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Atheism,
BY MRS. LYDIA H. SIGOURNEY.

“ The fool hath said in hi» heart, there is no God." 
“No God ! no God I" The aim pie flower,

" That on the wild is found,
Shrinks aa it drinks its cup of dew,

And trembles aat the sound ;
“ No God astonished Echo cries 

From out her cavern hoar ;
And every wandering bird that flies, 

Reproves the Atheist’s lore.

The solemn forest lifts its head,
The Almighty to proclaim ; -,

The brooklet on her crystal bed,
Doth leap to praise his name ;

High sweeps the deep and vengeful sea 
Along its billowy track,

And red Vesuvius opes its mouth 
To hurl the falsehood back.

The palm tree with its princely crest— 
The cocoa’s leafy shade—

The bread fruit bending to its load,
In yon far island glade—

The winged seeds, borne by the winds, 
The roving sparrow’s feed,

The melon of the desert sands,
Confute the scorner’s creed.

“ No God 1” with indignation high 
The fervent sun ie stirred,

And the pale moon turns paler still,
At such an impious word ;

And from their burning thrones, the stars, 
Look down with angry eye,

That such a worm of dust should mock 
Eternal Majesty !

you

Remember Lot’s Wife.
LUKE XVII, 32.

When our blessed Lord was foretelling 
the destruction of Jerusalem, he concluded 
his prophecy, “ What I say unto you, my 
disciples, 1 say unto all, Watch !” The 
solemn exhortation was thus intended for 
his disciples in every age. Representing 
the sudden manner in which the calamity 
should come, he illustrated it by the flood 
which drowned the old world, and the judg
ment which overwhelmed Sodom. To enforce 
the exhortation, to escape from the coming 
calamity, he commands his disciples to “ re
member Lot's wife.”

Sodom and Gomorrah were very wicked 
cities, like some in our own day, and they 
were abandoned to all manner of vice and 
licentiousness. So wicked were they, that 
God determined to destroy them. Pious 
Abraham earnestly interceded for them, 
and he would have prevailed, if there had 
been only ten righteous persons in all 
Sodom. A just and righteous man, Lot 
lived there, and was a kinsman of Abraham.

Two angels, in human form, visited 
Sodom, and witnessing a fresh and flagrant 
instance of the Sodomites wickedness, they 
told Lot that the city should be destroyed 
the next day. They commanded him, with 
his near relations and family, to leave the 
doomed place, if he could prevail upon them 
io go. Early next morning, the heavenly 
visitors liastened the family out and set 
them beyond the city, but Lot lingered.-— 
Then they said, “ Escape for thy life, look 
not behind thee; neither stay in all the 
plain ; escape to the mountains, lest thou be 
consumed !’’ This command was addressed 
to all of them. Lot, fearing that he could 
not reach the mountain, before the judgment 
came, desired to retire to the little town of 
Zoar, near by. This was granted, and the 
place spared for his sake. Then the Lord 
rained brimstone and fire from heaven upon 
those wicked cities, entirely destroying them, 
and the plain where they stood became a 
sulphureous lake. But Lot’s wife, remem
ber, “ She looked back from behind him 
and became a pillar of salt.”

This was her crime,—unbelief, disobedi
ence, ingratitude, and a woaldly spirit.— 
She seems to have doubted the angels de
claration—she did not hasten out, when 
tiroed to fly, and her heart hankered after 
what she had left behind. Here was ex
hibited her love for earthly things, which 
led her to look back and linger in the plain.

Her punishment is expressed in few words 
She became a pillar of salt.” The storm 

which destroyed Sodom overtook her, and 
the lightning blasted her. She was struck 
dead, but not thrown down, and stood erect, 
like a pillar or statue, the descending brim
stone and salt, penetrating and enclosing 
her whole body. This sudden and awful 
punishment came upon her in the very act 
of wickedness, and she Continued as a monu
ment of the divine displeasure. Josephus 
asserts that the pillar remained to his day, 
and that he saw it about two thousand years 
after the event. However this may be, Lot 
stands in the Bible as a monument forever— 
a warning to all ages, to remember her 
crime and avoid her misery.

God will certainly bring a fearful punish
ment upon the wicked, who “ shall be turn
ed into hell.” This awful place of torment 
is often described by images and figures 
from the ruins of Sodom—“ Upon the wick
ed God shall rain snares, fire and brimstone, 
and a horrible tempest “ a lake that 
burncth with fire and brimstone. And St. 
Jude says that “ these dtiee are set forth 
for an ex ample, suffering the vengeance of 
eternal tire.” So dreadful will be the de
struction of the wicked !

But God has in mercy provided a place 
ol safety, and a way to escape this destruc
tion. It is the Lord Jesus Christ “ who 
delivereth from the wrath to come.” He is 
our Zoar, the city of refuge to which we 
can fly and alone be safe. He invites sin
ners to come unto Him, and this is aflying 
for refuge, to lay hold on the hope set be
fore us." To be side in him, we must 
entirely leave Sodom—tliat is, forsake every 
evil work and way.

Speed is necessary too in leaving our sins 
and turning to the Saviour. We must “fly 
from the wrath to come,” and mao are apt 
to linger and look hack, even after thây 
have begun to escape. The judgment of 
Lot's wife shows that none of the family 
were safe, until they readied Zoar. Nor 
can we lie safe, till we are in Christ—peni
tent, believing and sanctified. Many have 
serious impressions and begin to fly from 
bad company and wicked stays, but they see 
others lingering—and both to break off their 
connection with them, and the km of At 
seorld, these pull them back, ee they did 
Lot’s wife. They look beck, and their gem 
cious impresiions are lost : their “ goodness 
is as the morning cloud, and like .the .early

dew, it passetk away.’’ Thus immortal men 
trifle with the most important concerns lin
gering on the brink of ruin.

Our Saviour commands us to remember 
the destruction ol Lot’s wife ; and we may 
apply to multitudes in our time his words— 
“ as it was in the days of Lot, they did eat 
and drink, they bought and sold, they plant
ed, they builded’'—minding only the busi
ness and the pleasures of this life. But the 
same day that they went out of Sodom, it 
rained fire and brimstone from heaven and 
destroyed them all. Even thus shall it be 
in the day when the Sou of man is revealed.” 
God will bring an awful. destruction upon 
the wicked unless they repent and forsake 
the evil of their ways. He hath mercifully 
provided a way to escape, and the destruc
tion of Lot’s wife should be recollected to 
quicken their flight from sin.

“ Remember then Lots wife” Have 
begun to forsake evil company and sinful 
ways—never, O never, look back ! Hesi
tate not a moment about it Never venture 
a return to a sinful way, or hearken to a 
solicitation to return. Many of us have 
enjoyed great religious privileges. So had 
Lot's wife. His family was distinguished 
in Sodom for hospitality, sobriety and piety. 
Still one trifled, lingered, and perished.— 
Who then doth not see the greatest neces
sity to watch and pray. Look upon this 
pillar of salt—this monument of divine jus
tice, and receive instruction from it. Learn 
from it, bow the backslider in heart may be 
filled with hie own ways, and “ if any maif 
draw back, God’s soul shell have do plea
sure in him.” Let the story of Lots wife 
be made familiar to our minds. Think of 
her crime, and in how awful a manner God 
testified his displeasure with her. Learn 
from it to “ work out your own salvation 
with fear and trembling,” and we should 
daily and fervently pray, to be quickened 
by the word of God, and “ kept by hie 
mighty power through faith unto salvation.”

G. P. D.
New York, Sept., 1854.

Bible Confiât.
In his old age Carsten Niebuhr, the great 

traveller, was blind ; but as be lay on his 
bed, or reposed in his easy-chair, bis face 
would be often luminous with an inward joy. 
He was meditating on the splendid scenes 
which he had so often viewed in the sunny 
eastern land ; and as its glowing landscapes 
and its brilliant starry vault rose again from 
the depths of his memory, he feared for 
them no eclipse, and never missed the flat 
marshes of Holstein.

And so, my friend, should God open your 
eyes to the wonders of his Word, yon will 
not be resource lees, though all other joys 
are cot oft Too will get to know a Friend 
whose earthly history is in the Book, and 
whose present home is at the right hand of 
the Father ;—a Friend who, when the mid
night taper only reveals an empty room, is 
still so nigh that he can bear your softest 
whisper ; and were you breathing forth your 
spirit in the silence, would bear it instantly 
to the bosom of immortality, and introduce 
it to the white-robed company. You will 
become familiar with the New Jerusalem, 
and the tree of life, and the pearly gates, 
and the crystal river. And, mayhap, as 
you meditate on these, amid the bliss of be
lieving God's will, you may get such “ songs 
in the night ” as never were heard in the 
hall* of the worldling, and the visions of 
God will eclipse all the pageants of time.

So was it with a happy sufferer whose 
history was lately read. Poor and depend
ent, for six-and-thirty years the victim of 
incurable maladies, often undergoing ex
cruciating agony, sometimes for a legthensd 
period blind, few have experienced the ex
quisite enjoyment of which her shattered 
tenement was the habitual abode. As she 
wrote to a friend, “ My nights are very 
pleasant in general . 1 feel like David when 
he said, ‘ I wait for the Lord ; my aool doth 
wait ; and in his word do 1 hope.’ And 
while I am enabled to contemplate the won
ders of redeeming grace and love, the hours 
pass swiftly on, and the mom appears even 
before I am aware. I experience so much 
of the Saviour’s love in supporting me under 
pain that I cannot fear its increase.”

Once, when a lady, shuddering at the 
spectacle of her sufferings, said that if called 
to endure sojrauch pain herself her faith must 
fail, Harriet quoted the text, “ Strengthen
ed with all might unto all long-suffering with 
joyfulness and added, " Yea ; and I think 
this is one end to be answered in my long 
afflictions—encouragement for others to trust 
in Him. This precious Book is my con
stant companion, and its truths and promises 
my unfailing support.”—Dr. James Hamil
ton.

God!
There is a God I The herbs of the valley, 

the cedars of the mountains, bless Him— 
the insects sport in His beams—the elephant 
saintes Him with the rising of day—the bird 
sings Him in the foliage—the thunder ' pro
claims Him in the heavens—the ocean de
clares His immensity—man alone has said, 
—* There is no God.”

Unite in thought, at the same instant, the 
most beautiful objects in nature ; suppose 
that you see at onoe all the hours of the day, 
and all the seasons of the year ; a morning 
of spring, and morning of autumn ; a night 

" with stars, and a night covered 
clouds ; meadows enameled with flow

ers, forreets hoary #ith snow ; fields gilded 
by the tints of autumn ; then alone you will 
have a conception of the universe. While 
vou are gazing on that sun which is pfbng- 
ing under the vault of the west, another 
oheerver admires him emerging from the 
gilded gates of the east By what incon
ceivable magie dees that aged star,
is sinking fhtigned end burning in the
of evening, reappear at the same 
frashandnumMwhh the rosydew of 
morning? At every instant of the daytha 
glorious ot* is at once thing—«pendant 
at noonday, and setting in the weet I or 
rather our sensei deceive us, and there a 
properly «peeking, »>«■*» or w*k> «

»ln the woAt Everything reduces 
to one single point, from whence toe 
King of Day sends forth at coca a triple 

light in one single substance. The bright 
splendor ie perhaps that which nature can 

prodew that la meet beautiful: for 
it gives as sa idea ef the perpetual

which

hart

exhibits, at the see 
ot the gkriees Trinity—

The Hard Christian.
‘BY REV. D. KELLY, M. A.

*• Whether we eeme thee chérit», or lore,
Chief grace below, end sll In ell shore: . , .
Who seeks to praise thee, end to make thee known
To other hearts, mutt have thee in their own ”—Cnerrr.
It is an unfavourable symptom of the spi

rit and temper of the times that a name has 
lately come into general use us descriptive 
of a certain class of persons in the “ religious 
world ”—that, I mean, of “ hard Christians." 
Whatever may have been thought of the 
professors of serious godliness in the last 
age, whatever stigmas may have been 
thrown upon them, they certainly were not 
known as “ hard men." On the contrary, 
an over-tenderness, a too-easy credulity, a 
too-confiding simplicity, and a liability to be 
imposed on, often provoked a smile at their 
expense. But certainly these are not the 
characteristics of many in the religious world 
at the present day. A marked change seems 
to have passed on them. Wliatever this be 
owing to, whether to the reproach of singu
larity, which once attached to a profession 
of religion, having in a great degree passed 
away, insomuch that religion may now be 
said to be almost the fashion ; to tlie great 
increase in the number of “ serious people,” 
and to the consequent greater inducement 
to join a party including so many of the 
rich, and intelligent, and influential, from 
self-interested motives: whatever be the 
cause, certain it is that you now not unfre- 
quently find, among the professors of reli
gion, qualities which enable them to foil the 
cleverest, the most astute of the worldly- 
minded, with their own weapons. Hence 
has originated the seeming self-contradictory 
epithet of “hard Christians.” In such a 
character wc find perhaps many qualities 
which we cannot but admire and commend 
—truth, zeal, probity, soundness of doctrinal 
views, industry, untiring devotion to duty. 
The Roman stoic himself could not be more 
rigorous and self-sacrificing.

Such a one may be, no doubt, a useful 
auxiliary to any public case ; for he com
monly attaches himself to some object of 
public interest, and devotes his time, talents, 
and energies to this with a zeal and perse
verance which never slackens. He is one 
that does not spare himself. He works, in
deed, with all his might and main. But 
here our praise must end. He seems to 
have discarded all the softness and ameni
ties of the Christian from his code. Thro’ 
a perverted taste, it seems to be his ambition 
to form himself on the model of the hard, 
astute man of the world. Everything like 
feeling, in the ordinary acceptation of the 
term, be repudiates, and seems to pride him
self on his superiority to such weakness— 
Such a one may have much of the wisdom 
of the serpent : ho lias little of the gentle
ness of the dove. You find him proud, se
vere, exclusive, jealous of his supposed con
sequence, and tenacious of his position, irri
table, harsh in judgment, illiberal, narrow 
minded, without bowels of mercy, spiteful, 
bitter,'censorious, prompt at the disparaging 
remark, the injurious insinuation, the harsh 
construction. Such a one repels confiden
tial intercourse ; you would never think of 
repairing to him for sympathy ; on the con
trary, you enter his presence with fear ; and 
you feel it necessary to be as much on your 
guard with him as you have need to be with 
die systematic, the avowed man of the world ; 
and, in fact, if he had not the reputation of 
being a good man, and a religious man, yon 
would pronounce him to lie a hard man of 
the world. He is one that makes no allow
ance for the weaknesses of human nature ; 
he never throws the mantle of love upon a 
brother’s infirmities ; his judgment is aa se
vere, and the construction he puts upon acts 
as harsh as. the most cynical and bitter cap 
put on them.

The great ambition ef such a one seems 
to be to acquire a reputation for cleverness, 
tact, judgment ; to gain extensive influence, 
to know everything, to be everywhere, to 
make his power felt in all quarters, and to 
mould all men to his purposes. Such a man 
may doubtless do good service to any cause 
he espouses, because he brings to it indefati
gable industry and zeal. But is he a Chris
tian formed on the model sketched for us 
by the pen of inspiration ? Alas ! we might 
perhaps think highly of him, if we could 
expunge from the Bible certain passages 
which, however, hold a very marked and 
prominent place there. If St Paul had 
not written the unbending clause, “ Though 
I speak with the tongues of men and of an
gels, and though 1 understand all mysteries 
and all knowledge, and have net charity, I 
am nothing if Scripture contained not 
such injunctions as “Be pitiful, be courteous;" 
“ Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and 
weep with them that weep “ Bear ye one 
another’s burdens “ Put on, therefore, as 
the elect of God, holy and beloved, bowels 
of mercies, kindness, humbleness of mind, 
meekness, long-suffering if the Holy Scrip
tures contained not such passages as these, 
we might judge more favourably of such a 
character. But with these statements and 
with these exhortations before us, we must 
conclude th«t the just, the Scriptural ideal 
of the Christian is one in whom tenderness, 
and sensibility, and sympathy form promi
nent trails.

O let us take Him who is our great model 
and exemplar, “ who set us an example in 
all things, that we should follow his steps," 
and a resemblance or imitation of the life of 
whom constitutes the very quintessence of 
godliness! What more striking peculiarity 
was there about that adorable Being than 
his sympathy and tenderness ?—“ He was 
touched with a feeling of our infirmities.”— 
Ah, yes ; this showed itself in a hundred 
ways. His delicate attention to the person
al feeling of the sufferers whom he relieved ; 
quelling the rising fear ere it found expres
sion, healing the bosom mystery of grief 
without drawing aside the curtain which 
screened it, relieving the timid and fearful 
of all painful embarrassment; the inimita
ble grace with which he conferred his bene
fits displayed a sensibility, a tenderness, that 
must fill us with the deepest admiration.

How conspicuous, too, were the same qua
lities in hie immédiate followers 1 What 
tyn/Uprmss, what fellow-feeling, what indul
gence for the infirmities of a brother, what 
promptitude in entering into the feelings of 
others 1 Who can read, even cursorily, the 
oniartrsf* St Paul, without being impressed 
with the conviction that he was the kindest, 
Aemest amiable, and tender-hearted, and 

nethieme of men ?AtvH^tMt the seme qualities we should 
luck to find in every tree disciple of the Sa

viour ? We admire and applaud zeal, and 
activity, and integrity of life, and devotion 
to duty ; but if these be the only qualities 
one can boast, how many of the most beauti
ful and attractive virtues of the Christian 
character do we miss ! how many of those 
qualities which bind him closest to our heart ! 
Ah ! who can speak *the secret, resistless 
power of true tenderness of spirit ? of the 
melting eye, of the persuasive accents, and 
all those other indications of what is termed 

genuine good-nature ?” 0 the charm of 
that frankness of manner, and of that manly 
simplicity which put you at once at your 
ease ; of the real unaffected humility that 
disarms you of every jealous or distrustful 
feeling ; of that free and unrestrained com
municativeness which makes you see the 
breast like a transparency, and invites the 
fullest confidence, so that you unbosom your 
secret thoughts, your anxieties, your griefs, 
your fears and apprehensions, as you would 
to the fondest brother ! Ah ! the sweetness 
of that sympathy which they only can exer
cise who have themselves felt the anguish of 
the “ wounded spirit ;” who, having mourn
ed in secret, and wept and repented them
selves, and having been forgiven “ the debt 
of ten thousand talents," have learned to for
give the debt of “ the hundred pence," and 
to look with pity and tenderness upon all ! 
O the secret charm of that gentle, confiding, 
playful manner, which can smile you out of 
your foibles, or which, if it reprove, reproves 
so gently, so kindly and good-naturedly, 
(the look and the manner healing the wounds 
which the words may inflict,) that you ex
claim, with the psalmist, “ Let the righteous 
smite roe, it shall be an excellent oil, which 
shall not break my head." How admirable 
that spirit, found in some who seem to live 
and move in an atmosphere of charity, who 
are ever prompt to put the best construction 
upon the motives and actions of others, who 
willingly listen to unkind observations, who, 
if they are not able to speak well of one, 
will say nothing—the true peace-makers! 
Surely, it is one of a spirit like this whose 
life and conduct beet accord with the Scrip
tural delineation of the true Christian. This 
is the individual who invites your confidence, 
who wins your regard. You may applaud 
and admire others ; but you stand aloof from 
them : this is the individual who draws you 
to him. You prefer his society ; you seek 
his counsel, his sympathy, his prayers ; and 
when he is gone from among us his name is 
embalmed in the grateful memoiy of surviv
ors. When others quit the scene, you may 
join, indeed, the mighty throng in honouring 
them, and in raising the splendid monument 
to them ; but this is he to whose grave you 
go in secret to weep there ; the remembrance 
of whom causes the tear to start, and elicits 
the fervid exclamation, “ We ne’er shall look 
upon his like agein.”—Oh. of Eng. Mag.

The Slanderer.
The slanderer is n pest, a disgrace, an in

cubas te society, that should be subjected to 
a slow cauterization, end then be topped off 
tik» a disagreeable excresence. Like the 
viper, he leaves a shining trail in his wake. 
Like a tarantula, he weaves a thread of 
candour with a web of wiles, or with all the 
kind mendacity of hints, whispers forth his 
tale, that “ like the fabling Nile, no fountain 
knows.” The dead-eye, even the dead— 
over whose pale sheeted corpse sleeps the 
dark sleep no veoomed tongue can wake, 
and whose pale lips have then no voice to 
plead, are subjected to the scandalous attack 
of the slanderer,

Who wear* a nul that Gorgon would disown,
A cheek of parchment mad an eye of stoee ?
I think it is Pollock who says the slan

derer is the foulest whelp of sin, whose 
tongue was set oo fire la hell, and whose 
legs were faint with haste to propagate the 
lie his soul had framed.

He has a lip of Ilea,*;
That, without at those who 6*1.

There is no animai I despise more than 
these moths and scraps of society, the mali
cious censurera—

The* ravenous lehea, who follow only in the wake 
Of groat ships, teennai powhaant they’re great.
Oh, who would disarrange all society with 

their false lap-wing cries. The slanderer 
makes few direct chargee and assertions. 
His long, envious fingers point to no certain 
locality. He has an inimitable shrug of the 
shoulders, can give peculiar glances,

Or coarsy • Hbcl by • frown,
Or wink animation down !

He seems to 'fciory in the misery he 
entails. The innocent wear the foulest im
press of his smutty palm, and a soul pure 
as “ arctic saow twice dotted by the north
ern blast," through his warped and disco
loured glasses, wears a mottled hue.

A whisper broie» jU air—
A soft, light tone, end low.
Yet herded wti ineme am

Ah,me! aqnfiil___ „
Caught an the little meaning ronnd ;

Another rot* then breathed It clear,
Aad eo It wauSered round,

from eer to lip, from lip to eer.
Until It reaaead a gentle heart,
Aad that—* trek ;

Vile wretch I rainer of fair innocence by 
foul slanders, in thine own dark, raven- 
plumed soul distilled—

SiuA-lf of h<**< blood » drop remain*
To «teal Ha way (Mag thy rein» !
B*A—If the bream* long hardeaed on thy ebeek,
**-■ Y* — ■]---------f— -------- ---------------------- ■—L *

North Weller.

__» Snd woe !
l there,

The SabbaTH.—The Sabbath is God’s 
special present to the working man, and one 
of its chief objects is U prolong his life, and 
preserve efficient his working tone. In the 
vital system it acts like a compensation 
bond ; it replenishes tie spirits, the elastici
ty and vigour, which the last six days have 
drained away, and supplies the force which 
is to fill the six days succeeding ; and in the 
economy of existence it answers the seme 
purpose as the economy of income is answer
ed by a savings’ bank. The frugal man 
who puts aide a pound to-day and another 
pound next month, and who in a way is al
ways putting by hie stated pound from time 
to time, whauia grow* old aad frail, get* 
not only the same pounds beck again, but a 
good many poends beside. Aad the consci
entious man who husbands one day of exis
tence every .week—who, instead of allowing 
the Sabbwt to be tom in the hurry and 
scramble cf Kfe, treasures it devoutly up— 
the Lord of the Sabbath keeps it for him, 
aad in the lpgtk of days and ■ hale old age 

ueary. The savings’ 
mee is the weekly Sab-

gives it 
bank of

Jerusalem.
The following is an extract from one of 

Professor Upham’s delightful letters from 
the East in the Congregatiooalist :

“ At some distance from Mount Zion, a 
little outside of the line of the ancient wall, 
which antquarians profess to be able still to 
trace, but within the limits of the modern 
city, is the rocky height, surmounted by the 
church of the Holy Sepulchre, where the 
Saviour was crucified.

“lam aware of the fact, that some Bibli
cal antiquarians - have doubted whether the 
crucifixion look place on the site of the 
church of the Holy Sepulchre. I will not 
undertake to reconcile and measure the pro
babilities of a question which a life’s labors 
would not be sufficient to exhaust. But 
seated as I am on the summit of the Mount 
of Olives, with Jerusalem and the objects 
around it for miles in extent fully in view, 
I think I can say without impropriety, even 
if there is a foundation for the doubt to 
which I have referred, that my eyes have 
rested, beyond a question, upon the place 
where this great transaction actually occurr
ed. Whether it. was within or without the 
walls of the present Jerusalem, it was cer
tainly within the field of vision, as I looked 
outward and around from this overshadow
ing height. Situated as I now am, and look
ing upon the general aspect of things with
out always being certain of particulars, it is 
not necessary, in order to see the Son of 
God led to execution, to confine myself to 
the traditionary limits of the Via Dolorosa. 
1 can behold the cross erected, whether it 
was within or without the measurements of 
the Holy Sepulchre. My mind, without 
cepting or rejecting the glasses of traditj 
avails itself of the aid whieh this lofty hi 
affords me, to see by the light of its 
tuitions, and to adjust its own localitii 
seeing with the heart also, as well 
the outward sight, everything becomi 
ity. The Divine victim is before 
gushing blood flows down. His dt 
exclaims. It is finished ! 1 heart
ing of the veil of the Temple, 
quaking and the rending of the 

“ The death of Christ was 
of a great and venerated systei 
which had its season and its u 
always proclaimed itself to 
cursor of another state of strik
ing in the form, but more ej 
spirit, and which should be ‘ 
the advancing intelligence 
race. And that sad event, ' 
very place which mine eyes 
while it swept away the priest,1 
and the temple, was at the samt 
building up of the inward tempi 
inauguration of the reign of the 18 

“ In the passing away of the ol 
punishment found the fitting occasfi 
dicate its claims and adjust itself t 
And a great nation, which had 
blood of the innocent, was smith 
hand of retribution ; and the naij 
greatness and power forever pai^^^

“ I turned iqy eye away fron^^^Bwrcb 
of the Holy Sepulchre- I looks 
different direction. I saw on tW 
of the city, a little beyond the n 
of the Kedron, and rising abo' 
which leads to Shechem and 
gently ascending, but lofty heighl 
which is called the hill ol Sco 
on that spot, according to Ji 
Titus, who had marched into 
fierce legions which his father 
had left in Alexandria, cast his 
for the first time on the city 
This was that Titus, under whose ti 
arch I had stood at Rome, and saw 
sculptured sides the emblems of his 
Seated sternly on his war-horse, 
sculptured Aurelins in the Roman 
doglio, he is worthy of our attentii 
more, that he at once seizes and fixes our 
attention—because he holds forth in his 
lofty front, and his uplifted arm, the marks 
o( the man of providential destiny. It is 
true that every man is a providence ; that 
each one, whether great or small, fills a

fdace which no other one can ; and holds a 
ink in the great chain of events which can 
be uplifted by no other hand. But it is not 

true that every man’s providential position 
and relations are known ; and not being 
known, they are not the subject of specific 
thought and meditation. It was not so with 
the son of Vespasian. As he stands under 
the combined light of prophecy and history, 
he is exhibited to the world’s view a provi
dential instrument, an agent that fulfils 
purposes not his own ; a man of inevitable 
destiny. Perhaps he knew not bis own 
position; but “the blinded beast,” says an 
old writer, “ that turns the wheel of the 
mill, though it seeth not, neither knows what 
it does, yet doeth a great work in grinding 
the corn.” Neither his knowledge nor his 
ignorance would have had any effect in 
altering the plaqs of infinite wisdom, and in 
disturbing the connection of everfoeting ad
justments. The man, the hour, a^d the 
destiny had (met ; as he looked once more 
on Jerusalem, and pointed out to his soldiers 
the walls and towers of the devoted city, he 
bore in that extended arm, feeble in itself, 
but mighty in its relations, the hidden thun
ders and lightnings of God.

Such were some of the objects which were 
presented to my notice. Such were some of 
the reflection which arose in my mind. I 
had thus stood for the last time upon the 
mountain which looked down upon a vast 
panorama, not more of nature than of great 
and wonderful events. Resuming my way 
towards the city, I followed the narrow and 
winding path, which has been trodden for 
ages. In coming down from the rocky 
height, I fell in company with a shepherd, 
who was driving before him a flock of sheep 
and goats. The keeper of sheep trod in the 
footpath of kings. It was over these heights 
.list the exiled David fled from the triumph
ant Absalom. In a short time he drove the 
sheep into a rode sheepfold made of rocks. 
And again I walked on alone.

At a little distance from me I noticed the 
traditionary place where the Saviour is said 
to have wept over Jerusalem. Reaching 
the foot of the mountain, I stopped at the 
graden of Gethsemane. At a little distance 
on my right was the beautiful chapel and 
the sepulchre of the Virgin Mary. The 
traditionary belief is that the duet of the 
mother reposes near the garden. The gar- 
dee of Gethsemane is now enclosed by a 
high wall, which overlooks the channel of 
the Kedron. I entered it aad walked among 
the flowers, which the hand of Christum 
veneration lore* to cultivate on its sacred

soil, and beneath the shade of the aged 
olive trees, the growth of mimy hundred, 
perhaps of a thousand years.

And this, I said to myself, was the gar-
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The Children at Home- “ I Love 
to Give.”

1 really believe he did. lie would come
den of preparatory suffe'ring-the sad imd , “» me somci.mrs a halt dozen times m a day. 
memorable scene of one of the most trying •h#1 «nticipat.on ot a successful appeal spark- 
periods of the Saviour’s life- This was'the 1'ing m h,s n-uml eye, «ml glowing ... Ins
place of his agony. It was here he kneeled : "“le f«e. fr7 0,,t’ “ 1 1 wnnt 3

-- ».___ i„, I penny to give to a poor beggar... .
little girl

Jmd prayed, “ Hit be possible, let this cup I penny to give to « poor beggar at the door
pass from me. Nevertheless, not as I will, 
but as Thou wilt"

The world of spirits took an interest in 
this great struggle. An angel appearing, 
strengthens Him. His prayers were an
swered. The Son of God was betrayed into 
the hands of wicked men. His blood flowed 
upon Calvary. Jerusalem was destroyed. 
But a world was redeemed.
Lines written on visiting the Garden of 

Gethsemane, Mag, 1853. ,
O let me not forget ! Yens here.

Earth of the Saviour’s griel aud toil, 
lie knelt -and oft the falling tesr 

Mingled his sorrows with thy toil,
When In the Garden's feartul hour 
He felt the great temptation’s power !

Here was the proffered bitter cup \
“ Tut will bi bonk,” the Saviour said,

His faith received and drank it up ;
Amazed the baffled tempter fled.

Repulsed, with all his hate and okill,
Before an acqiescent will.

Ü man ! iu memory of that hour 
l»et rising murmurs be repre&ed \

And learn "the secret of thy power 
With a calm and patient breast 

“ Thy will be done.” ’Tis that which rolls 
Their agony from suffering souls.

Such is the lesson that I find,
Here, in the Saviours piace of tears,—

The lesson, that the trusting mind 
Has strength to conquer griefs and tears !

And, doomed upon the cross to die,
Finds death Itself a victory.

y Christian Times.

The Power of A Holy Life.
Example carries with it a power which 

is everywhere felt. Its extent, however, 
does not seem to be fully realized. It <>)>- 
erates silently, but only the more surely 
and effectually on that account. Without it 
precept is of Little avail. Men may recom
mend a certain course of life in language 
most forcible and eloquent; yet if,tliul 
recommendation be not enforced by a cor
responding example, it will be attended 
with but little or no effect. The exemplar)' 
holy life of an humble Christian dot s more 
for the benefit of our racé and the honour ol 
Christ, than all the binstoring efforts of a 
host of inconsistent noisy Christians. Anri 
if the world is ever to be wholly converted 
to God, instances of a truly holy life must 
become much more numerous than they are 
at present. Yea, it must become the 
supreme end of all who profess Christ, not 
only to profess him, but also to exemplify 
the principles of what they profoss in their 
lives. Until this shall bo the case,, the 
Christian religion will be deprived of one 
of its most important and powerful elements 
of success.

“ The beauty of a holy life,” says Dr 
Chalmers, “constitutes the most eloquent 
and effective persuasive to religion, which 
one human being can address to another. 
We have many ways of doing good to our 
fellow creatures ; but none so good, so 
efficacious, ns leading a virtuous, upright 
and well-ordered life. There is an energy 
of moral suasion in a good man’s life, pass
ing the highest efforts of the orator’s genius 
The seen but silent beauty of holiness 
speaks more eloquently of God and duty, 
than the tongues of men aad angels.—Let 
parents remember this. The best inheri
tance a parent can bequeath to a child is a 
virtuous example, a legacy of hallowed re
membrances and associations. The beauty 
of holiness beaming through the life of a 
loved relative or friend is more effectual to 
strengthen such as do stand in virtue’s 
ways and raise up those that are bowed 
down, than precept, command, entreaty or 
warning. Christianity itself, I believe, 
owes by far the greatest part -of its moral 
power, not to the precepts or |>arabies ot 
Christ, but to his own character.—The 
beauty of that holiness which is enshrined 
in the four brief biographies of the Man of 
Nazareth, has done more, and will do more 
to regenerate the world and bring it to an 
everlasting righteousness, than all other 
agencies put together. It has done more to 
spread his religion in the world than all that 
has ever been preached or written on tho 
evidences of Christianity.

or to the “ music man,” or to the 1 
that wanted cold vituals.” And then on 
Sunday mornings there vas the vail for the 

j money for ihe Sunday school, lor the Mis
sionary Society, and for a groat variety of 
good objects- “ My .-on," said 1 to him one 
day, “don't you think you give away a 
great deal of money ? ’’ “ Why yes, papa, 
and I do so lovo to give." 11 But then you 
come to me for all you give away. It is 
not your awn money that you are so liberal 
with."

This seemed a new* thought to my little 
hoy, ami he turned away- to his play, a little 
perplexed. Presently he came running 
back.

‘Papa, w1r> gives you tho money you 
give away i"

“ I cam it, by my labour, my son."
“ But liav’nt you often tohl me that God 

gives ns everything?”
“ Yes, my soil, every good thing wc have, 

God gives us.”
“ Well, papa, are you not glad to give 

away the money God gives you l"
I hugged tho little prattler, gave him a 

kiss and a penny for the next beggar, and sat 
down to ponder tho lesson he find given me.

If our children are so very willing to give 
away ihe money wc give them to any pur
pose we may designate, should wo bo less 
cheerful or ready to appropriate the bene
factions of onr heavenly Father to those 
purposes specified by his word or provl- 
deneo ? “ What have we that we hnvo nol 
received ?" Anil does he not ns truly, give 
to us, for the very ptir|>oso of transmitting 
his bestowments, ns we give to our children? 
We should deem it a very unlovely spirit in 
them, if they should desire to hoard up tho 
little sums we gave them especially for bo- 
novolont emotions, or seek to appropriate 
it to their selfish gratifications. And is it 
not equally graceless and selfish in us to seek 
to appropriate it to their selfish gratifica
tions. Ami is it not equally graceless and 
selfish iu us to seek to turn out of the chan
nels of benevolence those sums which God 
gives us, that as his stewards wo may ex
pend it according to his direction ? It is 
not onr own that wo arc called to give. It 
is all His, all His ! What right have wo 
then to complain that the calls are -too nu
merous ? They never can he too numerous 
while he supplies the treasury. And when 
he does not, «Or responsibility censes. So 
long a* the calls are not more frequent than 

’'the gffts, what right hnve we to murmur or 
to decline ? ' *

Remembering ever, then, that God en
trusts to us something every dny, that < aa 
stewards of him wo may transmit it to 
others, let us, in the spirit of children, say 
and feel, “1 do so love to give.”— 
Watchman mol Reflector.

Evanescent Piety.—There is a piety 
which resembles the sqmmer convolvulus. 
It is lovely, and it is. short-lived. IIow 
sweetly does the elegant creeper put forth 
its morning blossom, the pride of the gar
den ! Yet noon finds them sickly and fad
ed; and Ihe sun goes down upon shrivelled 
and unsightly forms, which only serve to 
tell us of a glory departed. And so it is 
sometimes seen in the church. Youth blooms 
in the beauty of Christian holiness ; and its 
faith, and its love, and its purity, and its 
zeal, are as flowers of Eden for attractive
ness, the planting of the Lord, and the joy 
oi his people. But all this excellence is 
transient. Some form of temptation arises 
with a burning heat, the reproach »f the 
cross, the allurement of pleasure, the caiA 
of this world, ftgd the life of the soul dies 
away, and its grapes perish. There is an 
“ end ” of which Christ has declared that it 
“ is worse than the beginning ; ” and never 
can his language be more solemnly empha
tic than when applied to the cases of men 
whose youth has been spent in the service 
of God and who terminate life “ in the flesh.”

The Mite.—It is quite time that the 
value of the widow’s mite should be deter
mined. Her example is frequently quoted, 
and even the'penurious use it as a sort ol 
shield. A gentleman called upoc a wealthy 
friend for a contribution. “ Yes, I - must 
give my mite," said the rich man. “ l uu 
mean the widow’s mite, 1 suppose, ’ replied 
the other. “ To be sure I do." The gentle
man continued, “ I will be satisfied with half 
as much as she gave. How much are you 
worth?” “Seventy thousand dollars, he 
answered. “ Give me then a check for thir- 
tv-fiive thousand, that will be jost half as 
much as the widow gave ; for she gave all 
she had." It was a new idea to the wealthy 
merchant. The lAte missionary, Rev Da
niel Temple, once said at a meeting of the 
missionary Board, “ The poor widow’s gift 
is not to be estimated so much by what she 
gare, as by what the had left.—American 
Muttnger.

“ No Time to be Sick."
“ I have no time to lie sick," said a man 

engrossed with worldlv cares, when seized 
with a dangerous disease. Earnest warn
ings of liie physician avail not to induce him 
to avoid exposure, and desist from labour, 
anil to submit to be treated as a patient. The 
disease laid firm hold of his constitution, and 
iu a few days he «lied. IIow instructive and 
monitory this fact ! Thu thought and feeling 
of this sick mon nre not uncommon ; but 
they betoken a sad disregard of God and his 
providence. His worldly calculations and 
business were too urgent to lie suspended 
by the arrest of sickness, and nq time could 
he spared for its visitation. Bill, O mortal 
man, who Is the proprietor of tim6, but ho 
who gives the hreatfo and the throbbing 
heart, from moment t^moment, and in whom 
thou dost live and move and have thy being ? 
Is time thy property, subject, to thy will and 
control, to write out thy history as thou 
shall dictate ? “ No time to bo sick ?” Who 
has the wisdom and sovereign right to de
cide this ; thou, child of clay, or God thy 
Maker ? Is aitithe.s u|>on thee, (hough un
expected, unwelcome snd subversive of fond 
plans and hopes ? Then is the Divine de
cision manifest, at this point of thy history. 
Thou now liaht a time to bo sick, - and tiie 
matter depends not upon thy choice, God 
is speaking in his providence, teaching thee 
thy constant, entire dependence, and calling 
thee in solemn tones, “ in the day of adver
sity to consider." Wilt thou ho«id his voice, 
and devote the season of sickness, nol to 
thought of farms, merchandize, ami money, 
hut to the care of thy immortal soul? Who 
can assure thee of time,to spend in health 
and Secular business ? What is thy life ? 
A vapour tiiat soon passeth away. And in 
what does man’s life consist ? Not in the 
abundance of the things which ho posscss- 
eth.” If hqalth and strength have been 
spent in fearful neglect of thy soul’s salva
tion, shall sink ness too pass in tho same-neg
lect, when thisyea-ion may be the last term 
of thy probation ? If sickne^ should, through 
grace, bring thee to the Physician of souls, 
to be healed from the malady of sin, to ho 
cleansed in his blood, and to iuherit ctcni'il 
life, how immeasurably more valuable, than 
the age of Methuselah, spoilt in sintwith the 
inseparable wages following, even eternal 
life !—Boston Recorder.

Languor -Its Effects on the 
Duration of Life.

Mental idleness is hurtful, as well as®1ie- 
di|y ; and I now come to a means of short
ening life, whieh perhaps my readers did 
nut expoct, because it apparently makes the 
lime appear to us long: I here allude to 
languor. Let us examine the physical ef
fects of it a little closer, and we shall see 
that this unpleasant state ol mind is by no 
means a matter of indifference, but that it is 
attended with very important consequences 
to the condition of onr bodies. What do we 
remark in a man who is subject to languor ? 
He begins to yawn ; this already betrays 
that the passage of the blood through the 
longs is interrupted. The power of tho 
heart and vessels suffers of course, and be
comes too torpid. If the evil continue long
er, accumulations and stoppages of the blood 
take place. The organs of digestion acquire 
a tendency to weakness ; and inactivity and 
debility, melancholy, flatulency, and hypo-


