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yielding to the intercessions of 

relatives, or desirous of making a 
ilytfrof a yonng lady so accomplished, 

several attempte to convert ber to the 
h ta'th. On this errand they first 

twe Jesuits, and afterwards 
icabs/ She received them court- 
d patiently. heard their argu

ât it was impossible to persuade 
at the doctrines and worship of 
were in harmony with the teachings 

the inspired Word. Their reasonings 
;Uoed no conviction in her mind, nor 
thejr stagger her resolution for a mo

ment. This, of course, was humbling to 
their pride, and they left her chafed at the 
fruitlessness of their logic and rhetoric, pro 
nounoing her self-sufficient, unteachablc, in
tractable ; but at ttÉ same time ttiey could 
not help admiring the learning, readiness, 
and courage with which she replied to their 
arguments, and explained in a Lutheran 
sense the texts of the Scripture which they 
proposed. On the evening preceding the 
auto-da-fe, the two Dominicans again went 
to her cell, accompanied by pther two of 
their order, to make a renewed effort for 
her conversion. They were followed by 
several other theologians of different religi
ous orders. All these priests laboured with 
great zeal to enlighten her ignorant* and 
subdue her obstinacy, and professed the 
deepest concern for jier salvation ; but it 
was all in vain. She received them with 
courtesy as before, but told them they had 
«orne on a fruitless errand ; that it was 
truite unnecessary for them to spend their 
time and labour ip the hopeless tusk of en
deavouring to convert her to Popery ; that 
vucir solicitude about her salvation* which 
she believed to be sincere, could not exceed 
that which she herself felt in being the 
party most interested ; that did she enter
tain the least doubt as to the truth of her 
sentiments, she would at once renounce 
them ; but that if convinced of their truth 
before falling i^to the hands of the Iqquis- 
itioo, she wwnpr much more so, since so 
many Popish theologians had not been able, 
after many attempts, to adduce any areu-
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tre of interest established in the mother- 
country for all who inherit and value the 
Rigorous vitalities of Cnristian faith and 
civil freedom which it has begotten and be
queathed to the world.

A Mothers Influence.—It is (her 
earliest of ali human influences. No one 
can tell when the influence of a mother be
gins. It is coeval almost with our birth, 
certainly with the first hnd faintest dawn 
of intellectual consciousness.' Long before 
the days of fatherly correction or of scholas
tic discipline, or of pastoral care, a silent,

, gentle, but powerful influence is already 
passing from the face and the voice of t^ 
mother to the heart of her child. From 
the first it looks up into that face with in
stinctive trust and love, and what we trust 
and love we naturally copy.

What an advantage does this giVg'the 
her, above all those other influences 
agenoies which may afterwards affect 

career of h^r child ! She has,
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of the soul all to herself, to 
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OS,.1 VORIVÏB WITH THE LORDf
won, ybur harness laid aside, 
buried, yet their worki abide, 

rest) Your shroud the flames,

The peaceful-boeem of the murmuring waves ; 
Your works, all sprinkled with atoning blood, 
1 Shall be made manifest, as wrought in God.'

Spirit of Grace ! baptize for these our dead 
. With equal unctiujh, wisdom, love and pewer,

1 Two other hearts, as loyal to ‘ The Head 
■O’er all things in the Church,’ in this her hour 

' * Of peril ; hearts as deeply, truly schooled 
- • In- wisdom’s lore ; imbued with equal love, 

And in all things as truly, sweetly ruled r 
By Thy West power ; by wisdom from above -, 

" ThatlTVen in this sore grief Thine Israel \ 
May gladly say, ‘God doetli all tilings well/

1 And in this stroke the Advent trump may bear— 
Thy warning voice : ‘Awake ! the Lomu is .near.’

PHILADEI-LHU, December IS, IStiS.

A SPANISH MARTYR.

Maria de Bohorques was a daughter of 
Don Pedro de Xerescy Bohorques, a Span- 
ish grandee of the first class, and related to 
some of the Spanish nobility. Gifted frbm 
childhood with superior mental capacity, 
and inspired with ardent thirst for learning, 
she had more than ordinary care bestowed 
upon her education. Her preceptor was 
the celebrated Spanish Reform#, Juan 
Gil, or Kgidius, under whose tuition she 
became a proficient in the Latin tongue, 
and well acquainted with Greek. By him 
she was also instructed in the Lutheran 
tenets. Familiar with the Latin language, 
she had early read and studied the Scrip
tures in the Vulgate, at the time that 
Popish tyranny/\6trictly prohibited the 
printing or read mg of the sacred books in 
the vulgar tongue. She had committed to 
memory the Gospels ; she also had read the 
works of Juan Perez, Constantine, and 
other Protestant writers, in which the 
statements of Scripture on the doctrines of 
justification and good works, the Sacra
ments, #nd the distinctive marks of the 
true Church were explained in the Luth
eran sense ; and shu/had conversed with 
some of the ablvstProtestants of Seville on 
the Lutheran opinions, by all which she 
became convinced that the doctrines and 
worship of the Romish Church were at 
variance with the teachings of the Scrip
tures. Upon this change in her senti
ments, there doubtless would staVt in her 
luind a train of serious and saddened re
flections, as she thought of the contumely, 
defamation, and persecution even to the
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not cominu- 
the evening 
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nght out of prison to 
be conddeted in procession to the place of 
execution, she betrayed no signs of fear. 
It seemed, from her undismayed and even 
joyful countenance, as if that was the day 
df triumph rather to her than to her perse
cutors. Such was the firmness of her 
deméanor, that while the procession was 
forming, she comforted her fellow female 
prisoners, and made them join with hetwin 
singing a psalm suitable to the occasion. 
Upon this the gag was put into her mouth, 
by which she was prevented from farther 
giving expression to her sentiments and 
feelings.

On the scaffold, her sentence having 
been read, condemning her to be delivered 
over to the secular power, the gag was 
taken out of her mouth, and she was asked 
if she would now renounce those errors, 
which she had so obstinately maintained. 
With a loud and distinct voice she promptly 
answered V I neither will nor can renounce 
them.” She and others condemned to 
death were forthwith delivered by the inqui
sitors into the hands of the magistrates, by 
whom they were conducted to the place at 
which they were to undergo their final 
doom.

At the fatal spot, Don Juan Ponce do 
Leon, who, after he was hound to the stake, 
mereoiue, as bas been alleged, by the hor
rors of being burned alive, abjured the 
Reformed faith, and, upon making confes
sion, was absolved by one of the attendant 
priests (by which all he gained was stran
gulation before being consumed by the fire,) 
urged her, as has also been affirmed, to fol
low his example, and to disregard the ex
hortations of the friar Casiodbro, who, from 
the midst of the flames, encouraged her to 
persevere steadfastly to the end. Still 
maintaining an unconquerable resolution, 
she reproached him, it has been said, tor 
his pusillanimity, charged him with tempt
ing her by giving an advice neither 
wise in him to give nor in her to 
take, adding that it was not now time 
for disputation, and that the few re
maining moments they had to live ought to 
be occupied in meditating upon the passion 
and death of the Redeemer, thereby to re
animate ' that faith through which alone 
they could be justified and saved. She 
gave still another proof of her constancy. 
At the place of execution it being custom
ary, as a last effort, for the priests to im
portune the sufferers to renounce their er
rors and to make confession of flic Roman 
Catholic faith, several priests and a great 
number of monks, after Maria was hound 
t > the stake, entreated that, in considera
tion of her youth and talents she might he 
spared the torments of the fire'' by being 
strangled bcrre being burned if she would 
consent to rep t the Creed. The presiding 
magistrate, yi ”ng to their request, de-
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the. United States was separated* from hu 
mother while yet but a child, and settled 
under a hard master, on a plantation thirty 
miles away. Though thus at no great dis
tance, they Vere scarcely ever permitted to 
meet one another. But the heart of the 
child was still in the home of his mother ; 
her smile cheered him in his toils, and her 
image visited him in his dreams.

“ vly mother,” he says, “occasionally 
found an opportunity to send me some 
token of remembrance and affection—a 
sugar plum or an apple ; hut I scarcely ever 
ate them ; they were laid up, and handled, 
and wept over, till they wasted away in my 
hands.” Touching, sacred words ! So 
there, too, and Among those hapless chil
dren of oppression,Nhe sanctity of home is 
felt ; nor can 1 mg arhl weary absence, nor 
all the power of a tyrant law, rend asunder 
those hearts whom God, by H is own 
blessed bond, has united together.

vetof the bard at the place of hi* birth 
antHmrial does not drink more of ths little 
Swift of th® Liecestershire village, than did 
his genius drink from the fountain-head of 
Wycliffe’s thoughts. How affecting is the 
incidental connection between the burial- 
place of the one and the birth-place of the 
other ! A century and a half before Shake
speare was j?orn, the ashes of the great Re
former, thrown into the stream at Lutter
worth, and floating down Avon, may have 
lodged their sacred sediment upon the 
green rim of the poet’s river, which his ba
by (feet pressed in his first walk in Stratford 
churchyard. Shakespeare has had his ter
centenary. Why should uot Wycliffe have 
his quinque-ccnteuary, in which the whole 
English-speaking race should join to com
memorate what they owe to his great life’s 
work for all that is pteciousaud everlasting 
iu civil and religious freedom and vitality ?
It is now just five hundred years since he 
sent forth the first copies of his English 
Gospels from Lutterworth. Nothing could J ears had ever heard 
be more graceful and appropriate than for the tiny footfall, 0 
those who value his memory to mark the | you 
anniversary with some useful and lasting 
token of their gratitude for his life. And 
no such token would be more appropriate 
or appreciated than the restoration of the 
church in which he preached and died. It 
is now sadly dilapidated. From the pulpit 
one may see fragments of wall and cornice 
lying at the broken feet of the pillars. The 
villagers are making a strenuous effort to 
raise the means for renovating and per
petuating the edifice. The people of the 
American Boston felt moved by a kind of 
proud as well as filial affection to contribiyc 
to the restoration of the grand old mother 
church of England’s Boston. We earnestly 
believe that thousands from Maine to Cali
fornia would contribute as gladly and as 
gratefully to the restoration of Wycliffe’s 
Church in Lutterworth, if they knew its
state and need, and the pleasure with which j or silent voices, or aching heart, 
their girts would be received by those now J And so your baby will be a little link to 
about to put their hand to work. Lutter- heaven. It is not lost to you, for it is yours 
worth is a small, secluded market-town, | still—only folded in saler shielding than 

itli no large sources of manufacturing or your weak arms could ever give. By and- 
ercial wealth. Consequently a large by you will be able to take the comfort of 

share of the requisite sum must come from 
abroad. We earnestly hope that many 
American hands will join in the work of re
building the broken walls of this village 
church, consecrated by so many precious 
memories. The medium for the transmis
sion of their free-will offerings may be ea
sily and quickly instituted, and a new ceu-

Little Shoes.—Yes !—put them away 
carefully—they will not be wanted now ; 
for the little feet that used to patter about 
in them so merrily are lying very cold and 
still under the church-yard grass. They 
will not greet you any more with those busy 
steps that were the sweetest music your 

How you listen for 
mourning mother, till 

are forced to press your hand upon 
your heart to quiet its dull, heavy throb
bing, and your eyes grow hot and dim with 
tears that will fall ! So you wander through 
the house—how strange and still it seems ! 
—till at last your eyes rest upon the little 
shoes, lying just where they were carelessly 
thrown when they had been taken off for 
the last time. Yes ! lay them safely by, 
with the little frocks and toys, and the curl 
of golden hair so soft and bright. There 
—turn the key iu the lock, and then kneel 
down and4>ray ; for you cannot do without 
God’s comfort now.

Your darling is not lost, poor mother. 
It has only gone home first, to welcome 
your coming. A few more years, even at 
the longest, and you shall be together once 
more, in the quiet of that endless rest, 
where there shall be no more empty places

this thought, ifWou cannot do so yet. By- 
willand-by you 

through te;m 
row—joy tin ye 
for ever the.

lool^ at the little shoes 
quiet joy, instead of sor- 
ehild, that it has escaped 

igh waves of this trouble
some world—joy for yourself, that Christ 
is leading you by His grace to the same 
rest.
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