THE ECCLESIASTICAL AND MISS

IONAR

Coalvin cnumerates many of the principal relics
which notonously were cxhibited in Popish
churches at the time when the Reformauon com-
menced.  And it s very interesting to notice tn
surveying his enumeration, that many of the
idenuical relies which he descnbes as exhibited
three centuries ago snll subsist, and are still held
up to the veneration of the fuithful. One curious
specimen of this may be mentioned, as illustrating
tho identity of the Church of Rome n Calvin’s
times and in our own day. Calvin mentions a
thing as quito notorious in his day, that our Sa.
viour's seamless coat was 1o be seen at Argentoull,
acar Paris, and also at Tréves, in Germany.
Whether or not it is sull found at Argenteuil, we
ate unable to say. But all the world knows, that
in 1844,the Tréves one wagexlnbited with great
solemnity, in the cathedrsal of that city, by the
authority of the archbishop, and that above half
a million of pilgrims from almost all Popish
countries tesorted tnther to be edified by the
sight of it.  These people of course were expect-
ed to pay, in some way or other, so far as they
could, for the privilege they enjoyed, and were
taught that they would denve spintual benefit
from it. And all this took place near the middie
of thenineteenth century, in enhghtened Germa-
ny, under a Protestant sovereign, and wuth the
full sancuon and encouragement of the eecclesi-
astical suthorities. Many of the rehies that were
exhibited 1n Popish churches when the Reforma-
tion commenccd, and some that are mentoned
by Calvin, have since disappeared or been des-
troyed. In our own country, the public exposure
of the gross frauds practised in regard o relics
and miracle-working unages, contributed greatly
to the spread of the Reformation. The grand
relic of which Geneva boasted, when tho Refor-

mation was first introduced mto it, was a bit of |

the brain of tho Apostle Peter. But when it fell
into the hands of Protestants, and was subjccted
o examination, it proved tobe a piece of pumice-
stone. Tlus, however, could be easily dizpensed
with, as they still have at Rome his whole body,
his chair, his chain, and bisstaff. A few years
ago, the Archbishop of Pans exposed to the vene-
ration of the fanhful in that enhightened city, an
extraordinary collection of relics, far too precious
to bo exhibited 1n general or upon ordinary oc-
casions, including our Saviour's crown of 1horns,
which was palmed upon St. Lowsas a genuine
relicin the ume of the Crusades. And a few
months ago, a splendid ceremonial was got up
and performed at Amicens, in which Dr. Wiseman
and many other cminent ecclesiastical dignita-
ries took pan, to do honour to the translation,
that is, the removal from one place to another, of
the relics of St. Theodosia.

These facie prove that the Papists of our day
are not in the least ashamed of the wholesale
aystem of falschoed and fraud connected with the
subject of rehes, but on the contrary, sull find 1t,
or at least believe it, 10 be for their interest to
carry it on with as much effrontery as cver.
The practice of venerating pretended relics, in
the genuineness of most of which uo man of in-
telligence and common sense can believe, prevails
20 generally over the Church of Rome, as to form
a legitimate characteristic of Popery, and to in-
volve the Church in the guilt of the vas: accumu-
Intion of fraud and imposture winch it smphes.
And then, besides it is to be remembered, that
the churches and chapels at Rome, which are
under the immediate and absolute control of the
Pape himself and his advisers, are the great
storehouses of these pretended relics. When
these masses of trash and trumpery, of filthand
fraud, are openly exhibited in the principal
churches at Rome, we are faitiy ontitled to hold
the Pope and the college of cardinals as guaran-
teeing their genuineness, and os thus deliberately
and habijtually practising what they know, and
what every man of ssnse knows, 1o be gross false-
hood and imposture. When the Pope recently,
as the newspapers informed ue, sent, 288 spe-
¢ial marke of his affection, 5 tooth oef the Apostle

Peter to the Emperor of Austria, and a bit of the
manger in which the wiant Saviour lay to the
Duke of Brabant, the heir to the crown of Bel-
gum, lug Hohness must bo regarded, 1n common
honesty, as having pledged lus infallitatity to the
genuineness of these arucles.  Many Protestants !
would probably pass by the record of these facts
with & mere smile at their ndiculous absurdsty,
bue af they would consider more deliberately what
such transacuions really snply and planly mmdi-
cate, they would gee that they nvolve a feartul
amount of mquity and effrontery; and that they
are fa.r specimens of tho shamcless fraudulency
which 18 a pervading characteri=tic of the whole |
system of which the Pope 13 the head.— Bulwark. |
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BEWARE OF BAD BOOKS.

Why, swhat harm will backs do me?l The
same harm that personal intercourse would with
the bad men who wrote them. ‘That ““aman s
known by the company he keeps,” 18 an old pro. .
verb; butit is no more true than that 2 man's |
character may be deternnined by knowing what
books he reads. If a good Look can be read |
without making one better, 2 bad buok cannot be
read without making one worse,

Lord Bacon makes the pithy remark, that «n
the body there are three degrees of that we re.
ceive mto it, aliment, medicine, and poison ;-
whereof afiment is that which the nature of man
can petfecily alter and overcome ; medicine is]
that which 13 partly converted by nature and

partly converteth nature; and poison 18 lhal‘

Y RECORD.

P

gaged in reading a worthless novel. To hi®
remonstrance aganst such tuthing, he replod,
“ I'm 0 intereted m this book, 1 must finnsh it;
and then T will anend to the atfars of my soul”
Ile fimished the book  He attended to the con-
cems of lis soul—never  ‘Thousands have per-
1zhed by sinulor seductive nfluences.

Beware of the foul aud exemung romance. Al
that s said above will appiy with tenfold intens:-
ty 1o thus cluss of reading, for which 1t paves the
way, ‘The writer of modern romance chooses his
scenes from the places ol debauchery and cnime,
and farmbanzes the reader with characters, senit-
nments, and events, that should be known ();lly to
the police.  Licentious ecenes and  obscene

. amagery are unblushingly introduced, and the

imagination polluted by suggestions and descrip-
twns revolung to the pure an heart. * Public
potsoners” was the title long mince justly given to
witers of thus clags. It wav lately tesnfied 1n
open court, by the father of one whose gty
course has brought rwin upon herself, disgrace
upon her fanuly, and death vpon her lover, that
ail was occasioned by tis daughter’s * reading
|}lc mnpure works of Fugene Sue and Bulwer.”
‘T'o y1efd 10 such a hellish charu 18 hke the volun-
tary sacnfice of onc's body and soul on the
drunkard'saltar.  Mental dehrium tremens is as
sur¢ a consequence of habiwal intoxication from
such reading, as 13 that awful disease the certain
end of the incbriate.  Beware of it !

Bewaro of books of piracy and murder. ‘The
firsat thought of crime has been suggested by such
books  ‘The murderer of Lord \William Russell
confessed on the scaffold that the reading of one

which wotketh wholly upon nature, without na- | such book led him to the commission of his
ture being able to work at allupon 1t; s0 n the | critne.  Another, who was executed for peacy
mind, whatseever knowledge cannot at all work | was mnstiated to his course by a book of plmllcal.
upon and convert is a mere intoxication, and en- | tales. ‘The prisons are filled with cruminals who
dangereth a dissolution of the mind aud under- | were uncited to cnune by similar means.  "They

standing.”

Here we have a definition of what we mean by
¢ bad books ;* whatever books neither feed the
mind nor purify the heart, but intoxicate the
mnd and corrupt the heart.  Works of gcience,
art, history, theology, &c., furnish ¢ atiment,” or
« medicine 3 books of fiction, romance, infidelity,
war, piracy, and murder, arc * poison,” more or
less diluted, and ate a8 much to be shunned as
the drunkard’s cup.  They will ¢ bite hke a ser-
pent, and sting hke an adder.”

Books of mere fiction and fancy ate generally
bad in thar character and anfluence. Their
authors are commonly bad men, and wicked men
do not often write good books. A stream does
not rise higher than uts fountaio. Their pnnci-

ples are often corrupt, encouraging notions of '

chivalry, worldly honour, and pleasure, at war
with the only true code of morals. They insult
the dnderstanding of the reader, by assuming that
the great object of reading is amusement. ‘The
cffects are sach as might be expecied.  Famihari-
ty with popular fiction gives adisrelish for simple
truth ; engendera & habat of seading merely for
amusement, which destroys the lover of sober in-
vestigation, and blasts the hope of nental im-
provement ; renders scientific and histoncal reant-
ing tediovy ; gives lalse views of the perfectibility
of human natre, thus leading to disappointments
in whe relations of life ; and dwazrfs the intellectual
and moral powers, except the imagwnation, which
is rendered morbid and unhcalthy by constant

stimulate the love of adventurous daring, cultivate
i the baser passions, and prompt to decds of infamy.
‘ Away with them!
Do you snll need to be peisvaded to beware of
' the poison that would paralyze your conscience,
i enervate your ntellect, pesvert your judgment,
I gepravo your life, and pechaps ruin your soul !

: Beware of bad books, because if you, and
| others like you, will let them alone, they wil)
! soon cease to be published. Every such book
you buy oncourages the guiliy publisher to mako
another. ‘Thus you endanger not only your own
morals, but pay a premium on tho moans of ruin-
g others.

I Beware, because good books are pleaty and
| cheap, and it is folly 10 foed on chaff or poison,
when substantial, healihful food may as well be
ohtained.

Bewaro of bad books, because they wasto your
| time. ‘Time is money " it ia more—it is eter-
ity ! Youlive inthis world for traal, and it is

worse than folly to frtter away the period of

probaton in mere amusement. God did not

bring us into being, and sustam that being—the

Redeemer did not shed his blood a ransom for
| sin—the Holy Spint has not bestowed upon us
+ the Senpures, that we might it from flower to
i flower like the butterfly, nextecung all the ends
| of 1ational and immortal being, and go to the
| Jndgment more tnflers.

' Beware of bad books, because principles 1m-

excitement. Tho Bible becomes a wearisome | bibed and images gathered from them will abule
book ; epiritual classics, like those of Bazter,| in the metnory and imaginatien for ever. The
Bunyza, Flavel, and Doddridge, though glowing mind once polluted is never frecd from s corrup-
with celestial fire, become insipid and uninterest- | tion—never, unless by an act of boundiess grace,
ing ; and theinfluence of tho pulpitis undermined, | through the power of the Spirit of God.

by diverting the attention from serious things, and | Beware of them, because they are one of the

lessemng the probability that truth will 1ake ef-
fect upon the consctence ; or if 1t does for a time,
the bewitching novel furaishes a :v .dy means of
stifing convicuon and gneving away the epirit
of God. A merchant in H. was under convicuion
for &, dunng a tewval of religion. A pious
fnend called, and, to his surprise, found him en-

' most fruitful sources of eternal destruction. They
| are read in solitude. Their ravages ase internal.
! Foundations of morality are undermuned. The
! fatal arrow 15 fixed 1n the soul, while the vicum
only sees the gilded feather that guides 1ts certain
aim. He islost, and descends to a hell the more
intolerable, from a contrast with the scones of



