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Ireland. It might not be its desert, but it was
its doom. [le noticed, as corroborative, the con-
troversies aud disruptions in the Euglish and
Scottish Churches.  Tae Established Church
nught be the first to fall, but, when the parish
church fell, the surrounding churches would be
laid on its ruins.  He looked on all church poli-
cies as merely provisional commmittees till the
true Church should descend from Hoeaven, and that
was the best Church which most efliciently did the
work of winning souls to Christ.  Then the great
Babylon was.to come into remembrance before
God.  He traced the shocks Rome had sustained
since 18348, Her adding a new article to her
creed had only precipitated the impending catas-
trophe.  But before-Babylon fell there was to be
a voice from Heaven, ** Come out of her, my
people.”  He believed the present crisis was that
when God from Heaven was calling to the nations
¢ Come out of her,”” and every newsp1per record-
ed the fact that thousands are answering, “We
come, we come,”  The great ¢ hail upon men”
meant the northern invasion, the weight of the
stones signified its strength, and the blasphem-
ing of God the misimprovement of the judgement
by men. Then were to be ““voices, and thunder-
ings and lightnings,” strange uncarthly sounds
and theories starting up. ‘Fhe Zimes said ¢ the
clectrical condition all over Europe was sone-
thing startling, then there was a prediction that
men were to run'to and fro, and knowledge shall
be increazed”  Was not the present a literal res-
onse to this prophecy ?  In knowledge ditfusion
ad now taken the place of concentration, cheap
volumes were being multiplied, the position of
authors aud schoolinasters was raised, anc the
last tax on newspapers was likely to be abolished.
Some translated the words ““ and knowledgze shall
be darted like lightning,” which was literally
fulfilled by the electric telegraph. ¢ Men shall
run to and fro,””  ‘This was the age of travelling,
and sceme had regarded the railway as a subject
for special prophecy. Sir Isaac Newton had from
the study of prophecy predicted some such inven-
tion, and events had blunted the satire of Voltaire.
The Atlantic was becoming an inland lake ; the
Pacific was beaten by steamers; Britain and
America, he believed, would soon sit and talk
to each other, like an old man and his wife over
the chimney-piece. Andlastly, the Gospel should
“ be preached as a witness among all natious,”
though not for the conversion of all nations. This
was fulfilled in facts of the present. The Gospel
was being preached from the tropics to the poles.
« Then shall the end come.” He did not believe
that the earth was to be destroyed, but only that
there should be ¢ a new heaven and a new earth,
and that this earth should, like the human body,
have a purification and a resurrection-morn, and
in the end bloom a fairer paradise than when it
begun,
The lecturer was repeatedly applauded, and an
enthasiastic vote of thanks was paid to him on
the motion of the Rev. Dr. Hill.

AvcusTus TorLaby.—In the adjacent coun-
ty of Devon, and in_one of its sequestered
parishes, with a few cottages sprinkled

over it, mused and sang Aveusrus Torra-
py. When a lad of sixteen, and on a vis-

it to Ireland, he hLad strolled into a Larn
where an illiterale layman was preaching,

but preaching reconciliation to God through: |

the death of His Son.  The homely sermon
took efteet, and from that momeat the Gos-
pel wielded all the powers of his brilliant
and active mind, He was very learned.
Universal history spread before his eye a
familiar and delightful ficld; and at thirty-
eight he died, more widely read in fathers
and Reformers than most academic digni-
taries can boast when their heads are hoa-
ry. Ile was learned because he was active.
Y.ike a race-horse, all nerve and fire, his

life was on tiptoe, and his delight was to-

get over the ground. He read fast, slept
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little, and often wrote like a whirlwind; and,
though the body was weak, it did ngt ob-
struct hin, for in his extatic exertiong he
seemed to leave it behind.  His chief pub-
lications were controveisy. Independently
of his theological convictions, his philoso-
phizing genius, his up-going fancy, and
his devont, dependent piety were a multi-
form Calvinism ; and, by a necessity of na-
ture, if religions at all, the religion of Topla-
dy must have been one where the eye of
God filled all and the will of God wrought
all. The doctrines which were to himselt
so plain, he was perhaps on this account
less fitted to discuss with men of another
make ; and betwixt the strength of his own
belief and the spurning haste of his over-ar-
dent spirit, he gave his worksa frequent air
of scorning arrogance and keen contempt-
uousness. Perhaps even with theologians
of his own persuasion his credit has been
injured by the warmth of his invective; but
on the same sile it will not be easy to find
treatises more acute or eradite—and both
friends and foes must remember that to the
writer his opinions were self-evident, and
that in his devoutest moments he believed
God’s glory was involved in them. It was
the polemic press which extorted this hu-
man bitterness from his spirit; in the pul-
pit’s milder urgency nothing flowed but
balm. His voice was music, and spivituality
and elevation seemed to emanate from his
ethereal countenance, and lizht, unmortal-
form. His vivacity would have caught the
listener’s eye, and his soul-filled looks and
movements would have interpreted his lan-
guage, had there not been such command-
ing solemnity in his tones as made apathy
impossible, and such simplicity in his
works that to hear was to understand.
From easy explanations he advanced to rap-
id and conclusive arguments, and warmed
into importunate exhortations, till conscien-
ces began to burn, and feelings to take fire
from his own kindled spirit, and himself and
his hearers were together drowned in sym-
pathetic tears. And for all the saving pow-
er of his preaching dependent on the Holy
Spirit’s inward energy, it was remarkable
how much was accomplished both at Broad
Hembury and afterwards in Orange Street,
London, He was not only a polemic and a
preacher but a poet. He has left a few
hymns which the church militant will not
readily forget. ¢ When languor and disease
invade,” ¢ A debtor to mercy alone,” ¢
Rock of ages, cleft for me,” ¢ Deathless

i principle, arise :”> these fuur combine ten-

derness and grandeur with theological ful-
ness equal to any kindred compoesitions in
modern language. It would seem as if the
finished work were embalmed, and the
lively hope exulting in every stanza ; whilst
each person of the glorious Godhead radi-
ates majesty, grace and holiness through
each successive line.
that their inspiration is all from above.
Pegasus could not have borne aloft such

for Gabriel’s wing ; and, if not filigreed with
human fancies, they are resplendent with
the traths of God, and brim over with the
joy and pathos of the heaven-born soul.
However, to amass knowledge, and give
out so rapidly not only thonght and learning
but warm emotion, was wasteful work.

It was like bleeding the palm-tree; there
flowed a generous sap which cheered the
{ heart of all who tasted, but it killed the

thouchts and feelings; they are a freioht |

{ palm. Consnmption struck him, and he
died. Butduring that last illness he scemn-

edto lie iu glory’s vestibule. 7To a friend’s
inquiry with sparkling eye he answered, ¢
Oh, my dear sir, I can not tell you the com

forts 1 feel in my soul; they are pastexpres=-
sion. The consolations of God are so abun-
dant that He leaves me nothing to pray for.
My prayers arcall converted into praise. I
enjoy a heaven already in my soul.” And
within an hour of dyiug he catled his friends,
and asked if they could give him up: and,
when they said they couid, tears of joy ran
down his cheeks as he added, ¢ Oh, what
a blessing that you are made willing to give
me over into the hands of iy dear Redeem-
er, and part with me ; for no mortal can live

| after the glories which God has manifested

to my soul.”—From the North British Re~
view.

Tuesassarn.—The Sabbath is God’s spe-
cial present to the working man ; and one of
its chiefobjectsis to prolong his life,and pre-
serve efficient his working tone. In the vital
system it acts like a compensation- ponds it re-
plenishes the spirits, the elasticityand vigour
which the last six days have drained away,
supplies the force which is to fill the six
days succeeding ; and in the economy of ex-
istence it answers the same puipose as the
economy of income isanswered by a savings’
bank. The frugal man who puts aside a
pountd to-day, and another pound next month,
and who in a way is always putting-by his
stated pound from time to time, when he
grows old and frail, gets not only the same
pounds back again, but a good many pounds
beside. And the conscientious man who
husbands one day of existence cvery week,

who, instead of allowing the Sabbath to be
trampled and torn in the hurry and séramble

of life, treasures it devoutly up, the Lord of
the Sabbath keeps it for him, and in the
lenath of days and a hale old age gives it
back with usury. The savings’ bank of
human existence is the weekly Sabbath,—
North Brilish Review. :

MISSIONARY FRUITS.

THE BIBLE MAKERS OF EIMEO.

Wg have all heard of the beautiful island of Ta-
hiti, and its no less beautiful neighbour, the small
istand of Eimeo. Seven and sixty years ago the
first missionaries to the South Seas landed on
Tahiti, and for fifteen years worked hard and
prayed much ere the blessing came and the
Gospel triumphed. Then, however, great good
was done. Many coafessed themselves believers
in Jesus. Idolatry lost its power, and a great
longing for more of Gospel truth was felt. 1t now
hecame necessary to give the people the Bible
in their own language, and a printing-press—the
Tirst in the South Seas—was set up at Eimeo.
The curiosity thus awakened was very great.
Such a thing as a machine to make books was

Nor is it any fault:
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quite unknown, and people flocked from far and
wide 10 sec¢ it.  The King went every day into
the office, and waltched the setting-up of the
types, and the working-off of the sheets. The
Chiefs begged to be allowed to do the same;
while the people thronged the doors and wind-
ows apd cvery place through which_ they
could get a peep at what was going on. Multi-
tudes came from every district of Eimeo, and
from all the ueigbouring istands. For several
weeks the place where the printing was carried
on was like a public fair. The beach was lined
with eanoes from the distant ports. The houses
were filled with visitors. The fields were cov-
ered with tents set up by those who could not

! et a lodging in the town. And the school-room

1 and the chapel, though capable of seating 600



