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Christian Resignation.

BY FINLEY JOHNSON,

Thy pure and fragile form I give
Unto the parent dust ;

Yet, still, I murmur not, for God
Is holy, wise, and just,

And as I koeel upon thy grave,
My heart breaks forth in prayer,

That He who sends to me this grief
Mazy save me from despair.

|

—
|

O, He will not condemn my tears,
As bitterly they flow,

Nor will be chide as 1 pour out
The fulness of my woe :

"For, though ‘divine, his inmost heart
Its bumanness hath kept ;

He'll not forbid my tears to start,
Since he, our Saviour, wept.

Though bard and bitter ‘tis to give
The love of years away ;

Though lite, at best, is but a waste,
Yet, not for death I pray :

" ray for patience, strength to bear

. The burden God bath given,

For faith to cheer my drooping soul
With thoughts of God and heaven.

Yet if a rebel thought oppose
The spirit’s pare control,

O, blame it on my mighty woes,
Not on my feeble soul.

And should the weakness of my heart
Break forth in bitter tears,

O, charge it on my grief and pain,

" Not on my doubts and fears,

Bat faith lifts up my drooping love—
Tells of the promised land,

Where I shall meet thee in the midst
Of an angelic band.

And with that thought 1 am content,
My peace is surely won,

As from my bleeding heart I say,
« Thy will, O Lord, be done,”

The Science of Scripture.

A collection of writings, claiming to be
direct communications from God to the hu-
man race, must be subjected to endless scru-
tiny and even closer investigation. The
direct testimooy to their divine character
must be corroborated by the interminable
cross-examination of all truth as it gradually

. accumulates in the several departments of

knowledge. Science is the appointed des-
troyer of fictitious revelation. The micro-
scope, that shows animal life in everything,
at once explodes the pretensions of the East-
ern teachers, who declare that God probibits
the destruction of animals for human food.
The first ship that sailed round the world,
brought home an uganswerable argument
agaiost the infallibility of the Pope, and the
testimony of revolving planets con:inue 10
attest that Gallileo knew more of the mind
of God. than the presumptuous monk who
dared to call himseif vice-gerent of Jehovah.

While the contradictions of science. are
thus fatal to falsehood, the corroborations of
science are supports to the truth. If God
made nature acd the Bible, the thing must
correspond with the boock. But nature is
inexhaaostible in details. The Bible is never
free from examination. Its uniformity must
be tested by so many facts in nature, that no
accident, no coincidence, nor art in the con-
straction of the Book, could possibly prepare
it for ages of comparison with the thing
It is remarkable that the Bible was not
written in one age, mach less by one man.
it is not the product of one mind, nor of one
condition of surrounding circumstances. The
several writers do not seem to have antici-
pated the collection and preservation of their
writings in the present form. KEach wrote
for a present occasion and to meet immediate
necessities, and none wrote in such a way as
to gain honor or emolument by the writing.
When these writings are brought together
and bound as one Book, the test of their
human or divine character is immediate and
irresistible. If they harmonize, they are
supernatural, for no theory, but that of inspi-
raticn, can account for their correspondence.
Bat they must harmonize, not only with
each other, bat with truth, befors we can
receive them as Divine.

It is oot necessary that the Bible should
bave anticipated all scientific discoveries by
at once revealing all the truths of nature. A
moment’s consideration will suffice to show

_ the monstroue absurdity of such a require-

ment A thousfind volumes would not bave
contained what is now known—perhaps mil-
lions would not have treasured the revelation
of what is yet unknown.—All that can be
expected from the Bible is tha: it should
prove in all time to be the work of a mind
to whom all truth is presen:, and stould
therefore avoid all cootradictions of truth
whenever ascertained,  Of scientific errors
~frevalent in every age, reason would expect
the Bible to be silent, unless these errors
should be irreligious. To avoid sanctioning
mistake during centuries of transmission
through minds fally imbued with error—to
flow like the fabled fountain in a pure stream
through the very midst of polluted waters—
to present itself to each successive age, un-
trammeled by the philosophy and physical
blunders of preceding times—this is the test
of -the Bble. and nobly the Bible meets it.
Such a book, however, should bear evident
marks that its silence is of choice, not of
caution. It should deal boldly with nature,
and. use it freely for - proper purposes. Its
reserve should be universal too. It should
not hurry to display learning when there
seems to be no uncertainty, and aveid allu-
8ions to nature in matters of doubt. In short
the Bibie should be superbuman in iis prin-
ciples of construction, Divine in its utterance,
Divine-in its silence. 3
The Book of Job is, perhaps, the oldest
in the world. It was written in an age of
myth and fable, and ‘was written, too, by a
poet of unequalled powers of imagination.
The writer deals freely with the imagery of
the heavens and the earth. Surely we might
expect to find in some éxpression of Job, a
clue to the astronomy and geography,or phy-
sical’ speculations of the time—as we flad
such things in the writings of other ofa
much more recent age. But the fact is that
modern astronomy finds delight in the book
of Job, and adopts the magnificent language
of the first of the poets as the finest expres-
sion of scientific trutb. "David and the

prephets, drew their

the same sources, and yet all that imagery
is true now and more forcible than when first
employed.

The apparent contradiction in the account
of the miraculous prolongation of the day,
is in truth no contradiction at all. To have
stated the fact by a scientific exposition of
the real masner of the supernatural continu-
ance of the solar light, would have been to
bave mystified the people, and, perhaps to
this day, made the story unintelligible. The
historical truth would bave been emothered
under the incomprehensible explanation.
Even now such an occurrence would be po-
pularly expressed in the same way. Inspite
of all our knowledge, we yet talk of a rising
and an advancing and a setting sun, and
astronomy expresses truth under the fiction
of mo ecliptic. The sacred writer who tells
us that * the sun stood still,” no more con-
tradicts the truth than does the astronomer
who tells us how to find the sun’s place in
the heavens, and discourses the pathway of
the great Light when he means the pathway
of the earth. Bat the silence of Scriptare
is not more remarkable in regard to physical
truth than it is with respect to matters Baving
8 bearing upon the moral nature of mag and
the, futare conditions of Christianity. 1!
God constructed the Bible, He constrocted
it in view of the tendencies of the human
mind and the circumstances which, in all
coming time, would affect it. He foresaw
where the eflorts of Satan would be directed,
and how Christianity itself would be de-
hased and perverted.—Men would bave
seen nothing of all this, and their Bible
woald have ?urn'nhd material for the over-
throw of its own system. A single unguarded
expression—a chapter of vhnecessary infor-
mation might have served for the basis of a
mountain of apostacy. For a single word of
God 15 enough to uphold any svperstructure
ths: men can build upon it. God foresaw
the great Romish apostacy—and His Bible
must be so prepared as to give no foundation
tor that stupendous system of idolatry.
Man’s bible would have farnished a thousaud
irreguiarities to which the poisonous vine
could affix its tenacious tendrils

I: is wonderful to observe how carefully
the sacred writers have avoided the subjects
which form th» foundation of Romish pre-
tension and -ifflaence. Their silence is
contrary to all haman experience, and the
fact that they all pursue a course so unna-
tural, is evidence enmough of a controlling
mind directing the thoughts of all Rome
has' been compelled to make a bible for her-
self; and suppress the Bible of God. She
bas set up unwritten tradition and abiding
inspiration and authoritative interpretation,
agaiost the Scriptures,and her system is as
extra-Biblical as that of Mabomet. In the
Bible, Rome fiods no sanction in words, and
she withers before indignant silence. The
Romish system is a modification of the Hero
worship which formed the religion of civi-
lized heathenism. The Bible is so con-
structed as to allow no room for such & per-
version. Jesus Christ is not to be known
* according to the flesh.” Though he came
as a man, the story of his life isso told as
to render it impossible to make a human
hero of him. We cannot invest hia person
with sentimental associations—we cannot
romance aboat his life. None of the sacred
writers tell us anything about his appear-
ance, dress or manner. We caonot form a
picture of him. We know absolutely no-
thing of his life except as it was official.
We cannot separate the man from the Mes-
siah. Then of his relatives, we know the
least possible. Whether he bad brothers
and sisters, is unknown. Of his mother,
we have but a few glimpses after her office
was completed. -We do not know when or
wiiere she died. So of the apostles, with
the exceptionof Judas; we do pot know
what became of them. Of their personal
appearance and history, we know nothing
Some of them might as well bave been
chronicled by arithmetical numbers as by
pames, for augbt we could bave lost of our
conceptions of them. The birth day of our
Lord is not known—the day of his death is
ondetermined—the place of his burial is
cnly guessed at. The Bible preserves no
relics of him—no portrait—no local memo-
ries for ever sacred places—on all these sub-
jects the sacred writers are strangely, supcr
naturally silent. WLy did not Joha tell us
what manner of man the Saviour was?
Why did not Peter describe the spot “ where
the Lord lay #” Why did not Luke teil us
where it was that the disciples were gathered
when the Holy Ghost descended 7  Why is
there all this studied omission of the very
things that men are most forward to record,
and that the heart most earnestly yearns to
koow ?

The answer is found in the condition of
Romish Christianity. If stupid lies have
done so much miscuief, what might not mis-
applied trath have done ¢ If a daub, sud
to have been painted by Luke—if a band-
kerchief, said to be impressed by the Sari-
our’s face—if gross frauds like these induce
«dolatry, what worship would have been paid
to & true picture 7 1f pilgrimages and pen-
ances and priestly tricks attend the possibi-
lity of holy places, what would the certainty
effect # Who could withstand Rome, if she
possessed the true cross and the true sepul-
che, and true lives of true saints, and all the
enormous influence that would belong to the
custody of ail the romantic and seatimental
materials of Christianity ? As a sensual
Christianity must have come, it is well that
it can find no foundation in Scripture. It is
well that the Bible should be in no manner
involved in the mystery of iniquity, but that
the Holy Book should be, in all respects, a
swift witness against it. The Bible posi-
tively cootradicts the dogtrines of Rome,
and by its silence pours suspicion and con-
tempt upon every device of the apostate
church, to draw to herself the poetry and
tenderness of unregenerate humanity. We
adore the wisdom of God for the wonderful
silence of the Bible.— Baltimore Christian
Advocate.

Be Lovely.

Let your piety be winning by its loveli-
ness. {Ve sometimes excuse the bad tem-
per ond iil manners of a Cbristian by saying
that religion may be grafted on a crab stock ;
but when a tree is grafted, it is expected to
bear fruit according to Ih;,'m; and “ the
fruit of the Spirit is love, joy,

suffering, gentleness, goodness, faith, -
pess, temperance ; against such there is no

law.”

The Hoar of Prayer.

In the vestibule of St. Peter's at Rome,
is a doorway, which is walied up and marked
with a cross. Christmas Eve, once in twenty-
five years, the Pope approaches it in princely
state, with the retinue of cardinals in attend-
ance, and begins the demolitioa of the door,
by striking it three times with a silver ham-
mer. When the passage is opened, the mal-
titude pass into the nave of the cathedral,
and up to the altar, by an aveone which the
majority of them paver entered thus belore,
and never will enter thus again.

Imagine that the way to the Throne of
Grace were like the Poata Santa, ipaccessi-
bie, save once in & quarter of a century, on
the 25th of December, and then only with
avgust solemnities, conducted by great digni-
taries in a boly city. Conceive that it were
now ten years since you, or I, or any other
sinner, had been permiited to pray; end
that fifteen long years must drag themselves
away, before we could venture again to ap-
proach God ; and that, at the mos, we could
not hope to pray more than two or three
times in a lifetime! With what solicitude
we should wait for the coming of that Holy
Day! We should lay our plans of life,
select our homes, baild our bouses, choose
our professions, form~our friendships, with
reference to a pilgrimage in that twenty-fifth
year. We should reckon time by the open-
ings of that Sacred Door, as epochs. No
other one thought woald engross so much
of our lives, or kindle our sensibilities so
intensely, as the thougbt of prayer. It weuld
be of more significance to us than the thought
of death is now. It would multiply our
trepidations at the thought of dying. Fear
would grow to horror, at the idea of dying
oeflore that year of Jubilee. No other ques-
tion would give us such tremors of anxiety
as these would excite : * How many years
now to the time of prayer? How many
months ? How many weeks 7 How many
days ? Shall we live to see it 7 Who can
tell 7

Yet, on that great day, amidst an inna-
merable throng, in a courtly presence, within
sight aod bearing of stately rites, what would
prayer be worth to us? Would you value
it m the comparison with those still moments,
that— -

——* Secret silence, of the mind,”

in which we now can ¢ fiad God,” every
day and everywhere? That day wou'd be
more like the day of judgment to us, than
like the sweet minutes of converse wiih
“ our Father,” which we may now have
every hour. We should appreciate this pri-
vilege of bourly prayer, if it were ouce
taken from us. Should we not ¢

“ 8$till with Thee, O my God,
1 would desire to be ;
By day, by night, at home, abroad ,
I woald be still with Thee !

With Thee amid the crowd
That tbrongs the busy mart—
T hear Thy voice, 'mid clamor loud,
Speak softly to my heart "
— The Still Hour.

The White Stone.

“ To him that overcometh will I give a wiite stone.”
Rev. ii. 17.,

It is generally thought by commentators
that this refers to an ancient judicial custom,
of dropping a black stone into an arn when
it is intended to condemn, and a white stone
when the prisoner is to be acquitted ; but
this is an act so discinct from that described,
« T will give thee a white stone,” that we are
disposed to agree with those who think it
refers, rather, to a custom of a very differ-
ent kind, and not unknown to the classical
reader—uccording with beautifal propriety
to the case before us. In primitive times,
when travelling was rendered difficult, from
want of placee of public entertainment,
hospitality was exercised by private indivi-
duals to a very great extent—of which, in-
deed, we find frequent traces in all histcry,
and in none more than the Old Testament.
Persons who partook of this hospitality, and
those who practiced it, frequently contracted
babits of frieodship and regard for each
other ; and it became a well established cos-
tom, among the Greeks and Romans, to pro-
vide their guest with some particular mark,
which was banded down from father to son,
and insured hospitality and kind trcatment
whenever it was presented. This mark was
usually a small stone, or pebble, cut in balf,
and uvpoa the balves of which the host and
the guest mutually inscribed their names,
and then interchanged them with each other.
She production of this fessera was quite
sufficient to insure friendship for themselves
or descendants, whenever they travelled
again in the same direction—while it is evi-
dent that these stones required to be private-
ly kept, and the nsmes written upon them
carefully concealed, lest others should ob:ain
the privieges instead of the persons for
whom they were intended.

How naiural, then, tbe allusion to this
custom in the words of the text, “ I will
give him to eat of the hidden manna !"—
and, baving done, having made himsélf par-
taker of my hospitality, baving recognized
bim as my guest, my triend, “ I will present
him with the white stone, and in the stone
8 uew name written, which no man knoweth,
saving be who receiveth it.” I will give
him a pledge of my friendship, sacred and
inviolable, known only to himself — Rev. H.

“ Mother, you have Forgotten

my Soul” -

So said my litile niece, three years old, as
ber kiud and careful mother was about to
lay her in bed. She had just risen from re-
peating the Lord's prayer: ‘“but mother,”
she said, * you bave forgotten ‘my soul ! ”

« What do you mean, Aona ?”’

“ Why, ‘now I lay me down to sleep, 1
pray the Lord my sowl to keep. _If 1 should
die before | wake, I pray the Lord my soul
to take.” We have not said that.”

The child meant nothing more ; yet her
words were startling. And O! from Low
many rosy lips might they come with
mournful significance ?

« You, fond mother, so busy hour after
hour in preparing and adorning ents
for the pfmgmle form, have you
the soul ? you commend it earnestly to
the care of its God and Savicur. Are you
leading it to commit itsell, in faith and
love, to his keeping.— 8, S. Times.

ﬂcligi—o;xs Intelligence.

ﬁ)ery in the South of France.

The remembrance of the crueltics perpe-
trated in the dragonades of Louis XIV,,
and'the bardships ioflicted on the Protes
tant people, especially in remote localities
and small villages, even dOwn to the very
outbreak of the Revolution, is still fresh in
the minds of the numerous Protestant fami-
lies whose ancestors were the sufferers.—
The dark dungeons of the castle of Aigues-
mortes, in which so many hendreds of Pro-
testants have pined away at different times,
its thiek walls, upon which one may read
inscribed countless names of these unfortu-
nates, the sad tales which the keeper him-
self will tell you of them, as ‘or instance,
of a Protestant maiden kept for_years in one
and the same dungeon ; these things com-
bine to preserve a lively remembrance of
that era of hatred and barbarity. Bat the
Catholic population of the present period
pursue a course in no way adapted to re-
move these sad impressions from the mem-
ory of Protestants. Not to chronicle expres-
sions of fanktical priests, or to quote from
the Univers itself, we may refer to the gen-
zral outbreak of popular disapproval in
1856, when an officer, who had gone over to
the Evangelical Cburch was, by decision of
the proper authorities in Orleans, allowed
to reiurn and educate his own ehildren. It
was not only among the lower classes, bat
among the cultivated, not only among the
believers, bat amoong people whose indiffer-
entism was potorious, who never attended
mass the whole year tbrough, and who, as
the eaying is, believed neither in God nor
devil, that opposition, of the bitterest kind,
appeared to this act of simple justice.

The strong ultramontane feeling of the
Romanoists in this seciion of Fraace exhibits
itself in various ways. Nearly every Ca-
thobic bere is a member of some order of
Penitents ; these orders have a yearly cele-
bration or procession in the jast weck in
May, whicb, in fact, is pretty much the only
sign of hife they give the whole year rouad.
They are divided according to the color of
their dress into white, blue, gray, &c., peni-
tents, and since in nearly every place, even
the smallest, several such societies with
their own churches and priests, exist, one
who is in the necighbor from the 26:h of
May and onward, may sce procession after
procession every day for a week. These
consist of greaj numbers, sometimes amount-
ing to many thousands, who march two and
two with slow and solemn steps through
streets strewn with flowers and carpets.—
Childrsn and women, and men of the high-
est and the lowest statare alike, take part in
them ; all clothed alike; even the men ap-
pear in long white female dresses with white,
blue, gray, and other bands, and with long
white bandages around the head, so that pu-
ly the mouth, nose, and eyes, can be scen.
They wear wreaths and carry flags, books,
lighted candies ; they sing, pray, read, swing
censers of incense ; before them marches a
military band playing lively airs, scarcely
suited, with their drums and cymbals, to the
character of a penitential procession. This,
with the intoxicating effect of the smoke
arising from hundreds of censors, gives the
whole a more heathenish appearance, per-
haps, than any other ceremony of the Church.
Ot course there would not fail to exist great
rivalry among the different orders or colors ;
and the greatest exertions are put forth by
each to exceed the other in the magnificence
of the canopies under which the priests
walk, in the richness of their chasubles, or
robes, in the multitude of the silver lamps
and censors, the banners and garlands, in
the eplendor of the portalle altars and in the
number of the participants. Indeed a gray
penitent has spoken to we of the Chureb,
the singing, the music, &e., of the white
penitents, in the same coniemptuous tone
which he bad previously used of the Pro-
testunts themselves.

The priccipal reasons for the existing nn-
popularity of Protestantism in these regions,
are the misrepresentations and falsification
ot Protestant doctrines and history dissemi-
nated among the people, with even more
than the usual z2al and indostry of the
priesis. A friend was recently travelling
through the depertment of the Alps in re-
gions formerly inhabiied by the Waldenses.
Coming into the neighbourhood of a cave
well known”in the campaigns of the Wal-
denses as a place in which 600 of these un-
happy people were destroyed by French
soldiers, by meaus of bunger, fire and sword,
he enquired of the guide for the cave of * the
Vaudois.” No one undersiood him. He
described it, and detailed i'3 history ; at
length a farmer understood him and said.
«Oi! you mean the cave of the savages!"
The farmer expiained that the peopic whom
be called Vaudois, were known inthat coun-
try only under the psme of Savages, for
¢ they were fierce robbers, who by night
sullied forth from the cave, to plunder and
o kill.”  Yet it is well known that the ene-
mies of the Waldenses were astonisled to
find, that from their earliest youth (Ley
were universally taught to read and write ;
and now they are regarded as barbariane by
a people the greater part of whom, to this
day, can neither write nor even read !

It is said there are only two of the high-
er clergy of France who are not Jesuits,and
it is known that the Society numbers more
aihberents in this than in any other country.
Tie assurance with which these men falsily
even the history of recent events in their
cclleges and in every sphere accessible te
them, is astonishing. I have been credibly
informed, says the correspondeut, of a Jesuit,
who, in giving iostruction in history, dictated
the following sentence : The battle of Aus-
terlitz was gained by the Marquis of Bona-

parte, Commander-in chief under his majes.

ty, Louis XVIII! I was told by a Jesuit
that he was taught that the battle was won
under the white standard (the lily of Bour-
bon,) and not under the tri-color. At the
restoration of-the Bourbons, historical works
were put in circulation, in which Bonaparte
was described only as Constable of France,
and for the time of the Directory, the Con-
sulate and the Empire, Louis XVIII. was
constantly represented as king This re-
gard for the Bourbon family is set forth,
also, in inscriptions which are said to exist
everywhere throughout the country, and
one of which I myself saw, in Montpellier,
upon & memorial stone erected in bonor of a
Jesuit mission. " l:h.mds, “Erectxo:.i‘n EIG.
the 21st year reign of uis
IYLIL" It must be remembered that the

| Bourbon family were most energetic in their

| dealings with the heretics, and that Napo-

leon [. bad humbled the Pope to a de-
gree hbitherto unparalieled. And at this day,
through the iofleence of the Jesuits, the
number of adberents of the Coun’ of Bor«
deuz in this vicinity, is great.

The Bishop of Montauban. who, in late
years, suddenly became an Ultramontanist,
undertook, some years ago, 10 wage a con-
troversy with the Protestavt theological fac-
ulty of that place. After reiterating the
old complaint, thut the Revolution was a
fruit of Protestantism, he makes the boldest
attack of all by asserting that Protestantism
does mot properly exist any longer, and he
establishes the point [rom the fact, as he
says, “that in all Protestants there is an in-
voluntary feeling that the Catholic bishops,
and not the Protestant preachers, are their
rightful Pastors—a feeling which they show
even now by taking off’ their hats whenever
they meet the bishop in the streets.” When
this is the style in which the bigher clergy
make their attacks, what can be expected
from the lower? A friend of mind, once
travelling in a steamer on the Rhone, fell
into cooversation with a priest. who, in de-
fending thé claims of the Romish Church,
asserted that “ all the leading scientific men
of the world had been Catholics, as New-
tcn, Kepler, Liebuitz;;” and nothing would
convince bim of his error. A priest of the
Caibedral of Carcassone, once attempted the
conversion of a Protestant lady of my ac-
quaintance. She was somewhat conversant
with the Greek language, and, in the argu-
nient, appealed to the original of the New
Testament. The astonished priest inquired
whether she understood Hebrew, and was
surprised, beyond measure, to learn that the
New Testament was written in Greek, not
in Hebrew, and had to confess that he was
totally uoable to read Greek. As proof of
the pitiable ignorarcs of the French clergy,
the opinion of the “ Observateur Catho-
ligue,” in its issue of June 1, 1856, deserves
to be read. The di-closures are made with
a (rankness onusual with the Romanists.—
We close with a few extracis:

Qoe needs bu: cast a glance vpon the

Church of Fraace to perccive the deplor-
able condition of its clerzy. Igaorance of
theology and of all ihe ecclesiastical sciences
has reached its Leight. The studies in the
semiuaries are next thing to nothing. A
grea. namber of priests after being thrown
into the mjnisiry, give ap studying entirely,
and forgeteven the little they learned in
their youth. T~ this ignorance we must
add, the well nigh absolute dependence of
the inferior clergy upon the bishops ; depen-
dence which is not a rational sabordination,
bat a blind obedience. * * * * *
* * ¢ ® Today,it must be admitted
that the pr ests who. distinguizh themselves
by their intelligence and the - nobleness of
their sentiments, rre too often viewed with
suspicion. One might say that the clergy
present no other appearance than that of ob-
sequious slaves of the bishops, occupied sole-
ly with the attempt to merit their good grace
by bumbly executing their very caprices.—
N. Evang. Kirckenzeitung.

The Malakans.

“ This singular and interesting people,
cbserves the Rev. Dr. Schaufiler, “are a
band of disseniers from the state religion of
Russia.” They enjoyed an immunity from
persecution under the milder sway of the
Emperor Alexender, but as soun as Nicho-
las took the reigus of the ewpire, the Mala-
kaus were ordered off ia troops, first to the
vorthern line of the Caucasus, and after-
ward to the inhospitable wilds beyond those
mountain barriers. Many of tbem have
since crossed into the dominions of the Sul
tan of Turkey, under whose gentle sceptre
they manage to lead a quiet and peaceable
life in all godliness and honesty.

As far as religious principles are known,
they are simple and scripiural, and their
worship is very near in form to our own;
viz., Scripture, singing, prayer, exposition
and application of Bible truth. Atter ser-
vice they salute each otber, each his neigh-
bor, with a kiss. They decidedly reject the
worship of any creature object, the absolu-
tion of priest,and priesthood (in the Russian
sense) itsclf. When any stranger attends
their” worship a few times, so that they con-
jecture he may intend to be a permanent
worshipper with them, be is conver-ed with
by some older bretbren, ard the following
rewarks in general are made to bim:

“ What do you want among us ?”

“ | want to hear the truth and worship
God among you.”

“ Well do you know what yoa are aboat ?
Have you counted the cost? Weare a per-
secuted and down-trodden pcople, and you
mast not look to us for protecuion. If you
can look to God alone, and go to prison or
to death for Christ, then come and jon us;
but if not, stay away and go to the old
charch.”

“Already,” thirty years ago, they said to a
pious protestant, known to the writer, * We
are maoy and widely scattered. We cor-
respond with each other and know all about
one another,” And since, it seems, the
work has been going on. And now that
they have moved over into Turkey, many of
them, and others coming, and their language
is Russian, it 18 time that the Bible, and
the whole Bible, be given to them in their
ow" laggoage; and it is time that evangel.
ical Christians in other parts should be-
friend them. There must needs be chaff
among them, also; but we have heard of
rare Christian beroism among them, as a
body, they will, beyond a doubt, prove wor-
thy of the sympatby of the Lord's people.
No statistics can be given; but we under-
stand that in the district of Warostow
Falone, there are some thirty or forty villages
of their body. Whether the authorities
ignore purposely their religious principles, or
why they, or any of their body, are per-
witted to live in their homes, is uncertain.
It may be, experience has proved that per-
cution will only drive the nail deeper in the
wall.

s

RoMAN Priests v THE SanpwicH Is-
LANDS.— Rev. ‘I'itus Coan, the_veteran mis-
siopary of the Sandwich lsiands, writes that
during the past year large reintorcements of
Catholic priects bave arrived in the islands,
aud are basily scattering trac's against
Protestantism, even visiting the Protustant
charches for that purpose. .
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! Light.
| BY WILLIAM PITT PALMER.
| From the quickened womb of the primal gloom
{  The son rolled black and bare,
I Till I wove bim a vest for Lis ethiope breast
{ Ot the threads ot my golden hair ;
| And when the broad tent of the firmament
Arose on its airy spars,
I penciled the hue of its matchless blue,
And spangled it round with stars.

I painted the flowers of the Eden bowers,
And their leaves of living green,

And mine were the dyes of the sinless eyes
Of Eden’s virgin queen ;

And when the fiend's art on the trustful heart
Had tastened its mortal spell,

In the ciivery spbere of the first-born tear
To the trembling earth I fell,

When the waves that burst o’er a world accursed,
Their woirk of wraib had sped,

And the ark's lone few, tricd and true,
Came forth among the dead ;
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Pythivs--probably the archilect of the
Tewmple of Minerva st FPricac—scems 10
have been the artist selected to carry cat
the queen’s design, assisted by Scopas—1he
reputed eculpior of the Vinus of Milo—
Bryaxis, Timotheus, and Leochares, whose
colossal statue of Mars stood in the Halicar.
oassian temple of that deity. Ariemisia did
not see the completion of her Lutband’s mo-
nument, for she survived him but two years.
Her successor, apparently, did not care to
proceed wish it, as we are assured that the

cpompus carti d
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With the wond'rous gleams of my bridal gleams,
I bid (heir terrors cease,

Like a pall at rest on a senseless breast,
Night's funeral shadow slept—

Where shephberd swains on the Bethlebem plains
Their lonely vigils kept—

Whea I flashed on their sight the heralds bright
Ot Heaven's redeeming plain,

As they chanted the morn of a Savior born—
Joy, joy to (e outcast man !

Equal favor I stiow to the lofty and low,
On the just and unjust I descend ;
E'en the blind, whose vain spheres roll in dark-
ness and teass,
Feel my smile the blest smile of a friend,
Nay, the flower of the waste by my love is em-
braced,
As the rose in the garden of kinge;
And the crysilis bier of the worm I appear,
And lo! the gay butterfly wings,

The desolate Morn, like a mourner forlorn,
Conceals all the pride of ber charms,

Till I bid the bright hours chase the night from

her flowers,

And lead the young day to her arms,

And when the gay rover seeks Eve for his lover,
Aud sinks to ber baley repose,

1 wrap the soft rest to the zepher-fanned West,
In curtaios of amber and rose,

From iny sentinel steep, by the night brooded
deep,
I gaze with unslumbering eye,
When the cynosure star of the mariner
Is blotted from out the sky !
And guided by me through the merciless sea,
Though sped by the burricane’s wings,
His compassless, dark, lone, weltering bark
To the haven home safely be brings,

artsts finished their stupendous work out of
love, lovking upon its completion as neces-

As I wrote on the roll of the storm’s dark scroll ! sary for their own fame and the honor of
God's covenant of peace. ‘ their are.

Nearly four bundred years afterwards,
Pliny saw it in all its glory. According
to bim, the circumference of the bailding
was about 411 tee: ; its breadth trom norih
to south, 63 feet; is height, 25 cubits. [t
was ornamented with six-and-thirnty colanns.
About the pteron (colonnade) stood a pyra-
mid equal in height to the lower building,
dod formed of twenty-four steps, g adusily
apering towards the sommit, whicn was
crowned by a chariot and four horses, ex-
ecated by Pythius, waking the total height
ot the work no less than 140 feet. This gi-
gantic monumental tob was =0 solidly con-
structed as to defy for centuries the destroy-
ing haod of time, Viiruvioe speaks of itas
one of the marvels of the worid; Martial
slludes 10 its peculiar construction ; Lacian
extols the beauty of the marble, and the life
with which the sculptors bad endued it
[n ibe second ceniuty. Paucanios declares
how greatly the Romuns sdmired it; in the
fourth, it is mentioued by Gregory, Bishop
of Naziauzus ; in the tenih, Constantinus
Porphyrogenoeius spesks of it as exciiing
wonder and lnudation; end in the twelith
cectury, Eustarhius declares empbanecaliy,
“ It was and is a marvel ”  The precise pe-
riod at which the Mausoleum feil into ruia
is uncertain. The probability is that some
time in the two hundred years afict Eusta-
tius, it was overthrown by one of those vies
lent earthquakes prevaicnt in Asia Mioor,
a'though tbe Harlicarous-ian peninsuls bad
for two bundred years erjoyed an immuni'y
from the dreadful visitacon which made
such bavoc amoung its neighbors.

Afier the downtali of the Romnan empi-e,
misforiane atter mistortune befell the ooee
proud city of the waters, unul its very neme

ers,
The birds in their chambers of green,

And mountain and plain glow with beauty again
As they bask in their mafinal sheen,

| earth,
| Though fiful and fleeting the while®
What glories must rest ou the homes of the
blest,
Ever bright with the Deity’s smile !

The Mausoleum Marbles.

England scems destined to become ths
depository of the relics of the grandeur ol
the departed empires of the world. Alres-
dy exceedingly rich in the possession of the
artistic glories of Egypt, Assyria, Greece,
Rome, X :nthus, and Cartbage, our pational
museum could boast a finer collection of an-
tiquaries thun the rest of Europe combined
The labors of Eigin, Fellowes, Davis and
Layard have now been crowned by ‘Mr
Newton, who bas succeeded in bringing
safe to London, the invaluable remains ol
that famous wonder of the world which liv-
ed but in pame, that celebraied embodiment
of a wife’s love and a queen’s pride, the
Mausoleum of Halicarnassus, which after an
existence of centuries, had succambed o
some unknowa power, and apparently “ left
wot a rack bebind.”

Before entering upon a rehearsal of the
resulis of the successful excavation at Ba-
drum, by which the.e treasures of ancient
art have been acquired, a brief history of
the circomstances in which the Mausoleum
originated may not prove urinteresting.

Caria, a Dorian colony on the south coast
of Asia Minor, after succawbing 10 Cree:as
the Lydian, became on his defeat by Cyrus
the Great, a dependency of the Persian em-
pire, although still governed by its own laws
and ruled by its native princes. When
Maausolus, the eldest son of Hecatomnus,
ascended the throve, Sparta, Athens and
Thebes were contending for predominance
in Greece, and preparing the way for Ma-
cedonian supremacy ; Persia was straggling
with revoited Egypt, and youtbfal Rome
resisting the assaul's of Volschians, Etras-
cans and Gauls. Comparatively free from
the disturbing influence of war, the king-
doms and republics of Asia Minor grew io
wealth und importance. The new mo-
narch of Caria was ambitious of founding a
powerful maritime state. In person tall
and bandsome, Mausolos was as daring in
battle as he was astute in his policy, and
unscrapulous in carryiug it out. He forced
the Lydians to pay bim tribute, conquered
a poriion of Ionia, and compelled Rbodes to
acﬁ)owledge bis superior power. He took
part in the conspiracy of the satraps against
Artaxerxes, and assisted the enemies of
Athens in the social war with equal impu-
Dity. '

;!ylnu. an inland city was the capital of
the kingdom; but, struck with the naiaral
advantages possessed by the birihplace of
Herodotus, Mausolus transferred the seat of
government to Halicar s, and

trated ali bis energies upon making it wor-
thy its destiny. He reboilt the baif-ruined
city, crowned the surrounding beights with
detences, and recdered the ba:bor safe and
commodious. The latter was in the shepe
of a borseshoe; from the water’s edge, the
town rose in terraces, presentiog the sppear-
ance of a vast amphitheatre by ol
canic hil's, from which the walls descended

was forgotten, and its site cceupied by a

[ waken the flowers in their dew-spangled bow- | 4i| village called Mesy, depending on ths

merey of the pirates rovsg vbe neighboning
{sea. When the kuights o' $t. Jobn of Jatu-
{salem retrested to Rucdes i 1404, they
were strack with the militnry sdvaptuges of

n | O, if such the glad worth of my presence to | the place, and ook possession of, aud, under

| the direciions of ther Great Bailli, Henry
| Schleg: hoit, they construcied: a_ci:udel or
| castle out of the ruins around them. In
1 1472, the Dalmatiauy Cepio, who accompa-
{ nied the expedition under Pietro Mocenigo,
| discerned the remains of the tumb of (ha
Carian king. Eigbt years afterwaids, the
castle was repmired st their expense ; but
the throatened attack of Sultan Solyman
{ 1522 on tLe strooghold of the order, was the
signal for the utter destruction of the Mauso-
leum. Sensible that it was a struggle for
iife or death, and well aware of the impor-
tance of the position, a detachment of koights
repaired to Mesy to place it in & state of de-
fence. ” Finding no betier stones for burn-
ing lime tban sowe matble steps rising in &
field near the harbor, ibey broke them vp.
Io searching for more they discovered that
the building extended wider and deeper, and
drew from 1t not only stones for the kiln,
but sufficient for their fortifications. Haviog
uncovered the greater portion of the ed.fice,
they one afterncon hit upon an opening,
down which they scrambled until they foand
themselves in a beautilul bsll, decoraied
with marble columns, with capitals, bases,
architraves, cornices, and friezes ir bas.re-
lief, The interstices between the columns
were cased with vencers of various
colored marbles—a Carian inventwo dur-
ing the reign of Mausolus—ornamented
in barmony with the other parts of the ball,
ibe wall being covered with Listorical sculp-
tares. After these artistic treasures bud
been duly edmired, they ebared tbe fate of
the marble steps. Aootier entrance was
then discovered leadicg through an anti-
chamber into a noble apartment, in which
stood & sarcophagus, with its wkite rarble
vase. For want of time they did oot siay
to uncover it, but rctarned for tua: purpose
next morong, when they foond the place
strewed with pieces of golden cloth and
fragments of oroameats. Some of the
corssirs ever hovering round the place had
been there belore them and carried off every-
thing of value. Thus the sbrine immorial-
ized by the love and pride of Ariemisia was
des~crated by the patty robbers of the isles,
and the rega! relics of the Carian dynasty
scattered to the winds, after remaining un-
disturbed for eighteen centuries

Solyman expeiled the Koights of St.
Jobn from Rbodes, and fioally from Asia
altogetber. The Turks bailt Budram on
the remains of the Carian city ; the gea cast
its sands on the shore ; and the rain washed
down the earth from the hills, obliterating
one by one the ancien: lavdmark, til' the
very site of the Mausoleum was a subjzc’ of
mystery and disputc.

Thevenot, who visited Budrum in the
middle of the sevenicenth century, ro iced
some licns' “Lesds and sculpiured marble
slubs inserted in the walls of the citadel of
which Daltor, 2 bundred jears laier. mede
drawings.  They al<o attracted the attention
of Gouffi Py Moult, Beanfors, Von O tenand .
Hamilto:1, bat the jealous fears of the Turks
seldom xilowed any traveiler to enter (he
interior of the castle. The Prussian profes-
sor, Ross, alier seeing them in 1844 solicit-
ed his governmert to oblaia possession of
the slsbs, »: oudoubted relics of the romthof
Mausoles ; bu: our own .rct.a;.cgn'fmd

i eminence stood
:-" U”mhhm comm-

aoticipated him, and, by their representa-
tives, indaced Lord P-Lﬂﬂ to forward




