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« Let Me Go ”
, t _e go where esinte ere going,

Tnibe maniions of the blest ;
ytmtgo wben mj Redeemer 

Hei préparé hi» people’, reel.
I ,eeli |sin the realm» of brightneie 

Vfsere they dwell forever more ;
[•oald join the friend» that ’wait me 
Ote on the other shore. 
n-Le. me go i ’tie Je eut celle me, 

™ Let me gain the realms of day ; 
Bear me ever, angel pinions— 

Loogi my eoul to be awey.

Ijtme go where none are weary,
Where ii raised no wsil of woe ;

Lst ae go and bathe my spirit 
In the rapture» angels know ;

Let ae go, for bliss eternal 
Lores my son! away, a*ey ! 

gad the victor’» eon g triumphant 
Thrills my heart ; I cannot stay.

Let me go, ate.

Let me go ; why ihould I tarry ?
Wbtt has earth to biud me here ? 

fbat but caret, and toils and sorrows, 
What but death and pain and fear?

Lit ae go, for hopes moat cherished 
Blasted round me often lie ;

Ob ! r»e gathered brightest flowers,
Bet to see them fade and die.

Let me go, etc.

Let me go where tears and sighing 
Are forevermore unknown i 

Where the joyous songs of glory 
Call me to a happier home.

Lit ae go i I'd cease this dying,
I would gsin life's fairer plain» ;

Lit me join the myried harpers,
Lét me chant their rapturous strains.

1 z Let me go, etc.

Ls ae go i there is a glory - ^
That my soul hath longed to Show ;

1 aa thirsting for the waters 
That from cryetal fountains flow 

There ia where the angels tarry,
There the saved forever throng ;

There the brightness wearies never, 
There I’d sing redemption’s song, '

Let me go, etc.

Let me go ; oh ! speed my journey , 
Saints and seraphs lure awey ;

Ok! I almost feel the raptures 
That belong to endless day :

Oft Bethinks I hear the singing - 
Ttst is only heard above i 

Wee go ; oh! speed my going,
Ut»e go where all it love.

Let me go, etc.

friends 
■aid one
had a good rest yesterday, or I should not be 
able to etir to-day. for what with superintending 
my house cleaning last week, and the pressure 
of my spring sewing, I was quite worn out, but 
I feel fresh and bright again this morning, and 
ready for anything ’

When this lady was taking each a rest from 
the world all the previous week, to be ready for 
the world all the next week, her minister preach
ed on the heavenly rest. Was aha preparing tor
it?

■ I had been feeling miserable all the week,' 
said Mr.—-, ‘ but my business was very press
ing, and ao I kept about until Sunday. Then I 
went to bed—sent for the doctor and took a dose 
of medicine, to, I am sorry to say, I didn’t hear 
the great gun who filled our pulpit on that oc
casion.

' Dr. is really becoming unbearably pro-
•y,’ exclaimed young------, removing his cigar
from-his mouth, and shaking out the ashes,’11 
timed him last Sunday, aod he actually preach
ed thirty-five minutes, so I didn't patronise him 
to-day. I bave always been used to going to 
church—but somehow I am growing terrible ner
vous of late, and sitting so long makes me feel 
as though I was in s sirs;1 jucket.’

This hopeful youth, as he puffed at his sixth 
Havana, did not mention that he sat late into 
the night on Saturday, over a game of chase, 
quite oblivious to nerves or strait-jacket* either.*" 

' I should have been si disappointed if it had
reined to-day,’ said pretty Miss------ looking up
at the sky from which heavy clouds were fast 
disappearing. 1 want to go to church so much, 
tor there’s all my new suit that came home last 
night, and none of the Browns have got theirs !’

‘ I wouldn’t fail of being on hand at morning 
fervioa for anything,’ remarked a leading so
prano. “ There’s our splendid voluntary, we 
expect to make a sensation with, an you -mail 
keep your ears open.'

All the persons referred to belong to real life. 
Of how many of them can h be raid their 

Sabbaths on earth are preparing them for a nev
er ending Sabbath above ?—Presbyter.

to twrthis evening, quite informally,’ j and again, for I am sure that I shall never come! in the Assembly of the Establishment while the 
e neighbor to another on Mondày. 'I J to jail again.' ! two other branches of the Scotch ecclesiastical

---------------— »-------------------- j parliament solicit our attention.
TTiw Tsmnls -r n-o I In the Free Church Arsemb

„ „ * 01 "0d; „ ! lights of other days, snd took around in vain for
. *“• ‘he U7ta 0,od’h™ : the of equal magnitude to take their places.

ahaU God destroy, for the temple of God is holy, | No B0 flllbi like ,lectric fllme lknK the
which temple ye are." 1 Cor. UL 17. That God 8 K
bath withdrawn Himself, and left this His tem
pi* desolate, we have many sad and plain proofs 
before us. The stately ruins are visible to every 
ay*, that bear in their firent, yet extant, their 
ddeful inscription :—•• Here God once dwelt.”

Wallace, has never failed in Scotland, and to me, raying, ‘t Fightdor your flig, boys, don’t 
which, more than anght else, Scotland owes the j give up the struggle ; for yet 
place of honenr which she holds among nations, 1 “ * That Star-Spangled Banner in triumph shall wave* 

In the Free Church Assembly we mi., the he saw hi, father a shepherd, rear the border, j °'er lil*!“d of th«,r”1Kd ,h' home of th« btllre-' "
open every night and moving the “big ha’jA»d !h‘T did br4«:J lnd ^oicsllj, snd j
Bible," and lead the wr r,h,‘p of God as the hi* m,n>' 4 Poor ‘oldier- “ he rccei,ed lbe f,ul 
priest of hi. family. A. school he distinguished bollet »nd f*“ bl~din* ^ d>inS- »ould ™ur 
himself, and attracted the attention and further-, ”ar> “ W»P lbe fl*S »roatld b»>«'' II *“ 
ance of hia pastor. From school he proceeded 
to the University of Edinburgh, where be soon 
stood in the front rank of successful students.

benches, does the eye of Chalmers kindle inspi
ration in answering hearts. No more can we 
discern, standing near the Moderator's chair, tbe 
stalwart form, the manly brow, the earnest,

end hodden grey attire of Hugh Miller. No 
Enough appear, of the admirable frame *:.d ; morr, with giglntic frl!B,, unoouth gesture, up-

thought-burdened face, the plaided eheuiders ' In the class of metaphysics, under Sir "William

structure of the soul of man to show the Divine 
Presence did some time reside in it—more than 
enough of vleioue deformity to complain H* ia 
now retired and gone. The lamps are extinct, 
the alter overturned, the light and lode are now 
vanished which did the one thine with 10 hea
venly brightness, the other burn with so pious 
fervor j the golden csndle-stick is displaced, and 
thrown away as a useless thing, to make room 
for the throne of the prince of darkness ; the 
sacred incense, which sent rolling up in clouds 
its rich perfume, is exchanged for a poisonous, 
hellish vapor, and there ia, " instead of sweet 
savor,” a stench. The comely order of tbit 
house is turned all into confusion ; the “ beau
ties of holiness ” into noisome impurities ; the 
house of prsyer into a dan of thieves : for every 
lust is a theft, and every theft racrilege. He 
that invitee you to take a view of the eoul of 
man, gives you but such another proepec, end 
doth but say to you, “ Behold the désola'iuu !” 
all things rude and waste. So that, totuld 
there be any pretence to the Divine Presence, it 
might be «aid, If God be here, why is it thus P 
The faded glory, lbe darkness, the disorder, the 
impurity, the decayed state, in all respects, cf 
this temple, too plainly show tbe great Inhabi
tant is gone.—Howe.

lifted '

Hamilton, he distanced all competitors, end was 
regarded by that prince of Scottish philosophers 

alking-etiek, (brawny and big as the club ! as one of the ablest students he had ever taught
of Hercule.,) and thundering emphasis of de
clamation, does Cunningham lay down the law, 
in logie not to be resist*. But we hare Chand- 
lish, with sour face masking a kind heart, glit
tering eye, restless hands, huge head, and little 
body—a sort of intellectual monster, all brain 
and legs, whom you ear not look at without re
calling the nick-name, “ Black Dwarf,” by which 
he was known when at the Uoiv rsity of Glasgow, 
or thinking of the linei of James Smith—

“ The power that props the body's length,

How to Trust Him.
' Bet I don't know how to trust Christ for my 

Beviont,’ nil a young girl in sc inquiry-meet
ing. 'Ihaw chat is said, but I do not under
stand hoc it is -, l do not see th* way.’

DoyeulseL’aM one who had addressed her, 
that yra as a liner, and in danger of being
k*r
‘Hsilbel that I am condemned for my 

dmdftl ùt'
‘Aid abat ran you do in the oaae ?’
' 011 esnnot do anything. I have tried and 

•"•d; bet I get no better.’
'Jans rays to IUch aa you, ‘ Believe in me j 

*■1 »w ; cast your sins upon me.’
'J would if I could ; but when I try it does not 

■vb si if he received me ; I am always afraid 
fats not. O ! I do not know how to believe 

«rivait.’
‘Let me illustrate faith to you. The other 

%, tlittle boy «limbed a ladder to the roof of a 
hue. It waa an unsafe place, and.hie mother 
Wetted to cell him down. The roof was slip- 
pry, end hia little feet slid in the descant ; ao ha 
apt to the edge where hie friande stood anx- 
W for biosafety. Mr. 0. reached up his arms 
■4 said, • Now Willie, jump, and I will catch 
pa.’ Willie looked at the atone pavement be- 
i**f and drew back. Mr. O, tried to penaud* 

but the child was afraid to trust.’ '
J‘ Willie,’ said his mother, Mr. O, saya he will 

Wanly catch you ; does he not always tell you 
4e truth f
“0 yes, he says true, Willie answered.
"Now obey, Willie,’ said his mother ; don’t 

*W* hia wait ( he is all ready.’
‘ Th* boy, trembled i but there was no other 

**!> snd he leaped from the roof. Hie trust in 
IkO. was faith; and when he was clasped is 
lP*ir of strong arms he did not doubt that h* 
**• there ; he was not afraid to rest. Christ 
^ M to cast ourselves upon him just so, led 
Wave that h* receive» us.’

‘Is that the way? raked the young girl ; do 
J°o trust Christ to ?’ .s

"it., just in that way ; simply and wholly as 
Millie threw himself into Mr. O’e. arms. Can- 
W you do so, believing that he does his part aa 
% si you trust him ?’

‘leaver saw the wst so clearly before. Yea, 
lean trust him ; I do bètieve him. 1 will cast 
•yssl/ upon him, sins and all. O, I am ao glad I’ 

And the face that had been shadowed with 
*cd discouragement lighted op with a new 

**ad joy— Christian Banner.

Little by Little.
We are not made oursalvea by great avant*, 

nor do we-make others by asperate events and 
determination». It was the glory and haauty of 
the great and good Dr. Arnold, of Rugby, that, 
whether he bathed with hia scholar» at evening, 
or walked with them at noonday, or preached to 
them on Sunday, they felt at all aeasons the 
gentle influence of a good end true Christian 
man. There was no trying to be a power., He 
let bis lift work speak, and th* result is known. 
Littl* by little" is the law of nature’* influence. 

It is the motto of the dew, th* lesson of the 
light, and in the manifold quickening* of the 
spring, and the glorious unfolding» of tbe sim
mer, you oannot watch the step* of progrès#— 
it ia ’ bare a little, and there a little.’ The* we 
influence others, and are influenced by them. So 
th* son becomes like hia father, and the school
boy like hie eluemate, and the daughter like 
her mother. Seek for some great thing to do, 
and where will you discover it ? Sat to work at 
a great reading, a great visiting, a great writing» 
and what have you achieved ? Yet try iHent 
and steady working, and then how vast the 
achievement I

When the good Samaritan gave hia loving help 
to the man who had fal an among thieves, fa* 
evidently obeyed only the lew of hia nature, and 
did ,that which he was accustomed to do. It 
was a little act, aa unobtrusive deed, dene in a 
quiet way t consequently the record of ,hia died 
bra moulded the livwe of many more. Just 
word here and a word there, a visit hero and a 
visit there, a little kind deed here and another 
there, and you are a missionary of Christ, 
friend of the sorrowful a helper of the needy.

Alas ! how we ell seek for some great thing 
to do, forgetful of the feet that an earnest and 
holy life acts like quiet sun-light and gentle air, 
and that, in living near to God onreelves, every
thing in our life has been a telling quantity, 
though we may not eee it so to be. No Christian 
man would be, or eould be, what be is, without 
those little meditations, prayers, submissions 
and «If-conquests which have been all blinded 
together in the formation of hia Christian life 
—The Quiver.

Going to Church.
1 ^ not seen your mother out st church 

** we«K said a lady to a little gill,4 It 
lick?’ i No/ tbe little maiden naively re 

P»4—• but then she has worn bar new bonnet 
* fc*»y times, that everybody bra seen it now !’

You did not hear our minis tar’s aermon on 
“•kin benevolence, yesterday morning,’ ra-

Mrs.----- , to a lady eogroeaed, in shop-
early one Monday. • No,’ anawerad the 
‘ My baby is cutting teeth, and the poor 

rj™kieg" clung to m* to, I could not have the 
'w,t to leave it to go out at all yesterday.*
/ht» devoted mother neglected to mention that 
*• •headed a musical matinee on Saturday, 
kd» a nimber of calls after it, and want out to 
i ** the evening. Her remarkable baby must 
**• tot It* eye teeth, or it would not have clung 

k*10 pertinaciously, the only day in seven it 
the least good.

1 k»» just con,, jn to ask you to meet a few

Mgjgflg jnttllifltntt.
The Presbyterians of Scotland
Th* following letter from Pater Bayne, the 

well-known writer, published in a late number 
of the Watchman and Reflector, gives a very in
teresting description of soma of tbe notabilities 
of tbe Scotch Presbyterian Churches :

If you happen to be in the ancient and world 
renowned capital of Scotland in the month of 
May, you cannot fail to perceive that the attest* 
•warm with black coats and white cravata, and 
solemn, thoughtful, but by no means gloomy 
faces. It is the month when the ecclesiastical 
parliament of Scotland meets in Edinburgh, a 
parliament still thoroughly Presbyterian, al-. 
though it meets in three ssetiona, under separate 
roofe, and with different denominational names. 
There is the General Assembly of the Eitablieh 
ed Church of Scotland j there is the General 
Assembly of the Free Charch ; and there ie the 
Synod, which Ie, in fact, a General Assembly ot 
the Ueilad Preebyterien Church. Nearly s thou
sand ntinisteie are present in the town, end per
haps u many elders, grave and devout men, 
from every town in Scotland, and from her re
mote hills, and dales, and islands. Beginning 
with the most ancient of tbe. assemblies named 

r before the United Presbytériens or Free 
Churches were in existence, the old “ Kirk’’ held 
her Assemblies under the Culls Rock—you en
ter that of the Established Church. You behold 
e quiet end dignified company of clerical gentle- 

, particularly well dreeled, many of tbe 
younger clergy having a spruce end dapper air, 
with taper finger», adapted rather, u might ap
pear, 4o perform upon the plane then upon the 
“drum ecclesiastic,’’ and the general air of 
fashionable exquisites.—But there ere several 
noted end noteble men. Yonder sleek end 
plausible parson, with fees of calm assurance, 
ineffable conceit, end e touch of pensive resig
nation, ra of one who le e martyr and knows it, 
ie Dr. Robert Lee, of Greyfriua, who has given 
martel offence to the ultra-Presbyterian section 
in the church by hi* reed-prayers, his organ, hie 
departure from tbe stereotyped attitudes of di
vine worship in Scotland, end hia general lean
ing* toward llroad-ehureh Episcopacy. Dr. Lee 
has the countenance of an adroit, dear-headed, 
clever and mellifluous men, food of e little 
notoriety, bet who would never think of being 
mere of a martyr than he could with comfort 

A very different face ie that of Dr, Norman 
MacLeod, editor of Good Words, one of Queen

The the

it-

German Prisoner and 
Gospel of St John.

A touching incident, related at » Bible 
iog by the chaplain of the Sweneee county pri
son ie given in the London BiU« SocMy Re
porter:—

“ Among the prisoner» recently under his 
charge there was a young woman, e German by 
birth, who, although she could speak a little 
English, wu unable to read in that language. 
She was brought up a Roman Catholic, and had 
never reed the Scriptures. She raked him for 
a book in her own language, end he wu glad to 
have it in hia power to place in her hands the 
Gospel of 8l John in German. He visited her 
in her cell, but made no farther allusion to the 
book then to rak whether she read it He, 
however, noticed a greet change in her manner, 
both in her cell end in the chapel. The day be
fore her discharge he visited the prisoner, end 
daring toe conversation she manifested consid
erable emotion. Presently she ventured to say : 
* Will you plerae, air, to give me the little book 
which you left with me ?’ It did not occur to 
him at first that aba meant the German Gospel, 
fa* therefore raid that th* books were the pro
perty of the county, and could not be given 
awey. Her lipi qui vered,|end her eyes were 
filled with tears. She then raid -, • O, sir, I am
10 sorry for that ; nothing baa aver dona mi so 
much good as that little book. I am sure that
11 I bad read it before I should never have been 
sent to prison.’

When she wu raked whet book she meant, the 
took it out from the piece where she kept it, end 
raid : * Here it is—I am sorry to pert with it. 
I never reed such e book before.’ The chap
lain then remarked : • If that is the book you 
refer to, I will give it to you with all my heart, 
and may God bias* it to your soul !’ She then 
went down on the floor, pressed the little vo
lume to her heart, and exclaimed t • Oh ! be 
has biassed it to me already. I thank Him, 
and I thank you for it 1 shall read it again

In due proportion spread, 
te upward', a 
in the head

In %ou mounts upwari 
All settles r *

and the strength,

Victoria’s chaplains for Scotland, and minister 
of the Barony pariah in Glasgow. In the very 
asm* “ Norman MacLeod ” there warns to be a 
suggestion of Highland warmth, and strength, 
and pleotitude of genial life. Th* feature* have 
a Mirabaau-liki breadth and freedom ; and 
radiance of kindliness and frank audacity, of 
boundless sympathy, and liberality, and benevo
lence plays over them like sunlight over the crag* 
and green expanses of an old Scottish mountain. 
Dr. MacLeod has drawn down upon himself of 
let* the utmost wrath of the old school religion
ists of Scotland, by speaking of the Decalogue 
ra » abrogated.” The word is, I think, objec
tionable, and I believe that, w a type or form of 
duty, the moral law never has been, and never 
will be abrogated But Dr. MacLeod. I am well 
assured,pesant only to aay that, in the Christian 
experience, all routine service become» labyr of 
love, and that thow who are in Chriat are his 
not by law, but by life—not by a merely formal 
obadianos of rules, but by participation of bis 
Divine Spirit j and in that faith their ie nothing
heretical. . .

What dark eye 11 that which send» around
glanoaa so keen, yet »o glowing, beneath locks 
of raven hair, showing et intervals the silver 
streak, and in fine harmony with the pale, open 
brow, and delicately sensitive lip, the whole 
hearing unmiaUkesble testimony to the presence 
of genius, and recalling Carlyle’s remark about 
th* froe of Camilla Desmoulins, that grains 
burnt through it like a t aptha lamp ? That ay# 
and brow belong to John Caird, th* Prince of 
Scottish preachers of the generation now in its 
prim*, who, to a fervor a* of Chalmers, added t 

an elegance, a cheatened splendour a* of 
Addison, and who bra repeated the career of 
Chalmers by passing from the pulpit into a pro
fessorship of theology. Ibeae, with Principal 
Tulloeb, of St. Andrew», and one or two others, 
•re lb* most eminent men of the Scottish Estab
lished Church | end while she can boast of men 
t;q« thew, the somewhat antiquated and shrivsU- 
kd Kirk need not hang the bead among bar 
eistor denominations, lint we must not loiter

Csndlish is e man who has the power of mak
ing many enemies, and ha unquestionably foils 
short in gentler.es», moderation, and sympathy. 
But the talent of him is prodigious. As a 
preacher, ae a platform orator, as an ecclesiasti
cal leader, seldom has he been equalled. Had 
hie profession been lav, b's career would have 
been more brilliant than Brougham’s ; had he 
entered Parliament when thirty years of eg*, 
he world at this I our have been Prime Min. 
ister.

Of cm rse, w» recognise Guthrie—the large, 
loeee figure, in diny epparei, s« if it were in the 
way I f being rubbed, end tagged, and twist'd as 
the lithe and bony frame of its wear»», ever in 
motion, requires—the bushy »ye-Vtows, from 
benea'b wl ich gleam out eyes noV twinkling 
with laughter, now gleaming with tears, always 
lambent with genius—th* large,- mobile mouth, 
without any particular shape, but adapted, like 
that of a great actor, to take any shape, and 
wear any expression at will—these can belong to 
none but Guthrie.

Dr. Begg, lea 1er of the anti movement party 
in the Free Church, sternly denunciatory of 
“Innovations" on the old Preeby terien model of 
worihip and discipline, hater of hymns and 
ot organ», attracts attention by the rugged eaga- 
city, and pith, and swarthy manhood of hie whole 
appearance. 1 do not agree with Dr. Begg. 1 
do not believe that the Preeby terien, or any 
other church, has a right to restrict congrega
tions to a particular form of worship. But there 
is something in the honesty, and eameetnera, and 
goodghumor of tbe man, not to mention hia in
dubitable ability, which force* me to admit that 
I would not have Dr. Begg different from what 
he is. The grey rock that etands on the lone 
hillside bears no corn, but it has a beauty and 
leemline»» of its own ; it is a relie of the vener
able prat | it marks the spot where martyre rest, 
where hallowed associations centra ; you will 
not, for all that political economist* may say, 
break it up with sledge-hammer and gunpowder, 
and chisel it into paving-stones. Dr. Begg, I 
believe, belongs to the days gone by, and the 
living praient will hurtle put him j but there ie 
a grandeur in his conservative sympathy for the 
olden time, and 1 would not like to eee him aping 
the airs of religions liberalism.

We have still, however, to visit the third great 
Aeiambly of Presbyterian Scotland, the Synod 
of the United Presbyterian Cbnroh. Among the 
hundred» of faoe* which surround us, we remark 
an extraordinary diversity and contrast of ex
pression. In one ranee, the United Presbyterian 
Church ia the youngest ; in another, it is the 
oldest of the Scottish Presbyte rim Churches. 
It is the youngest in that it is mor* imbued with 
modern ideas then any of the others, end has 
more completely then any other divested itself 
of those theories, in accordance with which the 
State churches of England and Scotland were 
established. In several points, besides, it is be
lieved that the rigid angularity of old Scottish 
Calvinism has been smoothed ddwn by its min
isters, and that the freeneea of the gospel offer 
has been more boldly and éxplieitely stated by 
United Presbyterians than by any other Presby
terian preachers in Scotland. Hence, among 
the younger men especially, there is an air of 
quick intelligence, of open-minded sympathy 
with the idea* of the time, ol what may be called 
clerical dash and vivacity, which might have been 
looked for in vain in the Assemblies previously 
mentioned. But there it a sense in which the 
United Presbyterian Chuteh is older than her 
sister churches. She has within her that pure 
old covenanting blood for which the Established 
Church was too much of a compromise, and her 
fathers and founders left the Establishment 
century before toe evangelical majority of 1813 
constituted themselves into the Free Church. 
Accordingly, it may ha presumed, that in the 
Synod of the United Presbyterian Church will 
be found those face» which most nearly repro
duce the Pedena and Camerons, the Cargills and 
Renwicke, the Balfoura of Burley, and old Davie 
Deans, of the covenanting time.

Aa wa look along the benehee, however, there 
it one face which infallibly attracts and fixes our

t3tioo, which we pronounce without hesitation 
toe noblest face in the Assembly, and which, on 
the whole, seems to denote a greater man, a 
higher type of intellect and character, than any 
face which, in this survey of Presbyterian Scot
land, has arisen before us. The lineaments are 
mnaive ; there ie great capeeity of brain, and 
irresistible suggestion of general power; the eye 
is clear and steadfast, and a majestic calm reign» 
over all But with this power there ii a wonder
ful and beautiful, though in words quite inde
scribable attestation in the face of gentleness, 
and faithfulness, and real-baarted friendliness 
and simplicity. Th* child, unasked, would twin* 
hia hand in that of this mao, and women could 
pour into hia breast her tenderest secrets, with 
assurance of sympathy and of kindness. It is 
John Cairns, D. D., minister of th* United Pres
byterian congregation worshipping in Golden 
Square chapel, Berwick. He is the greatest 
man in the United Presbyterian Church—the 
greatest man, I believe, m Scotland—one of the 
very first men in the whole religions world. Of 
tbe best blood of Scotland, that b of the old 
peasant stock which, since the day* of Bruce and

He took the decree of Master of Arts with hon
ours, having previously commenced the study of 
theology, with a vUw of entering tbe ministry 
of the United Presbyterian Church. Before 
commencing to preach he proceeded for a year 
to Germany, where he studied under Ncunder, 
snd obtained the immense benefit which n spirit 
so keenly and widely and respective as his ira» 
fitted to receive from the most original, profound, 
and suggestive theologian of modern times. On 
becoming a preacher, be wu called to be prater 
of the congreation already indicated—an extra
ordinary distinction for a young man, as Dr. 
Palmer, hia predecessor, had been one of the 
most eminent men in the denomination. He 
soon.became famous as a preacher, but his repu
tation in the world of philosophy and literature 
was still greater. His contributions ip the lead
ing reviews on phi'ooophicsl subjects were, with
out exception, masterly, and after the death of 
Sir William Hamilton, bis name stood higher as 
a metaphysician than that of any man in Scot
land. It is commonly believed that be could 
have had soy one of the two philosophies! chairs 
which have become vacant in Scotland since 
Hamilton’s death, and it was bis word, in favor 
of Prof. Fraser and against Prof. Ferrier, which 
seated the former in the chair of Sir William. 
Why did he thue, while keenly interested in phil
osophical speculation, and in some sense letd’ng 
the philosophical mind of his country, decline a 
career of academic distinction ? Why baa hr, 
who has been earnestly invited, once and again, 
and yat again, to preside over the largest and 
wealthiest congregation of his denomination, in 
Edinburgh and in Glasgow, steadfastly refused ? 
Because of his supreme devotion to the work of 
the ministry. Because of his paramount and 
absorbing, though not narrowing ambition, to 
win aoula for Christ. Because, while the voice
ot fame is too often but the rong of a syren ; 
while the speculations of philosophy are too often 
but exercitations of human pride ; while the po
pularity of city preachers it too often but a 
breath of fleeting excitement, the railing of one 
human soul from the dead, ra the minister of 
Christ and the instrument of the Spirit’» efficacy, 
is a glory which angel* might covet. And io 
one of the foremost minds in Great Britain, a 
man whose writing» in philosophy, in biography, 
io anti-eoeptical controversy, would fill many 
volumes, still preaches to th* congregation that 
called him when be wu almost a boy-prator in 
tbe grey and withered old town of Berwick. To 
kneel by the death-bed ; to converse on ehrietien 
experience with the godly old man or women of 
hie flock ; to lead little children to Christ that 
He may put Hie hands on them and blasa them, 
—in theee he finds a deeper joy, a more endur
ing profit, a higher reward, than in any wreath 
which academic fame or urban popularity could 
twine around hie brows. But though he minis
ter* weekly j» Berwick on Tweed, he ia one of 
the leaders of religious Scotland, and to him it 
is, under God, largely owing that the union be
tween the Free and United Presbyterian 
churches, from which blessing may be expected 
to Christendom, it rapidly approaching consum
mation.

during that bloody fight I also foil, alter receiv
ing many bullets. One unfortunately struck my 
faithful bearer, and we fell together.

And then 1 could see nothing, but could dis
tinctly bear the wails of the wounded and dying 
above the feeble notes of the drum and fife 
After some time, all became quiet, except the 
occasional moan of an expiring soldier. But 
while lying thus, a fairy form suddenly appeared 
before me. and stooping over, caught me in her 
arms ; a ad quickly brushing tbe dust from eff 
me, she hid me beneath tbe folds of her gar
ments, anil sped away to a dense forest, where 
she hid me ctrefutiy under some brush, and in 
nuo.iicr moment 1 was left alone. Twice was 1 
thus secreted, and once buried, to secure me 
from falling into the enemy's hands ; and more 
than once was the jife of the fair heroine threat
ened if she did not disclose my hiding place. 
But elic was fijr;n and true to her trust. I was 
not a little surprised one night, on seeing my 
grave suddenly opened, and being again resur
rected and borne in ay protectress' arms to 
Union men of the North, and sold for quite a 
sum of money, which went to aid the Chrifltxn 
Commission. Since then, I have been quietly 
hanging on tbe wall ; and many who see me 
wonder at my strange history, and regard me 
with much admiration

I have often wondered why 1 am valued so 
much ; but I learn that the proud eagle which 
often graces me, is the emblem of liberty ; my 
stripes and stars represent the Union of the 
States. 1 am seen skimming the wide ocean 
on skips and steamboats. I weep over the 
graves of Washington and Lincoln, and am cut 
on the marble slab of the humble soldier, lam 
seen waving from almost every spire and steeple. 
1 am found injthe tiny hands of “ Young Ame
rica ; ” and am fastened on the bridle of the old

War Horse.” 1 am everywhere at the same 
time. Muses have chanted and barda have lung 
my praises, until I am familiar to all from the 
great statesman down to the lisping infant. Al
though there are untold numbers just like me, 
yet wc . urn a | unity, or, « E Tluribus Unum," 
many tn one, representing one grand truth,— 
“ union.” And 1 am proud that I ever aided in 
tearing down this wicked rebellion, which would 
ere long have rendered desolate our happy coun
try ; and I hope literature may never fade as 
mine have, but continue to grow brighter aa 
freedom spreads her hallowed banner over alL 
—Religious ’telescope.
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General

The United States’ Flag Soliloquy.
BT L. AL1BRTIMZ CHITTENDEN.

Here I am, a poor, tattered, worthless flag. 
My itripea look faded and my star» dim betid* 
your banner tbit ia waving so proudly in the air. 
Once like it, I waved u proudly ; but not while 
the wings of peace hovered over me, to protect 
me from barm, and the happy songs of freedom 
echoed and re-echoed through hill and vale. 
No, one glance at my marred face will tell you 
that, for it bear* tbe unmistakable marks of the 
mionie balls that flew so thick and fast around 
me, but if you will bear patiently with me, I will 
tell you the history of my life as briefly ra pos
sible.

The first recollections I have of anything, was 
of a number of young ladies who procured pieces 
of cloth of different kinds, which they tore into 
long stripes and cut into cunning little atari. I 
could not conceive what was to be done with me, 
or whst shape to «same or mission to fulfil ; but 
judging hy the conversation, I inferred that I wu 
to fill some important place. But I determined 
to await my destiny with patience. And I had 
not long to wait, for I was soon completed, fa»-* 
tened to a standard, and presented to a regiment 
of Union soldiers. My reception wu Welcomed 
by three loud cheers, and I was called the “ Stab 
Spangled Banner,” “ The Red, White and 
Blue,” •• The Glorious Flag of our Co un
try,” “ The Starry Emblem of Freedom," 
&c. Indeed, I was quite flattered by tbe multi
plied encomiums ; and my stripes blushed deeper 
and my stars twinkled brighter, ra I unfurled 
myself proudly and floated gracefully on the 
breexe. But my life was not to remain such- 
Soon sterner realities set in. I was borne flut
tering in front of the regiment, and the fife and 
drum played mournfully,

“ When this sad war is over,’” 
u the brave boys waved aad adieus to home and 
friend».

We marched many hundred miles, night and 
day ; and I began to look quite rusty and wea
ther-beaten, being 40 constantly exposed to all 
kinds of weather. I soon learned, however, that 
a great battle waa expected ; and I supposed 
that I would hav* «orne little time to rest, as I 
would certainly be of little service in bettle in 
battle. But not so. I found I was to be one 
among the first to lead and cheer the men on ; 
and during that bloody fight on Look-out Moun
tain I law of bow much service I was ; for when 
the brave boys would become weary with fatigua 
and over exertion, their leaders wpuld point to

Theatres and Operas.
Theatres and operas, as they are, are eatanic 

and soul-destroying. Why ? Not in their es
sence, but in their invariable concomitants. Let 
me briefly mention four items :

1. Every theatre ie surrounded by brothels 
and groggmee. They flock round a theatre the 
moment one ia built, as their choice ground of 
•access. Whr.t does that prove ? Does it argue 
for a healthy atmosphere ? Does it show the 
theatre to be a fit place for a Christian ? A sen
sitive Christian should shrink from such a region 
u b* would from the gates of hell.

2. The profusion of the stage is notoriously 
immoral. The actors and actruses who come 
before the audience, and are by them applauded, 
are men and women living daily in defisnee of 
the laws of decency and morality, and using this 
very profession as a means to such a wild and 
wicked life. The exceptions to this are so few 
that they cause universal surprise.

3. The plays are generally themselves immo
ral. Low innuendo and doulls entendre abound 
in them. The name of God is blasphemously 
used, religion is ridiculed, and vice ie white
washed. These immoralities are found more or 
les» in every play brought upon the stage.

4. The ballet, which is an appurtenance to 
every theatre, is so disgustingly vicions that 
will here only name it.

Here are four arguments against the theatre, 
any one of which ought to crimson a Christian's 
cheek at the thought of countenancing ao vile 
an institution.

Now, in regard to the opera, the first and 
fourth objections do not always obtain ; but tbe 
second and third remain in full force. The 
operatic profession ia generally immoral. The 
incidents of the life tend to develop immorality. 
These are, a roaming irregularity, and sudden 
intimacies which have a downward slide ; snd 
the very acting of a woman before a promiscu
ous multitude ie itself a rapid poison toner soul. 
Some may withstand all this, and remain pure 
and upright ; but who would dream of going to 
an opera corps to find a zealous, happy Chris
tian ? And then, as to the operas themselves, 
you can count on your finger* all of them that 
are not immoral ; and even these have many 
doubtful part*. But the favorite operas, those 
that draw the moat crowded houses, are such u 
“ Don Giovanni,” full of filth, to which Chris
tian ladies go, forsooth, that they may hear tbe 
delicious music. Satan’s bait has taken.—Rev. 
Howard Crosby, D.D.
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easterly grave was identified : of Mr. Wil
liams. On digging down iv.f the “ charnel 
house,’’ it was found that ever} 'i,'".: iras'psssed 
into oblivion. The shapes of t m c. tfiaa could 
only be traced by a black line cf ca.bacaceous 
miner the thickness of the tdges cl the sides of 
the coffins, with their ends distinctly dtfined. 
The rusted remain* of the h.' g ar il nails, with 
a few fragments of wood an , tingle round 
knot, was all that could be ; A: eitd from hie 
grave. In the grave of his wiv the- ere? not a 
trace of anything save a single . 
hair, which bad survived the lap 
180 years. Near the grave cv 
apple-tree, when and by whom 
known. This tree had lent l vo 
into the graves of Mr. and M. 
larger root bad pushed its way 
till it reached the precise epc. 
akull of Roger Williams. Th 
aa if going round the skull, it id 1 
tion of the backbone to the hips, 
ed into two branches, sending r 
leg to the heel, where they both turned upward 
to the toe. One of these roo'i forme l a slight 
crook at the knee, which mal. s no v.tole beer 
a very close resemblance of a bu at n form. This 
singular root is preserved with -'■eat care, not 
only as an illustration of a great p-inciple in 
vegetation, but for its great historic association. 
There were the graves, emptied of every particle 
of human dust ! Not a trace of a: .-tug waa 
left ! It is known to chemistry that all Utah, 
and th# gelatinous matter giving c iistancy to 
the bone», are reaolved into cr-rb-tfo acid gas, 
water, and air, while the solid !...■■ dust usually 
remains. .But in this case even tne phosphate 
of lime of the bones of both gray 1 was all gone. 
There stood the “ guilty apple in as was 
said at the time, caught in the very act of “ rob
bing the grave."

To explain the phenomenon is tr the design 
of this article. Such an expiants".i >n could.be 
given, end many other similar ca 
But this fact must be admitti ’, 
matter of Roger William» bad ;», 
into the apple-tree ; it had pane..
Abie end wra capable of propel 
gine ; it bad bloomed in the 1-, , 
aod had become pleasant to the r; 
it bad gone into the fruit from 5 
that the question might be aaktU, v,
Williams ?—Hartford Press.
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Buskin on Jiv’i’.i.
John Raskin, in the Crown >. V/ild Olive 

characterizes in hia trenchant style those--who 
like tb make money, aa imitators of Judas:

We do great it justice to Isoatio , in thinking 
him wicked above all common wu-ksdoraa. Ha 
waa only a common money-lover, and like all 
money-lovers, didn’t understand Cariât ; couldn’t 
make out tbe worth of him or meaning of him. 
He didn’t went him to be killed. Ha was hor
ror-struck when he found that C..ri.it would be 
killed ; threw his money away in Unity, and 
hanged bimwlf. How many uf our present 
money-seekers, think you, would have the grace 
to bang themselves, whoever th y killed ? But 
Judas was a common aeiflih ncutldic-head, pil
fering fellow ; his hand always i.t the bag of the 
poor, not caring lor them. IjT didn’t, under
stand Christ, yet believed him niu h more than 
moat of ua do | had seen him do miracles, 
though he wu quite strong enough to ehift for 
himself, and be, Judas, might as well make hie 
own little bye perquisite* out cf tbe affair.— 
Chriat would come out of it -> 1 enough, and 
be have thirty pieces. Now, that is the money- 
seeker’s idea, a# over the wurlJ. He die**-’" 
bate Christ, but can’t under: 
doesn’t car* for him—sees no 
benevolent buiiness ; makes ! 
out of it, at all even», come v, „ . -il. /.nu 
thus, out of every mua of men, _ m :ve a ce*. 
tain number of bag-men—j - • fiev first” 
men, whose main object ia V rv money. 
And they do make it—make it ! : 1 e rte of
unfair waya, chit fly By the weig d f rce of
money itself, or what ie called i" power of 
capital ; that is to eay, the power >• h e r money, 
once obtained, bra over the lab r of the poor, 
ao that the capitalist cun take all its pro luce to 
himself except the laborer’» fou !. That is the 
modern J udes’ way of “ carry: g the bag ” and 
“ bearing what is put tbarein."

(.-■-(I io tLs-
■ -jr ’ : ' *FS

Roger William».
Ninety years after bis death, in 1771, step* 

were taken to erect to him some suitable monu
ment, but tbe storms of the Revolution came 
on and the work was forgotten. But recent!} 
the question has been sgitated anew, and Wil
liams may yet at least have some outward •’»: 
to mark bis greatness aod perpétuait. :*• t »... 
During a period of 183 years, not even a rough 
stone bra been set up to mark the grave of the 
founder of Rhode Ieland, till the precise locality 
of his grave had been almost forgotten, and 
coold only be ascertained after the most careful 
investigation. Suffice it to say, however, the 
■pot was found at the exhumation made a short 
time ago though there was little to exhume. On 
scraping off the turf from the surface of the 
ground the dim outlines of seven graves, con
tained within less than one square rod, revealed 
the burial ground of Roger William*. -Inoelo- 
nial times aaeh family had its own burial ground, 
whioh was usually near the family residence. 
Three of these (even graves were those of chil
dren, the remaining four were adult* The

An Old Woman and the P nco of 
Wales.

At the games at Dunrobio on Friday one of > 
the spectators was an old worn: - , apparently 
between seventy end eighty year?, of age, who 
had come from Dornoch in onl r to see the 
Prince and Princess of Wales. f5 :■» went to the 
games, but found.it difficult to ;■? a -ght of the 
royal party, as the general public prevented 
by the police from getting admise. ? to the en
closure. She waa determined, bow - -, on gain
ing tbe object for which she had corns, end she 
continued her en ties tie» peteeven gly till at 
length Mr. Loch, the Duke’s con. "., sioner, ob
served her, and admitted her wi b the circle. 
Here th* got into conversation w Camp
bell, of Islay, who tpoke with her , and
pointed out to her the Prince ' css.
She could scarcely believe that the High
nesses could possibly be,so like 1 -pie, 
and she had evidently formed p' ;-tuilier 
notions es to the appears! ce tl.b ? 1 family
presented. She has lived ail Lc> ays i n the 
estates of the Duke of Sutherland and vt... known 
to the Ducheas-Counte»», the gra : Bother of th e 
present Duke, and the whole of (he fumi'y. 
The Duke recognized the 0! ! r. an, shook 
banda with her, and a dialing / ’ r"l circle, in
cluding the Prince of Wales, tbf Duke cf Eiin- 
burgo, Earl Spencer, the Marqut * f Stafford, 
and Lord Archibald Campbell, gathered round 
her. Afterwards tbe Duchess cf Sutherland 
left her seat and alto ehock hrr.de with the 
old woman, making a few k". d remarks. 
The Duchess, on resuming her s?v betide tbe 
Princess, mentioned the anxiety of the old wo
men, when the Princeee, looked ur u !, smiled, 
and seemed Interested in the o'cl ledy.— 
Mr. Campbell of Islay showed th ; r—-d visitor 
a book which wra in one of tbe c.r- age». She 
said she could not read it, as it wa -t in Gae
lic, but eb* expressed a hope of * repentance 
and salvation.’

She seemed a kindly'old woman with deep re
ligious leeling, and wu not slow to direct the 
attention of those with whonveko conversed as


