GOD’'S PROVIDENCE IN CALANITY.
BY REV. DUNCAN MORRISON, BROCKVILLE.,

"Loge xii 1-8:—+ There were present at that season some that told hm of the Gallleans, whom
blood Pilate had mingled with their sacrifices. And Jesus m‘{hg;pld uato m h’”ﬁ
that these Galileann were sinners above all the Galileans, because x mf:‘ such things te

Nay: but, exce
{oo:er l;’ Bilu:'m felr

You have all doubtless heard of the
fearful calamity that took pluce a short
time ago in the city of Santiago, by which
about two thousund persons perished. A
few winutes before seven in the evening
of Tuesday, the 8th December last, more
than three thousand women, and a few
men, knelt together in a very grand Roman
Catholie church, with the view of paying
their devotions to the Virgin. It seems
that the church, the grandast in that part
of the world, was lighted up to an extra-
ordinary extent, with wax candles and
oamphene lampe, and “decorated in the
highast style with images and festoons.
Bome of these were formed of pasteboard
sud other inflammatory materials. One
vary large image of the Virgin was
placed upon the altar or stage, forming a
conspicuous object, and lighted up in a
splendid wanner by the strong lights
that were thrown upon it. More than
twenty thousaud lights in all were distri-
buted over the building, many of them
pendont from: the roof, furnished with
coloured globes, aud rendering the position
of the worehippers below very perilous in
the case of fire. There was one maiu en-
trance to the church, and two side doors,
very otrait, and used chiefly for admie-
sion to the sacristy. Here there was a
brilliant assembly, composed of the youth
sad beauty of the pluce, dressed out in
their gayost aud grandest autire. The
ehureh for several saccessive nights before
had blaged with a eea of lame and fluttered
with clouds «t musiia and draparics, forsit
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t yo repent, ye shall all likewies perish. Or
and slew them, think ye that they were sinners above all
Jerssalom 7 I tell you, Nay: but, except ye repent, ye shall all likewise perish.”

n i'whom thie
mmt dwelt _h

was a festive season, in which orchestral
music and singing, and an immeénse pro-
fusion of lights, glittered and flared in every
part of the building. But 6n this night an
enthusiastic audience, greater and grander
than any before, filed overy nook, com-
posed, as T have said, of about three thou-
sand, mostly women, and many of them
there contrary to the desire of their hus-
bands. But the performance had scarcely
begun when the gigantic figure referred. to
on the altar caught fire, and in a momentthe
flame shot across the roof, snapping the
long, coloured globes, and dropping the
camphene Intnps among the guy assem-
blage below. In the panic all rashed to the
main door, which soon became choked up,
and not moie than a thousand of that
brilliant assembly, made up of the flower
and fashion of the place, escaped. It was
a fearfol sight to see women fainting,
screamiog, entangled in their long swell-
ing dresses, seeking to escape, and holding
out their jewelled hands for help, as the
remorseless flames came on—to see mothers-
and sisters—tender and timid women—
seized in the embrace of the flames, under
going the awful transformation—first a
dazzling blase, then a writhing spectacle of
agony; then a black calcined maes of dust
and ashes—all the beauty gone save the
jewels and gems which they loved to wear
upo: such occasions. In fifteen minutes
all was over and the church was burned
to the ground. The shrieks aad groass of
thowe Lwo thousand smerifices gave place
tu the stillness of the grave. *Of what s
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