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Xouth's Depavtment.

SCIUPTURE QUESTIONS.
XXXIV. MISCRLLANEOUS QUESTIONS I8 Jh.

274, Buarabbas v.as tho porson whom the Jews preferred
1o the Saviour.—1liuw Jo you uscertain that his crimes wero
sodition, rubbory and murder ? —(Luke and Jokn.)

275, What was tho general character of Bar_jesus? with
what particular sin does ho stand chargeuble ? and what
waw tho judicial punishment inflietod upon him 7—~(Acts.)

276. Do you recollect tho placoe whore this wicked man
resided ; and tho other name by which he was there gene.
relly called 7—(Acts.)

277. On what two occasions in Barsabas introduced to us
in the Seriptures 7 and can you find any reason for conclu.
ding thotthis namothus twice employed is intended to point
out two different persons —(Acts.)

278. Who was Bartholvinew ?—{Matthew.)

879, Bcl was tho gront idol of Bubylon.—Whero is the
destruction of thie und its other idoln predicted 7—(Jsaiak.)

280, Paul ond Barnabas srriving ut Beron, preachod the
Word of God.—What proof did its inhabitants give of their
eandid disposition 7—(Acts.)

CHURCH CALENDAR.

Aug. 5.—-LEighth Sunday sfter Trinity.
12.—Nmth do. do.
19.—~Tenth do, do.
24.—St. Bartholomew's Day.
£26.— Eleventh Sunday after Trinity,

SOBNIRS IN OTHER LANDS.
No. XXVI.

KING WILLIAM IV LORD BROUGHAM; KAR[, GREY; LORD DUR.
HAM, &c.; BISHOIS OF QUIRBEC AND SODOR AND MAN,

=gy

‘There scemed & cloud upon the brow of our gracious King,
as, eorrounded by *lords nnd high ostatos,” hoe proceoded
slowly through tho corridors of the Painted Gallory of the
House of Lords. Not tho galuxy of woulthand runk around
him,—not the jowelled boauties who steod on cither hand
besida him, and who, with huundreds of the sterner sex, tes.
tified tho urdour of their loyal aflection by every manifvsta.
tion which, on such an ocension, it wus docorous to offor,—
not all theso proofs of hie Jiving in tho honrte of his people
awoke the scmblance of « wmile upon tho countenancs of
our boloved Soveroign, nor imparted to his featurea that
mute eloquence which implivd that the heart wnrs aflocted
Ly the welcomo of this pageantry. And why was this,
thought 1?7 Could it bo that a few wocks of reflection, a
moro philosophic contomplation of late ovents, hud begotten
in the monnrch’s mind a foresight of the dark results to
which the measuro ho was at this moment ubout to rocom-
mend from tho throne, would so infallibly load,—that the
moral convulsion which the roverberatod cry of ¢ Roform’
had croated, was folt to be shaking the foundations of the
throns, while it wus threntening to oxtinguish tho puro fire
of Protestentism which blazed upon tho sitars of the Jand.
1 ean boliovo this; nlthough committed to the act, our gra-
cious King coulil not now rocedo without n convulsion in
the minds of his peoplo and porhope the fortunes of his
country, ovon worsa than that which the step ho was tu.
king warsabout toexcite, 1 canm, I repoat, Lelicve this;
bucnuso subscquent nets of this good King sorved to prove
that tho shedows of coming events woro discorned by him
on tho day that he praceeded, with look so pensive and step
apparontly so roluctant, to tell tho Represoutatives of kis
poople that ho wished the manner of that represcutation to
ho ¢reformed.” It waa within one short your that ho reso.
Jutely donied nssont to the proposition, so degrading to, so
dostiuctive of the integrity of the 1fouse of Lords,—to cre.
ato a batch of Poers which, in that noble and truly patriotic
hedy, would drown the independent and consciuntious voico
of opposition :—it was within about twe yoars of that po.
riod that ho told tho Bieheps of England, with an energy of
monner worthy of a Pratestnnt King, that no innovation
should over be pormitted by him upon tho rights of that

Sstablished Church which ho was sworn to sustain,

That excollont monarch in no more,—gone, wo trust, to
oxchango an ourthly for a houvonly crown; nnd wo know
that in politics ho become a Consorvatlive long boforo tho
douth.eunmons taught him the vanity of human applause,
and the folly of being Iattered by its changoful broath ; and
wo know, from testimony which it is cheoring to advort to,
thut ae bocamo a Christian king, ho died. A young and
boautiful Sovoreign wours his rolingunished crown ; and mil.
lions hoar upon theic hoarts to the throne of grace, whilo
their lips and doods attest tho warmth of their laynl homago,
the loved and henonred namo of * Vicromia! Long wmay
sho roign ; and enducd with victory over evory carthly for,
may shu whave at last in tho conquest achioved by the Sa-
viour of the world ovor death and thie grave!

King William the Fourth, on the accasion I have alluded
to, struck mo as boaring a strong rosemblance to the best
portraita of his adwmirable father Goorge the Third, Ho was
attired rather plainly in an admiral’s unifor, a silver star

draw forth expressions of surprise from many of the by.
standers, that the cabinet shiould poseces soboyish a member.

Times have changed since the sketchior of those distasi
seenes, und the painter of those living portraits, beheld Lord
Durham in that courtly train ; and evenis as unexpected as
they are extreordinary, have brought him, surrounded with
vice.regal pomp and invested with more than vice.regal
powers, to the shores of this new world.  May he succeed
in extracting the noison of disaffection fram tho tainted in
our lund, while ho fusters the growth of that Joyalty which
in the bosoms of bold thonsands ainongst us is so thriving
and vigorous 2 plant. It may be hard to doboth ; for while
the care and caresscs lavished on the one fail to win them,
with tho soul's affection at least, totho puth of loyal duty,
the other may droop and withor from unmerited noglect.—
Lord Durham, too, is a Whig ; but he is one to whon por.
tuin tho principles of un English gentleman and an Eng-
lish nobleman ; so that while, from the avowed sentiments
of his party, the rebel looks up to him with the expectation
of lenity and forbeurance, the loynl and the true turn with
hope and confidence to his honour as a peer of the realm,
end to his justico us the cxalted represontativo of our loved
and lovely Queen. As an English noble, too, proud of the
country of his birth, and proud of the institutions which his
uncestors spent their blood and treasure to uphold, he will
naturally wish to sce transplunted to every appendage of the
Empiro the spirit at lesst of the institutions which adorn
and bless our wother land.  And in this desire to be the
bountiful instrument of good, he will not, e can beliove,
overlook theduty of scattering more ditlusively in our moral
soil the eecds of that * pure and reformed Cuurcu” which
gives 1o the free and happy institutions of our parent Jand
their chacacteristic blessing, and which throw around their
human glory something of the sanctity of henven. Church.
inen in Canada may not buzz and flit about the Earl of Dur-
han with » voxatious pleading of their claims.  These stand
out so brightly and brondly to tho world, that they seck no
better respoct to them fros that noble Jord than what his
own manly British spirit will naturally dictate,—the respoct
claitned by inherent and indubitable right; ono which an
English noblemun would feel thut his honour was tarnished
in infringing upon.

But this is a long digression, and I must return to my nar-
rutive. Tho King passed again through the Puinted Gal-
lerics—tho Lrumpets sounded, tho cannon roared, the multi.
tude huzza’d,~and the gala of tho day was over. But what
a acono did tho streots in tho vicinity of the Farlinment-
Houso presont ! What an assemblage of gay and glittering
cquipages! what n mase of human beings ! With the ut.
most difficalty and hazard, and aftor ut leust an hour’s delay,
I thronded the mazes of the mingled throng, and reached
my lodging in sufety,

In the evening of this day I had the pleasuroe of dining at
tho house of o friend, where the Bishop of Quebec and tho
Bishop of Sodor and Man were guests. T'o e the former
was no stranger, and to few who may fuvour these romarks
with 2 porosul was ho a strangoer either: therefore upon his
character, marked by the simplicity and dovotedness of a
purer age, I neod not dilate.  The Bishop of Sodor and Man
was a person of very mild and engoging manners, though
oxhibiting littlo in countenanco or conversation to indicato
superior talonts ; yot hus this prelutv—now no moro—im.
mortalizod himsclf by tho spirited and affecting memorial in
behalf of the rights of his ancient and interesting dioceso,
which heindited almost upon his dying bed. Itis well
knowh that amongst the recommendations of the late Fe.
clesinstical Cominission was one that, after the deccase of
tho present incumbent, the bishopric of Man should mergo
into that of Carlisle ; but so loud and strong have beon the
protestations aguinst this suicidnl mecasure, echoed with pa.
triarchal energy by the dying bishop, that every hopo exists
that the Isle of Man—which from the oarliest ages could
buust its bishop, and amongst its hishops the saintly and
apostolic Wilson—will, for generations to come, enjoy tho
samo high and spiritual privilego.

Ameongst tho company assoinbled was an exeellent indi-
viduul—now also no more—viz : George Marriott Esquire,
at that time ouic of the Yolice Magistrates of London, with
whom it was my privilege subsequently to enjoy froquent in.
torcourso. 1lis was a wmost harassing and responsible lifo ;
and various wero tho characters with whom, of courso, he
crmo in contact,—cvincing ull the yrades of villainy, and
sometimes alas! the various shudes of insunity. In dilating
upon tho ludricous and painful incidents which, in the
conrse df duty, he encounterod, he read us a letter received
that morning from n lady who complained to this * worship.
ful protector that she was sufforing under a cmel infliction
of spiritual anatomy. 1t wuanot easy to decypher the real
meaning of this fair correspondent undor the cloud of words
through which it was attempted to be conveyed; but we all

of such she could avril herself, was to placo herself under
the epiritual guardianship of a pastor of the Estublished

loss or injudicious or indelicate wounding of her excited
feelings. Thers wore many such, it was also agreed-—and
ench oyo turned involantarily to the amiably and boloved

tho only decoration,—ovor which, upon his return from the
Houso of Pecrs, was thrown 8 mnantle of ermine. Tho per-
son who fiest struck iy attention in tho msgniticont train |
by which he was accompunivd, was the Lord Clmncollor!

this distinguished individual in tho windows of every pic.
ture or caricnturs.shop in London, could fuilto discorn the

likonoes. His countenance wus any thiug but prepossess. | Bishop Hobart,—known' and hoepitubly entertained by some
ing: tho flowing wig ill becameo his clongated and hareh | of'the presont party during his visit in England jand some
featuros ; and upon his ungainty figure the splendid robes of ‘ remarks wero uttered in condemnation of his memorablo
state sat awkwardly. In Furl Grey, then tho promier, tho | Sermon upon his rotusn to his native land, ‘The Bishop of

contrast was very striking. His was u tall, elogant figure ;'
amd a countenance which borpoke tho patrician at oncg.— ;
Although at that timo fully suventy years of age, thers was i

a firmness in his step und a vigour of intellect atamped upon . from the untenablo views by which it was characterizod, he

his pale brow and beuming in hie mild bright oye, whiohi
told you that the destinies of the country were not entrusted

i

rootor of the parish of our host, who happened to form one
of tho prosent party—many such to be found, who wero

imitators of thair heavenly. Muster’s gentle treatment, to
Brougham ; for nono who had secn the numorous prints of 1 ** eurry in thoir basoms the lambs, and gently to drive” the

sick and woary.
Tho conversation during dinner turned also upon the late

Qucbec intorposed in defence of his ablo and lamented friond
und brother prelato; and although ho excused not tho ob.
noxious sentiments of that sormon, and dissented henestly

was loud in hie praises of the zenl, the piety, the efficioncy
of Bishop Hobart, yes, and of his unfeigned attachment to

agroed that the bost recommendation to this complainant, if

Church, with whom she would boepared at loast any care.

fsermbn, which friends and foss are aH fast forgetting in un.
! impniied admiration of a holy man and a devoted bishop.

. Nor, amidst the friendly discussions of this hospitable
board, was allusion fargetten to the gala splendours and tu.
mults of tho day.  With the present company it constituted
no topic for peculiur gratification ; and with many a sigh of
apprehension, while the health of our gracious King was
given, the hope ias expressed and the prayer was breathed
that the multitude who cheered to-day tho royal advocate of
¢ reform,’ wmight not cvince the fickle cruelty of those who,
in the case of a greater King, shouted to.day **llosannah in
the highest,” and to.morrow raised the infuriate cry, *Cru.
cify him, crucify him.”

(T be continued )

A TALE OF THE TOMB.
THE INFIDEL.

T had been spending a few hours among the tombs in our
village churchyard. The day had gradually worn away.—
Tho sun was sinking behind the westorn hills, and the
shadows of evening bogan to steal over the landscape, before
I was aroused from my musings. The simple eloquenco of
tho rustic cpitaphs around me, had brought to my mind
many a subject of rich, though melancholy contemplation.
My feot trod upon the dust of forgotten generations. All
the various incidente and anxicties of life, a thousand times
repeated, had eunk into the gloom and stillncss of the grave.
The mother had brought her tears, and poured them upon
the dust of her sleeping child. The husband had greaned
to see the beloved of his youth shut up in those silent cham.
bers. The beauty of the rich and delicate was consuming
away “in the sepulehre out of their dweliings;” and the
sorrowful sighing of the poor was herc heard no more for
ever,

Whilst I was wrapped in these contemplations I was some-
what startled by a voice besido me.

« A good cvening to you, Sir—for the day’s siuking
Dlithely.”

1 turned and found that old John Hodges, our parish clerk
liad approached, without iy having perceived him.

“ You've chosen an awful spot, Sir,” said he, * for your
evening meditations.”

« How so, John 7 said 1.

“ Why, Sir, look beneath you. Woturn a few sheep into
the churchyard, to nibblo tho grass a bit now and then; but
ne'er a onc of them will feod where you are standing.”

On looking down, the grass did seem to grow rather rankly
above the spot to which John liad pointed. 1 couldnot help
smiling at the old man’s superstition ; but knowing that ho
was a kind of living register of this ancient burying-place, I
ondoavoured to hide my smile, for tho sale of gralifying my
curiosity.

“ Therce’s many a story told in the villago,” said John,
“of him that’s slecping under that greensward ; but nanc
knew better than I do, the Jong and the short of it.”

“ Well, John,” I replied, druwing nearer to him, and put.
ting on & countenance of as gravo a character as the old
man’s selfimportant communication allowed of, « what is
the history of this perished child of mortality 7

 Ayo, perished indeod I said John, * you may well suy
that ; perishedin body and in soul too, Sir, I foar. Ile was
o good man’s son, Sir, and the more’s the pity : but you
know, it is'nt of blood, nor yet ofthe will of man, < Ho will
huve morey upen whom he will have crey, und whomhe will
ko hardencth. Bat he had his day of grace, and his mecuns
of graco, notwithstanding ; and an awful use did he make
of them. Ie was tuught the Scriptures, Sir, from a child,
Many a goodly sermen hus ho heard from the palpit yonder,
At first tho ncighbours thought that mnueh good would come
of him ; and ofien hiud our old winister laid his hand upon
his head, and praised him for the wisdom of his youth.——
But it all pussed away, Sir, like the early dew,; as the Scrip.
tures ‘say. As ho grew up, ho got connected with sonie
free.thinkors, ‘Tacy used to meot of a might, at the Falk.
land’s Arms, down by the road side ; and aw{ul doings they
had at those mectings of theirs. One night, Sir—it was
blowing a hurricano, and X wonder the house did'nt topple
upon their hoads—thoy had gotthe Bible fastenod to a string
and wero roasting it before the firo.  Well, Sir, they argued
all the poor lad's geod out of his head. Did you over hear
of a book that’s said to be writton by one Tom Paine, Sir?”

«] have heard of it,” said I, “and & sad production of
blasphemy it is.”

“ Well, that they called their Bible, Sir; and they used to
read a chapter of it every night, after the first three quarts
wero done. But to speak of the poor lad that's lying down
below thore: oft and again did his friends warn him of the
dangrer of such doings, and told him that the ‘ond of such
things was death.” But he only laughed at them, and told
then that he had learncil to know better—that ho wasnt
such a fool as to beliove in a future stnte—and that when
death caine, thero wasan cnd of body and soul teo. I think
be called it ‘ancihilation,! Sir.

% Poor youth ! said I, ** and was it for this miserable ne.
tion that he exchanged his hopo of heaven 7"

“ For nothing better, Sir;” replicd the old man, *and
-stoutly would he contend for it. Indeed, at tast, ho seemed
given up to believe a lie. Warning camo upon warning-e
afiliction upon afilietion—but he was none the better for it.”

* Well,” said I, *:and how did it end, John

“ Awfully, Sir,” said the old man. * ]t was on a cold
winter’s night. I remomber it well, Sir. The sleet had
beon coming down all day, and a thick snow.storm had set
in at evening : you could hardly see your hand before you, it
was so wild and gloomy. Some one knocked at my door.
*Whois there ? said I. *Oh! John Hodges,’ seid the man,
i *do you think you could get the minister to come to tho peor
' lad that's dying down yonder? He's in a dreadtul state,
John,' ¢ Come in, man, ssid I, *snd I'll ge with you, as
soon as I've wrappod iny old coat about me.’
wo sct to the minister. Ho was preparing to lic down to
rest; but as soon s ho knew our crrand, ¢ Go with you ? said
said ho, * | should be an unworthy servant of my Master, if

at Jenst to incup.nblo hnm?n. Earl Grey's adherenco to the : the Church- of England herself. I can casily bolieve that: Ishrank from any of his work. Come John,’ said he, * let
constitutiopal nghu_ of his  order” wo much admiro; and ; had Bishop Hobart livod to tho present day,~~when the ques. | us seok this lost sheep.’ OfF we set, Sir; and many a time
ovor shati sorpoct tho strength of real British principle which | tion of an Establishmont has coma under fair discussion, -did I think we should never find the way (o the lad's divell.
would not allow him to be a party to tho schomes of spolin. | and when its woak and selfish enomios have literally been “ing. But our minister boro the storm bravely. *It's but a
tiou into which cortain dogonorate guardians of the sacred ! crushed benocath tho weight of scriptural and rational urgu. 1 littlo thing,’ said he, * to the-storm of Gol's wrath, John.=—
intorests of tho Jand weuld havo dragged him.  Forl Grey is' mont,—when, aftor this full and froe discussion, the trum. . Whon we got to thc: dying lad’s bod.side—I call h'im a iad

a Whig; but as Lord Stanley, himselt'a bright specimen of pet of vistory on the side of an Established Church can '’ Sir, but he was at that time somo two or threo and twent;

wbat ho describod, fately explained it, —ho is a Whig who ' sound its triumph and its challengo to any Goliah of dissont | —Oh ! the
cungs to the principles which auimated that body in thc; who may venture tocnter the arena ;—had he lived to this | was as pale,

memorable year of 1683,

Lord Durham woa also in the retinue,—tall in*figura and |
slendor ; with fuatures small und regularly formed, but his’
countenance extromely sallow and botokening il honlth.—-i
lis appearunco at the timoe was so extremely youthful us to’

vertible rearons advanced in ita favour, the practical provs
aftorded of its incaleulable blessings, or the molancholy evi.

dusices which this vory continent exbibits of the effect of; minister's arm,

its absonce, Bishop Hobart would himself have regretied the

horror that was upen his countenanco! IHe
Sir, as doath itself. His trec.thinking com.

i time, it is cney to beliovo that, whothor from the incentro. | panions had all fled away from him: tho scence was too hor.

irid for them, As soon as tho iinister reached him, he
stretched out his poor shrivelled hand, and grasping the
with a look that I shall never forget, Sir, to

ny dying day—* Mercy! mercy ! mercy ! cried he, *Oh,

]

Well, Sir, oft'{ -

tell me, can there be any mercy for me? Our good old.
pastor could hardly speak, Sir, for a few minutes. Inthe
meantime, the dying lad filled the reom with his moaniogs.
Atlength the voice of the minister was heard : * This iaa
faithful saying, and worthy of all men to be received, that
Jesus Christ came into the world to save sinners.’ ¢Qh!
name §lim not,” said the dying youth ; ¢ I despised Him, 1
ridiculed Him, I trampled under iny foet the blood that hehxd
shed for me; and now—Oh ! now I find no place for repen.
tance, though I seek it with tears’ Our good minister tried
to calm him, but in vain, Those awful passages of Scrip.
ture which speak of the everlasting wrath of God upon his
cneinies, rushed like a torrent upen the dying man’s memory,
¢ He is laughing at me," said he ; ¢ He is mocking me; I cry
but he heareth not; He hath a controversy with me ; hea.
ven is barred against me ; the pit openeth ite mouth to swal.
low me up. Woe, woe, woc upon me, for I shall soon make
my bed in hell!” The deep, unesrthly tone in which he
spoke thesc last words, Sir, made my blood run cold, We
kuecled down to pray, but we had not been long upon our
knees, when he started from his pillow, * It's of no use,’ cried
he, ¢its of no use, For heaven’s sake, pray no'more; it
only makes me worse. Iam going—none can save me ¢
We heard no more, Sir. His voice rattled in his throat, and
before we could collect our thoughts, he was gone
Cottage Magazine.
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&he Garner,

PRAYER

Is the key which opens the repository of spiritual food, the

warcrobe and the armoury of heaven. Itis the bolt which

excludes the thief and the robber, the stormy wind and tem-

pest. It is the outlet of trouble, and the inlet of consolation.
—~—DBiddulph.

Subject (to Christ) we mnust be, whethor we will of no :
but if wiliingly, then is our service perfect frecdom ; if un.
willingly, then isour averseness everlasting misery. Ene.
mies wo all have been : under his feet weall shall be, cither
adopted or subducd. A double kingdom there is of Christ ;
one of power, in which all are under him ; another of pro.
perly, in those which belong unto him. Nonec of us can be
excspted from the first ; and happy are we, if by our obedi.

.cnoe we show ourselves to have an interest in the recond;

for then, that kingdem is not only Christ’s, but ours.—Bi.
shop Pearson.

The heart is a small thing but desireth great matters, Tt
is not sufficient for a kite’s dinner, yet the whole world is-not’
sufficient for it—Hugo de anima. '

He forced him not: he touched him not: only said, Cast
thyself down; that we may know, that whosoever obeyeth
the devil, casteth himself down ; tor the devil may suggest,
compel be cannot.—S. Chrysestom.

The idea of having heaven, without boliness, is like the
idea of having health without being well,—it is a contradic.
tion in terms.—Erakine, N

By flowers, understand faith; by fruit good works; as the
flower or blessom is before the fruit, s0 is faith before good
works : so ueither is the fruit without the flower, nor good
warks without faith.—S. Bernard.

Womay be sure, that when we leavo our #ins and wicked.
neee, and turn unto God, with all our hearts carnestly, then
he will turn himself to us, and shew himself a loving fathr.
— Bishop Latimer.

A wiso man counts his minutes. HMe lets no timo slip:
for timo is life, which ho makes long by the right use and
application of it.-f-‘I;’Es!rangc.
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