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nn appreliension that to preciptate the exteeme measutes, would v+ Ty tend
to multiply desertions from anoag themselves

‘Tlhie Assembly of 1740, o acsardly proceed to the Depoaition of the

3ight nunisters,—declanng them 10 be no louger nuristers of the Church
of Scotland, and enjuinmg the civil anthoniues of their tespective places to
exclude them forthwith from their churches,

‘I'o the results of tus abueary and syranmes decision of the General
Acenibly we slnli notat presen® prasecd : but they fueneeli important and
memorabls facta in the lista.y of our Chusch, to which it will be proper
Tor ua ta pay atiention i afierward: continuing our narrative.

Lirrata.~—tage 156, column 1, line 2 fiom fuet, for @ sity tion of*
read ** aitnateon full of - Sune prge, colunn 2, e 29 fom top, msest
waf* between = places” and * abode."
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KRUMMACIHER'S PARABLLS.

[TRANSLATED FOR CANADIAN PRESUVTERIAN MAGAZING }

Feedenck Adolphus Krnmmacher, say bora at Lechlenburg, 130 July,
1707, e onglit not to be cantounded wal another mdiwvidaal of dhe saue
name, Frederick William KeuaRacher, anthor of Bkijah the "Iishbite, and
other popular worke, ‘I anhior of these parables died on the fourth of
Apn), 1845, at the advanced age of 57, having Giled wuh honour to lnme
self and with profit to the commamty, the oihees of professor of theolagy ,
genegal supenntendent, and pastor of a cangrezation. e belonged to the
stnctly evangelical party in Germany ; and lus death wasan impressive
commentary on Ins hife. he last sentence that he uttered was ;—* Yes,
happy=by grace~in the deepest hunility of my hear”  Tlis broken
sentence was begun by him ; bt it was finished in eternity,  Fhe follow.
Mg verse was on hix tas we eannat write poctsy,
some of vur fueads may, perhaps, fivoar us by putting it into Eoghsh
VOISC teme

“ Ere hope may shrick w.h terror, the grave and death may sejuice !
1ke red dawn of 2 'morming muet yet awnke the sleeper.”

Ilhie 1ast and caghth edition of these minntable parables, was published
by Ins son, Enubus Wiiham Keumimacher, 10 1850, For evangelical sen-
tiinent, pathos, simplicdy aud beauty of expresson, they have perhaps no
equals, as they have eertanly no =up m any pred lucti
‘e author had an exquuite sense of the beautilul,  * Fhe beantiful”
aays he, “ is a necessity of men.  ‘F'he beautiful, the perfect, is something

. holy—it should tead us 1o heaven of which it is the outlet.”  “The truth

of this remark will be sufficrently obviovs from the following example .

1. Deatt axa Steer

“The angel of eleep and the angel of death wandered through the earth
iit brotherly embrace. It wazevening.  They stretched themeelvea on a
hillock, nat far feom the habitations of mea. A melanchuly calmness
reigned all around, and the evenmg clock 1 the distant hamlet was si-
lent.

Calm and slent, as i3 their manner, sat hotir the bencficient genii of
mmkind i cordial embrace, and atready the night drew on

“Phen the angel of sleep raized huncelf from 1na mossy bed, and seat-
tered with gentle hand the mviaible atoms of sleep.  “The evenmg wind
wafted them away to the qmet habitation of the tired peasant. ~ Naw,
sweet sleep embraced the intahitant of the rusal cottage, from the okl man
who went on lus staff 10 the suckhing in the cradle.  ‘Fhe sick forgot his
pain 3 the sorrowful lns gaef, the poor their sorrow.  Every eye closed
itelf.

Immediately, alter having completed his woik, the bereficient angel of
sleep lay down agam beaide hiz more sc.ions brorher — \When the worn-
g red awoke, he eried out with joylol innocence, ** How will men praise
me as their friend and beaefactor ! what juy to fovk around and to do
good secretly ! Iow happy are sve, the mviuble messengers of the good
Spirit! How hzauuful our calm vocation

‘Phus spake the friendly angel of sleep,

“I'he angel of denth foohed upon him with calm melancholy, and a tear,
sack as immortals shed, stood in his large, dark eye.  « Alas! said he, that
1 cannot, likic you, cansole mysclf with joyfulthauks.  The cacth calls me
their enemy aml joysdestroyer '

«(), my brather,” replied the angel of sleep,  shall not the good man on
his awakening also recounise in thee his fricud and benefactor, and grate-
fully bivss thee 1 Are we nat brethiren, and messengers of one father 2

‘Thus he spohe.  ‘Lhea the eye of the angel of death glanced with joy,
and ke teaderly cmbraced the Iriendly genivs.

2. Lire anp Devrn.

Durothy was a pious, annable hitle maiden.  All that kaew her, loved
her.  She eepecially loved Edmund her brother, a little boy, and she was
not less cordially beloved by him.  Suddenly Durothy beeame sick, and
Edmund was very much concerned on account of her pain.  For it came
mto Ins heart that she should die, and he had never zeen a dead body,
and he ns yet knew not, what death and dying is. 3

‘When Dorothy now lay upon her little couch foll of pain, Edmund
thougit, that he might chicer her, and went into the field 10 gather fowere
For lie knew she loved flowers.  But after he had departed, Dorothy died,
and she was laid out in a white winding-ghect.

butevian SHagasine,

Then Pdamad swent into the latle chamber where she fay, and he held
the flowers at a didance, but the itle mad saw them not.  ‘Then he
coed ; * See Dorothy, what § bung to you!™ bat she hieaed wwnot.  Now,
Edmond came neater, and fooked upon the httde maid, and saul, ** She is
sleepingt § il lay the flosers upon bier breast, wherewth she may be
#lad, when she awahea.  Then will she say, Edmund has done this?®

e then did o, gently, and snuled,  Therenficr hie went to Ine motlier
and saul, « 1have plucked flowers tor Dotothy, such, asehe greatly loves,
Tut ahe 13 slecjung. “Then have 1 lad the flowers upon her bieast,
sherewnrh she may he glad when she awahes

But s mother wept and 2aud, * Yet, she truly eicepe, but ¢he ¢hall not
awnke again

‘Then Witlam sad, * If she sleepe, how ihen thall she not awshe
ngain 1"

‘Thue spohe the hoy,  But lue moilier could not anewer lum ; for she
corered lier face and caunccaled her tears.

But the boy was much astonirhied at thie, and #21d, Mother, why weep-
estihoul

A Tue Artan of Iaersse.
“ How Gequently,” arhe Othuel, * must 1 offer my thanha to the iligh-
st

“ Lot thy heant,” said Simeon, ¢ Le ke the altar of jucente in tke sare-
tuary.”

Tt the sacied fie nover be eatinguehied on it
man.
*In the eveming and an the mernicg.” inwedigtely contivued the old
tman, * let the hand of the puest Le filled with new incenge  ‘Fhue, the
fagiant cloud wiil swsound die sluing (ay, awd thoreuglly s ason the
shadow of night.”

ausweied the young

4. Tur. Moss Rosr.

The angel who tended flowers, and who, in o ealm might, caused the
dew to tall vpon them drop by drep, slept 1n the ently mcrmng s the
shadow of o rose.bush

And when he awoke, hie thue spake with a frendly countenance .—
* Mozt lovely of my ctuldien, I thank thee for thy refreslung frageance,
and for thy cooling sliadow.  Canst thou stit ask something that 1 can
clieerfully do for thee I

“ Adomn me with a new charm®—ihe spint of the rosesbush mmedis
ately auswered.

And the angel of flowees adotued the queen of flowers wath a sunple
moss,

‘Thus, lovely stands in modest beauty, the moss-rose, the fairest of her
race,

» * » . -
Sweet Sma, abandon thowy finery and the glistering stene, and fuilow
the direction of mar mal notore.

5. Caix's Darau.

When Cain dwelt in_the diztant land towards the east, far from his
parent2, and sadly wandered up and down, then spake his wife 1o him¢
& Be comforted, my beloved, for 1 will immediately liear thee a son, who
shall brings thee joy.  “Therelore Ins name shall be called Enoch **—=Thus
she spake  But Cain wae absorbed in thought the whole day, and there
was no joy in bis heast,

@ How is it possible for the joy of that fathier to blossam,” he sad wuhim
himecit, * who has completely destroyed the joy and hopes of fus father
and mother ! 1ow can the gaod and jopful spring from evil sced 1°

» »

As it was now cvening, tkere fell a decp slecp upon Cain, and these
appeared to him a vision, and Cain taw his future race, that should epring
from hun. At first there appearcd to him Lameeh, lus great grand-son.
1lis countenance was disfigured, in his hand ke brandished a two-edged
sword, and his wives Adda and Zilla shrunk back from the glittering of
the sword and trembled.  But Lamech weat out and found a man to
whotn he said « * ‘Ihov haet wounded me > Upon which he stabibed lam,
‘I'lien came the son of the murdered mze, and threw limeelf down on the
carth Lefore Lamech, and intreated,  But Lamech said « ¢ Thon hast hurt
me " and he stabbe d him also.  And now there arose a mourmng and
lamentation from the wives and cluldren of Loth the murdered men.
T'hen Lamech stretched forth his bloody sword, and cried with angry
voice 3 * Seven-fold was Cain’s revenge ; but Lamech shall be revenged
seventy tines seven.”

A thuddesing fell upon the dicamer.  But hic saw funtker, and behold,
these appeated to him Tubal-Camn, Jamech’s son, as lie wrought cvery
kind of metal from the carth, gold and eilver and iton, and he melted them
and manufactured them into all kinds of beautifud utensils At his side,
and all around hit, were arranged precions vessels, golden crowns and
silver seeptres, and the jron ploughshare for piercing the eanh.  Then
Cain rejuiced in his drean and said ; O how glad Tom, that I at jeast
enjoy such o pleasing view,  Bleseed ast thou, Tubal.Cain, my beloved "

Upon 1hic Jubal appeared 1o him, Tobal-Cain's brother. And Cainsaw,
liow Jubal, with hisbrother’s axe, felled a tree —* Ah,” sighed Cain, “ he
will again prepare a club, and, to my terror, repeat my own come.”  But,
Jubal carsed and stiung it—and, 1o, he formed from 1he tree a hamp ard
a shepherd’s flute.  And when Cain heard the lovely Jute, which was
made of wood and resounded with strings, then was his soul refreshed
and he eried: « O Jubal, my descendant, be thou praised above al}'—a
How canst thou breathe into the drad wood the lovely hymn of joy, and

teach the dead tree the tong? Bleszed to me be Jubal; for thou host




