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* The mrsomed of th> Lord shall re'urn and come to
Z on with so1.#» aud everlasting Joy upon their heads,”
Issiah xxxv, i0.

Where the faded flowers shall freshen— -
Freshen never more to fade ;

Where the shaded sky shall brighten—
Brighten never more to shade;

Where the sun.Llaze never scerches ;

At that time Jerusalem was, of
quered cities, the most gifficalt to

So turbulent were the people that [ lived in  ing the pride of your enemies, lest they raise |
To | up against you the stupid populace, and com- Gauls, who .pretended 1o see into fuicre. |

momentary dread of an insarrectior.

repress it, [ had But a single centurion and | pel me 1o employ the instru:ments of justice.

| & handful of soldiers. I requested a rein-! The Nazarene calmly replied,
furcement from the Prefect of Syria, who |

| informed me 1hat he had scarcely troops sui- | not from irue wisdom.

all con- say my orders—is that you be more circum- plains of Esdreloth. All Judea appeared 10 |

! . . . .
govern. | spect tor the future, and more tender in rous- be pouring inio that devoted eity. |

* Prince of the earth, your words proceed
Say to the torrent | night, | saw him in a vision.
| ficient 10 defend bisown province.  Insatiate | 1o stop in the midst of the mountain because [ing on the water—he was flyingonibe wings |

most of all peaceful when culamity i
when the gule pipes the Joudest, a
billows yawn the fiercest to eogulf
navies, Are these things hterally true
not ? Ia Christiani y a miserable cheat and
delusion, or is it the solidest truth ?

Sabbath Morning,

BY REV, J. W, CUNNINGHAM.

Dear is the hallow'd morn to me,
When village bells awake the day,
And by their sacred minstrelsy
Call me from earthly cares away.

I had taken to wife a girl from among the ! ad
or
Weeping and throwing herself at my feet,
|~ Beware,” she said to me, “beware, and |
touch not that man for be is holy. Lust !
He was walk-

If the
former, let us ar once give it vp, and hug
Wall-<t. and Fifth-ac. 1o our hearts witli
unlimited contentment. Butif it bea truth,
and if the life it izparts be the nenrest and

And dear to me the winged hour
Spent in thy ballow'd courss, O Lord '

. juuntily ioto fashion ora itt'e

—_———

while, 10 be
booted and beilowed down as quicily—the
gooi Eaglish theught and E 'ghsh diction of
Wiliiam Cowper will still keep their place
amongs! us ; and still as we speak reverent-
Iy and affectivnately of him who did so much
to sweil (he Lappiness of o hers, bu: could
neyr secure his own, it wili be our boast
that the wost English of our poets was em-
phatically the most Cliristian.

thirst of empire—to extend our conquests | it will uproot the trees of the valley; the!of the wind. He spoke to the tempests, o

Where, the star-beams ceasa to c¢hill ; |
| beyond the meuns of defending them ! | torrent will answer you, that it obeys the | the palm tree; io the fishes of the lake, all

Where no tempest stirs the echocs

To feel devotion's soothing power, | most practicable of realities, then why, in

Of the wood, or wave, or hill;
Where the morn sha!l wake in gladness,
And the man the joy prolong,
Where the day-light dies in fragrance,
*'Mid the burst of holy song,
Brother, we shall meet and rest,
*Mid th¥ boly and the blest !

Where no shadows shall bewilder,
Where Wfe's vain narade is o'er,
Where the sleep of sin is broken,
And the dreamer dreams no more ;
Where the tond is never severed —
Partings, claspings, 2ob and moan;
Midnight walking, twilight weeping,
Heavy moentide — all are done ;
Where.the chi'd has found its mother,
W here the mother finds the child;
Where desr families are pathered,
That were scatteral on the wild,
Brother we shall nieet and rest,
"Mid the boly and the blest |

" Where the hidden wound is healed,
Where the blighted life re.blooms,
Where the smitten heart the freshness
Of its buoyant youth resumes;
Where the love that here we lavish
On the withering leaves of time,
Shall have fadeless flowers to fix on,
In an ever spring.bright clime ;
Where we find the joy of loving,
As we never loved before —
Loving on, unchilled, unhindered,
Loving once and evermore,
Brother, we shall meet and rest,
'Mid tke holy and the blest !

Where a blasted world shall brighten
Underneath a bluer sphere,
And a softer, gentler sunshine,
Shed its healing splendor here ;
Where earths barren vaies shall Llossom,
Putting on her robe of green,
And a purer, fairer Eden,
Be whero only wastes have been,
Where a King in kingly plory,
Such as earth has never known,
Shall assume the.righteous sceptre,
Claim and wear the holy crown;
Brother, we shall meet and rest,

’Mid the holy and the blest !

Pontius Pilate at Vienne.

An abridget [raps ation from the * Courier des Etats
Unis™ fur the Lo:lsville Jeurual

Vienne in Daupliiny, a province ot France,
the ancient capital of transalpine Gaul under
the Romans, is situated on tue river Rhone.
There, on the lelt bank of that beautiful
stream, is seen a tomb of ancient architecture,
whicli, aecording to tradition, is the tomb of
Pontius Pilate— Pilate, under whose govern-
ment Jesus Christ sutfercd
Pontio Pilate. It wus in Vienne also thar
the Wandering Jew revealed gimself in 1777
—a most remarikable occurrence, the spot
that contained the ushes of the judge of the
Rizhteous, was o be trodden upon by a de-
scendant of his accuser.

The following chronicle was extracted |

from an old Luiin manuscript found in a
monastery near Vienne,

It was under the reign of Caligala, when
C. Murcius was practor at Vienne, that an
old ian, bent with age, vet of a tall stature,
was seen to descend tromn hig litter and enter
a houre of modest appearance near the tem-
ple of Mars. Over the door of his house
was written, in red letters, the name of F.
Albinus. He was an old acquaintance of
Pilate’s,  After wutual salutations, Albinus
observed to him, that many years had elaps-
ed since (heir separation. * Yes,” replied
Pilaje, ** many years—years of misfortune
and - uffl ction. - Acenrced be the day on
which I suceeeded Valerius Gratus in the
government of Judea! My name js omi-
nous ; it has been fatal to whomeoevér has
borne it.

lmperial Rome, when the Romans passed
under the Cuudine Furcule in the Samnite
war.  Aunother perishied by the hands of the
Paribians in the war against Arminius.
And [—misernble me ! —

“ You miserable 7' asxed Albious ; “ what
haye you done to entail misery on you ?
True, the injustice of Calizula has exiled
you to Vieane, but for what erime. I have
examined your affuir at the Zubularium.
You are denounced by Vitellus, prefect of

Byria, your enemy, for baving chastised the |

rebellious HHebrews, who had slain the most
noble of the Sam#itans, and who ufterwards
withdrew themselves Mount Garizim.
You are also accused of acting thus out of
Latred to the Jews.” -~

“ No !” replied Pilate, “ No! by all the
gods, A binuy, it is not the injustice of Caesar
that sfflicts me.”

* What, then, is the cause of your afflic-
tion 7 continued Albiuus.
known you, sensible, just, humane.
—you are the victim of’ Vitelus.”

“Say not so, Albinus, Say not that I
am the victim of Viclius,
victim of a Higher Power !

ol

Impious Wretches !

manger, and put to death on the cross !”
“ Brware, Albinus, beware

Pilate.  “If the Christ

| aspeet.

Pussus est sub |

One of my ancestors imprinted an |
indehble marlk of infamy on the tair front of |

“ Long have 1 |
Iseeit

No; I am the

The Romans
regard me as an object of Ceesar's disgrace :
the Jews, as the severe Proconsul ; the
Christians, us the exceutioner of their God !

“ Of their Gud, did you say, Pilate ? 1o all the gods and all the heroes.
Adore a God born in a |

" continued
had been born
under the purple, he would not have been

Ampng the various rumors which came to | laws of the Creator.

| attention,

| appeared in Galilee, preaching, with a noble | Sharon blossoms, the blood of the just will

| unction, a new law in the name of the God | be spiit.”

{ who had sent him. At first, [ was appre-I

riead of the Romans than of the | sees, who abuse the freedom granted them
| Jews, | by the R)mans, conspire against Ce-ar, and
| Oane day, in passing by the place of Siloe, | cons*rue our beunty into fear. Insolent
They are not aware that the

rather as a

| where tLere was a great concourse of people, | wretches!

(I observed, in the midst of the group, a| wolf of the Tiber sometimes clothes Limself | to the Hall of J ustice, followed by my guards, [

with the ekin of the sheep. I will protect
you against them. My Pretorium is open
to you as a place of refage; it is a sacred
{asylum.”

Jesus carelessly shook his head and said
with a graceful and divine smile :

“ When the day shall have come, there

Fyoung man leaning against a tree, who was
| calmly addressing the multitude. I was
{told that it was Jesus.  This I could easily
| 'have suspected, so great was the difference
{ between him and those who were listening |
lto him. He appeared to be abcat thirty
| years of age. His golden colored hair and
| beard gave to his appearance a celestial
Never have | seen a sweeter or
| more gerene countenance. What a contrast
| between bLim and his heurers, with their
| black beards and tawny complexions! Un- | books of the prophetd must be accomplished.”
{ willing to interrupt him by my presence, I| * Young man,” answered |, mildly, ¥ you
| continued my walk, but signified to my Sec- | oblige me to convert my request into an or-
{ retary to join the group and listen. der.
)IV bc(’rclur'y's name was Manliua. He ! been confided to my care, I'(-qllil‘ﬂ it. You
| was the grandson of the chief of the conspi- | must observe more moderation in gour dis-
| rators, who encamped in KEtrusia, waiting for [ courses. Do not infringe my orders; you
{ Catalina. Munlius was an ancient inhabi- | know them. May happiness attend you.—
{ tant of Judes, and well acquainted with the | Farewell.”
{ Hebrew language. He was devoted to me,| * Prince of the earth,” replied Jesus, “I
jand was worthy of my confidence. | come not to bring war into the world, but
| Oo returning to the Pretcrium, I'found | peace, love and charity. 1 was born the
| Manlius, who related to me the words that | same day on which Cae:ar Augustus gave
| Jesus had proncunced at Siloe.  Never have | peace to the. Roman world.  Persecution
I heard at Portico, or read in the works of | proceeds not from ime, 1 expect it from
i the philosophers, anytling that can be com- | others, and will mect it in obedience to the
| pared to the maxims of Jesus. One of the | will of my Father, who has shown me the
' rebellious Jews, €0 numerous in Jerusalem, | way.  Restrain, therefore, your worldly
having asked him if it was lawful to give | prudence. It is not in your power to arrest

ther on earth nor under the earth, The
asylum of the just is there, (pointing to the
heavens ) That which is written in the

itribute to Cm:ar or not, Jesus replied : | the victim at the foot of the tabernacle of |

Render unto Cmsar the things which are | expiation.”
! Ceesar's and unto God the things that “”E So saying, he disappeared like a bright
| God's. isbt;;iow behind the curtains of the basilick.

It was on account of the wizdom of his erod, the-Tetrarch, who then reigned in

sayings thut I granied so much liberty to | Judea, and who died devoured by vermine,
| the Nuzarene ; for it was in my power ,5) was a weak and wicked man, chosen by the
| have bad him arrested and exiled to Pontus ; | chiefs of the lJaw to be the instrument of
| but this would have becn coutrary to thai | their hatred. To him the enemies of Jesus
| Justice whieh has ulways characterized the |addressed themselves, to wreak their ven-
 Romans. This man was neither solicitous | geance on the Nazarene. Had Herod con-
uor rebellious. I extended to him my pm.isulxed his own incli‘nmion, he would have
‘ leclion.lunknown perhaps lukhimsell. He | E"derﬁd J‘;‘-““ i'“‘;““‘d""“}“y to ble g‘_" lodeath;
was at liberty to act, to speak, to assemble  but though proud of his regal dignity, yet
and uddressylhe people, lz.chuose disciples, | he was afraid of committing an act thai
'uurestrained by any pretorian mandate. might diminish his influence with Cesar.

Should it ever happen—may the Gods| Herod called on me one day at the Pre-

{avert the oinen !—should it ever happen, 1! torium, apd on rising to take l‘-'ll"ey “)’;lt';'
say, thuat the religion of our fircfuthers|some iusignificant conversation, he askec
[ shoull be supplanted by the religion ot |Me what was my opinion conmcerning the
[ Jesus, it will be 1o his noble toleration that | Nazarene.

| Rome shall owe her premature ob-equies— | 1 r;’l':i'fd that J““‘S :‘PPe‘l‘“‘d tolme to be
| whilst I, miserable wreich—I sbalt have jone ol those grave philusophers that greai
[ been the instrument of what the Christians | nations sometimes produce ; that his doctrine
{ call Providence, and we—Destiny. | was by no means dangerous; and that the

But this unlimited freedom granted to | "”“’““"n of Rome was, to |'~‘3V€ him that
Jesus, revolted the Jews—not the poor, but | freedum of speech which was justified by
"the rich and powertul. It is true, Jesus was | his actions,

severe on the latier ; and this was a politi- M .
cal reason, in my opinion, noi to control the | The great feastof the Jews was upproach-
liberty of the Nazarene. * Scribes and |ing; und their intention was to avail them-
Pharisees I” he would say to them, “ you
are a race of vipers!—you resemble painted

sepulchres !” At other times he would sneer | the passover.
at the proud alms of the Publican, telling
him that the mite of the widow was more
{ precious in the sight of God.

New complaints were daily made at the
| Pretorium aguinst the insolence of Jesus.
i | was even infurmed that some misfurtune
| would befall him ; that it would not be the
|first time that Jerusalem buad stoned those
{ who calied themselves propliets ; and that, | ber of cavalry. He declined. 1 saw my-
if the Pretorium refused justice, an appeal seif alone with a handful of veterans in the
would be made to Ca-ar. ! midst of a rebellious city, too weak to sup-

This I bad prevened, by iaforming Casar | press disorder, and having no other choice

| of all that happened. My conduct was ap- left than to tolerate it. Y
' proved of by the Senate, and Lwas promised | They hud seized upon Jesus ; and the sedi-
{ a reinforcement of troops after the termina- | (ijous rabble, although they knew ihey had
tion of the Parthian war. . | nothing to fear from the Pretorium, believ-

Br'"&-’ loo “"-‘3“ to suppress & SEdl'“O“r I ling, on the fuith of their leaders, that I wink-

resolved upon adopting a measure that pro- p ir sediti : iferali
wmised to rt’:)»wlabhih lgunqnilixy in the tl;i()'. ! e conum'l’ﬁ:.d Redifriling,

! el i  Crucify Lim, crucify him!
without suchgllng the Pretorium to hunul-i Turee powerful parties at that time had
| 1ating concessions. I wrote tp Jesus, re-

4 rervi ith bim at the P | combined together ugainst Jesus.  Firet,
| q”?;“"g “l'; '”ce';)‘e'“w With bim atthe 2res e Herodians and Sadducees, whose sedi-
toriom, e came. .
I - tious corrduct appeared to have proceeded
! . : '
| Slf’ Albmfu...nowd tl;)nt my bl())ldood. Luns ltrom a double motive ; they hated the Naza-
cold in my veins, and that my body is beat | poqq gng were impatient of the Roman yoke.
down under the load of years, it is not sur- | They could never forgive me for having en-
prising that Pilate should sometimes trem- tered their holy city with banners that bore
;Ie? gu'in then 1 \l\as : -"°:“¥‘l ":l myR:'enlns | the image of the Roman Emperor; and al-
!b:,o:)j the b.l"“‘l‘,f‘ "t“"‘e with the Ioman yough, in this instance, | had committed a
T “_’“‘v‘al'" te of fear as it was ol pue- | ¢ 1a) error, yet the sacrilege did not appear
| ERY SEOHTBE : less heinous in their eyes. Another griev-
When the Nazarene made his appearance, | . " 1.0 tankled in their bosoms. 1 had
I was walking in my b‘“'l.mk' anl oy - fuet | proposed to employ a part of the treasure of
| seemed fastened with an iron band to the | o Temple in erecting edifices of public
| marble puvement. He was calm, the Naza- | oo 0 My proposal was scowled at. The
rene; calm as innocence. When he came | p . moo Dol ihe avowed enemies of Je-
up to me, ke stopped, und, by a simple ges-| They cared not for the Governor; but
ture, seemed 1o say to me: here I am. | they bore with bitterness the severe repri-
For some time I contemplated, with ad- |
| miggon und awe, this extrsordinary 1ype of | 4 opry pegn continually throwing out against
a4 man; atype unknown to our numerous ;hem wherever he went. s
sculptors; who have given form and figure |

The city was overflowing

i the death ¢f the Nazarene.
linformed me that the treasure of the temple
had been employed in bribing the people.—
| The dunger was pressing. A Roman cen-
turion had been insulted.

I wrote to the prefect of Syria, requesting
{a hundred foot soldiers and the same num-

¥ Jesus,” said I to him at last, and my | dians sud® Sadducees.
| tongge faltered, * Jesus of Nazaretb, | have!
granted you, for the last three years, ample |
ireedom of speech; nor do I regret it.—|
| Your words are those of a sage. I know

“adored. Listen. To your friendship J will not whether you have read Socrates and ¢ -

submit the events of my life ; you will after- | Plato; but this I know, that there is in your |
wards judze whether I am worthy of your

bospitaliiy.”

On my arrival at Jerusalem, I took pas-
session ol the Pretorium, and ordered a splen-

did feast to be prepared, to which [ invited

kh‘ﬂ TCU‘.("Lh ol Jurl 2q, with (h': ll!«;h Pries(,

and his oilicers. At the appointed hour, no

( dis jestic simplicity that elevates i
| discourses a ma)esiic pUchy | the Priests and condemned to death. [t was

God alone knowst were obedient to him.
| my ears, there was one that attracied my | whither flow the waters of the torrent.— 'of Mount Cedron flows with blood, the sta-
A young man, it was said, had Verily, [ say unto $ou, before the rose of | tues of Caaar are sold with the filih of the |

“ Your blood shali not be spilt,” replied I,
| bensive thut his design was to stir up the | with emoticn. * You are more precious in
| people against the Romans ; but soon were | my estimation, on account of your wisdom, | to the words of thy wife, dread the curses of

mny fears di.‘lycued. Jesus of Nazareth spoke | than all these turbulent and proud Phari-|a Roman Senate, dread the frowns of (- |

will be no asylum for the Son of Man, nei-|

The safety of the province, which has |

Herod smiled maliciously, and |
| saluting me with ironical reapect, he departed. |

{selves of the popular exaliation, which al. |
| ways manifests itself at the solemnities of |

with a tumultuous populace, clamoring for |
My emissaries

mands which the Nazarene bad, during three |

Too weak and too |
| pusilianimous to act Yy themselves, they had |
| eagerly embraced the quarrel of the Hero-
Besides these three |
parties, | bhad to contend against the |
jreckless and profligate populace, always | o¢ peo deplorable event.
| ready to join in a sedition, and to profit by
[ the disorder and confusion thet result there- |

Jesus was dragged before the Council of |

Behold !-oh rent And catch the manna of thy word, heaven’s name, should we not be all alert to
realize it?

Surely this is not eant. In the presence
of a new and fast-recurring calamity, 1 4>
but thoughtfuliy ponder the question whether
men are forever going to be the fuols of their
senses—whether the day will never come

ywhen a man shall part at the suddenest
summons from wife and child without un-
lur " ) ) I' That boly, heavenly melod {manly tears, and wife and child religionsly
! By this time my marble stairs groaned | The music of a thanktful beart, | reflect his noble composure? One gladly
! under the weight of the multitude. The Na-j I hears the personal anecdotes that come float. |
| zarene was brought back to me. Tproceeded | In secret I have often prayed, | ing back to u¢ from the wreck. We gladly |
And still the anxious tear would fall, | hear of the refined and delicate woman who,
But on thy sacred alrar laid | #aid, *Let me also work at the pumps; |
The fire descends and dries them all. | witl cheerfully give my strength to tha
| enterprise ;" and say from our hearts, God |
OR when the world, with iron hands, | bless her! We hear with pleasure of him '
Has bound me in a six days’ chain, { whose name is well known to the New York
This bhursts them, like the strong man's bands, | bar, and who said to a friend, « Well, I be-
And lets my epirit loose again, lieve my day is over, and 1 will sabmit witli- |
jout more inqnietude ;" and thereupon sat!
meekly down to die. But shall we never!
hear uny voice of actual cheer at such a!
 moment—any noble song of vistory which
| shall make the entranced waves stand still
ito listen? The better world has long had |
| its Columbus: shall we forever keep his dis. |
{ covery ineffectual, by basely lingering upoa
| the shores of this meaner one, ingeniously |
That bears us to a Father's arms, { shouting his praises indeed, but without ever
| lifting & willing foot to follow him?
Of course, Mr. Editor, you who know me, |

Why Dread to Die? { know that I am personaily the most pusilla-

Very nearly twenty centuries have elaps- | nimous of men, and have no claim therefore
) € since that Divine Personage appeared |10 be the model I paiat. Bat my pusillani- |
clamorcus multitude ; but nothing could ever | upon the earth to abolish the despotism of | Wity at least seems odious to myself, and I |
| be compured to what [ beheld in the present | gea;p, by revealing the knowledge of the | Would gladly find myself lifted above it by |
{instance. It might have been truly aid that, |true and immortal life, of which it is the the exalution of the common sentiment and |
{ on this occasion, all the phantoms of the in- | minister. His name has been ever since | the common life, up to the level of Christinn !
| fernal regions had assembled together at Je- | invoked with faulless ritual honour and | Privilege and Christian duty.—Corr. of N.!
rusalem. The crowd appeared not to walk ; ; benediction by innumerable sincere hearts; | Tribune.
"'i"ll We‘i‘ '-’"'i": Olﬂ and wlnrledrn 8 ;‘“""- ; and yet whenever death is in question, espe- | A |
rolling along like living waves, from the por- | .; . . il

tal ot'gthe p’r;elorium egen unto Mount Zion, | f;ﬁ:yj:,:ufien‘;a:x‘]i ?,,l‘:';‘l;og:sg;:“g} I:::E ‘ 7 Remarkable Incident. |
with bowlings,screams, shrieks and vocifera- | broad Atlantic, no persons seem so timorous | of "b: q“.';‘lvl'“‘:ge ]’,"'“3“"] on the r’h"“” .‘
tions, such as were never heard either in the | gnq dejected an the disciples of this sublime | o _‘! l “"l'lu. 4 hd tved & man 0" "’;"P '
seditions of Panonia, or the tumults of Fo- | nq retulgent Master. [ have no doubt that | wu? ldl nmhlmé«;‘)or'n le"t e o
FaWm: in that trying mo-rnen't on board the Arctie, | pegarded t« . ;b“f > entively, and Iremd ‘
By degrees the day darkened like & win- | yhen earthly hope was definitely shut oulZ'j us l‘;us?nev. or ;;leasure ng, bﬁ;l .:ufl“;-d ,hh \

| ter twilight, such as had been seen at t many & person found comfort and a stout re- | ::))mem'r-n?e. " '.e cr;mm(.nceu Qg i
death of the great Julius Camsar, Was | fage {rom despair in the remembered worda | ' '“l P;'"C‘P";.hxi U'r pleasure "c':;."o"s .0:' !
likewise towards the ides of Magch, T, the | of Holy Writ. So it has been before, and | s I ':. :"', proceecing with i
contemned Governor of u rebellius province, . sq, no doubt, it will long continue l‘u be. | ";:' r;terpr;se. ﬂ.' e fwhn:pcred "
was leaning against a column of my basi-| Tpe agonizing soul, wrenched from its fami. ’, . -T'w‘ y :ou ‘d y ‘“ddoPp(::m“"’- ol hu"d.;‘y “
lick, contemplating athwart the dreary gloom, | iy fastenings, taras its imploring arms to - ."-u'| ub\;u: c: eb m,l 4 :] mmutf-r,‘ ° l:‘
ihi§ Theory of Tartarus dragging to execu- | Heaven, and even while the roaring waters "v'.q‘",r?( * uhl S N % ?" elxdpo?tn e ‘
tion the innocent Nazarene. All around me | ¢loce above its head, hears perhaps, the ‘ ';” ' ';‘T’ B 3?" "p",".'“ w;)u ’ "?f‘r“’" |
was a desert, Jerusalem bad vomited forth | words of some pemrl.u (exg' gound;n"' like | . lf " m‘e"as -3".. m:;or: Hy of thewr ‘.',” ‘& |
her indwellers through the funeral gates that | Gilver bells 1o lead the wanderer Some to. b tnm.“n ic, ‘;‘ l‘:- ;’ l:nnn::tel:.' ?1?'"'}
iead to the Germonica. An air of desola- | Heaven. OF this, I repeat, [ have no doubt. | " lwn kp(;‘f'e g : . }u ’ r“dt o k I; [
tion and sadness enveloped me. My guard |« Man's extremil;' " eays ’the proverb, *is | m.an ooRe |.u]n n ;'w nce, .ﬂlr;. w,'} ol
had joined the cavalry, and the Centurion, | Ggq's opportunitv:" and when one is forci- | u;'s'urall'alcl'e sy b'“l, u..\;:. 'ble“" ’l ’)l‘kﬂ f
to dizplay a shadow of power, was endeavor- | bly severed from the ties of time, he needs . u:m r:iame '-';,y; J(a ‘ I ;c o |]“'.‘ .
ing to maintain order. 1 was left alone, and . disburse a thought upon eternity. 5 ;"g _met l;‘:?t“ ’l' (hu kca ":.r‘ ':!':‘ yoo |
my beedping houst Sdemoniched s jhat But what strikes me in this and all simi- :::: J.““ 'i‘hl .bont ,|,:r|‘| b‘)!ou”n(; T,e éng
what wus passing at that moment apperfgin- || "\ oL Tt roof they afford, that | bt ‘; : nker?' As he said 'c:a_:- b llﬁd‘ :. i
ed rather to the history of the gods than 10 | <1 anite of ou'r hubi(u':l mies’;ion of ‘beli;-ll = '.':" ('l-d ¥ "(:h“ h";lil'le It "."
that of man. Loud clamors were heard pro-|. &y L0 p oo anlioﬁ from this life is | m'.’:' ST ROS O 'cll ol .;L g R T:“
| ceeding from Golgotha, which borne on the | )00 o0 a v obliered 10 be furcible, that no | ;v!lg.m" surptrlse ."d ek ”cmmn.q d V.
| winds appeared to anounce an agony such | ., cbeerﬁ’a’lly and spontaneous! .toes the | QI[" ‘:vn,: wsz:;n mr‘:':r? L;SPTHI YhOH ; 3“ =
ug never had been heard by mortal ear.— | .o "o qoah Ths shriek ofy anguish, | | . had Sund . l:i Nm;j “ ';":1 Sml:"
Dark clouds lowered over the pinnacle of | e over ithat r..'oes o u;lder (bose dgiqam‘ ‘ |tf\:lncbe I?:r Sun ui)'r]. alrlxl nar:e 'e. 1b-
| the Temple, and their large ruptures settled | oy con i; recerberated in long-druwn echoes | ):v I.t re:— thirt “'f‘“ If intex'c te:!rs . soxu-
! over the city and covered it as with a veil. [ bere: and. we all. newasba eg” anid ‘palaits | ‘ldcrf Yl° . 'wy "‘ k ?l 'ed (I‘ "::"'t “"'
So dreadful were the signs that were mani- | ulike’ do our best .lo dets~ pnpth; terrorpof'lh;- o z-n;lor i kol!l . ‘et;r l'emr "a .L

tested, both in the heavens and on the earth, | < pER TN [MAJIALE BIEGER ey W81 IMUILE IREE Naua
[ scene, and blaspheme by implication those | 10 such an owner hid his eyes to the truth 1

| tranquil upper realms which foresaw the | She was rigged and fitted for an excursion.

And dear to me the loud Amen
Which echoes through the blest abode,
Which swells, and sinks, and swelis again,
Dies on the walls, but lives to God.

. gemoni@; the eolumns of the Pretorium |
| have given away, and the sun i veiled iu |
| mourning like a vestal in the tomb! O, Pi-
{late! evil-awaits thee. If thou wiit not listen |
E And dear the rustic harmony,

Sung wi.h the pomp of village art;

| and asked the people in & severe tone what |
| they demanded? * The death of the Naza- |
| rene,” was their reply. For what crime? |
|« Ile bas blasphemed ; he prophesies the |
| ruin of the temple ; he calis himself the Son |
of God, the Messiab, the Kiog of the Jews.” |
Roman Justice, said I, punishe:h aot such |
offences with death. * Crucify him, crucify
'Lim ! shouted the relentless rabble, |
The vocifcraiions of the infuriated multi- |
[ tude shook the pulace to its foundation.— |
| One man alone appeared calm in the midst
|of the tumult. He was like the Statue of |
| Innocence placed in the temples of the En- |
minides. It was the Nazarene, o |
| After many froitless attempts to protect |
i him from the fury of his merciless persecu- |
tors, I had the baseness to adopt a measure |
which, at that moment, appeared to be the
orly one that could save his life. I ordered
| him to be scourged, then, calling for a ewer,
|| washed my hands in the presence of the ¢q

Then dear to me the Sabbath morn,
The village bells, the shepherd’s voice ;
These oft have found my heart forlorn,
And always bid that heart rejoice,

Go, man of pleasure, strike thy lyre !
Of broken Sabbaths sing thy charms ;
Ours be the prophet’s car of fire,

| that Dionysius, the Areopagite, is reported

| my duty.

" world is wroog.

| you far above these great philosophers.—
The Emperor is informed of it, and 1, his
bumble representative in this country, am
| glad of having allowed you that liberty of
| which you are so worthy. However, I must
not conceal from you that your dizcourses

guest appeared.  This was an insult offered | have raised up against you powerful and

to my dignity. wi
Tetrurch deigned to pay me a visit.
deportinent was grave and deceitful,

A fcw days afterwards the | inveterate enemies.
His ! prising.
He | felt a®victim to their hatred.

Neither is this sur-

Socrates had his enemies, and he
Yours are

pretended that his religion forbade him and | doubly incensed against you, on account of
Lis aunendants to sit down at the table of the | your sayings ; against me, on account of the

Gentiles, and to offer up libations wiih them
1 thought it expedient 1o accept bis excuse

- | iiberty extended towards you. They even

; | necuse me indirectly of being leagued with

but from that moment | was convinced that | you, for the purpose of deprivihg tha He-

the couquered had declared themselves the | brews of the little civil power which Rome |

enemics of the conquerors.

bas left to them. My request==I do not

r\(:athu.r‘:i:::tli:‘::d .or (I‘Ii:h(‘:::il\l':u‘:ui:m}rlﬁ! | cruei blow, and yet interfered not to prevent | She must go out on Sanday A genera'!
:‘““ apart.” & [it. l\rou;twhal. is |(1b¢5 mmumg:!&l,u.’ Tbe:‘; 5 '.nvi:::i%n waos gihven. and numbel;; cro ‘d;d
¥ : | 1s & lault somewhere, or such things would | on rd. a the streammer was floating the
'hrf:w;rd:n::?:}cﬁ::wh:(rI;n:rarllgew:r:fg:;wt: l not be. .There is no fo«:l so frantic as seri | name in large letters, “The Sabbath-hreak- !
| into the {:'it towards the gﬂ"e of Golgoiha. | ously to inculpate the Unseen Powers thai|er.” She putout. Several, seized by un |
' The sacriﬁge had’been consummated ¢ The | .Wlwh over human destiny, Lot us sccord- | indefinite dread B4 they read the ms, over |
| crowd were returning home ; still aéitaled I'"K‘)’ look for the fault 'SOf?CWhi“ nearer | (lem, sprang on shore: olhv‘rs would have |
|1t is true, but gloomy sad, taciturn and | 1000 Let us ask why it is, that when | done so, but she was off. She sailed well
i ‘lef‘pera!e.’ What lhey, had 'wilneued bad ' D.euth Thes sudde'-nly c?nfroms B4 our hore- | saougti for & wiiile. The.“m'd felt re-ns.
| eraik them ‘whtb: feeror and Termorse | nity does not strike him powerless, or at' sured, and music and mirth began. Bui |
i also saw my litille Roman cobort pn“. by ‘ Ie‘uol iy hltn to our feet, the kindly and | scarcely four hours had elupsed .when Sh'l '
| ‘noulinfullyythe standard bearer having veil- | vigorous sareitr e A0 much nowd 7 | boat wus struck by a fliw of wind which |
Lad Lis emrl:: in token of grief, and I over-i The pithy reason is, that we none of us,' came very saddenly upon her. C:mfusluu
|heard some of the soldiers murmuring | PTiests and people alike, though we devoutly | reigned on board.  Scarce an effort wa-
! strangze words which I did not comprehemf.‘i aim to believe in Christianity. do not prac- | made. She keeled alinost instantly over,
Onhel?s were recounting prodigies almost | tically believe a word of it Chris(ilnni(y‘lf. | and we'nt to the bottom. Nw, whnf an
| cimilar to those which had 80 often smote | h¢ revelation of a superior or interior life | outcry! But soon all was over. Forty
! the Romans with dismay by the will of the '© the natural one, and we all go up on Sun- | souls, mostly youth, bad found ? wnlte;,\ |
| gods. Sometimes groups of men and women |43y in _our most shining garments to the | zrave, Atid jast abowe fus sursees of (e ke
would halt ; then looking back towards | house of God, to hear the time-honoured douted the flag. ”bmmng. the. ingeription,
| Mount Calvary, v'vould remain motionless, | 3:0TY over again, and .shout v_mh musical | * Suhba:h-breaker, proclanm‘ung to all |ho-‘
| in the expectation of witnessing some new  breatb, glory to God in the highest! great | passers-oy that there is a God in beaven
' prodigy. ‘Eisthri's'nam!y ! ‘Bull::’ere Vé!;;est dcoaem- | who judgeth righteously.
i urned to the Pretorium, sad and pen- | €% 88 if our opinion about (3od an re- | I - S
| sive. " On asoonding the wair, the sepe of | UABity were the thing that is going 1o save | Cowper—Why his Works are
| which were still stained with the blood of | % As for practically letting go of the Prized
i v : : | natural life in the least, who thinks of it? '
| the Nazarene, I perceived an old man in & ’ - . -
’ liant .lur and behind him several | Do we not all know that the men of most We take him to our bLearts feailessly. |
| ﬂvlpp g A e’H h himselt at my | influence in the Cbristian Church are the trustfully. There is scarcely a library in i
1 ;o:nen ‘;n ‘lvear:. e ell rev;‘ 'nm(inf ‘l.to !_(Y’ | men who have heaped the most treasure '(he kingdom containing a bundred volumes: |
\ ;Z a:“old r:;‘\)n w|eee|: )'-“ Futll:e‘;a" s:id Ito ' together ; that the wealth of the world, in |in which Cowper has no place. _His poerns |
‘ him mildly, “who are. you, and v\"llut is your | fact, belongs to ‘hf‘ Ch“"d}? Do we not | are the earliest which Lugha.i‘x.chxl(lrcu lear:
request * " Wl sm Joseph' of Arimathea,” | 8l observe bow Bishop This, or Archbishop | by rote. They are food aiike {ur tende:
| replied he, “and I am eol;)e to beg of you | That, clutches the mundane properties of | nurslings and tor strong men. A\ € may noi
| on my knées, the permission to bury Jesusl ! his Church. and |'nfum‘ously consigns men to  be very enthusiastic over}hcm. .Ihey do |
| of Nazareth.” * Your prayer is granted,” hell for legally disputing their possession ? i not excite us to any prodigious heights o
| stk 1 10 him s and, at'the s tine order. | Are these the proper exumples set by the !|admiration—perhaps they do not 'of{en #tis
| ed Manlius to take some soldiers with him, | 2ckrowledged leaders of the flock ? What | any profound depths of emotion within ns : ’
to superintend the interment, lest it migh; : wonder, !hep, that the ﬂoc_k itself should be | b“,' we ."“)'9 approve, we always sympa- |
| be profaned. A . few days afterwards the  C°n'ent to nibble the scuntiem b"h:ge' and | chize with, we always love, we are alway-
sepulchre was found empty. The disciples | drink at the least pellucid streams ?  grateful to the poet. The sound sense and
ot Jesus published all over the country that | But some one says: Perhaps, after all.|sound morality of his writings open wid«
' he had risen from the dead, as he had foretold. | Christianily is a fable. as some learned |every door to him—and awire, or unaware |
A last duty remained for me to perform, | Germans bave thought, and there is no life | e may be sure that we entertain an angel. |
it was to commnnicate to Cxar the details | Superior (o the natural one. 1 say no, very Aod what fame is more to be coveted thar |
1 4id it the same | decidedly, to this in'mginntio.n. l!')ough at the xlna: ? Is not such a reputation more 10 be
{night that followed the fatal catastropbe, | Same time 1 perceive how it might account (lrslreq than gold, yea, than much fine gold: ‘.
and bad just finished the communication | for the phenomenon I :m.descrlbm'g. If in | What is a great poet who is not al<o a grea: |
| when the day began to dawn. { truth there should be no life accessible to us | teacher ? It is the proud distinction of Wil- |
At that moment, the sound of clarion but the life of sense, then of course our|liam Cowper that he never led any mar |
' playing the air of Diana, struck my ear. | nataral arrest and disruption should be very | astray ; that no one ever studied his writ i
‘then that the High Priest, Caiaphas, per-| Casting my eye towards the Cesarean gate, | sorrowful, and signalize itself by frenzied | ings without being wiser and better for the |
| formed a derisory act of submission. He [ beheld a troop of soldiers, and heard at a | and mmultum.u rebellion. _But the truth, as | study—that no English parent in his sound ‘
' sent bis prisoner to me to pronounce his con- | distance, other trumpets sounding Cmsar's | e all allow, is far otherwise. There is, if | sense: ever hesitated, or ever will l.e,.;_a}u‘ i
| demnation and secure his executios. I an-{ march. It was the reinforcement that had | Christianity be true, a superior life to thut | to place Cowper’s poems in the hands of hi- ’
l
|

|swered him that, as Jesus was a Galilean, been promised me—two thousand chosen 'Of sense—a life which is perfectly accessille | cbild. - N p
| the affuir came within Herod's jurisdiction, | men, who, to hasten their arrival had march. |10 Us at every moment—a life of prrfect| We are thankful that thereisa N“n,m;?c)
and ordered Jesus to be sent thither. ‘The | ed ali night. * It bas then been decreed by | peace—which no floods can drown, nor the | of good healthy Eagiish taste =*“‘|l 1b :“-
{ wily Tetrach professed humilily, und pro-|the Fates,” cried I, wringing my hands, l10ss of all the flesh holds dear bave any  amongst us [0 k?‘-’p }‘h"%'“e P"P““‘{‘_‘} "‘i
| testing his defence to the licutenant of Casar, | ihat the great iniquity should be accomplish- | power to disturb. There is such a life with- | such writers asr |lhal'n‘ ?W'{)c-r. 'L are

| he committed the fate of the man into my ed—that, for the purpose of averting the |in the reach of every one that reads these nlox unmmdh’lll‘lu lh? ¢ .mnado l,gg; of ano-

| hands. . deeds of yesterday, troops should arrive to- | lines. I'l is no doubt true that this ]‘ife.u | !ﬂ.ler class. ] ;ey ’\)\ :Lethupr t:yrw ;li.-rerE vm‘.

| Soon my palace assumed the aspect of a iday ! Cruel destiny, how thoa sporlesl,be§e‘ with infirmities—that the l_rln".V“f'l', '“e'::’{t;:"nr';h’m ‘;9 no:lcul;‘edﬂxllé s ;'
| besieged citadel ; every moment increased  with the affairs of mortals ! Alas! it was unity of the world, the flesh, and toe i’“l .| ;::d i h;ol" iyt s;)me mnaid‘:m
the pumber of the seditious. | but too true, what the Nazerene exclaimed | 8¢ bound to do their best to molest it ; but io 8¢

Jerusalem nsI "
: A el . : still, ¥ 's to triumph over moles- l tion, any may be too severely handled. Buai
inundated with erowds from the mountains | when writhing on the cross : AU is consum- | 801, ves M?WW:' po P"l thea | ist what schools may rise aod fall i

of Nazareth, the towns of .Galiles, and the 'mated /

The Watciiman.

' CONCLUDING PARAGRAPHS OF A SERMON

OF DR. GRIFFIN.

I dare not suppress or soften thoze sublime
and terrible truths which the Divine luw pro-
vounces, lest my God should twke ine away ;
and, with my présent convichions, | never
shall, ualess upoa one condinion, and on- that
I will make the agreement with yoa. [f
you with all, my dear hearers, become the
friends of Gud, I will sound his threatenings
AgHINSt yOu no more. [ would it were thus'
I conte-s I am weary of this gloomy part of
[ would much rather from the
fountain of the promises pour into your
yielding hearts the consolations of religion,
Come, be the friends i God, and 1 will give
you pain no more. But wiiie muny of you
delay, neither tenderness 1o you nor the
dread responsibiiity of a watchman will allow
e to suppress these awful truths. Do any
yet plend, that they might be influenced by
more  tender topics 7 Prove ir, then, by
being iofluenced by them. By the tenderest
accents of mercy you have oliea been ad-
dressed.  Arguments have been brought, ss
was fit, from the yearnings of immortsl love
and from the bloody dast of Calvary. Every
wound of a dying Christ has pleaded with
you ; and a thousand melting invitations,
warm from Heaven, have mingled their
sounds about your ears. Prove, then, your
doctrines true by turning to God. Mercy
hus exhausted her sounds upon you ; and if
she would continue to plead, she must repeat
the same sounds again. If, then, such sounds
can move you, why. my beloved friends, do
you not come ? What obstruction is there
in the way 2 Oh, come ! Else,if you still
complain that harsher means are uscd, what

| a strange appearance will you muke in the

eyes of Heaven | Refusing to be melted by
the véice of meroy, yet unwilling 1o hear
the voice ot justice ! A king finds some of
his subjects in an uorcasonable rebellion,
and condemns them to the rack, but in mercy
sends’hiz servants with offers of pardon. on
condition that they lay down théir arms.
I'hey reject the offer, and then complain
thut necusations uresadded.  * Let the king,”
say they, “ change Lis words, or let his eer-
vants change them.  Perhaps we might con-
sent if eofter terins were used.” P.esamp-
iuous men ! And did you think to conter a
favor on the king by accepting pardon.
Know ye that he has no need of you, and
that it was in mere pity that he bad made
the offer.  And, since you wiil not necept of
merey, receive your sentence : * Ye shall
surely die I

Now, then, my friends, my reasons are
all befure you ; and I hope 1o be justified
by your conscience while I proceed 1o exe-
cute the commission givea me in my text.—
God has said to the wicked, Oh, wicked man,
thou shalt surely die; and the watchmen are
commanded, upon their peril, to sound the
alarm. [ therefore solemnly declare, in the
name of God, that there is a dreadiul wae
waged by all the Divine perfections against
sin; that all the power which supports the
rights of Heaven has taken the field; that

‘every glory of the Godhead points a livid

ligbtning at your breast; that the inviolable
honor-of Heaven's King is enlisted, and is
coming down to crush a rebellivus world.

Iu equally solemn 1unes, I declare, as my

{ office bids me, and call every angel to wite

ness, that in this war God is right and the
This great truth, while I
live, [ will declaie, and hope to pronounce
it with my dying breath. God is right, and
the world is wrong. T wish it wereset forth
in broal letters on every forehead, and, with
a pen dipped in leaven, were writien upon
every heart, 1 wish it were posted in sun-
heams at the corner of every street, and
were graven with the point of a diamond on
ihe rock forever, Let this great truth pass
irom land to land, 1o prostraie naiions of
inknown tongues, and rolling through every
:lime, brinz an buwbled *world 10 their Re-
leewmer’s feet.

Standing on my watch-tower, I am com-
nanded, if [ see augit of evil coming, 1o
zive warning. I again solemnly declars
that I do see evil upproaching; I see a
storm collecting in the heavens; I discover
he commotion of the troubled elements; |
iear the war of distant winds. !eaven and

| »arth seem mingled in the conflict; and [

'ry to those for whom I watch, a storm! a
dorm!  Get into the ark, or you are swept
way! Ah! what is it I see? | see a
world convulsed and falling into ruins; the
es burning like o1l ; nations risina. from
anderground ; the sun fallinz; the damned
in chains bzfore the bar, and. some of my
poor hearers with them. | see them cast

| ‘rom the battlements of the judgment seat.

My God! the eternai pit hus closed upon
thewm forever !— Vermont Chronicle.

A Scriprore Texr [LLustiaaTep.—In.
numerable passages of Scripture derive fresh
force in this country ; for instance, in read-
ng the first Psalm the other morning, * He
.hall be like a tree planted by the rivers of
water,” &c.—on raising my eyes [ belicld
avery tree in the garden planted by a water
.ourse, withont which in this burniny clime
it wonld not brinz furth its fruit in Jue sea-
«on, but its leat wanld wither ; and [ felt
how furcible an emblem it was of the ahso-
jute necessity of the never-failing ~upplies
f the water of life, for the spiritual supplies
of the Lord’s vineyards.

The other day I <aw for the first time the
mode of watering an Eastern garden. The
vell is at sorae distance, at the top of a little
rise ; a bullock skin is druww up by u pair
f little oxen, who run down a short slope
vith much glee, and thus raise the water ;
hey are then loosvned from the rope, and
valk up the hili again, while the water is
pouring into a channel, from whence it flows
lown to the garden, nnd runs ftom one littie
doping channel to another ; the mali or gar-
lener carefully removing all ob-iructions
rom the path. It mukes one understand
‘he expression, * He watereth it with his
‘oot ;" for with the foot you easily open a
passage through the little ridges of earth, or
bur the progress of the tiny stream.—The
Mission, the Camp, aod the Zenans.
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