs us that frequently in the gates
of cities, as at Mosul, these recesses are
used as shops for the sale of wheat and bar-
ley, bread and grocery—In the 2nd book of
Kings, Klisha, prophecies that * a measure
of fine flour shall be sold for a shckel, and
two measures of barley for a shekel, in the
gate of Samaria.” Thus we see that even
the customs and habits of the orientals at the
present day cast light upon the veracity of
Scripture in the minutest points,

As we might expect from one with a
mind so deeply imbued with a love of the
bible, and ever alive to any fact tending to
illustrate its truth, Mr. Layard finds at the
very threshold of his labors a singular illus
tration of prophecy—The entrance to the
great palace at Nineveh formed by the colos-
sal bulls, was paved with large slaba of stone,
still bearing the chariot wheels—the sculp-
tures were buried in a mass of brick and
earth mingled with charcoal, and charred
wood, for the gates of the land had been set
wide open unto the enemy, and the fire had
devoured the bars thereof, as had been fore-
told by the prophet Nahum.

Undeterred by numerous difficulties and
obstacles, Mr. Layard succeeded in excava-
ting a large portion of a mighty palace or
temple whose sculptured stones had lain
hidden from the gaze of man for centuries—
what solemn interest surrounds these
ancient walls ; the vast dimensions of its
halls and chambets ; the colossal figures
which frowned at its entrances ; the innu-
merable sculptdres which adorned it ; all
bespeak the imperial magnificence of that
great city Nineveh ; while its present state
proclaims as with the voice of a trumpet,
the unerring inspiration of that prophet who
had said, *“ Wo= to the bloody city. Behold
I am against thee, saith the Lord of hosts ;
and it shall come to pass-that all they that
look upon thee shall flee from thee and say,
Nineveh is laid waste ; the palace shall be
dissolved ; thou also shalt be drunken, thou
shalt be hid,” and hidden she has been for
many ages.

If in imagination we transport ourselves
to the midst of these ruins, we cannot but
recal its former splendors, and the mind re-
verts to the days when crowds of courtieys
and nobles thronged its halls; and in view
of its present desolation, in what language
but that of inspiration ean we give utterance
to our thoughts: * Thy shepherds slumber,
O King of Assyria; thy nobles shall dwell
in the dust, thy people is scattered upon the
mountaing, and no man gathereth them.”

As the work of excavation advanced,
fresh objects of interest presented themselves
at every moment.  One interesting series of
sculptures represents in bas-relief a king be-
sieging and taking various towns in succes-
sion, and finally sitting on his throne with
the conquered people -brought before him.
The inscription beneath is in cuneiform cha-
racters, so named from their angular or
wedge-shaped form, and which have been
deciphered, to a very great extent, by the
labors of Col. Rawlinson, Mr. Layard, and
others. Krom this inscription we learn that
Sennacherib, who is the monarch sitting on
his throne at Lachish, made iti

i i d took his citi

tribute of 30 talents
of gold to the conquered king. In the 2nd
book of Kings, we read that Sennacherib,
king of Assyria, came up against the fenced
cities of Judah and took them. And Heze-
kiah sent to the king of Assyria at Lachish,
saying, I have offended, return frf;m me :
that which thou puttest on me l.mll bear.
And the King of Assyria appointed unto
Hezekiah 300 talents of ailv.er and 30 talents
of zold. When wo learn in addition that
the countenances of the conquered people
have the same unmistakeable Jewish cast
whieh we noticed before on the Egyptian
monuments, surely we cannot, if we would,
resist the testimony to the truth of Scripture,
thus powerfully appealing to us.

As, howsver, the whole value of this tes-
timony, so wbnderful and indeed unanswer-
able if true, depends on the interpretation of
the cuneiform inscriptions being correct, 1
will mention one fact which goes far to satis-
fy my mind that the true key to their trans-

it would have been impossible to assign lhul_
representation of the conquered kings to any |
particular age or event, but now so powerful |
is the force of the twofold testimony, that his | Ninevah.

inroads would speadily be made upon the  ing that reproaches one so bitterly as an | of above 30 conquered nations to the feet cf | Now the inscription above these sculptures
Dear ' unkind word in a moment of passion. W hen | his idols—and one of these is represented in | ¥tates (hat these men having spoken  blas-
reader, again we beseech you to be up and: your little sister lies cold in death, the little | hieroglyphic characters as Judaha Malek,! phemies against Asshur, the great God  of

"the Assyrans, (and what more hkely than

of 2 Chronicles, we read thatin thedth year | that Jews should refuse to acknowledge the
In your journey |of Rhehoboan, Shishak king of Egypt came | divinity of Asshur,) their tonrucs had been
O for a John Waslq'." let it be yours to through life there will be nothing so grate- | up against Jerusalem, and took the fenced pulled out, und that they had afterwards
take up the words of Jesus, who went about | ful 1o your thoughts as the pleasing convic- | cities of Judah ; then came Shemaiah the been put te death or tortared.  Can we not

now see the torce of the denunciation of the

of Judah that were gathered together to | prophet, as lis soul was stiered by the re-

Jerusalem becanse of Shishak, and said unto |

cital of the agomes endored by lus captive
fellow countrymen, ** Woe to the' bloody
city ' ?

tween the scalptures and the interpretation

Such a singular coincidence be-

{ of the iuseriptions could not have been acci-
| dental.

We must feel that the rvesuscitated
walls of Nineveh have indeed borne testimo-
ny to the truth of Scripture,

Muany incidental illustrations of scriptural
expressions or references to customs of the
period  are furnished by the discoveries at
Thus great numbers of bells ot
bronze were found in a eauldron, with studs
and rosettes apparently part of horse trap-
pings—and the horses in the sculpiures are
continually
their necks ; we arc all familiar with that
verse in the prophet Zechariah. * In that
day shdll there be upon the bells of the
horses, Holiness unto the Lord.”

Again one of the sculptures represents a
god, the upper portion of which 1s human,
and the lower that of a fish—and if you
will look at the 5th chapter of the 1st book
of Samuel, you will see it stated that in the
morning Dagon was fallen on his face to the
earth, and that only the stump, or -as it ia
rendered in the margin, the ¢ flshy part” of
Dagon was left to ruin.

We read also that David was received
after the slaughter of the Philistine by bands
of women who came out to meet him, sing-
ing and dancing, and playing on instruments,
and it is interesting to observe that the asay-
rian generals are represented on the bas
reliefs as being welcomed in precisely  the
same manner—and as we find from various
passages in the Scripturps that the instru-
ments of music chiefly used on such tri-
umphal occasions, were the harp, (one with
ten strings) the tabor and the pipe, so we
find precisely the same instrumcnts repre-
sented in the sculptures. \

But interesting as these extraordinary
corroborations of the accuracy of scriptare
are, time warns me to hasten from these
aacient walls.

1 will refer to but one illustration more.
In one of the bas'reliefs, the Assyriuns are
represcnted us returning from a successful
expedition against some of the surrounding
nations, and carrying away the idols of the
conquered nation. In the prophet Isaiah
we read “ of a truth Lord, the kings of
Assyria have laid waste all the nations and
their countries, and have cast thcir gods
into the fire, for they were no gods but the
work of men’s hands ; therefore have they
destroyed them.” Can we listen to~ these
voices from the walls of Nineveh, uoheard
for ages, but now proclaiming in unanswer-
able tones that God's word is true in every
statement of facts or incidental allnsion, and
not have our faith strengthened and confirm-
ed in all its promises and precepts also ?

Baut the land of the east, rich in glorious
memories, has not yet yielded all4ts testi-
mony to the truth of the Scriptures of that
singnlar people whose history constitutes its
most remarkable feature. On the route
from the Gulf of Suez, or the Red Sea, to-
wards Mouant Sinai, just where we shodld
expect to find traces of the wandering Israel-
ites after the exodus from Kgypt, the rocks
are found covered with innumerable symbol-
ical figures and inscriptions, often to the
height of 60 or 100 feet on the perpendicu-
lar surface. One walley is so profusely
marked by these inacriptions that the Arabs
call it the Written Valley. These inscrip-
tions attracted the notice of a merchant of
Alexandria, named Cosmag, so carly as the
6th century. llc states that certain Jews
who formed part of his company affirmed
them to be the work of their forefathers dyr-
ing their sojourning in the wilderness of Sin.
They were then forgotten for many centu-
ries; but recently attention has again been

to doubt that they are indeed the work of
the Jaraelites, most probably a record of all
God’s dealings with them.  For from the
nature of the country where nothing fit for
the sustenance of man is produced, it seems
clear that no |u:up|¢: could have remained a
sufficient length of time to have made these
countless records, unless they had been mi-
raculously supported. Not only are they
incalculable in numbers, but they arc en-
graven 8o deeply on the rocks that centuries
of exposure to rains and storms have not ob-
literated them. Copies of many of them
have been made, and learned men are now
engaged in endeavouring to decipher them.
One figure represents a man in the act of
striking a rock, while the'inseription, accord-
ing to the interpretation given, rons thus :
« He strikes the rock ; the water flows.” —
Can we hesitate to believe. that in this ‘'we
see the Lawgiver of the Jews providing
them with water in the wilderness?  Other
portions of these inﬂl:rlp[lnn-ﬁhﬂ\{c been ‘dlf(!i-
phered ; and, as the lmeroglyph.n:s of Egypt
and cuneiform characters of Nineveh have
yielded up the inestimable treasures which
hey had long retained in impenetrable dark-
ndsg, 50 we have every reason to hope that

as full and clear will ere long re-
echo from the rocks of Sinai the sound of a
trumpet and voice of words which once pro-
ceeded from its awful summit.

1 cannot close without referring to one as-
tonishing testimony to the truth of Scripture,
which the miraculous preservation of a small
offshoot from the house of [sracl, aza dis-
tinct and easily distinguishable people to
this day, affords. Jeremiah has recorded
that because of the obedience of the house
of the Rechabites to the commands of Jona-
dab their father, to drink no wine nor build
houses, that “ Jonadab the son of Rechad
shall not want a man to stand before him
forever.” And the promise has never failed.
The Rechabites form a distinct people, and
are said to number 60,000 souls; and al-
though they live in the neighbourhood of
Mecca, the chief seat of Mahometanism,—

wsually so intolerant a creed,—yet they pro-

represented with bells round
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drawn to them ; and there seems no reason .




