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Beligions Hliscellamy,
" For Good Friday.

** Jesus cried with a loud voice, saying, Eli, Elis
Lama Sabachthani ! that is to say, my God. my God
why bast Thou forsaken me!"—MaTT xxVii. 46.

Hspgiog upon the Cio.s, with srms ¢xtended,
~ Aud hands pail-pierced, #nd fagtened to the
4 wood,

" With all intensities of sufl-ring blended,

And bathed io his owa blood ;
Sce, sinners see! the meek and loviog Jesus,
Writhing in agony, sll pale and wan
Beariog our guiii, He suffers to release ur,
Sinner, bebold the Man'!

"His head, thcro-crowned and bloody, droops in
aogu’sh,
His feet—batk. how tbey nail ttem to the
tree !
Hurg there six weary hours to grosn and lan-
guish,
8incer, for thee, for thee!
Hark, bow he moans! by earth and beaven for-.
seken,
Hear His loce sgony of suffering burst—
While echoing mountains ace by earthquake
sheken,
‘At that sad cry, ** I thiret "

The sun goes out in night—and the hills reeling
Heave to their biss, in sympathetic dread ;
Earth trembles, and amidst the thunders’ peal-

ing,
The gravesgivz up their dead !
Midst torrents of revilings undiminished, '
And bitter gibe, and sccffiing flerce and load—
With that last awful uttersnce,* It is flaished I
His head ia death is bowed !

Bat vengeance still outlives his calm submissicn,
A soldier thrusts bis spesr in Jesue’ side ;
Atd blood snd water from that deep incision
Fiow down in mingled tide !
O, Lamb of God ! wita my beart’s love embrac-
ing, .
I clasp thy croes, snd kiss thy wounded feet,
Weeping for joy—aad in my soul’s abasing
My gt ef snd bliss complete.
Beujamin Gough.

The Man of Sorrows.
FROM THE LATIN OF ST, BENNARD.

Hail! thou Head, so bruised and wounded,
With the crown of thoros suriounded,
Switten with the mocking reed ; ¢
Wounds which may not ceese to bleed,
Trickliog fsiot and slow :
Hail! from whose most blessed brow
None caa wipe the blood-drops now :
All tke bloom of life has fled,
Mortal paleness there iostead ;
Thou, before whose presence dread
Angels trembling bow.

All Tby vigour sad Tby life
Fadiog in this bitter strife,
Death bis stamp on Thes aath set,
Hcllow ana emsciate,
Faint sud drooping there :
Thbou this agony sed scorn
Haest for ms, a sigoer, borne ;
Me, unworthy, all for me !
With those wounds of love on Thee,
Glorious Face, appear |

Yet, in th's Thine agony,
Faithful Shepherd, think of ms ;

From whose lips of love Divine
Bweetest draughts of life are mive,

Purest hovey flows :

All unworthy of Thy thought,
Guilty, yet reject me not ;

!.k‘h me Tay heart incline,—

“.Acet that dying bead of Thine

77" In mioe srma repose !
- f

Let me true commuaion know
With Thee in Thy sacred woe,

Counting sll beside but dross, i
1)ying wita Thee oa Thy cross; —
. 'Neasth it will I die !

Thanks to Thee with every breath,
Jeius, for Tay bitter desth !

Grant Thy guilty one this prayer,—
When my dying hour is near,

Gracious God, be nigh !

Wtren my dyiog bour must be,
Be not sbsent then from me;
In that solemn hour, I pray,
Jesus, come without delay ;
See, and set me free !
When Thcu biddest me depart,
Whom I cleave to with my heart,
Lover of my soul, be near ;
With Thy saving cross sppear ;
Show Tayself to me !

A Good Friday Meditation.

QOaoe of the first things dore by the Roman
soldiers to whom the execution of the sentence
was committed, was to strip our Saviour and to
pail him to the cress. We donot know whe-
ther that cruel operation of transfizsing the hands
and feet was performed while the cross yet loy
upon the grouzd, or efter it was erected. They
cffered bim,—in kindoess let us believe ratber
than in scorn, wine mixed with myrrh, an ano-
dyne or roothing drsugh, fitted to dull or dead-
en the sense of pain, but be waived it away ; he
wou!ld do pothing that migat lull the sensss,
but might st the same time impair the fuli, clear,
mental consciousness. Tte clothing of the cri-
mical was in all such instances s legsl perquisites
cf th+ executioners, and the soldiers proceeded
to divide it smong them. Tue otber pare of
bis cuter rain.ent they fourd it cemparatively
easy Lo divide ; but when they came to bis ianer
cost, finciog it of somewbat ugususl texture,
woven from the 10p throughout—it msy bdave
been his motber’s workmanship, or the gift of
some of those kind women who bad ministered
to his wants and comforte—they fousd no way
of disposing of it 5 easy as to cast lots smong
them whose it should be, fulfilling thus, but all
unconsciously, thet Beripture, whieh, apart from
this msuner of dispossl of the clothing, we migtt
pot have well ucderstood how it could be veri-
fied—** They parted my raiment amovg them,

aod for my vesture they did cast lots.”
Pilate’s last act that morning, afier be bad
given up Jeeus to be crucified, was to bave the
§'9and of his sentence declared in a writing

!'hich he directed should be placed conspicuous-  thoroughfare—who, stopping for & moment as of Jesus which told of the spesker's baving other, that in all the earth, sod as that moment, working for ealvaticn, he schieved his object.
"ly upon the cross sbove his head. To secure |they pass, ook up, sud wag their heeds contemp-  power to witbdraw the veil which bides the fu- there was £o: snother man inwardly riper aud The prodigal returned to his father's halls & grave

three chief languages of the time.

provocation. Amoog the lest things P.lste said

bave Jesus ordered off to instant crucifizion, was
“ Awsy with bim ! erucify bim ! we have no king
but Casar,”—this mag is not ouly s false preten-
der, but he snd all others except (msar sre trai-
tors wbo make any such pretension. Tbus, in that
unguarded bour, did they absolutely rencunce
sll desire or bope of bavicg & king of their own.
Pilate tock them at their word, and put over
Cbrist’s bead such a title as implied sny one
claiming to be a king of the Jews might, on ths,
ground alone, whatever his rights snd claims—
on the ground simply of the sllegisnce which
the J:ws owed, asnd which the Chief Priests had
svowed, to the Rumsn Emperor be justly con-
demned 10 death. Wh:n they looked, at that
lega!l declaration of bis crime placed above
Corist’s bead, and thought of sll that it implied,
the Crief Priests burried back to Pilate, sad
atked himr 1o mike a modifizstion of it, which
should lesve it open that thers might be another
kirg of tbe Jews beside Cmiar. “ Write not,”
they said to Pilate, * Tae Kiog of the Jews;
but thet be said, | am Kiog of the Jews.” Lst it
be made patent, that it wes as sn illegilimate
cleimant that be wes put to desth. Ip ill bumor
with bimeelf, in worse bumer with them, Pilate
is in no mood to listen to their precposal. He
will bold them tightly to their own denisl sad
disavowal of any hing but Ceiar; and so, with
s somewhat sharp sud surly exclusivecess, be
dismisses them by seying, * What | bhave writ-
ten, I have written,”

Mesowh:le the soldiers have completed their

‘erusl worlg It was when in their hands, or s20n

after, that Jesus said, ** Fatber furgive them, for
they know cot what they do.” S.ich rough
bendiiog as thet to whick our Lord bad been
subjected, such sonte bedily suffering ss it bad
ioflicted, have a strong tendecoy to iuzitate, snd
to recder the suffsrer indifferect to every:hing
beyond his own icjuries sad paics. Buat bow
far above this does Jesus rise | No murmauriog
00 threatening, no sccusation; ©o lament; mo
ory for help ; no invoking of vengesnce ; no care
for, or thought of self ; no obtruding of his own
forgiveness. It isnot, | forgive you; * but Fa-
ther forgive them.” No sideiong glsoce even at
Lis own wrorgs and sufferings, in stating for
what the forgiveuness is solicited. ‘' They kaow
oot what they do;” i this simple and sublime
petition, uot the slightest, most shadowy trace of
self-consideration. It is from a beart cccupied
with thoughts for others, and not with its own
woes ; it is out of the depths of an infiaite love and
pity, which to waters csn quench, that there
comes forth tbe purest snd highest petiticn for
mercy that ever ascended to the Father of mer-
cies in beaven. It is from thbe lips of s Bro-
ther Man that this petition comes, yet from one
that can speak to God ss to bis own Father. It
is from Jesus on the cross it comss; from bim
who submits to all the shame and sgony of eru-
cifixion, thet as the Lamb that was slain for us,
that be might earn, as it were, the right thus to
pray, and furnish himeelt with a plea ia praying
such ss none but he possesseth and can employ.
As a Prophet ne bad spoken to the daughters of
Jerusalem Wy the way ; as the great High Priest,
he intercedes fur his crucifiers from the cross.
Nor are we to confine that intercession to
those for whom in the first instance it was ex-
erted. Wide over the whole range of sinfui hu-
maaity does that prayer of our Redeemer ex-
tead. For everysinner of vur race if it be true
of bim thet he kuew not what be did, that prayer
of Jesus goes up to the throme of mercy. It
was in compsrative ignorance thst those sol-
diers and the Jews crucified Yesus. Had they
known what they did, we have sn spostie’s tes-
timooy for believing they would not have cruei-
fied the Lord of glory. But this ignorasce did
oot take away their guilt. Had it done so, there
bad been no need of a1 intercessor in their be-
hait. It wes with wicked bands they did the
deed. Nor did their ignorance in any way enti-
tie them to forgiveness; then might it have te:n
left to the Father to deal with them witbout any
intercession of the Son. Bat their ignorance
brought them and their doings within'tie pale
of that Divine mercy for which the preyer of
the great Mediator was presented. How far are
we eatitled to carry this ides, I sball not pre-
sume to ssy. Was it beoause of that element—
the element of an imperfect knowiedge of what
was done—that for the transgression of man s
Saviour and s sacrifice was provided,—not pro-
vided for the sin of falien angels, of whom it
could not, in the same sepse, be eaid that they
koew not what they did? Ls it to that degree in
which a partisl ignorance of what we do, prevails
that ignorance not being of itself eatirely our
own fsult ihat our transgressions comes within
the scope aad power of the intercession of the
Redeemer? To questions such as these we ves-
tare no reply Oaly let us remember that sios
rise in magnitude as they are committed against
light, aod that the clearer that light is, aud the

rester and more determined snd obstiza'e cur
resistance to it, the nearer we approach to thst
condition which the apostle bad io biseye when
be wrote tboss words of warnicg : ** For it is im_
possible for those who weie ooce enlightened,
sod have tasted of tbe beavealy gifi, and were
mace partskers of the Holy Gbhost, asd have
tasted of the good word of God, aud the pow-
ore of the world to come, il they sball fall awsy,
to repew them again usto repentance, see.ng
they erucify unto themselves the Soa of God
afresh, and put bim to an open shame ; for if we
sip wilfully after we bave received the koow-
ledge of the truth, there sremasigeth no more se-
crifice for sics, but & certain lookiag for of jadg-
| mient snd flery indignation, which shall devour
the sdversaries.”

Thoeir cruel work completed, the soldiers set
down before the cross to wateh. Bebind them
the people stand beboldiag. There is s momen-
tary etiliness. It is broken by some passers by
—for the cross was rsised Dearsome public

thet this writing should be seen and resd of all | tacusly to him, ‘ Ab! thcu that destroyest the ture; he had seen and read the title-nailed above | readier for entrance into Paradise ?
wen, PA!.!. further ordered that it stould be | Temple, acd buildest it in three daye, save thy-  the Siviour's besd, proclaimiog him to be the |
written in Greek;-and Latin, aod Hebrew, the |self! If thou be the S8on of God come down |King of the Jews ; from the lips of the passers | thy kingdom.” Loud srd aogry voices bave

“ Lord, remember me when thou comest into

ard care worn and grey-baired man, but the
owner of every acre be had icst,
Nor, bowever desperate our circumstances in

| from the cross.” Tbat ribald speeca strikes the | by, of the Chief Prieste, the eiders, the soldiers, forbours been ringing in the vexed ear of Jesus ; this world may seem, should we ever yield to

The sight of thie title posted up so promivest- | key note for other Sendish taunts and g bes.|be had gathered tbat this Jesus, now dying by voices whose blasphemy and inbumanity wound- ‘ deepair. When there is meitber shore nor sail
ly sbove the bead of Jesus, stnoyed the Jews, The Chief Priests, the scribes, the elders—tbeir | bis side, had saved others from that very desth ed bim far more than the personal anuja'by in sight. and one sfier another of bis fellows
the Chnief Priests were especialiy provoked ; nor | dignity forgotten—basten 10 join the mockery; | be is bimself about to die, bad professed a they bresthed. Amid these barsh and grating bave dropped off into the ses, the shipwrecked
bave we far to g2 to discover the reason of iheir | to desden perhaps some unwelcome voices rising | supreme trust in God, bad clsimed t) be the | sounds, bow new, how welcome, how gratefal, ' sailor clings to the plsok, hoping against hope.

} withia their bearts. They do not sct however, [ Christ, the chosen, the Son of God, snd befiad | this soft and gentle utterance of desire, aud Norin vain. At the moment when be is sayiog

caonot save ; let him save himself if he be the
Chuist, the chosen of God, If be be the king of
Lersel, let bim come down from the cross, and
we will believe him. He trusted in God (strange
tkey shou!d tbus blasphemoutly use the very
words of the twenty secoud Psslm), let bim de-
liver bim now, if be will bave bim, for be said
I am the SBon of God.” Toe Ryman Soldiers
get excited by the talk they hear goiog on
sround. They rise, and they offer him one of
the current tsunts, till at the Jast one of the
malefactors, hanging cn the cross beside bim,
does the same.
THE PENITENT THIEF.

Strange, cerisinly, that smong thcse who vail
8t Jesus ot such a time,one of those orucified sloog
with him shculd be sumbered. Thoee brought
out to share together the shame srd sgony of »
publie execution, bave generaliy lcoked on each |
other with s kindly snd indulgest eye. Out-
casts from the world’s sympathy,they bave drawn
lsrgely upon the sympaihy of one enother.
Many an old deep grudge bas been buried at
the gallows feet. But bers; where there is noth.
ing to be forgotten, nothing to be forgiven,
notting whatever to check the operation of
the ccmmon lsw by which commuity in euffering
begets sympathy; here instesd of sympathy, |
tbere is scorn, inttead of pity, reproach. What
called forth such feelings, at such a time, sad
fromsuch a quarter P In part it may bave been
due to the circumstance that it was upon Jesus
the main burden of the public reprosch was
flung. , Bad men like to join with others in
blemiog thcse who either are, or are supposed
(o be, worse men than themselves. And so it
msy have brought somethirg lke relief, may
even have ministered sometling hke gratifization
to this men to find that when breught out for
execution, the tide of pubiic indignation directed
iteelf 80 exclusively egsinet Jesus—t y making ro |
much more of whose criminality, be thioke to
make 10 much less of his owr. Or is it che spirit
of the religicus scoffer that vents bere its expiring
breath? All te sees and all be besre—those
pouting lips, those waggirg heads, those up-
braiding speeches—tell him whst it was in Jesus
that bad kindled such emnity againet bim, snd
too thoroughly does be go in with that spirit
which is rite around the crcs, not to join in the |
expressiou of it ; and s0 whilst others ars railing
at Jesus, he too will rail. It is d flicult to give
any more satisfactory explanstion of his con-
duet, d:fficult in any case like this to fathom the
depthe even of a ving'e bumesn spirit ; but explsin
it as you mey, it wes one diop acded to the cup
of bitterness which our Lord that dey took into
bie bande, and drsnk to the very dregs, that not
ooly were his enemies permiited to do with
bim as they would, but the very crimins! who is
orucified by his side, deems himeelt entitled to
ocast such reproacbful esyings in his teeth.

But he is not suffsred to rail at Jesus unre-
buked, scd the rebuke comes most appropriste-
ly from his brother malefactor, who turning
upon bhim, says, ¢ Dost thou not fesr God,
seeing thou art in the same condemnation ?”
“ Dost not thou fear God P"—he does not say
dost thou not fear man P for man has already
done all that man can do. But dos’t thou not
fear God ? He knows that there is a God to
fesr, s God befo:e whose bar he and bis bro-
ther eufferer sre soon to sppear ; a God to whom
they shall bave, to give account not only for every
evil sction that in their past lives they bave done,
but for every idie word that ia dying they shall
spesk. He knows it now, he feels it now,—had
be known and felt it soouer, it might bave saved
bim from hangiog on that ercss,—tbat over snd
sbove the condemunstion of man which he bhad
so hightly thought of, and fearlessly bad braved,
there is avother end weighiier condemnation

great God, into whose bands,

“ And we'indeed justly.” No questioning of
the proof, no quarreiliog with the law, o re-
proaching of the jadge. He neither thinks tha:
bis crime was less heioous than the law made it,
vor bis punishment greater than his erime de-
served. Nor do you bear from this man’s lips
what you 80 often hear from men placed in like
circumstances, th: complaint thet he bad been
taken, and be must dis, whilst so many others,
greater criminals thea himself, are suffered to go
unpunished. At once and unreservedly be ac-
knowledges tke justice of Lis senience, avd in
0 doirg shows a epirit penetrated with a senee
of guil. And not cnly is be thorougbly cou-
vinced of bis own guilt, he is as thoroughly
comvicced of Christ's nnocence. ** We icdeed
justiy, for we receive the Cue reward of our
deeds, but this man bath dooe nothing amiss.”
Little as be may beve seen or knowa before of
Jesus, what he h:d witnessed bad entirely con-
vioced him that his case was a case of unmeritec
sod urprovoked persecution ; that he was ao
inuoceot msn whom these Jews, to gratify their
own spleen, to avenge themselves in their own
ignobie quarrel with bim, were houndiog to the
death.

But be goes much further than to give ex-
pressioa to h's couviction of Christ's innocence,
and it is here we touch upon the epiritual mer-
vels of this extraordinery incident. Turning
from speakiog to bis broiber malefactor, fizirg
bis eye upon bim, snd addressing bimeelf to
Jesus, as be bangs upon the peighbouring cross,
be says, * Lord, remember me when thou comest
into thy kingdom.” How came be st such »
time and i such circumstsnces, to cail Jesus,
Lord ? bhow came he to believe in the comicg of
his kingdom ? It is goiog tbe utmost leagth to
which supposition can be carried, to imagine
that he bad pever met with Jesus till he had met
him thet morniog to be led out in ccmpany with
'bim to Calvary. He saw tbe dsaghters of Jeru-

salem weeping by the way ; be beard those words

Spirit shines upon the evidence thus sffoided, |
sbines in upon bis quickening soul ; and there|

the loag promised Messiab, the Saviour of mao- |

aad, turning to Jesus, he breathed into his con- '
venient ear the simple buc ardeat prayer, * Lord,
remember me when thou comest into thy kiog- |

dom. |

The bostile multitude around are lookiog for- |
ward to Christ’s approsching desth, as to thbat |

decisive event which shall at once, and forever, |

ecatter to the winde all the idle rumours that bave |
been rife about him ; a!l his vaia pretensions to
the Messishship. The faith of Christ’s own im-
megiste followers is ready to give way before
that same event ; they bury it in bis grave, and |
have only to say of bim aftersards, * We
boped that it bad been he who should have re-
desmed lsrael.” Yet here, amid the triumphs
of ¢eremies, and the failure of the faith of friends,
is 03e who, corqiering all the dffi:ulties that
(@040 Opposes Lo ils recoguition, discerrs, even
through the derk envelope which covers it, the
hidden glory of the Redeemer, and openly beia
bim af his Lord and King. Marvelious, indeed, |
the faith in our Lord’s divinity which eprung up

30 suddenly in such en unlikely region ; which

skone out brightly ia ths very midnight of the

world’s unbelief!. Are we wrorg i esying that,

at the particalar moment whea that testimony

to Carist's divinity was borne, there was not an-

other full believer in that diviniiy but that dying

tbief ? If so, was it not @ fciag thiog that be

who wes pever 1o be left without s witnese,

aow when there was but 02e witness left, should

bave bad this solitary testimony given to hia

divinity st the very time whea it was pessiog

into slmost total eclipse ; so nearly shrouded

from mortal vision P There were many to csll

bim Lord when be rcse triumphant from the

tomb ; there is but one to call him Lord as be

hangs dying oa the cross.

Eut let us iook upon the prayer of the dying
thief oot only as a public testimony to the kingly
character and prerogative of Jesus, but as the
prayer of individua', appropristing faith ; the
earnest, bopefui, trastful application of a dying
siocer to adyiog Saviour. His ideas of Christ's
character and cffice may have been obscure;
the nature of thet kingdom into poseession of
which be was abouit to enter, he msy have but
imperfectly understood. He knew it, however,
to be & epiritual kingdem ; he feit that indivi-
dually he bad forfeited bis right of admission to
its privileges ancd its joys ; be believed that it
lay with Jesus to admit him into that kingdom.
Not with a spirit void of appiebension, may he
bave made his last sppeal. It may have teemed
to bim @ very doubtful thing, whether Jesus,
when relieved from the sbarp pain of crucifixion,
the suffering over, and the throne of the king-
dom resched, would think of bim amid the
splendours aud the joys of his new kiogly state.
Doubts of a similsr character bave cften haunt-
ed the hearts of the peuitent, the bearts of the
best and tbe holiest ; but there were two things
of which be had mno doubt, tkat Jesus could
save bim, and that if be did not be would perish.
And it is out of these two simple elements tbat
geuuine faith is always formed, a deep, perved-
ing, subduiog i of our uaworthiness,
s simple and entire trust in Cbrist.

It has been often and well said, that whilst
this one instance of faith in Jesus formed at tte
eleveath hour is recorded in the New Testament,
in order that none, even to the last moment of
their being, should despsir,—there is but this
one instance, that none msy presume upoa s
deathbed rapentance. And even this instance
teaches most impressively that the faith which
brings forgiveness and opens the gate of Paradice
to the dyiog sinner carries with it s reaovating
power ; that the faith which conveys the uu..l
works st the tame time the meetness for the
neaverly inkeritance. Let a man die that hour
n which be truly snd cordially beiieves,that hour

| vinity was scknowledged ; the moment it isso it

his psssage into the beavenly kingdom is made
secure ; but let s window be opened that bour |
into bis soul, et us see into all the secrets there- |
of, and we shall discover that moraily and wspiri-
tual'y there has been a change in inward charac-
ter corresponding 10 the change in legal standiog
or relationship with God. It was so with this
dying thief. True, we bave but s short period |
of his life tefore us, acd in that period only two |
short eayings to go upon ; happily, however,
sayirgs of such & kind, snd spoken ia such cir-
camstances, as to preclude all doabt of tkeir
entire hooes'y asd trutbfulness ; and wbat do
they reveal of the condition of that man’s micd |

nere ; what deep reverence for God ; whbet de-
vout submission 10 the divine will ; what entire |
relicquishment of all personsl grouads ot coo-
fidence before God; what & vivid realising of
the world of spirits ; what a bumble trust ia
Jesus ; what seal for the Saviour’s bovor ; what
so indigostion st the unwortby trestment be
was receiving ! Msy we 10! take St. Paul's cata-
logue of the fruits of genuine repestanes,—
Bebold what carefulsess it wrought ia bim ;
yes, what fear ; yes, what vebement desire ; yes, |
what zeal; yea, what revenge ! In all things
he spproved himself to be a charged man, in
be Jdesires azd purposes of his heart. The be-
ief has been expressed, that in ull the earth
there wes Dot at that particulsr moment such a
believer ia the Lord's diviaity as be; would it
be going too far to couple with that belief this

morial of bim.
*“ Lord, remember men when thou comest into |

of his Lora’s bitter snguish. He only asks|

earth, to forgive sic ; that the hour never cometh
when bis ear is 00 heavy that it cannot hear, his
hand s0 phortened that it cannot save ; sod the
prayer bas scarce been cffered when the answer
comes, ** Verily, | say unto thee, to-day shalt
thon be with me in Paradise.”

The lips may bave trembled that spake those
words; soft and low may bave been the tone in |
which they were uttered ; but tbey were words of
power, words which only one Beiog wbo ever
wore human form, could have uttered. His di-

breaks forth into bright and beautiful manifests-
tions. Tne bidden glory burs's through the dark
cloud that veiled it, and, in all bis ombipotence
tosave, Jusus stands revealed. What a rebuke to
bis cruc.fiers! They may stsip his mcrisl body
of its outward raiweat, which these sol iers may
divide among them as they pleass ; bis human
sou! they may strip of its outer garmeot of the
flesh, and send it forth unclothed into the world
of spirits. But his kiogly right to dispose the
roysl gift of pardon, his power to save, can they
strip bim of that? Nay, little as they know it,
they are helping to clothe bim with that power,
at the very lime when they thick tiey are laying
all his kingly pretensions in the dust. He wiy
not do what they bad so cften in derision asked
him that day to do ;—he will not come down |
from the cross ;—he will not give that proof of
bis divinity ; bat He will give a higher proof, be
will exest his power, not over the world of mst-
ter, but over the wotld of spirits, by stretehing
forth his hand and delivericg a soul from death,
snd carrying it with him that day into paredi e

“ Verily I tay unto thee, To day sbalt thou be
with me in paradise,” Jesus would not rise
from the sepulchre alone ; bemeuld have others
rise with him. And #0,even as he dies, the
earttquake coes its alioted work, work so
strange for an earttquake to do, it opens not s
pew grave for the liviug, it opens ths old graves
of thedead ; and as the third morniog dawns,
from the opened graves the bodies of the saints
arise with tbe rising body of our Lord, types snd
pledges of the general resurrection of the dead,
verifying, by their appearance in the Holy City,
vbe words of apcient prophecy : * Thy dead men
shall live, together with my dead body shall they
arise.” Awake and sing, ye that dwell in the
dust; for thy dew is as the dew of berbs, and the |
earth shall cast ocut her desd.” And ss Jesus|
would not rise from the sepulchre a'one, peither
will he enter Paradise alone. He will carry one
companion spirit with him to the place of the
blessed ; thus early giving proef of bis having
died upon the cross that others might live, snd |
live for ever.

See then in the ravsomed epirit borne that day
to Paradise, the primal trophy of the power of
the uplified cross of Jesus! What saved the
peniteot thief 7 No water of baptism was ever |
spriokled upon him ; ot no tadle of communion
did he ever sit ; of the virtue said to be in sacra-
mentsl rigtes be knew ncthing. It was & simple
believiag look of s dying sioner upon s dying |
Seviour that did it. And thet sight bas lost po-
thjog of its power. Too meny, slss ! bave pase-
ed, and are still pessing by tbat spectacle of Je- |
#as upon the oross ; go'ng, one to bis farm, sn-|
otber to his merchandise, and not suffering it to |
make ite due impression upon their hearts ; but |
thoussnds and thousands of the buman race— |

we bless God for this—bave gesed upon it with |

s lock kindred to that of tbe dying thief, snd |
bave feit it eXert upon them & kindred power. |
Arocund it, once more, let me ack you all to ga- |
ther. Nany more, I trust, as they look atitcan|
sey, with sdoring gratitude, Hs ioved me ; he |
gsve himself for me ; be was wounded for my |
transgression, be was bruised for my iniquity .|
be is all my sslvation, he is all my desire. Some |
may Dot be abie to go o far; yet there is one |
step that alijof us, wko sre in any degree alive
to our obligsiions to redeemicg love, can tske— t

dience may we take it up, snd shaping it to meet |
our cise may say, Now thai thou hest gone imo,i

jthy kingdom, O Lord, remember me !—Dr. |

Hanna

Never Despair. ‘

_ There is & story of one who had wasted s |

be was driven out 02 the world & beggared man. |
He ascended s rising ground to take s last look
of the broad Jands of & loag lie of ancestors ;
and sweepiog his eye over a scene full of bitter
regrets, he sat down, szd wept, and cursed his
foliy. Badden as the conversion of St. Paul, a
chaoge came over bim. Dashiog the tears from
bis eyes, be sprung to his feet, and sayiog—the
expression of an energy till then um»pcetod.i
Istent in his ‘bosom as fire in & cold fliat—*1'll
be once more the lord of all these lands,” he
took bis way into the world. There, stooping
at once to the meanest occupation, watching for
and eeizing every opesiog to get on, denying
himself all but the bare necerssries of life, tcil-
ing for long years with a self-denial that in-
dulged in no pleasures, and an energy that never
flagged, working for money as if he bad been

to them, when be brought out Jesus, bad been. | jike the homest common people, who in their |seen and hesrd goough to satisfy bim, that all | trust, snd love ! It dropped like a cordisi upon ' kis lsst prayer, sad, unsble to bold on looger,
*“Bebold your king!" And smong the last | passing by look up orspesk directly to Jesus,— | thet Jesus ha ) claimed to be be truly was. Sach "the fainting spirit of our Lord, the ouly balm | is taking bis lsst look of the sun snd rky snd
things they ssid.to Pilate, in the heat of their | they do mot, they dare not. They stand repest- | were some of the materials put by Divive Pro-| that earth came forth to lay upon bis wounded ses, s ship beaves in sight ; his signal is seen ;
exasperation, sad the urgency of tbeir desire to | ing, as Mark teils us amoag themselves ; ssying | vidence into this man’s bands whereon to boild | spirit. Let us, too, be grateful for that ote a boat is lowered, and the castaway, ere long. 1»
of bim, not to him, ** He saved others,bimseif Le | bis faith ; such the broken fragments of the | s00thing word sddressed to the dying Jesus, sa’e on board—plucked from the jaws of cesth.
truth loosély scattered in bis way., He takes and wherever the goepel is declared let these | A sweet flower thet grows wot, indeed, wit 0| was buried up to the middle,
them up, collects, combines ; tne onli‘hunin'l words which that man spake be repeated in me- | the grave, bope blooms on the edge of it ; ard | the

| when iife seemed to be gone, no pulse wae -l
10 beat, nor was there bresth evcugh aimost 10

brightly dawns upon his spirit (ke sublime beiief | thy kingiom.” He will not ask 10 be remem- move s feather or dim s mirror, bow stracgely |
that in that straoge sufferer by his side, he sees | Lored now ; he wili not bresk in upon this season | hes life revived ? in some instsnces presenting s |

recovery slmost as wonderful as & resurrection !

kind, the Son and cqual of the Fatber, who | that, when the sharp psins of parsion sball be| And stiil less are we to despeir of toe scu': and,
now at the very time toat his mind has opontd; over, the pssssge made, snd the throne of the | giving it up as lost,sit with folded tends ss if
to & sense of bis iniquity, acd he stands trembling  kingdom won, Jesus will, in his grest mercy, | nothing could be done. God is not willing thet |
on the briok of eternity, reveals himsell ss co]thon thiok of bim. Jesus lets bim koow that|any should perish. Whe knows but He

near st band, 89 easy of access. His faith, thas | he does not need to wait so long ; be lets bim | have left the sinter to go on in his sins till
qaickly formed, goes forth into instant exercise, know that the Bon of man hath power even ob | very brink of hell was reacbed, just to show bis

may
the

power to save P Uncer s covenant where meicy
is bestowed without merit, and salvatica is not
of works, but of grace, free grace, Jesus can
save at the very uitermost. lodeed, tbe dyiog |
thief he bore to besven from a neigbboriug cross,
the firet fruit end trophy of bis ows, wes ove
saved ot the uttermost. Therefore, so long e
there is life there is & plack for hope to cling to,
ground ecough about the flood for the sole of
her blessed foot ; snd, as with the lamb, when
David, turning on the savage beast, piucked it
bleediog from the lioa’s jaws ; a8 with the widow,
when, brought to ber last baodful of meal, she
went cut ond met the proptet ; or, as with the
thief who never get spiritual life till, nsiled to
the tree, be wes at (ke point to die—man's ex-
uemity may be God's oppertunity.

But iie once gore, sh ! the door is sbut. Hope-
less as the stiempt may seem, s men mey here
recover lost property, rectuit shattered bealth,
retrieve his character, snd get hia soul redeem-
ed ; but, yooder, they thas are wicked shall be
wicked suil, and they that are righteous sball be
righteous still. Tbe line that divides time from
eterpity, passed by & moment, by & single step,
he who is lost is fo ever lost.— Sunday Magasine

-—7 General  Hliscellanp.

————

The Burial of Moses.

By Nebo's lonely mouatain,
On this sid: Jurdan's wave,
[a & vele in the laad of Moab,
There existe o loely grave ;
And no man dug that sepulchre,
And no man saw it e'er;
For the angels of God upturned the sod
And laid the dead man there.

Thbet was the grandest fuceral
That ever passed on earth ;
But no man beard the tramping,
Or saw the train go forth.
Noiselessly as the daylight
Comes when the night is done,
And the crimson stresk on ocean's cheek
Grows into the great sun—

Noiselessly as the spring-time
Her crown of verdure weaves,
And all the trees on all the bills
Open their thousand leaves—
8o, without sound or music,
Or voice of them that wept,
Silently dowa from the mountain crown
The grest procession swept.

Perchance the bald old eagle
Oa grey Betbpeor's height,
Out of his rocky eyrie
Looked on the wondrous sight.
Perchance the lion stalking
Still shune that ballowed spot,
For beast and bird bave seen and beard
That which man knoweth not.

But when the warrior dieth,
His comrades in the war,

With arms reversed and muffied drum,
Follow the funeral esr.

Tbey show the banners taken,

They tell the battle won,
And after him lead his masteriess steed,
While peals the minute gua.

Amid the noblest of the land
Men lay the sage to rest,

And give the bard an honcred place,

With costly marble drest,

the great minster transept,

Where lights like glories fall,

And tbe choir sings and the organ rings
Along the embszoned wall.

Thia was the bravest warrior
Tast ever buckled sword ;
This the most gifted poet

looo prayer that we all may cffor ; snd surely, if|  Tbat ever breathed a word ;

| that peuticn got so ready sudievce whea ad- | And never earth’s philosopber

| dressed to Jesus ia the midst of bis dying egon- | " Traced wth & golden pes,

| ies, with certain hope of not less favorsble su-|On'tte cesthless page, truths balfl oo ssge

As be wrote dowa for men.

And bad be not bigh honor P
Tbe bilside for bis pall ;

To lie in state while angels wait,
W:th stars for tapers tall ;

And the derk rock pingg, like tossiog plomes
Over bis bier to wave ;

snd eoul ? Wbat tenderness of conscience is | noble pstrimony, till, baving sold its last acre, | And God’s own baad, in that lonely lsnd,

To lay bim in tbe grave ;

| In that deep grave without a name,

Wheoce his usecffised clsy

Sbail bresk sgain—most wondrous thought—
Before the jadgment day,

And stand with glory wrapped around,
On the biils be never trod,

Aund spesk of the stri’e that won our life
With the incarnste Son of God.

O lonely tomb of Moab’s lasd,
O dwrk Bethpeor’s hull,

Speak of theee curious hearts ef curs,
And tesch them to be mill.

God bath bis mysteries of grace—
Ways that we cannot tell ;

He hides them deep, like the secret sleep
Of him be loved so well.

Buryiog a Stubborn Mook

Ths grand rule of the order which S: Fian
ois founded was implicit submission to the Su-
perior. Ooe day s monk proved refractory
He must be subdued. By order of St. Frave's
8 grave was dug deep evough 10 ho!d a man; the
mook wes put into it; the brotbers brgan to
shovel in the earth ; while their superior, stand-
iog by, looked on, stern as death. When the
mouid bad reached the wretch's knees, S:. Fran.
¢is bent dowa and fixing bis eye ou bim, said
1% Are you dead yet ? is your seif will dead ? do’
you yield P There was no anewer! down in
that grave there seemed to stand & man with &

wi!l as iron as of his own .
en, and the burial weat on.

The signal was giv-

Whe«n at leogth be
to the neck, to
lips, Bt. Fraccis bent down once more to
repest the same question, * Are you desad yet?’
| The monk lifted bis eye to his superior to see in’
the cold grey eyes that were fixed on him no
spark of human feeling. Desd to pity and all
wesknesses of humasnity 8t. Francis stood ready
to give the signal that should finish the burial,
{ It was not needed ; the ircn bent; be was vin-
quisbed ; the funeral was stopped ; his will yield-
Ing to a stronger, the poor brother said, 1 am
{ dead.”

1 would not be as dead as these monks to any
men. The micd and resson which I bave go,
frem God Almighty are to bend implicitly snd
blindly before ro buman authority. But the
submission I refuse to man, Jesus I give to thee,
oot wrung from me by any terror but won by
love ; the result not of fear bat of gratitude. [
wish to be dead, not as that mouk ; but as he
who bas said [ am dead; ‘1 sm oruc fled with
Christ j nevertheless [ live.” BSsal the perseeu-
tor wes dead ; but Paul 1he spostle lived. * Yot
not I.” be adds, but Corist liveth in me; avd
the life which [ now live in the flesh, 1 live by
the faith of the Son of G-d, who loved me azd
geve bimeelf for me.”"—Da. Gurane.

Discoveries at 8t Louis.

Itis generally koowa in this coustry, and in
scientifle eirc'es in Europe, 1bat the gigeutic uva.
dertaking of bridging the Mississippi River ot
this point bas been siready begyn, sod thet
for more than & year, when the siste of the ri-
ver would permit, the sound of the ponderous
macbioery bes ceased not day or night, but the
work of excavation bas been going on until the
solid rock has been resched for the foundation
of the piers upon the western shore, Ooe of
the piers is aready sbove low water mark—a
triumph of mechsnical skill. The blocks of stone
of which it is built are as buge as thoee of
the Pyramide, and yet by the appliestion of or.
iginal priociples of mecbanicsl and engiveer-
iog shill, these gigantic blocks are moved as
oasily as the common foundstion stones of our
dwellings. Ths ouater pier is not yet begun, the
excavations therefore not being quite comyleted -
At this point the wonders begin, the end of
which is not yet, What effect the discovery of
this tunnel under the river may have upon the
location of the bridge the board of engineers will
soon determine. About 4§ p. m. yesterday, the
workmen engaged in blasting the rocks in the
bottom of the excavstion for the foundation of
this pier discharged an extreordinary large blast
of powder, when immediately after the report
s strange phenomenon presented itself. In-
stead of having the ususl time for tte smoke
to clear awsy, they ssw it ascend repidly ine
| column, as though issuing from the smoke stack
| of ome of our steamers. This soon cleared, and
it was found that s steady current of air with a
strange damp odor was issuing from the caver-
inom excavation, showing that sn opening had
| been made in some subterranesn passsge. Up-
l on descending to the bottom tb@ usual mud snd
| water had disssppeared through a dark deep
| opening in the rock sbout ten feet in diameter,
| made by the last discherge of powder. Ropes,
ladders and torcbes were immedistely procur-
ed and careful explorations begun. We cannot
oow enter into detsiled deseriptions, but baving
been invited to sccompany the board of engineers
with s delegation from the Acsdemy ‘of Bcience
and Historical Soeiety, we must reserve a ful]
of the derful discovery until we
shall heve made s more cereful survey. Bal-
fice it for the present to say it is eertiin that
the tunnel pssses entirely under the river to
the lilinois shore, and whetber it is ouly the
wotk of some sscient race who once inhabited
this lacd, whoee interesting remains are stréwe
s0 thickly uwp and down this grest valley, of
whether it is partly natural sod pertly artifi-
cisl, remains to be seen. la any case it is
| none the less stupendour. The masin passage
! we sbould judge to be sbout twenty feet bigh
é by fifieen brosd, and systematically srched over-
| bead ; part of the way by cutiing through solid
| rock snd pert by substactisl mssorery. The
| bottom seemed to be much worn, as if by cer-
| ringe Waeels of sume sort. Taere are maoy lat-

eral parsages, which, of course, we bad no time
{ to enter. Thess are about eight feet high and
{eix feot wide, In the main paseage we saw no
twols or implements of workmassbip, but on
entering cne of the lateral passeges we souu
emerged into & lerger chamber supported by
leaning pillare of solid rock left whea the cham-
ber wes excavated. Around the walis of tuis
chamber tbere where what seemed to be nictes
closed with closely-fitting slabs, each slab gover-
ed with inseriptions ia Ranic cusiform charscters
which to our eyes bore & marvellous resembisnce
to those upon the slab in the Mercantile L:-
brary, which was brought from tbe mines of N.o-
eveb. Between the niches were projecting pil-
ssters, with draped Abssyniss or E:yptisn
beads, which presented s most impressive and
awe-inspiring eff-ct as they were itfuminsted by
the torcklight. Those sweet, sad faces locked
down upon us from the socient sges, like
the souls of the departed. Oae of the pass.-
ges opening on the porth side seemed to follcw
the course of the river, and it is believed extends
to the great mound now beizg removed by the
North Missouri Railroad, which was the theme
of much interesting remark st the last meeting
of the Historical Society. To those who have
oot seen the mouods around Bt. Loais, it may
be necessary to ssy tiat the mound, koown as
the Big Mound, 1s about one mile sbove the
bridge now beiog built. The mound kuown as
the Mosh’s Mound is 0n the otber side of the
rivez, aod is but ome of s contisuous chain of
mounds extending from the river to the blufls o
distance of nine miles. It is copjectured that
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