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than he began to state his ease, and deelaring his
aversion to all medicines and stiiet dict. I cou!d
see the Physician was indignant at his inperti-
nence, and he plainly totd him he would have
nothing to o with him, unless lic was willing to
take bis medicines, and even submit to the ampu-
tating knife.

¢« Rather than submit to that,” said the man,
« [ will take the consequences.” .

‘I'he Physician locked compassionately at him
as he shut the door, aud 1 could hear kim say,
« \Why wiil you die 7 )

At this time, another came along hobb}mg on
erutehes, and {o tiie inquiry of the Plysician, he
said, © Lhave beena longlime diseased, but Tam
now much better. [ have been taking a great
many remedies, and through these, together with
these crutches, which are the fruit of my own in-
genuity, I get along tolerably comfortable, and
hope soon to be well.” . .

« Why then come here 77 said the Physician,
¢«{hey that be whole need not a physician, but
they that are sick.”

With this he shut the door in bis fuce, and, as
far as 1 could sce, the man was but little troubled
with the repulse.

After this, I observed a greal many more pass
by; most of them, although they showed the
symtoms of disease, read the inscription over the
door smilingly and incredulously, amd passed on
without making an inquiry ; others, however,
stopped and knocked ; some tiiidly, others bold-
Jy—and while some were cured, others were sent
away. This, however, I observed, that the kind
Physician never refused to cure those who seemed
sensible of the grievous natare of their maladies,
and who were willing to trust him as the only one
who understood, and coulil cure their complaints.
—Preshyterian.

JESUS ON TIIE MOUNT OF OLIVES.

Itis impossible to conceive a spectacle of greater
natural or moral sublimity, than the Saviour seat-
ed on the slope of the Mount of Olives, and thus
looking down, almost for the last time, on the
whole temple and city of Jerusalem, crowded, as
it then was, with neav three millions of worship-
pers. It was evening, and the whale irregular
outline of the city, rising from the deep glens
which encircled it on all sides, might be distinctly
traced. The sun—the significant emblem of the
great Fountain of the mora! light, to which Jesus
and his faith had Leen perpctually compared—
may be imagined, sinking behind the western
hills, while its last rays might linger on the broad
and massy fortifications on Mount Zion—on the
stately palace of Herod—on the square tower—
the Anthonia at the corner of the teinple~—and on
the roof of the temple, fretted all over with golden
spikes, which glittered like fire ; while below, the
colonnades and lofty gates would cast their broad
shadows over the courts, 2nd afford that striking
contrast between vast masses of gloom and gleams
of the richest light, which only an evening scene
like the present can display. Nor, indeed, (even
without the sacred and solemn associations con-
nected with the holy city,) would it be easy to
conceive any nataral situation in the world of
more impressive grandeur, or likely to be seen
with greateradvantage under the influence of such
accessaries, than that of Jerusalem—seated, as it
was, upon hills of itregular height, intersectcd by
bold ravines, and hemmed in almost on all sides
by still Jofiier mountains, and itself formed, in its
most conspicuous parts, of gorgeous ranges of Eas-
tern architecture, in all its lightness, luxuriance,
and variely, The efiget may have been height-
coed by the rising of the slow volumes of smoke
from the evening sacrifices, while, even atthe
distance of the_slope of Mouut Olivet, the silence
may have been fainlly broken by the hymns of
the worshippers,—Rev. H. Milman.

THE CURISTIAN HERITAGE.
If the spi.

will retura to the eternal fruition of

ven—return to be forevemhappy. It willbe a
dissolution from that body of corruption which
has been & clog, a weight, a hindrance. How
little we know of the disembodied spirit! How
little do we know of the susceptibilities of the
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A VERY DIFFERENT VIEW,

Warx Xerxes, al the head of fivo millions of sol~
diers, halted with his hosts, and himself sat down
and wept--it was because the thouzht occurred
to him, that ¢ in one hundred years all that migh-
ty host will be dead.”” This was a very just re-
flection, and it is almost the only wise thing re~
corded of the heathen mnonarch.  But Xerxes’ vi-
sicn extended no farther than their death. He

wept for their mortality and his own j but he had |+

no tears to shed for the destiny of these two mil~-
lious beyond the tomb.

From this view of Xerxes we turn to another—
and we behold the Son of God in (ears. He sat
down, as he drew near to Jerusalem, on Mount
Olivet, which overlooked the city, and wept!
The tears of the Divine Redeemer full, not be~
cause within less than one hundred years Jerusa-
lem should be desolate, without inhabitant, and
the thousands which thronged its streets should
be dead—but He looked beyond the tomb. His
vision extended century on century into the great
future of eternity, and Christ wept because the
thousands of that great metiopolis were rejecting
the Gospel of life, and treasurirg up the wrath of
God upon their undying spirits.  The reflections
of the one were bounded by time—those of the
other, by eternity.—AMorning Star.

EARLY PIETY.

RerIGION never shines with so bright and benig-
nant a Justre as upon those who embraceitin ear-
ly youth. To the aged, it gives light, peace,and
hiope. Upon the young it confers all these, toge-
ther with many peculiar benefits. It implants
pure and noble principles—it nurtures kind affec-
tions—it imposes needful restraints upon bad pas-
sions, and purifies every vicious taste—it sheds
a heautiful and benignant influence upon the whole
social and moral character. Thus it blesses for
a whole lifetime, and lays the foundation for
blessings throughout eternity, It is to the young
man who listens to its voice, a counsellor of in~
fallible wisdlom—a sun of righteousness which
guides him through their whole being. Have
you, my young friend, sought this inestimable
treasure 7 Yon cannot prize it too highly. Give
to it your whole heart. Sacrifice for it pride and
passion—the love of pleasure, and of the world,
Be heavenly~minded. Lay the foundation of pi-
ely broad and deep, now while habits are plastic
and feelings are lively. Never be ashamed of
your religion—never compromise it. Keepa con-
science void of offence toward God and toward
man. Let every year—if possible, every day—
add perceptibly to your piety. Endeavour to do
good—lo be actively pious. Try to feel habitu-
ally that it is your duty always to make wpon
others a decidedly religious impression. Your
life and example must do something towards sav-
ing others. Cultivate a sense of perpetual res-
pousibility, that every day’s history may give a
colouring to your eternity.— The Revivalist.

PURSUIT OF VIRTUE,

THERE is one pursuit in life, which is in the pow-
er of all to follow, and to attain. Itis subjected
to no disappointment, for every contest will prove
a victory : and this is the pursuit of virtue. Sin-
cerely to aspire after virtue, is to gain her; and
zealously to labour after her wages, is to receive
them. Those that scek her early, will find her
before it is too late ; her reward is also with her,
and she will come quickly: for the breast of a
aood mah is a little heaven on earth, where the
Deity sits enthroned with untivalled influence,

RELIGION. .\
Tre spirit of true religion breathes mildness and
affability. It gives a native unaffected case to
behaviour: it is social, kind, and cheerful—far
removed from that gloomy and illiberal state of
mind that clouds the brow, sharpens the temper,
dejects the spirit,and teaches men to fit themselves
for another world, by neglecting the concems of

0On, how consolatory is the thought ! [the present.
1it bas been justified, reiznerated, SW\
Fin hea-

FILIAL LOVE, ,
TugRE is no virtue that adds so noble a charm to
the finest traits of beauty, as that which exerts
itself in watching over the tranquillity of an aged
parent. There are no tears (hat give so noble a
lustre 1o the cheek of Yinnocence as the tears of
filial sorrow.

spirit that bas emerged from this world!
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THE SUNFLOWER.

Many flowers open themseclves to the sun, but
andy one follows him always. Let your heart be
like the sunflower: not only open yourselves to
your God, but obey him likewise.

@he Christian Alirror.

MONTREAL, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 2, 1841,
W= most cheerfully forego any remarks of our
own, today, in order lo make room for several
exBellent communications, with which we have
been kindly favoured: and for which we tender
our thanks to the respective authors. We trust
our readers will be gratified, as well as edified,
by their perusal. :

We have also had the promise, and are in dai-
ly expectation, of other contributions from the
pens of several talented individuals: which,
doubtless, will tend still further to enrich our eo-
lumns, and vender the Mirror increasingly in-
teresling and valuable.

WE have devoted a considerable portion of our
space, in the present number, to full details of the
calamitous fire in the Tower of London, and an
interesting description of the contents of the Jew-
el Chamber and of the Tower Armoucry—which
we have thousht worthy of preserving, and which
we trust will be generally acceptable.

*.* WE beg respectfully to inform those sub—
seribers who may still be in arrears, that the low
rate at which the Mirror is published will not
admit of the expense of employing a collector.
We, therefore, earnesily request that they will
oblige us by remitting, without dclay, through the
nearest Agent or Postmaster, or otherwise, the
amount of their respective half-yearly subserip-
tions. The sum to an individual subscriber is
very trifling, but to us the aggregate is of con~
sequcnce.

‘For tha Christian Mirror.
PERSONAL PIETY,

WHiLsT reading encouraging reporls from sta-
tions and districts which have been brought under
Missionary operations, I have been often led to
enquire, what it is that hinders the advancement
of religion amongst ourselves? May it not, in a
large measure, and in many cases, be traced to the
low ebb of personal piety? Are not some pro-
fessed Christians practically saying, How far can
I go in the pursuits and pleasures of the world,
and yet retain my credil in the church? rather
than, Where ought I to make a stand, in consist.
ency with my Christian profession? Has not the
spirit of the world crept too much into the church ;
and is not this an increasing evil ?

In the faniilies of professing Christians gene—
rally, the standard of piety is not any thing like
so elevated as was that which distinguished the
primitive Christians, Why are we not mere anx-
ious to cullivate their spirit in this respect? Why
are we not more careful to imitate those of whom
we profess to be the followers, in this particular ?
Instead of every other interest being made to
yield, and to bend, and subserve the interests of
religion,—is nqt religion made almost subordinate
to nearly all other interests? Whilst we indulge
a habit of compromising matters with the world,
the cause of God must inevitably suffer ; and sad
is the reflection we are compelled to make, that

j it is ¢ wounded in the house of its friends 1



