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On the Restoration of Peace 
in Europe.

HV WILLIAM STKWAHT.

H»il. halcyon Peace ! no more o’er land and 
flood

Mar War’s unested, sanguinary borde».
With sounds confused, and garments rolled in 

blood,
Deal desolation with their whetted swords.

No more may battle-axe and glittering lance 
Resent a quarrel, or revenge a blow ;

No more may brother on his brother glance 
With all the hate and malice of a foe.

Too oft, alas 1 traditionary lore
Tells of the ruthless fraya of ages back,

When oracles decreed that loemen’s gore
The march and prowess of the tribe, should 

tracks
When rankling human passions, fierce and 

strong, «* |
Untutored by the modern arts ol war,

Were fanned, and taught by rude barbaric song 
The greatest honour was the deepest scar.

Too oft the annals of the past record
The crimes committed in the name ot Truth ; 

The *a,te ot wealth which time has ne’er re
stored,

Of stalwart fathers and courageous youth— 
These have gone forth to meet in mortal feud 

Neighbors who bordered on their own domain, 
To tall with glory, or with hands imbrued 

Attest their valor by their thousands slain.

Too oft the history of the world has told
Of earnest struggle* with usurping might ; ,

Of heroes, noblest of the brave and bold,
Whose arms were wielded to defend the 

right;
Who sought but freedom for their country’s sons, 

Impatient of their galling yoke and atrife,
And, when denied, left wives and little ones 

To win their birth-right, or resign their life.

Too oft memorials of ambition speak 
Ol tyrants, lusting for unbounded sway,

Whose armies have been led to crush the weak 
And sweep the bulwarks of their rights away. 

So cities have been sacked, and helpless age, 
And guileless innocence, and childhood’s 

bloom
Alike have fall’n beneath despotic rage,

And shared the sadness of their country’s 
doom.

(jrim demon War! in every age and land 
What holocausts have smoked upon thy 

shrine !
Since Abel fell by..Cu!n's remorseless band, 

Rapine, and wrong, and murder bave been 
thine.

At thy behest destruction has gone forth 
With pestilence and famine in his breath,

To scatter east and west, and south and north, 
Dissension’s seeds, and reap the spoils of 

Death.

Tis but as yesterday, since news like flame 
Flashed Alma's famous conquest far and wide; 

Then Inkerman and Balaclava’s lame 
Kindled anew our patriotic pride ;

And later still the tidings which promulged 
That Russia from her stronghold had been 

hurled
Fulfilled the hopes that nations bad indulged, 

And gave a pledge of progress to the world.

Yet while the strains ol triumph, long and loud, 
The bold huzza, I lie honest hearty cheer ; 

While bells chime out, responsive to the crowd, 
Sweet sounds that linger softly on the ear ; 

While booming guns, and colors in the gale 
Proclaim the success of the allied hosts,

And mountain bonfires tell the glowing tale 
To all the dwellers on surrounding coasts.

In ball and but ; in Castle and in Cot i 
In stately palace, and in humble bield,

The voice of weeping mourns a common lot—
The death ol dear ones on the battle field. 

And, abinking from the popular applause
A’bich vaunts the valor of the good and 

brave,
Bereft and broken hearts bemoan the cause 

That gave their kindred e’en a victors’ grave.

Wbat recks the thunder of saluting guns 
To her who wails a loving husband dead ? 

What, to the mother who lias lost her sous 
That martial honours crowned their gory
* bed?

Wbat to looe sisters who fond brothers weep— 
What to the tender orphan whose heart

bleeds—
What to the living that their loved who sleep 

Shall be enblazoned tor heroic deeds ?

God speed the happy time ! predicted long 
By sage and seer’s divinely gifted pen,

When all the nations shall the «train prolong 
o Glory to God, good will and peace to men.” 

When arts ol amity shall supersede
The craft, the cunning, and the skill to fight ; 

When human blood no more for blood shall 
plead,

But all shall share the gospels’ love and light.

That time shall come ; the promise is the 
Lord’s ;—

Take courage brother, iriend, where’er thou 
art.

Soon shall the marshalled foes put up their 
swords

Aid dwell in unity of hand and heart :
That time shall come ; though yet a little while 

It tarries till the master sees it meet,
And then shall every continent and isle

Pour all their treasures at Immanuel's feet.

Severe, but True.
The pungent Mr, Ryle, in one of bis 

tracts, gives these sentences : “ The plain 
truth is, that many believers in the present 
i#y seem so dreadfully afraid of doing harm
’1st they hardly ever dare to do good.__
‘Attire many who are fruitful in objec- 
!'0o,> but barren in actions ; rich in wet 

firsts, but poor in anything like Christian 
ire' They are like the Dutch deputies, 

who would never allow Marlborough to ven- 
ure anything, and by their excessive cau- 

w°n’ prevented many a victory from being 
0f0lk Tru'y. in looking round the church 
lh p'G * m*n might sometimes think 
win 0<^ ’kingdom had come, and God’s 
the ,"*? ^emg done on earth, to small it 

, .tb*‘ 80me unbelievers show. It is 
nm tocUny ,t.” So say we, ,,vain to

Pilgrimages to Jerusalem—The 
Holy Fire.

Prom tbe Syrian Correspondent of the Am. Traveller.

The history ’of tbe Crusades Ims been 
written ; but not that of the fanaticism 
which engendered them. This, immortal 
in its nature, can never have its history, be
cause it will never have an end. Planted 
in the weakness and wickedness of human 
nature, its roots can never be exterminated 
but by a regeneration of humanity which 
shall matter all darkness and cast out all 
evil.

Pilgrimages to the Holy Land and tbe 
Holy Places were common in the earliest 
ages of Christianity ; and sanctioned and 
encouraged by Popes and by Patriarchs, 
as well as connected with tbe belief of 
merit and the assurance of salvation, 
it is not strange that Europe was at 
times moved in its centre by the pious rage. 
Tbe influence, however, is not uncertain ; 
and it is doubtful which is to be more de
precated—pilgrimages to Mecca or to Jeru
salem. In both cases they begin in a spirit 
of Phariseeism, and are often prosecuted 
and ended in crime. The strange com
mingling of sentiments of devotion with the 
most execrable deeds of inhumanity and 
guilt, which often marked the character of 
the crusaders, remains in those who succeed 
them. When the Holy City was taken by 
Godfrey and bis associates, July 5, 1099, in 
the name of Christ and under the banner ol 
the Cross, by turns they gave themselves to 
butchery and prayers ; and when wearied 
with slaughter, pressed the altar with hands 
reeking with blood. Godfrey and Tancred, 
advancing from opposite quarters, met in 
the middle of the city, leaving the streets 
behind them so thickly strewn with the 
mangled corpses of their victims as to be 
nearly impassible, the miserable fugitives 
being intercepted and slaughtered between 
the two detachments of tbe crusaders.— 
Such as escaped infmediate death, fled to the 
court of the Temple, and a few to the Cas
tle of David. The former was the next ob
ject of attact, and while Tancred was busy 
in the work of plunder, his soldiers were 
equally busy in the work of death. The 
marble platform of the Temple, now the 
Mosque of Omar, was deluged, ankle deep, 
with blood ; and the mangled limbs of the 
slaughtered floated on tbe crimson tide, 
while tbe grim aspect of the victors, smear
ed from head to foot wifh human gore, im
parted additional horror to the scene. Ten 
thousand Moslems are said to have been 
butchered in this narrow space, while the 
number slain in the city was not to be count
ed. It having been agreed that every sol
dier should have whatever plunder he could 
seize upon for hie own, bouses were taken 
possession of by the indiscriminate slaughter 
of whole families, some being butchered by 
the sword and others cast headlong into tbe 
streets from the terraces and windows of 
their dwellings. \

But in tbe course or the daf there was a 
transition in occupation, which makes one 
of the most starling pages in tbe history of 
religious enthusiasm. When the arms ol 
the conquerors had become wearied with 
slaughter, aud their swords dull with deadly 
blows, having stationed guards in the low 
and at the gates as a precaution agiiif» ,„a 
den attack, the whole multitude, washing 
their hands, changing their garments, and 
laying aside their swords, with bare feet, 
and tears, and groans, mingled with hymns 
and spiritual songs, proceeded to the Church 
of the Holy Sepulchre, kissing and embrac
ing every sacred memorial with indiscriba- 
ble fervor and emotion. They wept tears 
of joy and gratitude, and uttered sighs and 
sobs of contrition, while works of charity 
and mercy succeeded, those who had plun
dered much giving liberally, and sometimes 
to their own destitution, tomtit oee who bad 
gotten nothing. Then, quitting their devo
tions, and girding on their swords, they re
sumed tbe work of death, for three days 
butchering the surviving Moslems, who 
were unarmed and powerless, and had sub 
milted to their conquerors. An Arab his
torian states that seventy thousand Moslems 
were butchered in the mosque El Aksa 
alone ! Equally absurd are tbe ideas of 
modern pilgrims to the Holy Land and to 
the Holy Places ; and if the devotees are 
less violent and bloody, they are not less fa
natical and stupid.

Vast numbers press onward to the city 
from every country, however remote, where 
Christianity exists in name, and every sect, 
Protestantism alone excepted ; and tbe more 
ignorant and priest ridden the more nume
rous its delegation. These are the innume
rable Papists coming from France and Ita
ly, the Greeks by nationality, and the still 
larger number of Greeks by religion, the 
Armenians from northern Asia Minor and 
Constantinople, the Maronites from Mount 
Lebanon, the Copts from Egypt and Abys
sinie, and the Jacobites from Mesopotamia.

They came by sea and they came by 
land, many in poverty, filth and rags, and 
all in the assurance of extracting heavenly 
grace from tbe soil on which they tread, 
the stones which they kiss, and the Jordan 
in which they bathe. I have seen steamers 
the last ot April and May, crowded with 
five and even seven hundred men, women 
and children, as they were going or return
ing from the pilgrimages, lying about the 
deck like dogs, exposed to the pitiless storm, 
and gnawing away upon their dry, thin 
loaves, almost their only food, which would 
sooner be taken by Americans for paste
board or leather than bread. It is a dis
gusting as well as painful sight—this squa
lid poverty and mortifying superstition.— 
Tbe poor creatures often consume all their 
living in this act of devotion which signal
ises tbe year of their life and life itself, and 
from which many return to protract an ex
istence of abject and bitter poverty. There 
is something, however, wild and poetic in the 
sight of these crowds when they reach the 
land and set their faces towards the Holy 
City. Some on horses and some on mules, 
and some on donkeys, but more on foot 
with turban, fez, and tbe flowing robes of 
Oriental costume, stretched out in long 
trains or else condensed in companies or 
wandering alone, winding round the hills or 
lost in the valleys or emerging, again from 
narrow and deep rsvines, standing on the 
mountain ridge tike an army ready for fight. 
Reaching Jerusalem^they find shelter if not 
accommodation in the convents belonging to 
tbe different sects, some of which are very 
capacious. From these they issue at the 
regular hours to join in processions to the 

I holy places in or around the city, or to at

tend the masses and ceremonies morning 
and evening in the Church of the Holy Se
pulchre. 1 nm not informed of tbe total 
number of pilgrims in any year, but the Ar
menian Patriarch told me that some years 
there had been from /tee to six thousand of 
his own sect only, which must be greatly 
aided by the Greek and Latin churches 
respectively. The population of Jerusalem 
is estimated from 15,000 to 17,000, and pro
bably nearly an equal number is added 
to it in favorable years by tbe supersti
tion which draws the pilgrims from all 
Christendom to observe the rites of Easier.

One of the important and sacred duties to 
be discharged by tbe pilgrims is bathing in 
tbe Jordan, to which, long and arduous as 
the road is, they go, trooping down in com
panies of thousands, embracing men women 
and children, headed by their bishops, escort
ed by their priests, and often attended by 
guards of soldiers to protect them from tbe 
Arabs. Often there are serious disturbances 
and fights, and Babel and Bedlam seem to 
have poured out ibeir precious treasures to
gether. Reaching the bank of the sacred 
river, they shout, they sing, they pray, they 
exhort, and plunge into the water pell-mell 
—some screaming, some floating, some 
standing, and some singing ; while others, 
borne away by a current *oo strong to re
sist, shriek and cry lor aid as they are swept 
down the stream, and at last catch hold of 
the hundred brunches of the saplings and 
willows which line the shores, or are hash
ed by the torrent upon the opposite bank of 
Moab. Not unfreqnently fatal accidents 
occur in the Jordan ; numbers being drown
ed through the press and confusion or else 
by the violence of tbe current, which at tbe 
season of Easier reaches its maximum 
height and strength. A young American 
gentleman whom I knew, sinewy and ex
pert in swimming, wished to try his powers, 
but despite his efforts, was carried fifty 
yards or more down tbe river by a current 
he could not resist, and then dashed tike a 
feather upon tbe opposite shore. How 
much of internal purification tbe pilgrims 
secured by the ablution, I am unable to af
firm ; but the foulness of tbe water a week 
after assurtd me the outward purification 
must have been singularly thorough.

Returning to Jerusalem the pilgrims con
clude tbe rites of Ibeir solemn mission by 
sharing in tbe scenes of the 44 Holy Fire" 
in the church of the Holy Sepulchre. This 
is not tbe place to describe an edifice of 
world-wide celebrity, a satisfactory account of 
which would fill a volume instead of a page. 
Suffice it to say it was originally the work 
of Queen Helena, the sister of Constan
tine the Great, and after ten years spent in 
its construction, was dedicated. in the year 
886. A great part of it was" consumed by 
tire in the year 1809 ; and being rebuilt and 
repaired by the Greek church, it bas since 
been essentially under tbe control of that 
sect, though an vrrangement was made with 
other sects by which each had its separate 
chapel or church in the structure, and each 
at stated hours could perform its rites around 
the tomb and in the tomb. The editice is 
300 feet long by 200 wide, and covers, as is 
alleged, the nill of Calvary and tbe tomb ol 
the Saviour. A magnificent dome makes a 

i sky-light, directly under which is the 
•epulchre in the centre of a large circular 
area, around which are constructed the cha
pels and the stalls of the monks of the diffe
rent sects, while square pillars support gal
leries running round the area, from which 
spectators can look down upon the sepul
chre and the processions and the worship 
around it. This sepulchre is anything but 
a sepulchre ; rather it is a little chapel made 
of marble, about 15 feet in length by 10 in 
width, by 8 in height, and surmounted by a 
small cupola in which is a bell. This cha
pel is entered by a door st the east, and in 
tbe centre is partitioned by a wall in which 
a small door is made, through which, by 
lowly bending, tbe worshippers may pass 
into the western division, on one side of 
which is an elegant marble slab towering. The 
walls at one side and both ends, and making 
a box rather than a coffin or a tomb, are 
said to cover the identical spot where the 
Saviour was buried. Over it some forty 
silver lampe are kept burning night and 
day. In the centre of the first division is 
the stone on which Mary sat when tbe an
gel announced the resurrection, and high 
up on each side is an oval aperture about a 
foot in diameter, through which the Holy 
Fire is communicated to the throng crowd
ing the area.

It is a tradition among the Greeks and 
Armenians, that every Easter, or the anni
versary day of the resurrection, fire comes 
down from heaven within the sacred tomb 
like that which descended upon the sacrifice 
at the dedication of Solomon’s temple, and 
doubtless was suggested by it, which is not 
only a testimony of God’s approval of the 
worship of the sects, but contains saving 
virtues for those so fortunate as to obtain it. 
Candles are therefore provided, with which 
every one most be furnished ; and when the 
Holy Fire is seen blazing through the two 
apertures in the first division of tbe tomb, 
he must rush at all hasards and lift his can
dle, which having kept burning awhile, be 
may extinguish and carry home with him, 
and keep to be lit tap in his dying hour to 
scatter the darkness on bis way to the tomb.

But, Watch ! Watch 1 ye far-travelled 
ones who come to see folly and the shame. 
In an instant from these two apertures" in 
tbe walls of the tomb biases out a light like 
the lightning’s flesh. Screams mingle with 
screams and shootings with shootings ; while 
with arms lifted high, aad hands clenching 
the blest candles, with kicks, and calls, 
threats and knocks, bawling and elbowing, 
the crowd presses forward to lift each c 
his taper at those nearest the tomb, and 
which first caught tbe holy flame. Half of 
the candles are extinguished by those who 
dab their own impatiently into them, while 
the floor is strewed with the weak who have 
been overpowered by the strong, and unable 
to rise, tie groaning, screaming, trampled 
upon, in peril of life, and worse than all, 
despoiled of their candles !

Still humanity is not utterly obliterated by 
piety, and here and there individuals are 
seen kindly lending -the end of their tapers 
to their neighbors, till at length the blaze 
kindles up in the outmost circles, in tbe 
passages on the stairs, in the cells and stalls 
of the nooks, and finally in tbe strata of 
worshippers crowded into the galleries.— 
Mothers light the candles of their little chil
dren, while they carry their own in their 
bosoms, protecting the sacred treasure by 
heir ample robes or vails, while neighbors,

brandish theirs in thj laces of Ibeir neigh
bors, and others rush, and jump, and dance, 
and leap upon each other’s shoulders, and 
bend and twist with all conceivable contor
tions, rolling their wild eyes, brandishing 
their clenched fists, uttering piercing shrieks 
and incoherent ravings, and not unfrequent- 
iv ending in tights, broken limbs, r.nd broken | 
heads, and sometimes in death itself. At 
length exhausted nature gives way, and the 
crowds retire.

I was gazing upon this scene, from the 
gallery, with mingled feelings of amazement, 
indignation, and contempt, when an English 
gentleman at my side asked what 1 thought 
of il. I replied that I never felt myself so 
near to bell before. The priests of Baal 
give only a proximate idea of the fanatical 
madness. And yet all this around the holy 
sepulchre 1 All this in eight of Calvary ! 
The priests admit the imposture of the holy 
tire at the same lima they practice it ; and 
the flame, instead of being kindled in Hea
ven, is only the effect of the phosphorus 
which ignites the common lucifer matches .’ 
and a truer lucifer than that is not to be 
found. Such are tbe common scenes on this 
occasion. At the last Easier the exhibition 
of the Holy Fire was attended with unusual 
fanaticism and violence.

About noon, April 26, a vast multitude 
of Greeks and Armenians bad collected in 
front of the church, waiting tor the doors to 
be opened. A body of Turkish soldiers was 
drawn up in front ol the editice, and others 
stationed at the different entrances to pie- 
serve order. When the doors were opened, 
the people rushed into the »a»t building in 
great tumult. The crowds, occupying every 
loot and inch of the space below, sway to 
and fro as new devotees seek admittance, or 
more zealous worshippers struggle to be 
nearer the orifices through which the holy 
fire is to break. At tbe same time crowds, 
unable to gain a footing below, rush to the 
galleries above, where row above row, and 
pressed into amass of ball living and breath
ing fiesta, thousands of burning eyes above 
are turned down upon thousands of haggard 
and frantic laces below.

After awhile the pasha of the city arrived 
with his splendid suite, aud took bis place 
on an estrade supplied with cushions in the 
principal gallery ; for hie presence with an 
armed force is always necessary to preserve 
order and put down riots. A number of 
Turkish soldiers who attended him, were 
then stationed, armed with muskets, beneath 
the great dome. And now tbe ringing of a 
small bell in the cupola over the sepulchre, 
indicated that the clergy were robing in the 
vestry, and that the procession was about to 
set forth. Presently out came the proces
sion, preceeded by the banners of saints, and 
those ol the Panagia, or holy ones. No 
sooner did the people see the banners than 
they rushed towards them, and it was not 
without a violent struggle that the bearers 
prevented them from being wrenched from 
their bands. The Turkish soldiers, in the 
meantime, by making a liberal use of the 
butt ends of their muskets, succeeded in 
forming a passage through the crowd, and 
the gorgeous procession swept on, the cler
gy, dressed in their solemn costume, chant
ing psalms, and the “ Bishop of Fire,” as he 
is called, spreading benedictions around, 
being preceded by two acolytes, or servants, 
walking backwards, and swinging their cen
sers, whose clouds of incense rose above the 
crowd. Three times the procession moved 
with solemn tread around the sepulchre, 
when the Greek Archbishop of Petra, and 
the Armenian Patriarch of Jerusalem enter
ed the first apartment of the chapel or tomb, 
to make ready the holy fire. The door was 
closed on them, and a silken cord, passed 
through the staples, was held at one end by 
a Greek and at the other by an Armenian. 
The people now pressed in tumult towards 
the chapel, each one being anxious to be 
among the first to light his wax candle at the 
sacred flame which was to break through 
the two holes near the door. The shouts 
and cries became defeaning, while the crowd 
was so compact and solid that a public 
mountebank actually ran along the people’s 
heads and shoulders with a boy standing on 
his arm ! All is impatience and excitement 
wrought up to frenzy, as the one great heart 
of the conglomerate multitude throbs with 
expectation.

The Latins patronise all manner of pious 
frauds, not excepting the ridiculous one of 
the annual liquifying of the blood ol St. 
Januarius, while they deride the miracle of 
the Holy Fire as a gross Greek and Arme
nian imposture. The Greeks and Arme
nians therefore, unite in tbe observances of 
this occassion, in which the Latins take no 
part, though the two former sects are not 
without their own jealousies and rivalries. 
It happened at this time, that the fire which 
should have been communicnied from each 
aperture at the same moment, was given out 
of that of the Armenians an instant sooner 
than from that of the Greeks. Perhaps 
after all there was do blame. The wick of 
tbe Great Patriarch’s candle might have 
been damp, or his lucifer have suffered in
jury from bad weather. But charity had 
no place ; the Armenian Patriarch was sus
pected of having stolen a march upon bis 
brother, and at once commenced a melee be
tween the two rites which nothing but the 
presence of the Pasha and his soldiers could 
suppress. The numerous lamps which are 
bung outside around tbe sepulchre were 
dashed in pieces by the Greeks, and the pic
tures with which the church was adorned 
were pulled down, disfigured, and torn, 
while tbe oil from the broken lamps, falling 
upon the marble floor, gave it such lubricity, 
that the contestants slipped and fell, sprawl
ed and kicked, rose, and struck, and fell 
again, till at last tbe scene of the crusaders 
in the mosque of Omar, to which I referred 
in tbe beginning of my communication, was 
re-enacted by the pilgrims in the Church 
of the Holy Sepulchre. The mighty crowd 
of thousands, who had come from distant 
lands professedly to do homage to the Re
deemer ol tbe world, unrestrained by the 
presence of Calvary on which be died, and 
the tomb in which be was laid, and tbe 
holy fire which they claimed to come down 
from heaven, made the church a battle 
field, and stained its floors and walls with 
paternal blood. Shrieks of agony or voices 
of denunciation and wrath rolled around the 
ample vaults and up to the mighty dome, 
instead of the sweet breath of praise and 
prayer ; and deadly blows were given in
stead of the bond of Christian fellowship 
and love. Men were knocked down and 
savagely beaten and trampled upon ; stones 
and other missiles were thrown at each

oilier’» heads ; the Greeks rushing into tbe 
t ectry, armed themselves with the slaves of 
the sacred banners, which they used instead 
of other weapons ; the woodwork ‘of the 
church was torn down and constructed into 
arms ; an altar was demolished aud tbe 
fragments hurled in all directions ; while 
tbe people in the galleries tore down the 
lamps and broke up the benches, and hurled 
them with rage on the combatants below.— 
It was ascertained on investigation that one 
or two were killed and about thirty-five of 
each party more or leas injured, some hav
ing their arms or legs broken, their eyes 
scooped out, others wounds from poignards, 
Ac., and others dreadful bruises. One poor 
fellow had his hair and beard burnt off by 
the wax candle which his opponent carried 
and used as a weapon, and was then fright
fully trampled upon.

At length the soldiers of the Pasha ad
vanced, and with their bayonets drove tbe 
wretches from the church, and order was 
restored because the church was a solitude.

It was a terrible scene, indeed as internal 
as the world can present or the imagination 
well conceive. Had the “ holy fire" been 
from heaven, it must have consumed both 
the temple and its worshippers.

The Soul,
If the soul of man have perception, reason, 

and judgment, andean exert those powers in 
operating about things invisible and remote 
from sense ; if it be capable of knowing 
many things without tbe help of sensitive 
images, then it necessarily follows that it 
must be a substance different and distinct 
from body, and wbat is not body is spirit. 
Body, which is mere matter, has not the 
power of thinking or reasoning ; or if it had 
that power, it would think only of such 
things as are made of matter like itself.— 
But it is manifest that the soul is capable of 
thinking and judging of things purely spirit
ual ; that is, of thing which have no signa
ture in matter. Such are our ideas of pure 
intellect, of the ever-blessed God, angels, 
See. And I dare challenge the whole world 
to give a reasonable account bow the notion 
of a God, or of any other spirit, ever enter
ed into the minds of men, if there were nei
ther God nor any other spirit in being.— 
For it is an evident truth that such ideas 
could never take ibeir rise from anything 
material. 1 might add innumerable species 
of reason, the reflex acts of the mind, all 
our abstract ideas, notions of moral good and 
evil, knowledge of truth, simple and com
plex, of the object and the subject*—Mrs. 
Susanna Wesley’s Manuscripts.

The Father and His Daughter.
During a series of religious meetings, 

held in the school-house of a small village, 
a very little girl became much interested for 
the salvation of tier soul. Her father, a 
hater of holiness, who lived next door to 
the place of meeting, finding his little daugh
ter was so much interested in the meetings 
and had been forward to be prayed for, 
strickly forbade her again entering the 
“ house of prayer." The poor little girl 
was much oppressed, and knew not wbat to 
do, but obeyed her father until the next 
meeting was nearly half through, then slip
ping out without his knowledge, and getting 
through a hole in the fence, she hastily 
ran to the meeting. It was some time be
fore her father missed her ; when he found 
her gone, he went immediately to the meet
ing, where she was on her knees, with 
others whom the people of God were 
praying for. So enraged was he, that 
he went directly forward, and took her in 
his arms, to carry her from the place. As 
he raised her from her knees, she looked up 
with a heavenly smile and said : “ It is too 
late now pa.” This was too much for the 
hardened sinner, he too sank on his knees, 
while he was prayed for ; and very soon he 
found that Saviour he had in vain attempted 
to shut out from his daughter’s heart.

Singleness of Purpose,
To do great things in his profession a 

minister must have a deep seated passion 
for his appropriate work—such, that single
ness of aim shall mark his whole career.— 
Division of labor is not less a point of eco
nomy in great moral enterprises than in 
physical operations, The acquaintance, al
ready alluded to, which sympathy with what
ever concerns man calls on the preacher to 
make aud preserve with the state and the 
progress cf science and literature, of general 
politics and religion, does not require him to 
stand forth as a leader in every field ; nor to 
explore all events and causes with the scru
tiny of a philosopher, so as to become a uni
versal expositor. An ambition to shine in 
every circle, to appear competent to tbe 
task of discussing and settling all questions 
involved in the theory and practice of hus
bandry, manufacture, commerce and govern
ment to be, in a word, a high priest in the 
temple of nature, and command tbe keys, 
not alone of a few of its apartments, but of 
all its recesses and labyrinths, may be left 
to the pretensions of a Gorgias, but cannot 
be entertained by any preacher of the Gos
pel Nor can a single pursuit be placed in 
any prominence by the side of hie own pro
per work. The labors of bis own field will 
task all his powers. Even many enterprises, 
whose special aim is kindred with bis own, 
can receive from him little more than » look 
of friendly recognition. That was a hasty 
avowal, therefore, once made by a youthful 
pastor in a cabinet of minerals, when be 
said, “ My whotesoul is in geology." And it 
was a fine rebuke which the avowal met 
will) from a minister venerable for age, who, 
laying his hand gently on the young man’s 
shoulder, and smiling rather soberly, said. 
* My young brother, I thought a minister of 
Jesus Christ should have his whole soul ab
sorbed in the * glorious Gospel of the blessed 
God.’"

Excellence in a pursuit springs from a 
certain enthusiasm—an enthusiasm which 
controls the intellectual and moral nature of 
man, and to a great extent even hie physical. 
Was Napoleon great ? His greatness was 
the offspring of a mighty enthusiasm exer
cising a mighty control over all hie nature. 
Now, it is the nature of enthusiasm to be 
exclusive. The spell is broken by a multi
plicity of objects.

When, therefore, you see a preacher often 
at tbe exchange, or occupying a seat in a 
legislative ball, or flying, as on the wings of 
the wind, from city to city, to regulate pub

lic sentiment in regard to some form of hu
man woe, or some one mode of accomplish
ing a specific good, as the suppression of in
temperance, or gambling, or licentiousness, 
you may be prepared to abstract something 
from his efficiency as a minister of Jesus 
Christ ; and tbe more so, perhaps, in pro
portion as he increases his weight ol charac
ter in the commercial or political world, or 
gathers glory from his exploits as the unique 
agent of some human organization. Hi 
passion, his enthusiasm for the Cross—the 
entire and well proportioned scheme struck 
out by Omnipotence for the correction of all 
evils—baa either changed its object altoge
ther, or lost its expansion over the whole 
object, and. become condensed around some 
little point,; real or imaginary, ol that object. 
To this condensation of passion upon an in
adequate object, can, possibly, be referred 
certain phenomena not very uncommon in 
tbe present age, and not very unlike some 
of tbe concomitants of insanity. One man 
will tell yoh that the fibres of lust have per
vaded and encompassed both tbe world and 
the church and that tbe Gospel, as a whole, 
does not supply the caustic which can silent
ly eat these vibres away. Some human la
boratory can furnish a more active and 
searching article. Another proclaims that 
all Christendom has forgotten the great 
commission, end that she can do nothing 
successfully for her own safety and purifica
tion, until the millions of Pagan lands are 
evangelized. A third has found out that 
dollars aud prayers will be thrown away 
upon the poor heathen abroad so long as 
the clank of letters is heard on the poor 
heaihen at home. And so of each and 
every point, eiiber great or little, around 
which is cloeely contracted that great and 
noble passion that ought to be spread out in 
due proportion over the whole gospel eco
nomy.

Now, when occupants of the pulpit, alike 
with the laity, are drawn into various wild 
speculations, connected with gain and social 
order, and human perfectibility, and into 
heated crusades against this or the other hu
man organization, and thus, as we have seen, 
lose their balance, we find, in the direct in
fluence on themeelvea, sufficient cause for 
their diminished usefulness as ministers of a 
spiritual and holy religion. But the mis
chief is not thus circumscribed. Tbe com
munity have a general sense of wbat is pro
priety in the clergyman. They expect him 
to make full proof of his ministry ; and can 
not without diminishing respect, behold him 
descending to matters of doubtful utility— 
not to say of doubtful dignity. Whether, in 
our own country, within tbe last forty years, 
the clerical office has not been depreciated 
in standing and power by an intermeddling 
with the affairs of Caisar, is a problem.— 
Chn. Review.

The Promise of a Baptism of 
Fire.

BY REV. WM. ARTHUR, D. D.
When John tbe Baptist was going round 

Judea, shaking tbe hearts of the people 
with a call to repent, they said, “ Surely 
this must be the Messiah for whom we have 
waited so long." 11 No,” said the strong- 
spoken man, “ I am not Christ ; but one 
mightier than l cometh, the latchet of whose 
shoes I am not worthy to unloose : be shall 
baptise you with the Holy Ghost and with 
fire.”

This last expression might have conveyed 
some idea of material burning to any people 
but Jews ; but in their minds it would awak
en other thoughts. It would recall the scenes 
when their father Abraham asked him who 
promised that he should inherit the land 
wherein he was a stranger, “ Lord, whereby 
shall I know that 1 shall inherit it?” The 
answer came thus : he was standing under 
the open sky at night, watching by cloven 
sacrifices, when, “ behold a smoking furnace 
and a burning lamp that passed between 
those pieces ” of the victims. It would 
recall the tire which Moses saw in the bush, 
which shone, and hallowed even tbe wilder
ness, but did not consume ; tbe fire which 
came in the day of Israel’s deliverance, as a 
light on their way, and continued with them 
throughout the desert journey ; the tire 
which descended on the Tabernacle in the 
day in which it was reared up, and abode 
upon it continually ; which shone in the 
Shekinah ; which touched the lips of Isaiah ; 
which flamed in the visions of Ezekiel ; and 
which was yet again promised to Zion, not 
only in her public but in her family shrines, 
when the Lord will create upon every dwell
ing-place of Mount Zion, and upon all her 
assemblies, “ a cloud and smoke by day, and 
the shining of a flaming fire by night.”

In the promise of a baptism of fire they 
would at once recognise the approach ol 
new manifestations of the power and pre
sence of God ; for that was ever the pur
port of this appearance in “ the days of the 
right hand of the Most High.”

Among the multitude who flocked to John 
came one strange Mao, whom he did not 
altogether know ; yet be knew that he was 
full of grace and wisdom, and in favor with 
God and man. He felt that himself rather 
needed to be baptized of one so pure, than 
to baptize him ; but he waived his leelmg, 
and fulfilled his ministry. As they returned 
from the water side, the heavens opened ; a 
bodily shape, as a dove, came down and 
rested oo the stranger. At the same time 
a voice from tbe excellent glory said, “This 
is my beloved Son, ia whom l am well 
pleased : hear ye Him."

John aaid, “ I knew Him not : but He 
that sent me to baptise with water, the same 
said unto me, Upon whom thou shall see 
the Spirit descending and remaining on 
Him, the same is He which baptiaelh with 
the Holy Ghost-’’ Therefore, when he saw 
Him walking, he pointed his own disciples 
to Him, and aaid that this was He. They 
heard the word, and pondered. The next 
day, again, John, seeing Him at a distance, 
said, “ Behold the Lamb of God !” Now, 
two of bin followers went after the stranger, 
to seek at his hand the baptism which lota» 
could not give—the baptism of fire. They 
were joined by others. For months, for 
years, they compaoied with Him. They 
saw His life: a life as the Only-beg»1 te° 
Son of God." They heard Hia words, 
such words as “never man spake. iney 
saw hi. works: signs, «d wonders, «d 
great miracles, before all «he people. Tet 
they received not tbe b.pt,sm o fire .

tie began to .peak frequemly oft,,, de- 
panure from them; but bis mode of desenb- 
ing it was strange. He was to leave them,

and yet not to forsake them ; to go away. 
and yet to be with them ; to go, and yet to 
come to them. They were to he deprived 
of him their Head, yet orphans they could 
not be. Another was to come, yet not 
another; a Comforter from the fallu r, 
from Himsell ; whom, not as in Iiis vase, 
the world could neither know nor see, hut 
whom they should know, though they could 
not see. His own presence with them was 
a privilege which no tongue could worthily 
tell. Blessed were their eyes tor what 
they saw, and their ears tor w iiat the- 
heard. Better still thau even this was to 
be the presence of the Holy Ghost, who 
would follow Him as He had followed John.

‘•I tell you the truth,” He said, when 
about to utter what was hard to believe 

I tell you the truth ; it is expedient lor 
you that I go away.” How* could it tie ex
pedient ? Would they not be losers to an 
extent which no man could reckon ! 1 tie
light ot His countenance, the blessing ot 
His words, the purity of His presence, the 
influence of His example, all to be rt moved ; 
and this expedient for them ! “ It is expe
dient for you that I go away : tor it I do not 
go away, the Comforter will not come unto 
you.” Well, but would they not be belter 
with Himself than wiltl the Comtur'er ? 
No; just the contrary. They would be 
better with the Cointorter : He would lead 
them into ail truth : whereas now they are 
constantly misapplying the woru* ot Cnn-t. 
He would bring all things to their remem
brance ; whereas now they olièn forgot in a 
day or two tbe most remarkable teaching, 
or the most amazing miracles. He would 
lake the things ol Christ, the things ol ilie 
Father, and reveal them unto them; where
as now they constantly misapprehended His 
relation to the Father, and that ol the 
Father to Him, misapprehended 11 is person, 
His mission, and His kingdom. Again, 
He would convince the world ol sin, ot right
eousness, and of judgment to come ; and 
this is not as one teacher limited by a local 
personality, but as a Spirit diffused abroad 
throughout the earth. And he would abide 
with them forever, not for “a little while.” 
Whatever, therefore, Christ’s personal pre
sence and teaching hail beeu lo them, the 
presence of the Spirit would be more.

Having thus strongly pre-oeeopied their 
minds with the hope ol a greater joy than 
even His own countenance, the Master laid 
down His life. Stunned, dispersed, and 
desolate, they felt themselves orphans in
deed. Their Master ignorainioualy exe
cuted, and neither the word ol John nor His 
own word fulfilled : no Comforter, no bap
tism, no fire ! Soon He re-appeared, and, 
as they were met together for the first time 
since His death, once more stood in the 
midst of them. He breathed upon them 
and said, “ Receive ye the Holy Ghost. — 
With that word, doubtless, both peace and 
power were given ; yet it was not the bap
tism of lire. During forty days ho con
versed with them on the things pertaining 
to the kingdom of God, assiguing to them 
the work of proclaiming and establishing 
that kingdom to the ends of the earth.— 
One injunction, however, He laid it [ion them, 
which seemed to defer tbe effect of others. 
They were to go into all the world, yet not 
at once, or unconditionally. “Tarry ye in 
tbe city of Jerusalem till ye be endued with 
power from on high.” Apparently inure 
ready to interpret “power” as referring to 
the hopes of their nation than to the king» 
dom ol grace, they asked, “Lord, will Thou 
at this time restore again the kingdom of 
Israel ?"

He had said nothing of a kingdom lor 
Israel, or in Israel. His speech had been 
on a higher theme, and of a wider field : 
namely, “ that repentance and remission of 
sine should be preached in his name among 
all nations, beginning at Jerusalem. And 
ye are witnesses of these things.” Such, in 
various forms, are the words we find him 
uttering concerning His own kingdom dur
ing these forty days. When, therefore, 
they asked him if he would at this time 
restore again the kingdom to Krael, he 
shortly turned aside their curiosity. What 
tbe Father's designs were as to Israel 
nationally ; what tbe times when they might 
be again a kingdom—were points not lor 
them. They had better work, and nearer 
at hand. “ It is not for you to know the 
times or the seasons, which the Father hath 
pet in his own power.” “ But,” he con
tinued, passing at once from curious ques
tions about the future of Israel, end unful
filled prophecy, to hie own grand kingdom : 
“’But ye shall receive power, alter that the 
floly Ghost is come upon you.” What 
power? of princes, or magistrates ? Nay, 
quite another power, for an unearthly work: 
••And ye shall be witnesaes unto me bulb in 
Jerusalem, and tit all Judea, and in Sama
ria, and unto the uttermost parts of the 
earth.”

In these words he traces the circles in 
which Christian sympathy and activity 
should ever run : first, Jerusalem, taeir 
chief city ; next, Judea, their native land; 
then Samaria, a neighbouring country, in
habited by a race nationally detested by 
theil countrymen ; and finally “ the utter
most parts of me earth.” They were 
neither lo seek distant spheres first, nor lo 
confine themselves always at home ; but to" 
carry the gospel into all the world, as each 
country could be reached. This was wbat 
he had before placed in their view—the till
ing all the earth with the news of grace, 
news that repentance and pardon were open
ed to men by the power ol his atonement.— 
We have no hint that he ever spake, during 

the forty days, of other kingdom, royally, or 
reign. Not to rule over cities; not to spe
culate on the designs of the Father Oh l 10 

destinies of tbe Jew; but to go into lue 
whole world, tell every creature the -tory 
of Christ, was to be ibeir princeiy wor 
To found a kingdom not over men . persons,
but “within" «heir no|
of provinces, but of “ nghteousoess, ami 
peace, and joy in tbe Holy Ghost ; a kuig- 
dornto be spread not by l tie arms of a 
second Joshua, but by the ** witness ’’ of the 
human voice ; a kingdom, the jiower of 
which would not lie in force or policy, or 
signs observed in heaven, but in =piri.ual 
power imparted by the Holy Ghost, and 
operating in superhuman utterance ol hea
venly truth ; this was their embassy. 1* or 
this were they to be endued wiih power 
from on high. But when was this power, 
so long spoken of, to come ? Would John’s 
word ever be fulfilled." The Master has 
not forgotten it. “John truly baptized with 
water, but ye shall be baptized with the 
Holy Ghost not many days hence.” At
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