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The Christian’s Refuge in the 
Hoar of Temptation.

com* to Thee: Saviour, the world would lure
■e,

With glittering offer., from thy ride to part
it» dazzling lionoar* end it. fancied pleasures. 

Would fain ensnare again my foolish heart 
1 come to Thee.

I come to Thee—for hosts of darkness gather
ing,

With gesture, fierce dispute my onward way, 
And my weak soul affrighted, trembling, shrink

ing,
Without Thy aid, must fall an easy prey.

I coroe to Thee.

I come to Thee—for billow* fierce surround roe, 
My fragile bark can scarcely stem the tide,— 

Wave after wave of sorrow would engulph me, 
And in no human strength can I confide,

I coroe to thee.
1 . -

I come to Thee.—Oh, shield roe in my weak
ness,

Suffer no earthly good to win my heart ;
Let me not waver in the fiercest conflict,

And in each hour of trial strength impart.
I come to Thee.

I come to Thee—for with Thee dweBeth safety, 
The world may rage without, but peace is 

here,—
Joy thrills again my weak and fainting spirit, 

And trusting confidence dispels each fear.
I coroe to Thee.

M.E. a

poweia of perception and thought, is in the j cries, and groans, and lamenting*, that the 
brain ; because, according to tbia writer, a terrified traveller expected, nothing met hi.

but music, mirth and jollity ; and he
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Mental Science.
i No. xxxii.

THE SATURE Or THE HUMAS IU2IO.

The retidence ot I lie soul in the body, and 
the ejffecit of that residence upon this organ
ized vehicle, may afford no inconsiderable 
proof in favor of iu spirituality. That the 
soul does actually exist in the body, and 
yet is distinct from the material form, and 
can exist independently of it, we do not que», 
lion ; therefore we actually infer and con
clude, that it must have a pince in the body, 
for its special retidence, where, as a spiritu
al substance, it issues ito commands, and ac
tuates the body. But where this place is, it 
is not so very easy to determine.

Some eminent men have maintained, that 
the soul is equally diffused through every 
part of the body. They have affirmed that 
it is “ all in all, and all in every part." From 
this statement we are just as wise as we 
were before. We learn nothing from this ; 
for they seem to be words without any de
terminate meaning. If the soul be “ all hi 
all, and all in every part,” it must, of neces
sity, be in every part of the body ; viz., 
hands, arms, feet, legs, trunk, heart, blood, 
flesh, boues, and so forth ; and that it must 
reside in all, and each of these, at the same- 
time, which appears absurd. As the soul 
is uncompounded, or void of all composi
tion and component parts, it seems to us im
possible that it should be cut up and divid
ed into the heart, lungs, bones, bands, feet, 
legs, and. so forth ; and that it does not re
side wholly in every part is evident from our 
own experience.

We feci satisfied that the soul does not 
reside in our hands, feet, legs, arms, or the 
trunks of our bodies ; for often the mind is 
engaged in active thought while, (so far as 
we can judge.) it remains unconscious, for 
the time.ol the extremities of the body. We 
have also, for, years, examined ibeir opera
tions ; but we have not been able to ascer
tain that they acquired either knowledge, 
sagacity, or understanding. From the com
mencement they could not think, reason, 
judge, or reflect, and we still find them just 
as wise,—void of recollection, reflection, judg
ment and argumentation. Hence we con
clude, that as these parts of the body are 
incapable of thinking, judging, reasoning, and 
reflection ; and that as the soul can think, 
judge, reason, reflect, and is capable ; of joy 
and sorrow,—that the human soul does not 
reside in them, but that it has its residence 
in some other part of the body, when it ac
quires knowledge, and exercises its authority.

Others maintain that the brain is the teat 
of the tout.
tomy, it has been discovered that the nerves 
are the instruments of perception, and of the 
sensations accompanying it ; and that (he 
nerves ultimately terminate in the brain ; 
consequently, it has been llie general opini- 
ion of philosophers, that while the soul influ
ences and acts upon every part of the body, 
the brain is its residence.

Tlie nerves terminating in the brain, or 
forming a continued communication from it 
to every part of the body, might induce some 
to imagine that it is the brain which sees, 
hears, &c. because all the bodily senses con
vey what is impressed on them to that or
gan. “ But even here, experience proves 
that life or thought is not absolutely inhere- 
ent in or, forms a part of the brain, as ma
terialists would fain establish- They are most 
iotimalely connected, but not one. The head 
seems more particularly the residence of the 
Spirit : it has been called the palace of the 
soul; but an inhabitant of any dwelling does 
not form a part of that dwelling, or is neces
sarily dependant on it for life or conscious
ness.” Dr. Crombie says, “ if the brain be 
the thinking substance, it is evident, from its 
unceasing change, and repeated renovations, 
that identity of substance is not necessary to 
the feeling of personal identity."—Does the 
brain itself feel pleasure or pain ? Is it some
times benevolent, sorrowful, or angry ? “ It 
may undergo," as Dr. C. observes, •- cer
tain changes by the influence of these passi
ons, but it is not the heing that is pleased, or 

- offended, that is dejected, or rejoices,—that 
fe.rs, or hopes, that wills, or reasons. Dr. 
Ferriar bas demonstrated that every part of 
the brain has been injured.-and a great por
tion of it lost, without affecting the act of 
thought.

Dr. Priestly, in order to establish his 
materialism, "refers to the brain, not to 
Prove that it is the seat of the soul ; but 
that perception, sensation, and thought, re-

' faculty of thinking, and a certain state of 
' the brain, always accompany and corres
pond to one another.

To sustain bis system, he rejects the com
monly received notion of matter, as an abso
lutely impenetrable and inert substance ; and 
alleges that perception and thought are not 
incompatible with the properties of matter, 
considered as a substance extended and 
endowed with the powers of attraction and 

, impulsion. He concludes, therefore, “ If one 
1 kind of substance be capable of suffering all 
the known properties of man, true philoso
phy, which will not authorize us to multiply 
causes or kinds of substances, without 
necessity, will forbid us to admit of any 
substance in the constitution of human 
nature essentially different from matter."

This system appears to os highly objec
tionable and absurd, from the following 
reason- :

1. We conceive it utterly impossible that 
matter, howerer organized, either with or 
without motion, or life, can think, or be 
made to think.

2. He does not inform us hoc, or profess to 
hare any ideas at all of the manner io 
which, the power of perception results from 
physical organization and life.

3. His account of matter does not answer 
to the common ideas of it, as a material, ex
tended, solid, dirisablo, substance, impene
trable to other matter, and partaking of 
magnitude and figure, which is the only 
matter that is the object of natural philoso
phy ; but something not solid, that exists in 
•pace, and so far agreeing with spirit ; 
therefore, if such matter is, as he asserts, 
the only matter possible, it will follow, not 
that we have no souls distinct from our 
bodies, but that we have no bodies distinct 
from our souls, and that all in nature is 
spirit. His argument proves too much and 
consequently destroys itself.

4. It is unphilosophical to class perception 
among the qualities of matter ; for it is 
obvious that by means of perception alone 
we obtain any notion of matter or its quali
ties. And it is impossible, with perfect con
sistency, to maintain the existence of our 
perceptions, and to deny that of matter 
altogether. What plain man would conceive 
that the fac thy of perception itself was one 
of the qualities with which that faculty made 
him acquainted ; or that it could possibly 
belong to a material substance, which hi* 
earliest intimations and mo«t indietroctaWe 
impressions, taught him to regard as some
thing external and separable.

5. To designate perception a quality of 
matter at all is a gross and unwarrantable 
abuse of language. Perception is an act or 
event, a fact or phenomenon, of which the 
percipient la conscious; but it eeonet be 
intelligibly conceived as a quality of that 
substance which is known to os as solid and 
extended.

6. Dr. P's. notions of sensation, as result
ing from a certain organized system of mat
ter, are equally objectionable. The qualities 
of matter, we know, are perceive^ by the 
senses; but the sensation itself cannot be so 
perceived ; nor is it possible to call it an 
object of sense, without the grossest perver
sion of expression. All the known proper
ties of matter have a direct reference to 
space or extension, and are conceived in 
some measure a* attributes or qualities of 
the space within which they exist ; but 
sensation, thought, or impression, is never 
conceived to occupy space, or to characterise 
it; nor can these faculties possibly be con
ceived as definite portions of space, endued 
with perceptible properties. We also knot* 
that the primary qualities of matter are 
inseparable from it, and enter necessarily 
into its conception and definition ; but it is 
obvions that thought or sensation is not an 
inseparable attribute of matter, as by far 
the greater part of matter is entirely desti
tute of it ; nor is it found in connexion with 
those parts which we term organized, only 
while they are in a certain state, which we 
call life, and have united with that life a 
principle which we term the soul, or imma
terial nature. G. J.

“Let your Light so Shine.*
A single illustration, happily m-

Zr . trodue d into a sermon, will someth* entrance of a superb ,|mw fasten iw|f „ *, mind **found himself at
building, far exceeding aay be had seen
constructed by human hands. Within, too, Person'“eTer 1® b® (oegoUen. We 

- — ^ remember a case us point. Thewhat a scene 1 No amusement, employ
ment, or pursuit of man on earth, but was 
here being carried on with vehemence that 
excited his unutterable amaze meat. “ There 
the young and lovely still swam through 
the mazes of the giddy dance ! There the 
panting steed still bore his brutal rider 
through the excitement of the goaded race ! 
There, over the midnight bowl, the intem
perate still drawled out the wanton song or 
maudlin blasphemy ! The gambler plied 
forever his endless game, and the slaves of 
Mammon toiled through eternity ibeir end
less task ; whilst all the magnificence of 
earth paled before that which now met his 
view."

He soon perceived that he was amongst 
old acquaintances, whom be knew to be demi; 
and each, he observed, was pursuing the ob
ject, wliatever it was, that had formerly en
grossed him ; when, finding himself relieved 
of the presence of hit unwelcome conductor, 
he ventured to address bis former friend, 
Mrs. IX, whom he saw setting, at had been 
her wont on earth, absorbed in loo—request
ing her to rest from the game, and introduce 
him to the pleasures of the place, which ap
peared to him to he very unlike what he had 
expected, and indeed an extremely agreea
ble one. But with a cry of agony she ans
wered, that there was no rest in hell ; that 
they must ever toil on at those very plea
sures; and innumerable voicee echoed 
through the interminable vaults, “ There i* 
no rest in hell !” whilst throwing open their 
vests, each disclosed in hi* bosom an ever 
burning flame ! These, they said, were the 
pleasures of bell ; their choice on earth wna 
now their inevitable doom I In the midst 
of the horror this scene inspired, hie con
ductor returned, and, at his earnest entreaty, 
restored him again to earth, but, as he quit
ted him, he said, “ Remember ! in a year 
and a day we meet again !”

At this crisis of his dream, the sleeper 
awoke, feverish and ill ; and, whether from 
the effect of the dream or of his preceding 
orgies, he was so unwell as to bp obliged to 
keep his bed for several days, during which 
period he had time for many serious reflec
tions, which terminated in a resolution to 
abandon the club and his licentious compan
ions altogether.

He was no sooner well however, than 
they flocked around him, bent on recovering 
so valuable a member of their society : and 
having wrung from him a confession of the 
course of his defection, which, as may be 
supposed, appeared to them eminently ridi
culous, they soon contrived to make him 
ashamed of his good resolutions. He joined 
them again ; resumed his former course of 
life, and when the annual saturnalia came 
round, he found himself with a glass in his 
hand at the table ; when the president, 
rising to make the accustomed speech, began 
with saying, “ Gentlemen, this being leap- 
year, it is a year and a day since our last 
anniversary,” See., Scc. The words struck 
upon the young man’s ear like a knell ; but 
ashamed to expose his weakness to the jeers 
of his companions, be sat out the feast ply
ing himself with wine even more liberally 
than usual, in order to drown his intrusive 
thoughts, till, in the gloom of a winter morn
ing, he mounted his horse to ride home.— 
Some hours afterwards, the horse was found, 
with his saddle and bridle on, quietly gra
zing by tbe road side, about half-way be
tween the city and Mr. B’s house; whilst a 
few yards off lay the corpse of bis master.

Now, as 1 have said, in introducing this 
sto.y, it is no fiction, the circumstance hap
pened as here related. An account of it 
was published at the time, but the copies 
were bought up by the family. Two, or 
three, however, were preserved, and the 
narrative has been reprinted.

a ease in point, 
substance of the sermon in which it 

introduced in forgotten; bet 
•he point to which we refer if per. 
manent We have thought of it a 
hundred times, in connection with 
religious consistency.

The preacher referred to a light 
house near New York, for illustra
tion. The light, which is a revolv
ing one, had ceased to move by rea
son of soa r derangement in the 
machinery. As soon as the keeper 
discovered it, he ran to tbe proper 
position, and by manuel labour 
kept steadily revolving the light, 
until weari.iess compelled him to 
call another to his assistance ; then 
another took hie turn—and so dur
ing the live-long night, and the 
light kept its uniform revolution. 
A stranger, astonished at the soli
citude of the keeper, inquired the 
cause. “Why,” said he, “there 
may be a hundred teamen looking 
out from darkness and storm below, 
to catch a glance at this light «If 
it move not, it will he mistaken for 
another, and iu their uncertainty 
and danger they may loss the chan
nel and be shipwrecked."

How many happy hearts pass 
over Broadway the next day, all 
unconacio ts of the danger to which 
they had 'teen exposed, but for the 
faithfaleeie and consideration of 
that keeper of the light boose !

Christian, the world is looking 
on you. If où may not know who 
are below in darkness and storm of 
life's troubled sen—but yon Imow 
the sen is stormy, and there are 
dangerous shoals to be avoided. 
Let your light give no uncertain 
gleaming on the gloom. Keep its 
motion uniform and continued.— 
And when the day of eternity shall 
dawn, thousands may tread the 
streets of tbe New Jerusalem—who, 
bat for the brightness and regula
rity of your light, might have made 
shipwreck of faith, and never 
mao red in the harbour of safety.— 
Protestant.

A Strange Story.
Some ninety years ago there flourished in 

Glasgow a club of young men, which, from 
Since the improvements in ana- ; tbe extreme profligacy of its members, and

1 the licentiousness of their orgies, was com
monly called tbe “ Hell Club.” Beside* 
their nightly or weekly meetings, they held 
one grand annual saturnalia, in which each 
tried to excel the other in drunkenness and 
blasphemy ; and on these occasions there 
was no star amongst them whose lurid light 
was more conspicuous than that of young 
Mr. Archibald B., who, endowed with bril
liant talents, and a handsome person, had 
held ont great promise in his boyhood, and 
raised hopes which had been completely 
frustrated by his subsequent reckless dissipa
tions.

One morning, after returning from bis an
nual festival, Mr. Archibald B., having re-

The Bible-
This little book Td rather own,

Than all the gold and getfis,
That e'er in monarch's coffer shoos—

Than all their diadems.
Nay, were the sees one chrysolite,

The earth a golden bell,
Aad dinmomie all the stars of eight ;

This bank were worth them all

How baleful to Ambition’s eye, *
Hi* blood ‘rnong spoils must gleam,

When death’s uplifted hand is nigh.
His life a vanished dream.

Then hear him with hi* gasping breath,
For one poor moment crave !

Fool ! would'* thon stay the arm of death ? 
Aik of the gold to live 1

No ! ao I the soul ne’er found relief 
In glittering boned* of wealth ;

Gems dsasln not the eye of grief 
Gold cannot purchase health ;

But here a blessed balm appears,
To heel the deepest woe ;

And he that seeks this book in tears,
His tear* shall cease to flow.

Here be who died on Calvary’* tree,
Hath made that promue blest—

Ye heavy laden, come to me,
And I will give you rest 

A bruised reed I will not break,
A contrite heart despise ;

My buidea’s light, aad all who take 
My yoke shall win the skies.

Yet, yes, this little book is worth 
AH else to mortals given,

For what are all the joys of earth,
Compared to joys of Heaven ?

Thu is the guide our Father gave 
To fend to realms of day—

A star whose lustre gilds the grave—
The light—the life—the way.

had a very different effect upon him. Much In 1757 a serious collision took place be- 
damage was done ; and a greet deal more tween the Greek* and Latins, in consequence 
would have been done, had it not been for of some Greek pilgrims having pillaged the 
the timelv aid and resolute conduct of Latin convent of Jaffa. Com plain ta were 
Richard jiioreton, who seemed to outdo made to the Divan, and after some patient 
himself in his exert tons ; bad the house hearing of the mallet, the Latin* were ex* 
been his own, he could not have been more Delicti from the Church of the Tomb of the 
io earnest iu his attempts to subdue the Yiigid, and diet of Bethlehem and the Holy 
flames. , Sepulchre and other sanctuaries were placed

Gregory Gold, when ho came to consider, under the guardianship of tbe Greek monks, 
was not a little ashamed to find himself so From this time the Latina gradually lost the 
deeply indebted to one towards whom he prerogatives they had previously possessed, 
had shown no sympathy in the day of cala-

Mole-HiUs Mnnntninn

“Let us go and see the Niggers 
Drilled”

Last month I was kindly invited to be 
present at a Missionary meeting, in a small 
retired village in Surrey. After the Rector 
had affectionately addressed his friends, Mr. 
Weeks, a missionary from Sierra Leone, 
greatly excited the interest of his hearers by 
a simple statement of some of his arduous 
labours. The following anecdote is, I think, 
worth recording :—“ When I first visited 
this trying station,” said Mr. Weeks, “I 
was full of youthful zeal and vigour, and 
was not disheartened by having only seven 
converts to attend my ministry. The Lord 
vouchsafed His blessing upon my feeble 
efforts, and after a lapse of twenty years, 
(during which time many of my fellow 
labourers found an early grave) my congre
gation amonnted to two thousand.

“One Sabbath morning, as 1 was walk
ing to church 1 was surprised at the unusual 
sound of horsemen, and turning round, I 
saw three English officers. Their voices 
were load ; Ibeir language intemperate ;

» -y-L-yL ' i—
on a favorite black horse that he always rode, 
and that he was proceeding toward his own 
house—then > country seat embowered by 
trees, and situated upon a hill, now entire
ly built over, and forming part of the city— 
jvheo a stranger, whom tbe darkness of the 
night prevented his distinctly discerning, 
suddenly seized his horse’s rein, saying, 
** Toe must go with me !”

“ Aad who are you ?” exclaimed the 
young mea with a volley of oaths, whilst he 
struggled to free himself.

“ That you will see by-and-by,” returned 
the other, in a tone that excited unaccounta
ble terror in tbe youth, whtx plunging his 
spurs into his horse, attempted to fly, but in 
vain. However fast the animal flew, the 
stranger was still beside him, till at length, 
m his desperate attempt to escape, the rid
er was thrown; but instead of being dashed 
to the earth, as he expected, he found him
self falling—falling—tailing—falling still, as 
if sinking into the bowel* of the earth.

At length, a period being put to this-mys- 
terious descent, he found breath to inquire 
of his companion, whoI , ... ---- -------- rTnz;-,r-,----- -----------------------still —---------- -

wit from the organization of the brain, whither they were going. “Where am I? 
?™** the powers of mere life are given to Where are you taking me?" be exclaimed.
the system. Because, he seya, they have 
“ever been found but iu conjunction with 
R certain organized system of matter, he 
maintains that these powers necessarily ex- 
st in, and depend upon, such a system. 

He admits that the proper amt of the

To belli" replied the stranger; 
immediately interminable echoes repeated 
the fearful sound, “ To hell ! Iu hell 1 to
bMr

At length a light appeared, which soon 
inersassd to a .blase | but, instead of the

Remember year God.
The Rev. William Taylor, so 

favorably known in San Francisco, 
as the seamen's chaplain," in spesdt- 
tngof n religious meeting1 recently 
held ou board tt* « Bethel ship," 
says :— * ' *
. “ Yesterday afternoon a venera

ble looking old man arose, and 
said that ho had been n sea-faring 
person for sixty four years, having 
gone to sea with hi* father at the 
age of seven years. The first day 
be went abroad, his father said to 
him, “My son, remember your 
God." His mother also said to 
him “ My son, if sinners eitice thee, 
consent thee not." Hi* socle also 
said to him. “ George, whenever 
you are tempted to do wrong, or 
get into trouble, repeat the Lord's 
prayer." These short sayings 
were so impressed on his heart that 
they became great life regulating 
principles. At tbe age of seven
teen years he was put in command 
of a vessel, and for six year* was 
employed in the Newfoundland 
fisheries, where Sabbatb desecration 
was notorious. The Saturday 
afternoon preceding his first Sab
bath in command he bad bis fishing 
tackle brought in, and the decks 
scrubbed. The Sabbath waa re
membered, and kept holy.

The following week complaint 
was made loathe owners against 
him, for waste of time-

When called to account he re
plied that he would not command 
the vessel unless he waa allowed to 
keep the Sabbath, and that if he 
did not return with as many fish 
in six days out of every week as 
tbe other vessels did in seven, he 
would give it up.

We need hardly add, what 
has proved true in thousands of 
similar instances, he was successful 
He raid further, that as commander 
of ships for fifty-aeven years, he 
had never lost a man, nor a mast, 
and had never made but one small 
average, in all this time. He would 
have his prayers, and keep his Sab
baths, and thus enjoyed tbe pro
tection, and blessing, of the God of 
tbe Seas.

mity ; however, all that he now had to do
waa to make amends for his neglect, and to 
recompense his poor neighbour for his valu
able services.

It was on the Sabbath following the fire 
that Gregory Gold called at tbe cottage, 
where he found Richard Morclon reading 
the Bible to his children.. After talking 
with him about the fire, and thanking him

A new cause of dissension arose in 1903. 
The Holy Sepulchre waa partly consumed 
by fire. The Greeks claimed and obtained 
from the Pone the right to rebuild tbe cupo
la of the church ; and having doue so, they 
claimed additional prerogatives ; but their 
architect was accused of having intentiooal- 
I) destroyed the tombs of the kings of Jeru
salem that had been preserved in the an me 
church, and of having used the materials m

heartily for the kind part he had taken, the the construction of tire new cupola. Since 
conversation went on thus :— then disputes have been frequent between

“Your health is not very good, 1 believe ?" the Latin* and the Greeks, and even the Ar- 
“Ne, sir, I am not over strong, and yet I meniana profited by their dissensions and the 

should do very well if l could get rid of the cupidity of the Mussulmans, and purchased 
ibeuraatiam, which often lays me up for a from the Porto the enjoyment of privilege» 
week together ; but God knows what is beat that interfered with both. To pat an end to 
for me.” these troubles an undemanding waa coma to

“ And how is your wife ? Has she better by Louis XVIII. who acted on the ground 
health than you have V' of his being the •• hereditary protector of the

“No, sir ; for the last two months she l Catholics of the East,” end the E repérer 
has been bedridden. Many a time has she Alexander, who acted as “the sovereign of 
worked hard for me when I have been put the greater number of the followers of the 
by, snd now it is my turn. She has been Greek church," to endeavour to obtain some 
a good wife to me, and a good mother to arrangement from the Porte, which, under 
my children, and while 1 can get a croit J the combined guarantee of the three Powers, 
•hie shell share it.”

not
might put an end to the constant disputes be
tween the Greeks and Latins, might de-“ I am afraid that your eyes are

very good, for they look rather red.” I fine the prerogatives, and establish a com-
“ My eight is not good ; but, blessed be mon enjoyment ' Negotiations were opened* 

God, I can see to read my Bible, for the I and the two agents, one in behalf Of the 
print is large. What a blessing, sir, is a French Government and the other in behalf 
large printed Bible ! If my eyes were of the Russian Government, were tent to 
won* than they are, I should not be with- Jerusalem to collect information on the eeh-

tog proposal : • Let us go and see the 
niggers drilled, it will be something new, 
and may afford a frolic.’ They alighted 
from their horses, and strutted at the head 
of my flock. They placed themselves in 
a conspicuous part of the Church, and I 
breathed a prayer that no evil might arise 
from their presence. I saw with satisfac
tion. that my people were too much engaged 
at their devotions to heed them, and when 
they all knelt in prayer, the three strangers 
made signs to each other to follow their 
example.

“ I kept my eye fixed upon them during 
the wltole service. When it waa concluded, 
tbe eldest officer came up, and thus address
ed me :—' You suspected our intentions, air, 
and you judged rightly ; we puiposed mis
chief, but when I saw the men whom I de
spised, on their knees before God, I knelt 
for the first time, and then felt that I was 
the hypocrite ; that my heart was black, 
while theirs were cleansed. Instead then of 
carrying an unfavourable report to England 
of the Africans, I must now proclaim my 
own condemnation.’ He then begged me to 
accept a handsome donation, and said he hop-
ed to subscribe to tbs Church Mwsmoary Soci
ety as long as he lived.

- Thee my wont fears were removed, and 
those things which in my weakness I regarded 
as obstacle*, were overruled by Infinite Wis-. 
dora to further the glory of God, end to pro
mote the good of Mr fellow-disciple».” — 
(AmFvA JMffJtlTffTft

Gregory Gold had health, wealth, and 
friends ; but excellent as these things are, 
they will not, of themselves, make a man 
happy. The fruit of happiness grows not 
on such barren boughs. To be perfectly 
happy we must look onward to another 
world. Gregory was one of those who 
seem to see n long way before them, aotjl 
who prosper in all they undertake. When 
he bought into the funds, stocks rose ; when 
he purchased bad, it was soon after wanted 
for the railway, and thus became more 
valuable ; and when he «peculated in hops, 
a sadden advance look place, on account of 
-the failure of the hop plantations ; hardly 
was there a fruitful. tendril to be seen eo 
the poles. Gregory was, in the language of 
•he world, a “ lucky man and if thriving 
in his concerns could with any propriety be 
called “luck,” a “lucky mau ” he was; but, 
abs ! he lived without God in the world.

Gregory Gold had a fine mansion, with 
every comfort that he could crowd into it. 
Had he paid half as much attention to the 
welfare of bis soul a* he did to the comfort 
of his body, it would have been better lor 
him ; but how can a man who lives only 
for the world set h-: affections on things 
that are above f Gregory had fine gardens 
and an admirable vineiy : tbia vinery waa a 
pet of his, and he boosted of it all the coun
try round. It was a common saying, and 
much it pleased him to hear it, that the 
largest bunch of the best grapes that had 
ever been seen in the neighbourhood grew 
in the vinery of Gregory Gold.

Man bas been likened to a target struck 
by the arrows of worldly trouble ; but a rich 
man is a broader target than his poorer 
neighbour, on account of the extent of his 
possessions : no wonder, then, that he it 
more frequently stricken. Notwithstanding 
his great prosperity, Gregory Gold had often 
to endure petty annoyances. His favourite 
horse fell down and cut his knees ; a hail
storm broke the glass panes of his hot
houses ; his coachman turned out dishonest ; 
the large mirror in his drawing-room was 
fractured by a careless servant ; his tulip- 
roots, for which he had paid so high a price, 
sprang up into common flowers ; and what, 
perhaps, vexed him and mortified him more 
than all put together, was the humilrating 
fact that a wealthy neighbour had outdone 
him in the produce of bis vinery, leaving 
him only “ second best ” in the estimation 
of those who had before trumpeted bis fame. 
These things, and many others of the same 
kind, which ought not to have much moved 
him, irritated his temper, wounded hit pride, 
and made him suppose that no one was 
tried so much as he was : the least of hi* 
annoyances was magnified into a great 
affliction.

Gregory ! Gregory ! does it become a 
man, blessed with health and eo many com
forts, to forget the goodness of God, and to 
give way to pride and anger on account of a 
few tulipwM* and a few bunches of grapes? 
For shame ! for shame ! Open your eyes 
to your mercies, that you may think leas of 
your little cares.

And no great distance from the mansion 
of Gregory Gold stood the cottage of Rich
ard More ton. This cottage, by a sad acci
dent, had been nearly bunted down ; but 
Richard, helped by his kind neighbours, 
had been able to restore it to almost its 
former .state. Gregory Gold would, no

out comfort for, God's word tells us that 
‘ afflictions cometh not forth of tbe dust, 
neither doth trouble spring out of tbe ground-’ 
Well may we trust God, sir, in natural 
blindness, when we see he shows so much 
tenderness for poor darkened souls. ‘ I will 
bring the blind by a way that they knew 
not ; t will lead them io paths they have 
not known ; 1 will make darkness light be
fore them, aad crooked things straight.— 
These things will 1 do unto tliem, aad not 
forsake them.’ " «

“ And what do you mean to do with your 
children ?"

jeel. They returned with information which 
led to the "hope of attaining a satisfactory 
conclusion, when the negotiations were inter
rupted hr the Greek revolution which broke 
out in 1821. The struggle for independence 
which followed, and the agitation which sur
vived even the battle of Navarino, prevented 
the Governments from resuming these nego
tiations.—Batten Journal.

The Christian Bankrupt
Our corrupt world often defiles aeon the 

Christian ; so that ths merchant who pro- 
I must do the best I can with them and '‘fasses Christianity is sometime disposed to

think that trade cannot be carried en ht eon-for them, sir. I had by me a trifle of money, 
that might have come io useful enough 
some day ; but the fire took it all, and now 
and then I am afraid: bat !• here no right 
to be afraid ; He who feeds the ravens will 
feed tliem. Come what will, sir, they are 
brought up to fear God, and to look for sal
vation to him who died on tbe cross for 
sinners.” ,

'• Richard Moreton, in spite of your trou
bles you are a happy man.”

“ Well, sir, I should rather say that I am 
contented and thankful than htutuY-Joc tbi* 
i* a world of trial, ami we must expect, if 
through mercy we get to a better, to go 
through * much tribulation.' God’s grace 
does not prevent a man from bleeding when 
he is wounded, nor from feeling sorrow when 
he is afflicted, though it does give him pati
ence to endure his affliction. God has been 
very merciful to me, and I hare much more 
reason to praise biro than to repine."

Gregory Gold listened with wonder. A 
new train of thought had been opened to his 
toind, and he became désirons to be alone. 
He failed not to recompense liberally the 
services of his poor neighbour, and on bis 
return home was heard to say, “ My trou
bles are very little, and Richard Morelon’s 
are very great ; but I see how it is, while 1 
have been making moun ains of mole-hills, 
my neighbour has been making mole-hills of 
mountains.” This visit to the cottage of 
Richard More ten was attended with a holy 
influence, so that, graciously led to God’* 
holy word, and moved to serious reflection, 
Gregory Gold became a wiser and a better 
man.

Is there no other person in tbe world, 
think you, reader, besides Gregory Gold, 
who has run into the error of making 
mountains of mole-hills ? Have you never 
yourself magnified your troubles, thinking 
them much greater than they were; and 
murmured at your trials, iustead of rejoicing

nexioo with religious principles. On this 
account the laws of the State are adopted 
instead of those of the Bible, and if any 
man, by want of skill or by vicissitudes con
nected with merchandize, becomes unable to 
meet bis engagements, it is too often enoegh 
to satisfy him, that the law ha* mad* provi
sions for his release from permanent incon
venience. The true Christian, if w* mistake 
not, will always distinguish between the law 
of man and that of God, and in the event of 
inMivaacy or bankruptcy will deem it, not 
raereh R duty, but a high source of happi
ness, if tbe providence ot uoo wilt a*ae 
enable him to pay his creditors the last far
thing of that which he owes. Such were the 
feelings and conduct of my friend of thirty 
years ago, W------, whose name and memo
ry are still fragrant with all who knew him, 
and whose example it a precious legacy to 
Christian merchant*.

The piety of my friend was early, and so 
became eminent While he was yet compa
ratively yoong be was surrounded by the 
cares of a numerous family, and the tnxietie* 
of a large business connection. For a long 
series of years all was prosperous ; hi* in
come was good, his reputation high, and his 
domestic snd church connections were hap
py. Like Job, under the influence of secu
rity which ought never to have been cherish
ed, he might, perhaps have been ready to 
say, “ 1 shall die in my nest."

But when he reached the age of nearly 
three score years, reverse* came. Merchant 
after merchant failed largely in his debt ; 
the price* of many article* in bis possession 
suddenly fell, and he found that bis credi
tors should become acquainted with the con
dition of his affairs. I was present when he 
first stated the facts to his own family. 
They were assembled for evening worship ; 
the Bible and psalm book were placed ou 
the table as usual, and the whole household,

Fly to Jeans.
A little bird sitting amid the fo

liage of a tree is frightened by some 
noise beneath. He flies to a high
er branch. Again, and be leaps to 
a higher. Again to the topmost 
boogh. Again, aod be soars toward
beaten. Just so with tbe Chris-__________ __ #
tien ; just so. Disturbed by the doubt, have lent a helping hand ; but Rich- 
commotions, and terrors, and ard More too was too diffident to ssk him,

and Gregory Gold was too much occupied 
with bis own concerns to trouble his head 
with those of his poorer neighbours.

Many a man, unknown to himself, is ren
dered selfish by bis success io the world, and 
his keen desire to ablata wealth. There are 
hundreds who, knowing nothing of the trials 
of thus# below them, are deal and blind to 
sorrows which otherwise they would be- 
quick to see, and ready to relieve.

Richard Moreton waa the very opposite 
of Gregory Gold, for he bad neither health, 
nor wealth, nor earthly friends of any influ

for your mercies ? How light are our i including five adult sons, were around him. 
afflictions when contrasted with our trans- The first appearance of the father, as be 
gressions ; and how little do we reflect that, walked from the office adjoining bis house 
in the hands of our heavenly Father, even to the parlor, indicated some weighty matter 
these “ light afflictions, which are but for a resting on his spirits, snd this was confirmed 
moment,” may work out for us “ a far more j by tbe impressive manner in wbieh the 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory !” psalm book was Is id aside, intimating that 

We are too apt to think that others have on that evening it would not be used ; aa 
fewer and les* afflictions than ourselves ; occurrence only witnetsed once before in the 
bat if wc only knew what many endure, history of the family, and then on an occa- 
we should be ready, with upraised hands sion of deeply domestic affliction, 
and thankful hearts, to render thanks to our Among the inmates of the family were 
heavenly Father for his forbearance and j two female domestics, whose service* had 
kindness- After all, Richard Moreton might ' been enjoyed by them for thirty years, who 
be said to be a richer man than Gregory bad been to our friend like children, and who 
Gold in bis unchanged state, for Gregory by his agency, under God, had been led to 
had then only provided for time, while Rieh- the cross of Christ. These Christian females 
ard was prepared for eternity. “ Godliness had saved from their wages, and placed io
is profitable unto all things, having promise 
of the life that now is, and of that which is 
to come." 1 Tim. iv. 1.—Old Humphrey.

troubles of thing* beneath, bis first 
impulse is to leap upward. Again, 
to ascend higher and still higher; 
and, at last, to fly away toward his 
God, where, for tfcp time, no dis
tress or adversity can reach him; 
to the sure place of refuge, the free 
expanse of undisturbed communion 
with his Father.

The Prayer of Faith.
A little boy and his brother were

lost in a western forest. On giving . v____
account of the circumstances after ence ; but he had this great advantage, that 
being found, the little fallow raid, from bis earliest youth he had been brought 
“ It grew dark, and I knelt down up in the fear of the Lord. He not only 
aad asked God to take rare of little feared God, but trusted in God ; and, grate- 
Johnny, and then went to sleep." ful for his daily bread, went on, from dav to 
How touching, how simple, how day. magnifying the Lord, and greatly" re- 
sublime ! David himself said, “ I joicing in God his Saviour.
will both lay me down in peace 

. for thou. Lord, only 
me to dwell in safety.”— 

little bey learned his 
petting his tre 

from the royal psalmiat.
In God

What happens to the poor often happens 
„to the rich, and teaches thorn so feel for
oiheti1 fiianii'iM The fim rat Richard
Morrarafe

History of the Holy Shrines.

his bands at interest, sums unitedly amount
ing to some 8500. To this fact he most 
touchingly alluded, adding, however—or ra
ther he would have fully added, but for their 
tearful entreaties that he would never tbiak 
of it again—that he hoped at some future 
day to repay tbe whole with interest, Read- 

In a foreign paper we find a history of the jog the Scriptures sod prayer did not a little 
Holy Sbrioes, the possession of which is I to calm the perturbed spirits of the whole 
said to be the chief cause of dispute between . household. Not a murmur was expressed 
Russia and Turkey. From this account we ot felt in the whole family, 
learn that the sanctuaries or churches built | A few days afterwards witnessed the 
on the site of the great miracles of the Re- l0ectj0g of creditors, and never wee a meet- 
demption were founded by St. Helena and i mg more free from dissatisfaction, or more 
her son, Constantine the Great. They were ; ;lrianimous in their re-olotions. The worthy 
destroyed by the Sovereign of Persia in 614, mrrchant placed before them hit books, 
re-established by the Emperor Heraclius, made » full and candid exposure of hit af- 

rs afterwards were taken pos- ; fajre> and closed with expressing a confident 
the KalifOmar, who permitted (,0pg ,hnt by installment* covering five years, 

the faithful to have access to them. 1 bey j)e cou|d pay the last farthing of their claims.

and some yea
of by the
hful to have access to them. 1 Hey ^ j)e cou(d pay the last farthing of l 

were subsequently destroyed by Amurath, q-0 ,U(.f, a proposal they would not listen.— 
and re-established by his mother Mary, a 'y(iey ,aid tltey had known and esteemed 
Christian, in 100». About the ™d<Jle 0‘ hint for many yeare, that bis conduct bad 
tbe 14tb century, , always been honourable to hie profession,
purchased from be SoMm ot Egypt that to some of them be bad been a warm 
Sanctuaries, and pfaced them under the frlend; and .11 htd mere or lew profited by 
guardianship of the Franciscan monks. In tbeir conofcllon with him Urnfe, such cir-

»? <5",,Ury ,h* cumslsncra, they were ready to take such 
Holy Land was conquered by Selitu.^and , dividends as he could my within a year,

without injury to the comforts of bis family.

thought eo the part of Gregory <
thefin which brake outra hi* oo

the tteaty between his successor and Fran
cis L placed under the protection of the

but crown of France tbe Holy places, as well as
isoa' the ■rain who guarded them.

• nd that with them his credit was still good 
to any amount. The meeting was as gratis 
lying to ray friend as such a wenting weld


