statue made by Demetnus, which was =aid to have fallen down from
heaven. The cross uf Cirist, and lum crucified, whiel wae preached
here by the npostte of the Gienntes, and heard by the vlders who fel on
the neck of Paul and xorrowed most of all that they were to see lus face
no more, 18 proctauned now no touger. And tow as enther of the” other
two religions, the worship of Mahomet 10 this place tina alinast eeased to
exist, and the munatet of the Mussulman, the embism of another tmm=
phant service, is seen to totter and sk nto  the snrrounding chaos.
Nothing remains save the enduning lulls around, and the mazy Caystrus,
the waters of which run under the bridge changeless 2ull, and the same a<
hefore. Once the acat of enterpriee amd actve commeree, the very hare
bour is now deserted, by the sea having fied from us soipary e, Jts
strects, formetly crowded, are now ploughed over by the Ottoman serfi
Its aquares, once xo gay, ate now browsed upon by the dieep of the hos-
pitable ‘ark.  [ts houses, once 50 elegant, are aow the haunte of serpents
and the dens of wilil beasts,  Not n vesuge can be seen of the faninus
temple of Diana, whieh was baened the very day Alexander tiie Great
was born,  Erostratus fired the temple on purpose, and beng piit to the
torture, in order to force him to bung owt s motve for commnting o
infamons an action, lie conlessed that 1t was with the view of making
Imself known to postenity, and to innnortalise live paune by destroping <o
noble A structure,  ‘The veey wite of tlus stupendous edifice ts yet undes
termined, Its very rima seem to be bunied under the oil, or awailowed
by an earthquake. A Sidylline oracle foretold that the earth would
tremble and open, and that tha glenoas bulding would fall headlong
into the abys<: and really piesent nppeamnces mught jusufy the belief,
tnat some such overwheltning cutastrophe had exactly fuifiiled the
predierion, ‘The extensive ruins at the head of it are aupposed by some
travellers to have matked the site, but ike the rest of the monldings,
arches, fallen waila, broken porticoes, anl pros.rate pillars, they mrety
show how ingigaificant the temams of earthly glory come to be & few
years. Lixcepting {rom the awocitions of the scenw, all the recompense
the pilzrim gets for his travel of fifty wiles trom Smyrena, i« the mg'st of
an extensive marsh, sone fishing weaes, and a bar of sand where the nver
enters the ocean.  Farther up the stream there are stone embankmeats,
which scem to have been erecied for the purpoze of confining the niver at
geveral places, sull visble,  The whole beach looks to the eye a fonl une
wholesome fen, and the only lively sigit 1s the water stil wanding clearly
aud rapdly without any impedunent through the seven archea of the
beudgs. The main bLulk of the extensive ruing seem to be below the
bridge, on the sodthern bank of the stream, and about two miles trom the
sea. The sides of the mountains are here and there broken into very
stupendous precipices, and others are scooped into hollows in which a
few slately trees veem to grow. All fs silence hut the scream of the
eagle and the howl of the jacksl. ‘I'liere too is heard a strange sound
like the rattle of a policeman j==it i3 the noise of the stork, and plenty of
them are to be seen seated on many a run, hovenng overinany i eolumn,
and setting their nest high up on the builiings.  I'he jackails, foxes, and
serpents, are now the only tenants of the scene, unless when some enthu-
siastic steay traveller hke myself, teaverses its ruined fragments, or a pove
ertyestruck shepherd drives his flock of goats to browse on the seanty
herbage, Upon the whole, 1t is a solemn and forlorn sight, awnkenmg
nothing but the deepest arnaations of mel ly, and re ling us how
the BEphesians left theie first tove, and returned not to therr first worka,
‘I'herefure their candlestick has been removed out of its place, und the
great city of Ephicsus is no more,~Aiton's Lands of the Messiah, Mu-
homet, and the Pope.

A BACKWOODS PREACHER.

Geo. W. Bungay, in an asticle in the Massachusetta Life Boat for
May, gives the fullowing sketch of a famous bockwoods preacher, then
in Boston :—

Yesterday a friend informed me that the venerable Peter Cartwnght,
a member of the general Conference now in session, woull deliver a
serinon in the Mariner's Chapel. Before the bells gave out thetr notes
of mvitation to attend church, I directed my steps 1o the far-famed Sartor’s
Bethel, the first place of worship visited by Charles Dickens when he
came to this country.  ‘The building, hke the sermons preached in 1t, is
plain, rough and substantial ; as much unlike some of the modern meet-
ing-houses, with their towering steeples like turmps running to seed, asa
sailor with his tarpaulm, blue roundabout, and duck trousers, is unlike a
city fop. A blue tlng waves from the roof, an open door a~ka you in, and
a free seat is provided for your accommodation. Just behind the pulpit is a
graphic and beaunfal picture painted on the wall; it is probably six feet
wide,and ten or twelve feet high. A gallant ship, under a load of canvass,
with flags streaming from the bending maat, isstroggluyg with a stormn.
The rounded domes and tapering spiresof a city are seenhard by 3 and a
mountain, verdureless as the clouds, looms up in the distance ; while in
another directior;, & frownmg rock flings back the assaulting waves in
shuwers of epray.  Up in the clouds is an anchor, which looks as though
it would fall and sink the life boat in the water under it. Reyond that is
a glorious angel with white wingsand radinnt coantenanes, coming to res-
cue. With the exception of the misplaced anchor, the picture 3 sub-
limely significant.

The great western preacher has arrived, and is now searching the well
thumbed 9n_d oftea thumbed Bible for his text. Quite a number of distin-

guished divines are present.  The preacher dooks like n backwood:man,
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whoze features have been bronzed at the plow.  Ilis biack hair, steaggling
seven waya for Sunday, is shghtly tinged with the froxt of age. A stup
of Ulack silk is twisted round iy necs, and & shirt collar, seropulously
cican, is tutned down over 1t e 1s of vrdinary size, dresses plamly, and
Jooka ke n man pedeatly ftee from affectanon. In a falteriog voice he
teads a hymu,  The choir wed the wonls to aweet and solemin musie, n
trevent prayer goes up on the winga of laith—auother hymn is read and
euang-~the 13th verse of the 11th chapter of Mnatthew is selected for his
trxt.  Now the oIl pioneer preacher, who has waded swamps, forded
r.vera, thteaded foresta, traveiled with the Iadiane, fought with bears and
waolves, preached in the woods, and slept i e tield or on the praite at
niatht, 18 standmgg belore ve,  Look athim ye gemicmen with white neck-
cloths and hlack coats, who ride in cartiages over emooth roadsto sup.
port chaiches wath cushioned pews, and soft benches to kneel on.  How
would you ke to labour fur nuthmg among wild beasts, and board your.
silves it a chimate where the agae ehakes the settlers over thie geave
two-thirds of the year I Would you exchange your fat livings and fine
palaces and unread Libranes for biack bread and undried venison, & log
lint, and the socicty of bears and blue racets 1 God blesa the brave, wise
td good men 1o whom we ate so much sndebted for the blessings we
enjoy.

Ife says he would make nn apology if he thought it would enable him
1o preach beter, for he is atflicted wath a severe cold.  * Some folks,” he
saul, ** say Law fifty years behind the age: God knows,” he continued, ¢ I
um willing to be n thousand behwd ruch nn age.  Religion is always of
e, and ean talk or run without st or silver elippere 1o concluded
an able and wteresting discourse, which eliented undwvided attention, with
the followmg fact * During o splendid tevival of religion at the West, &
youny preacher, manufactured at one of your theological shops vut here,
came to lend me a helping hand. 1 kuew he could not handle Methodist
tools without cutting his fingers, but e was very oflicious,  Well we had
a gale, a Pentecostal gale, and sinners el without waiting for a soft plaee,
and Chnstians fonght the devil on their Knces.  Well his lnile man
would tell thoee who were gronning under cynviction, to be composed,
1 stood thia as long ns I could, and finally sent him to speak with a great,
stout uthletic man, who was bellowing hke n bull in a net, while 1 tried
to undo the mischicf he had done to others.  He told this powerful man
to be compuosed, but T told him to pray like thunder.  Just at that fnstant
the grace of God shown in upon his soul, and he was so delirions with
dehight that he seized the little man in his hands, and holding him up,
bounded like a buck through the congregation.” ’

It is impossible for the pen to do justice to this fact. The speaker
toved us all to tears nnd vmiles ac the same moment, while he sald what
few men would venture to say.

_The subject of this sketch once put up at the Irving House, New York,
(if I am corgeetly inforimed,) and when he wishied to retire at night, one
of the waiters hghted hitn to a roomn near the roof of that moumain of
marble and mortar,

“ How shalt [ find my way back 1” enquired the preacher.

0, just ring the bell and we will show you,” said the waiter.

By the time the waiter reached the bar-room, tingle, tingle, went the
Lell, und the waiter climbed five or six pairs of stairs, and asked what
was wanted,

Show me my way down,” faid Mr. Cartwright. ‘The waiter did so.
¢ Now ghow ute the way up again,” He did g0 but he had scarcely
reached the reception room when the bell rang again,  ‘This time the land.
lord catne up stanes 1o sec what the matter was.

“ ] waut a brond nxe,” eaid the preacher,

“ What do you wan: with a broad axe?” said the astonished Iandlord,

“ I want to blaze my way down-siairs,” was the cool reply, -

The landiord tovk the hint, and gave the frontier preacher a yoom on
the first floor. A foul mouthed wfidel once attacked him on board of a
boat un one of the western waters,  Mr. Cartwnght submitted quietly to
his profanity, vulganty, and obscenity, for a long time, Fumally, he ap-
proached the gascous skeptic with a stern face, and with the voice olP a
sentor, said, *¢ If you do not 1ake back what you have said, T will baptiza
you m this river 10 the name of your father the devil”

‘T'he infidel at once apologized, and saved himeeif a ducking.

‘The other day, some member of the Conference suggested that some.
act should be done out of coustesy. ‘T'his announcement brought the old
gentleman to mgleet, and he smd, « I donot know what gentlemen of the
tast think of courtesy, but we out West—who were born in a cane brake
cradled 10 a gum-tree, and who graduatedin a thunder-storm—don™t lhink'
much of modern etiquette.”

Joxarnax Egwary's Maxvscaiers.—Few things in literary and theolo-
gieal history are more interesting than the examination of the manuscripts
of the great theologian of New England.  We passed some time not long
since in such an_exmmination, n the study of the Rev. Tryon Edwards
D. D., of-New London, who has in his possession nearly all the plper;
and unpublished writings President Edwards left at his death, Amonk
ghem was the precious work recently given to the public, on Charity and
its Fraits. There are other works remaining, quite complete, unpub<
lished; for example, o _seties of Sermons on the Beatitudes, a work on
Revelation, a large Commentary on the whole Bible, containing 904
pages, a leaf of the printed-English Bible Being interposed between every
two sheets. There is also an imperfect Harmony of -the Genius, Spirit,
Doctrines, and Rules of the Old Testament and the New,'an immense



