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Peace in God.
V___ BY HARRIETT BEECBKR 8TOWE.

'* Ioconccvubto enistne de la Tie, qne la pa es ion, ni 
ie douleur, nUe genic ne peuvent découvrir, voue re. 
Telrrez voua a U pricre?''—Madame de Staël
( Corinne.)

“ I.et my goal calm itself ’n Tire; 1 eay, let the 
great .ea of my soul that swelleth with waves calm 
itself in Thee —Si. Avoultise.
Lite’s mystery—deep, restless as the ocean— 

Hath surged and wailed for ages to and fro ; 
Earth’s generations watch its ceaseless motion 

As in and out its hollow moanings flow ; 
Shivering and yearning by that unknown sea, 
Let .my soul calm itself, O Christ, in thee 1

Life’s sorrows, with inexorable power,
Sweep desolation o’er this mortal plain ;

And human loves and hopes fly as the chaff 
lSornc by the whirlwind from the ripened

grain ;
Ah, when before that blast my hopes all flee, 
Let my soul calm itaelt, O Christ, in thee 1

Between the mysteries of death and life
Thou standest, loving, guiding—not explain*

>ng;
We ask, an 1 thou art silent—yet we gaze,
- And our charm’d hearts forget their drear 

complaining !
No crushing fate no stony destiny !
Thou Lamb, that hast been slain, we rest in 

thee !

The many waves of thought, the mighty tides, 
The ground swell that rolls up from other 

lands, , .
From lar.off worlds, from dim, eternal shores 

Whose echo dashes on life’s wave-worn 
strands—

This vague, uark tumult of the inner sea 
Grows calm, grows bright, O risen Lord, in 

thee !

Thy pierced hand guides the mysterious wheel»; 
Thy iborn-crown’d brow now wears the 

crown of power ;
A mi when’ the dark enigma pressetb sore,

Thy patient voice saith, “ Watch with me 
one hour !”

As sinks the moaning river in the sea 
In silver peace, so sinks my sool in Thee 1

licligioug Jïïisccllanij.

The Trial and Execution of 
John Hues.

From a paper in a late number of Har
per’s Magazine, the New Orleans Christian 
Advocate condenses the following account 
of theTriul and execution of John Huss :

The traveller who visits to-day the old, 
half-decayed city of Constance, will meet, 
not far from the place where he lands on 
the shores of the lake, a huge, warehouse- 
looking building, a careful inspection of 
which will reward bis curiosity. More than 
four hundred years ago it presented scenes 
toward which the eyes of all Christendom 
were varied but intenseinterest. Mounting the to
the second story of this immense struo 
lure—the old Kauf haut, or market—the 
visitor enters a vast chamber, where the 
Council of Constance was once assembled, 
and which has been rendered ever memor
able by the trial of John Huss and the 
thrilfing eloquence of Jerome of Prague.

There are the wax figures of Huss and 
Jerome, the first bearing the following 
record : “ John Huss, of Hussinetz, in Bo
hemia, born July 6, 1373, rector of the 
University, and lecturer at Prague ; burned 
alive'at Constance, in consequence of the 
order of fhe Council, in the forty-second 
year of his age. His last words were : ‘ I 
resign my soul into the hands of my God 
and My Redeemer.’ " Even there, in the 
ball which was the scene of his trial, the 
martyr’s memory is honored.

Near four centuries and a half ago, 
(1414.) kings, princes, nobles, prelates, 
priests, soldiers, and merchants were con 
greizated there. The buildings of fhe city 
could not accommodate the guests. Booths 
and wooden structures of all kinds were 
erected outside the walls, and thousands 
were encamped in the adjoining country.— 
The whole neighborhood presented a curious 
and novel scene. It was a miniature Chris
tendom.

Huss had exposed pretended miracles, but 
the Archbishop of Prague had sustained 
him in it. He had rebuked the sale of in
dulgences, but so bad Gerson. He had laid 
bare the rottenness of pontifical and eccle
siastical corruption, but Cardinal d’Aiily 
had done the same. He had denounced 
pontifical canonizations and Church festivals, 
characterized by bacchanalian orgies, but, 
with more caustic sarcasm, Cleroengis had 
set him an example. He had poured forth 
torrents of eloquence and indignant rebuke 

^ upon the papal crusade against Ladislans, 
but Pile'z, his former room-mate, now his 
accuser, had been his abettor. Hie crime — 
save that, philosphically, be was a Realist 
was narrowed down to this : he would not 
bow down and acknowledge as infallible the 
image of its own authority, which the Coun
cil bad set up in the place of the vacant 
pontificate.

His whole career, from the hour when his 
widowed mother with her cake and goose as 
a simple present for the rector, set out with 
him on the journey from Hussinetz to 
I rague, enlists our sympathy. Huss, like 
many of his less distinguished compeers, 
was a ebarity-student. Bui the poor boy 
was rich in the noblest gilts of mind and 
heart. To his dying-day the malice of his 
enemies could not charge him with a mean 
or wiilted act. Calumny left his private 
character wholly untouched.

He was not long in rising to distinction. 
Among the thirty thousand students of the 
University he soon look the foremost rank. 
At twenty-six years of age he became the 
Queen’s conlessor, and preached before the 
court. Tie was little more than thirty when

j^he was chosen rector of the University.__
The liberality of two citizens of Prague 
built for him the • Bethlehem Chapel. It

crowded to overflowing with an eager 
••ditory. The preacher spoke with an au- 
jbwiiy and eloquence that carried all before

At this juncture the widowed Queen of 
brought back with her the writings 

Hess was alow to approve 
be read, the more he 

f the two ■* wee

sympathetic. He commended the writings 
of the English reformer. Copies were mul
tiplied. Scores, elegantly bound, were soon 
in circulation. But the University took the 
alarm. The archbishop demanded that the 
books should be brought him, and he made 
a bonfire of them. The people were exas
perated. The king remonstrated wills the 
archbishop ; but the large secession of stu
dents, dissatisfied with the patriotic zeal ol 
Huss, who demanded that the University 
should be subject to Bohemian instead of 
German control, made him many enemies. 
He was accused of heresy. The people 
sustained the charge on a prejudiced trial, 
and forbade Huss to preach. He was forced, 
at length, to leave the city. But he would 
not be silent. He was still busy with tongue 
and pen. In different parts of the kingdom 
his voice was heard. At last be was per
mitted to return. The popular demand for 
his presence bore down all opposition.— 
Again Bethlehem Chapel resounded with 
his bold denunciation and eloquent invec
tive. A weaker man filled the episcopal 
chair. #As inquisitor of the faith, he cer
tified to Hass’s orthodoxy. The Univer
sity commended him. Secure in the confi
dence of his integrity, Hass welcomed the 
approach of the council. The emperor sent 
him a safe-conduct, and he set out on his 
journey to Constance.

Almost at the same time with the pope 
he reached the city. The first conference 
passed amicably. John XXIII. assured 
him that he should not be molested. “ You 
are safe,” said he. “ Even if you had kill
ed my own brother, no injustice should be 
done you."

But his enemies were not idle. They 
first spread the report that Huss could read 
their secret thoughts. Same were terrified, 
but others were drawn toward him. And 
now the arts of his enemies were directed 
to bis arrest. The reckless and unprincipled 
pontiff was persuaded that it would be a 
good stroke of policy, and give him credit 
for zeal against heresy, if he should arrest 
Huss. In violation of the emperor’s safe- 
conduct and the pope’s assurance, it was 
done by his order. Huss was thrown into 
prison.

Worn down by sickness and anxiety, Huss 
felt impelled to claim the criminal’s right, 
and apply for a legal defender. But this 
was refused him, on the plea that the canons 
make it a crime to defend a man suspected 
of heresy. “ I besought the commissioners,’’ 
said he, ‘‘ to grant me an advocate. They 
at first granted my request, but afterward 
refused it I therefore placed my confidence 
in our Saviour Jesus Christ. May be be at 
once my Advocate and my Judge.”

A congregation, embracing the prelates, 
doctors, and most of the members of the 
Council, met to .hear the articles against 
Huss. They were read, and the assembly 
was about coming to a decisive vote, when 
the notary, Maldoniewitz, a friend of Huss, 
hurried out lo inform his countryman, 
Chlum. The latter hastened to the em
peror. Sigismond was indignant, and gave 
immediate orders to suspend proceedings in 
Huss’s absence, and to send him the ob
jectionable treatises, which he would put 
into the hands of learned doctors to ex- 
-mine. Tbs Uat direction the council re
fused to observe : to the former they yield
ed, and ordered Huss to bè brought before 
them.

He was presented with his books, and 
asked if he acknowledged their authorship 
He replied that he did; and added: “II 
any man among you can point out any mis
taken proposition in them, 1 will rectify it 
with the most hearty good will.”

The first of the series of articles contain 
ing his objectionable views was then read, 
with the names of the witnesses who sup
ported the charge. Huss commenced to 
reply, but the clamors of the assembly 
drowned his utterance. According to the 
account of an eye-witness, the mi inbers be
haved more like wild beasts than sage doc
tors. As the tumult subsided, Huss appeal
ed to the Holy Scriptures in his defence. 
•• That is not the question,” was shouted on 
all s des. Some accused him, others laugh
ed him to scorn. Calmly gazing over the 
excited assembly, Huss exclaimed : * I an
ticipated a different reception, and had 
imagined that l should obtain a hearing. I 
am unable to make myself heard in such a 
noise, and I am silent because I am forced 
to it. i would willingly speak were 1 listen
ed to." • • •

« I did not come here, excellent Prince," 
said Huss, recovering himself, and speaking 
In a tone more than usually mild, “ with the 
intention of defending anything with stub- 
borness. God is witness to the truth of 
wbaf I assert. Let any thing better or more 
holy than what l have taught be shown 
me, and I am perfectly ready to retract.”

This was the utmost concession which 
Huss could make. He could not submit lo 
any human authority. First of all, he de
manded to be convicted ol error from the 
word of God.

Scarcely bad Huss spoken when, at a sig
nal from the cardinals, the soldiers dragged 
him away by his chains ; net however, till 
his faithful friend, DeCblum, had exhorted 
him : “ Noble professor, sacrifice thy life 
sooner than abandon the truth.” With a 
tearful eye Huss smiled his hearty assent.

On the following day, June 8, Huss had 
his third and final audience. Thirty nine 
articles, ostensibly extracted from his writ- 

were laid before him. Some of these 
he acknowledged. Others he rejected, as 
incorrectly stated or absolutely false.

A series of charges was based on Huss’s 
vindication of Christ to the sole headship of 
the Church. In explanation of these IIuss 
bad a manifest advantage. “ What is 
there,” be asked, “ to prevent Christ from 
governing the Church now, as at first, by bis 
true disciples, without these monstrous 
chiefs, this triple head ? Yet why do I ask, 
The Church has now no visible head. Xct
Christ reigns.” ,

The reading of the articles was closed, 
and Huss was asked if be would recant. He 

plied that be could not do it. To abjure 
was to renounce errors that had been enter-

he abjure them Î . ,Persuasion and argument were employed 
in vam. One iuflex.ble doctor of the Coun
cil maintaining it. infalibill.ty.nrged^«qual
ified submission. » If tbe Council, said he,
- should affirm that you heTti..bu‘on?|e*t 
while you have two, you would be "bl,8ejj 
to sweat to it." * As long as God sha 

- replied Huss, “I shall1

take good care not to say any such thing— 
no, not if the whole universe should endeav
or to force me to it.”

Bribes even were held out to him. The 
enemies of Huss urged him to recant and 
save bis life. Hi, friends encouraged him to 
be faithful to his conscience even unto death.

On July Gib, he was summoned before the 
Council to bear bis sentence.

The Bishop of Lodi preached the sermon. 
As a literary production it had some smart
ness. Its sentences were short and pithy. 
It was evident that the Bishop was more 
familiar with Seneca than wiih the New 
Testament. His text was “ That the body 
of sin might be destroyed ” As he conclu
ded, he addressed the Emperor : “ Destroy 
errors and heresies, and especially," pointing 
to Huss, “ this obstinate heretic." Such a 
work he pronounced “ holy,” and besought 
the Emperor to do it, and make hia glory 
immortal.

The sentence against the writings of IIuss 
was then read. It consisted of ninety arti
cles. Huss wished to reply to each sepa
rately, but was not allowed. He was told 
that he might answer all at once. *’ So 
great an effort of memory as that would 
require," said (he prisoner, “ is absolute
ly impossible.” He was proceeding to say 
more, when the ushers were ordered lo 
seize him and force him to be silent. Huss 
was indignant. In a loud voice and with 
hands uplifted to heaveo, ho exclaimed, “ In 
the name of Almighty God, I conjure yop 
to allow me au equitable hearing, that I may 
clear myself before all whom l see around 
me from ihe reproach of these errors. Grant 
me this favor, and then do with mo what 
you will.” But again bis request was de
nied. Kneeling down, therefore, and rais
ing his eyes toward heaven, be solemnly 
commended his cause fo the Sovereign 
Judge of the universe.

His disregard of the papal excommunica
tion was mentioned. Huss defended him
self. He exposed the injustice that had 
been done him, and then declared that be 
bad on this very account voluntarily and 
freely come to the Council, “ relying upon 
the public faith of the Emperor here pres
ent, who assured me that I should be safe 
from all violence, so that I might attest my 
innocence and give a reason of my faith.”

As IIuss said this, he fixed his eye stead
ily on the Emperor. A deep blush suffus
ed the imperial brow. Sigismond felt the 
shame and meannees of which he had been 
guilty, and on his own previous confession 
of the granting of the safe-conduct, stood 
condemned. The fact was not toon forgot
ten. A century later, Charlea V. called it 
to mind at the Diet of Worms. Hia Span
ish honor revolted at the proposal to violate 
his pledge. “ No !” said ho, “ I should not 
like to blush like Sigismond.

The so-called “ definite sentence " was 
then read. Hose again wished lo be heard ; 
bat the violence of his guards and the shouts 
of the assembly drowned his utterance. 
Again, therefore, he knelt down, exclaiming 
aloud, •• Lord, of thy unspeakable mercy 
forgive my enemies. Thon knoweat they 
have falsely accused me, and have condemn
ed me on the testimony of false witnes-es ; 
yet, O thou most merciful God, I beseech 
thee, lay not this sin to their charge !”

[ At last the scene of execution was reach
ed. It was to the west of tho city, outside 
the Gotleben Gate, surrounded by green 
fields and gardens. As the procession 
reached the place, Huss kneeled and repeat
ed in prayer the language^)! the penitential 
Psalm. “ Lord Jesus, have mercy on me I" 
“ O God, into thy hands I commit my spir
it !’’ were supplications repeatedly uttered 
by him. “ What this man may have done 
before," said some among the crowd, “ we 
know not ; but now certainly we hear him 
speak and pray in ajgodly and devout man
ner.”

The stake was now driven into the earth, 
and Huss was bound to it by wc| cords and 
the sooty chain borrowed from a cottager 
who had used it to hang kettles over the fire. 
Huss looked el it and said, “ Christ, fol my 
sake, was hound with a harsher and more 
cruel one. Why should 1 blush or shrink, 
lor His sake, to be bound with this ?”

The fagots were then piled around the 
victim. Once more Huss was asked again 
to recant. Again he refused.

The executioners kindled the flames. 
Amidst the smoke and blaze Huss could still 
be observed engaged in prayer. Repeated
ly was be heard to say, “ O Christ, thou 
Son of the living God have mercy on me !" 
he bowed his head, or from exhaustion it 
fell upon his bosom But his lips still mo
ved. At last all was still. The charred 
carcass was motionless, and the spirit bad 
fled.

Thus perished, at the early age of forty 
two, in the full vigor of his (acuities, and in 
the strength and promise ol opening man
hood, one of those men whom after centuries 
have been constrained to acknowledge well 
worthy of the many’s crown. His real 
crime, in the eyes of the Council, was his 
refusal to submit his conscience to their au
thority.

! of Ihe age in which they lived. We should 
have fennd some extravagant eulogies of 
martyrdom ; some fanciful notions respect
ing spiritual beings ; some captions and 
scrupulous objection to practices in them- 

] selves indifferent. And, in their public 
i defences of their faith before their adver
saries, we should have perceived them, not 
only speaking boldly, as they ought to speak, 
but sometimes displaying a subtlety too near
ly allied to the craftiness of the disputer ol 
this world ; and on other occasions indulging 
in sarcasm or invective against the varions 
errors of heathen worship.

In the Scriptures of the New Testament 
we find none of these faults ; they are uni
formly dignified, simple, and reasonable — 
But a very limited acquaintance with the 
writings of those who endeavoured to fol
low their steps will show that, if the apos
tles and evangelists were preserved Irom 
such extravagance and error, they owed it 
fo a wisdom which was not of this world.— 
Ceavtlier.

miserable on her bed of death. She desired 
that her children should be calltd—they 
came in ; in broken accents she addressed 
them: “My children, I have been leading

new evidence that Ihe promised religions priest or layman to join us in our good 
liberty was real, and on the advantages work, if he were so disposed The simple 
which mast flow from its fall enjoyment. profession, the object of the Society, is to 

“A few months ago, Mr. Monsalvatge give to every human creature the Bib e free, 
you in the wrong road all your life; I now ; opened a school ie Cartbagena, for the gra- open, cheap, and we leave it to the Author 
find the broad road ends in destruction ; I j tuitous instruction of different classes of pu- of the Bible lo give the lull effect, value, 
did not believe it before. Oh ! seek to serve ' pils, making the Bible the principal reading and fruit of His own word. I was pleased 
God, and try to find the gate to heaven, book. This was soon well attended ; and -a to see in one of the Society’s latest pnblica-

The Scriptures and the Fathers,
Those very parts of the writings of the 

early Fathers, which seem least valuable 
for style and matter, have this incidental 
advantage, that they set in a clear point of 
view the immeasurable superiority ol the 
Scriptures of the New Testament. The 
inspired books were written principally by 
men who had not the same advantage of 
education and literary training as some of 
the ecclesiastical writers enjoyed; yet they 
are totally free Irom the blemishes which 
disfigure the most elaborate productions of 
later ages of the church.

Had the pen of the evangelists and apos
tles not been guided by wisdom superior to 
any which those writers possessed by ordin
ary means, they never could have produced 
a work which, even as a specimen of plain 
and majestic narration, and of consistent, 
sober, rational discussion of the most sb- 
etruce questions, is entirely unrivaled. We 
should have found—as we do find in the writ
ings even of those who had been thoroughly 
instructed in Scriptural truth, and had deep
ly imbibed the spirit of Christianity—some 
error mixed with truth ; some inconclusive 
reasoning ; some vague declamation ; some 
incautious over-statement of doctrine or 
fact ; some merely mystical application ol 
Scriptures of the Old Testament; some 
exaggerated sentiment.

In uninspired writers we should have de
tected the prejudicee of their education, and

History of Methodism.
The Northern Christian Adtocate gives a 

long notice of Stevens’ History of Metho
dism. It concludes thus:

“ The author has executed his task thus 
far with masterly ability. He has spared 
no pains in searching out and comparing 
facts Irom all known sources ; be keeps the 
reader constantly advised, sdso, of collateral 
movements, in the realms of politics, phi
losophy, and general history, so far as they 
have a relation to his theme, and keeps yon 
thua in living sympathy with the times 
through which his narrative runs ; be gropes 
and generalises with a philosophic compre
hension of things, never tedious in detail, 
and never irrelevant in the choice of his 
materials, nor inadequate in their quantity 
and proportions. In his style he is equally 
felicitous. It is not the measured rotundity 
of Robertson, nor the classic elaboration ol 
Gibbon, but it possesses the descriptive 
terseness of Macaulay, and the elegant vi
vacity of Tacitus. And most worthy is bis 
theme of the highest efforts of human ge
nius.

“ Yet the earnestness ol the author in l.is 
subject so fires you with the same enthu
siasm, that it leaves you no time to think of 
the adventitious dress of the narrative, but 
carries you away through scenes of thrilling 
and more than romantic interest. No ro
mance can compare with this history. One 
must read it to form an idea of its thrilling 
and marvellous reality. We oongratnlate 
the Church genera ly, and the Methodist 
family in particular, on its appearance. It 
will find its way outaide the Methodist com
munity, and be read by all parties. Its spirit 
is catholic, and while the author fully grasps 
tho true idea of Methodism, ant'pénétrai «s 
the providential intent of the movement, I e 
is just and fair to alL As a literary pro
duction, its merits will give it rank among 
the standard historic productions of the com
mon Protestant family, and no Church libra
ry will be complete without it. But must 
ol all, it is a precious testimony that God 
is still with his Church, and the Holy Spirit 
does work with renewing and sanctifying 
power now as at first. If Methodists wilt 
read the history of their Church, and pon
der the mysterious and wonderful ways ol 
God therein, they will learn the value of 
that fellowship and those privileges they 
now enjoy. We should add that the pub
lishers have done their whole duty in the 
manner of getting out ibis work.”

Love, the Prime Grace.
The whole duty of a Christian is nothing 

but love, varied through the several kind 
acts and degrees of it. And work-; of un ; - 
cy are the most natural and genuine off
spring ol love ; so that from these a good 
man is denominated. The Scriptures,there
fore, frequently sum up our duty in charity ; 
and, for that, reason, style it the fulfilling 
of the law, and the bond of perfectness. 
Indeed, where charity is, (that is, where the 
blessed fruits of charity, sprioging Irom a 
true principle of divine love, are) there no 
other Christian grace or perfectness can be 
totally wanting ; aad where charity is not, 
there muy be the imperfect resemblances of 
other Christian graces and virtues them
selves ; for they cannot be, unless fed and 
invigorated and animated by a principle of 
universal charity. So that our Saviour by 
professing to examine us on this head, 
brings the matter to a short issue, a single 
point, by which our cause may be decided 
as effectually as by larger enquiries.— 
Bii/iop Atterbury.

Planting a Crop for God.
“ Father, what .crop bad I better plant for 

God ?" asked a little boy whose father bad 
given him a bit of the garden ground to 
raise something to turn into missionary 
money ; “ will beans or onions fetch most ? ’

“ I can tell you," said aunty, who sat by.
“ What ?" asked the little boy.
“ I would lay out four beds in your gar

den. Plant the seeds of love in one, the 
seeds of cbedience in another, truth in a 
third, and humility in a fourth. These will 
raise a beautiful crop for God."

“ Oh, aunty," said the little boy, “ I am 
trying to raise those seeds every day in my 
own heart ; but mother says the weeds grow 
fastest, Oh, 1 have to dig so."

Life’s Last Hears.
Life’s last hoars are grand testing hours. 

Death tries all our principles, and lays bare 
all our foundation. Many have acted the 
hypocrite in life, who were forced to be hon
est in the hour of death. Misgivings of the 
heart that have been kept secret- through 
life, have come out in death ; many who 
seemed all right and fair for heaven, have 
had to declare that they had only been sell- 
deceived.

A gentleman of renown was on his dying 
bed. when a friend near at hand, spoke o! 
the Saviour. “ As to the Bible," he replied. 
«> h may be true ; I do not know.” “ What 
then are your prospects ?” he was asked 
He replied in whispers which were indeed 
thunders, “ Very dark—very dark.” “ But 
have you no light from the Sun of Righteous
ness ? Have you done justice to the Bi
ble ?" “ Perhaps not," be replied “ but it is
now too late—too late

A mother, who bad laughed at religion
end religious people wee teen reetkee end

though you may never meet your mother 
there.” Her lips were closed forever, and 
her spirit departed to its account, while the 
household looked on terror-struck. Mother ! 
Father ! would you die thus ? Oh, no ! 
Then point to heaven, and lead the way.

“Pm too Busy.”
A merchant sat at his office desk ; vari

ous letters were spread before him ; his 
whole being was absorbed in the intricacies 
of his business. A zealous friend of ms 
kind entered the office.

“ Mr.---------, I want to interest you a
little in a new effort for a benevolent cause," 
said the good man.
The merchant cut him short by replying ;

Sir, you must excuse me, but really I'm 
too busy at present to do anything.”

“ When shall I call again, sir?’
“ I cannot tell. I’m very busy. I’m 

busy every day. Excuse me, sir. 1 wish 
you good morning.” Then bowing the in
truder out of the office resumed the study of 
his papers. The merchant had frequently 
repulsed the friends of humanity in this 
manner. No matter what was their object, 
be was always too busy to listen to their 
claims. He even told his minister that he 
was too busy for anything but to make 
money.

Bat one morning a very disagreeable 
stranger stepped very softly to his side, lay
ing a cold, moist hand upon his brow, and 
saying, “ Go home with me.” The mer
chant laid down his pen ; bis head grew 
dizzy ; his stomach felt faint and sick ; he 
left the counting room, went home and retir
ed to his bed chamber. His new, unwel
come visitor had followed him, and now took 
his place by the bedside, whispering ever 
and anon, “ You must go with me.” A cord 
chill settled on the merchant's heart, dim 
spectres of ships, notes and land fluttered 
before his excited mind. Still, his pulse 
beat slower and slower ; his heart heavily 
heaved ; thick films gathered over his eyes; 
his tongue refused to speak. Then li e mer
chant knew that the name of his visitor was 
Death !

All other claimants on his attention, ex
cept the friends of Mammon, had always 
found a quick dismissal in the magic phrase, 
** I’m too busy." Humanity, Mercy, Reli
gion, bad alike begged his influence, means, 
and attention in vain. But wflen Death 
came the excuse waa powerless; he was com
pelled to have leisure to die. Let us be
ware how we make ourselves “too busy" 
to secure life's great end. When the ex
cuse rises to our lips, and we are about to 
say we are “ too busy ” to do good, let us 
remember the- we cannot be “ too busy ” 
to die. [See Luke xiv. 15-24 ]

licligioug intelligence. 

New Granada.
[from the Southern Vhriitisn Advocate J

A Protestant Missionary and Bible Col
porteur, Mr. Montsalvalge, has been for a 
few years laboring with constantly increas 
mg success in New Granada — Garth igena 
being the centre of his operations. By his 
efforts, ■ fret cemetery has beea opened at 
Cartbagena, and free schools established, in 
which the Spanish Scriptures are constantly 
read. Some idea of the victory gained in 
the opening of this free cemetery may be 
formed, says the writer we quote, by first 
imagining the state of things at Cartbagena:

“The Bishop’s cemetery was the only 
one, and be had the traditional and undis
puted power to refuse interment to any one 
he pleased. Those who were not allowed 
burial there must be interred on the open 
sea shore, as if unworthy of a Christian bu
rial. Strange as it appears, things remain
ed thus until last year, and, but for Mr 
Montsalvalge, would probably have continu
ed so much longer, to the distress of Protest
ants and Jews, and all others who dissent 
from Romanism. American res ideate and 
visitors were constantly exposed»»» suffer 
from this cause. Although the constitution 
and laws of New Granada have proclaimed 
religious freedom for several years, and it is 
now actually enjoyed, both by foreigners 
and natives, this ancient abuse was permit
ted to remain ; and Mr. M. resolved to re
move it- He calculated on receiving a gen
eral support from the citizens and was not 
disappointed. The movement was one in 
favor of liberty, and appealed to a powerful 
and innate principle in human nature—the 
love of freedom. This is a great principle, 
which should be addressed and much relied 
on in all appeals to Romanists in favor of 
the Gospel. The Governor of Cartbagena 
was first inquired of, whether the plan was 
lawful, and his reply was decidedly in the 
affirmative. A subscription paper was then 
circulated, and many contributions were 
made by persons of ail clashes, of sums va
rying between forty cents and one hundred 
dollars. Several subscribed a cart-load of 
lime, others one or more days’ works ; while 
one merchant gave the land for the cemete
ry. Each subscriber wrote down his nation 
and religion; and while many called them
selves Christians, New Granada Catholics, 
Cartbagena Catholics, Evangelicals, etc., 
etc., not more than ten or a dozen acknow
ledged the title of Roman Catholics. The 
Jews, the Consuls, foreign merchants' gen
erally, several American sea-captains, etc., 
gave their names intermingled with native 
artisans, laborers, ladies, an ex-Governor, 
and two ex-collectors. On a day appointed 
an extraordinary concourse assembled on 
the ground, at the inauguration, and Mr. 
Montsalvalge performed very appropriate 
religious exercises, and delivered an excel
lent discourse, which was listened to with 
deep attention. After the benediction a 
gentleman unexpectedly arose and request
ed of Mr. M. permission to address the 
great assembly. He was a distinguished 
member of the Congress, on a visit to the 
city, and be made an eloquent speech, in 
the highest degree commendatory of the en
terprise, and complimentary to its author. 
He congratulated hie countrymen en this

happy effect was produced ol inciting to the 
establishment of schools of a similar kind by 
other persons, and even by some of the 
priests, by whioh his own labors were in a 
great measure superseded. At Piedacuesta, 
where the Rev. Mr. Piatt is stationed, the 
Hon. Mr. Paredes, late Minister to the 
United States, and previously the Secretary 
ol Slate, has opened a flourishing school, on 
a superior system, assisted by hia sons, who 
were long residents in New York, and very 
worthy and capable young men.

“ The approbation expressed of Mr. Mon- 
salvatge’s doctrines and labor* has been grat 
ifying from different quarters, and the co
operation he has received from the press has 
been voluntary and powerful. The editor 
of the principal liberal newspaper in the 
capital commenced, about two years ago, a 
series of most pungent, bold, and learned at' 
tides against the unchristian doctrines and 
immoral lives ol the clergy, which were con
tinued through several months, and after
wards published in a large pamphlet Such 
an attack the Romish clergy of any country 
have seldom endured. Tbe author (Senor 
Samper) began by saying that there must 
be e reformation among the priest* of New 
Granada, or else the people would become 
Protestants, or a despotism would take the 
place of the Republic; and he called upon 
the clergy at a Catholic, (not as a Pro
testant which title he disclaimed) to return 
to the primitive Chrietian faith, in doctrine 
and in practice. He then attacked them in 
every quarter with astonishing boldness and 
force, referring to facts, threatening personal 
exposures of criminality, in case of being 
contradicted, and appealing to history, to 
Scripture, to the examples of Protestant 
conntries, etc., etc., with freedom, eloquence 
and denunciation, satire, and bold defiance, 
astounding even to a Protestant reader.

“Thus, in various ways, we see in New 
Granada examples of a strong and general 
tendency to religions reformation. Soch ten
dencies exist, and doubtless have always ex
isted in some degree in all countries, where 
the Roman hierarchy have had control ; as 
human nature rebels against its slavish and 
arrogant doctrines and its great immoralities. 
We ought, as Mr. Monsalvatge says, to have 
ten Protestant Missionaries in that inviting 
and neighboring Republic, where the old ob
stacles to evam^lical truth have been re
moved, and the people are eager to receive 
it _ .

“ Six thousand of the inhabitants of Bar- 
ranquilla are no longer Roman Catholic», 
lor they have freed themselves from the 
authority which the Bishop of Cartbagena 
had over them. A year ago they publish
ed, that1 if the Bishop should not yield to 
their just demands, then we will invite Mr. 
Monsalvatge, to come to us and preach the 
Gospel, for we love bis evangelical dis
courses.’ Information has been received by 
Mr. Monsalvatge that a committee has been 
appointed to invite him to go to Barran- 
quilla. He, however, is fully occupied with 
his gratuitous schools of workmen and chil
dren, where he teaches the Gospel with the 
common branches, Barranquilia has 8,000 
inhabitants, and only two priests, one ol 
whom is very much disliked, and the people 
refuse to receive another.

“On Sunday, the 13th of June, the 
Bishop of Cartbagena excommunicated Mr. 
Monsalvatge’a school, and all his pupils with 
their families. He said in the pulpit :1 The 
greatest enemy of the Hunan Catholic 
Church is Monsalvatge ; and therefore no 
person should salute him, tpenk to him or 
sell anything to that great heretic ; that pa
rents committed robbery by entrusting their 
children to the education of that apos
tate, etc., etc.

“ On bearing this his audience hissed tbe 
Bishop, sod he cried out, • You had better 
preach the Gospel, like Monsalvatge V 
Even the women were disgusted by his ser
mons ; and he is commonly hailed by this 
exclamation : • There comes the soldier, 
dressed like a bishop 1’ After the sermon, 
tbe Jesuits visited the houses of the pupils, 
and said to their parents : • If you will not 
withdraw your children from Montsalvatge's 
school, we will deny you the sacraments ; 
and you will die like Jews.’ But all has 
not produced much effect ; for 36 scholars 
continue to attend tbe School from 10, A. M 
till 3, p. M., and 40 from 6 till 9. Most of 
ihe adults, and all the children, attend the 
Sabbath School.

“•Another town baa followed the exam
ple of Barranquilia. Tula, which contains 
6 000 inhabitants, has also risen in rebellion 
against the Bishop of Cartbagena. They 
insist that their • gambling, drunken and 
adultérons priest ’ shall be removed, aod a 
more worihy one appointed. But it is said 
that the Bishop has not one more worthy ; 
and the people are ready to expel their pre
sent one, and call for a Protestant minister."

The Earl of Carlisle and the 
British and Foreign Bible 

Society.
The Right Hon. tbe Earl of Carlisle 

presided at the annual meeting of the Brad- 
lord Auxiliary to the British and Foreign 
Bible Society, held in St. Georges Hall, in 
that town. In an address with which be 
opened the proceedings ol the meeting, and 
after some observations relative to tbe kind
ness of bis reception,

Tbe noble Chairman said,—I have for 
a long time and for very many reasons 
heartily admired the scheme and the prin
ciple of the British and Foreign Bible So
ciety. Its object is to give tbe best of all 
gifts, to give it to every one who will 
receive it—for the scheme of the Society 
rejects all compulsion—and to invite all, 
without exception, to join in giving it—for 
the scheme of the Society alike repudiates 
exclusiveness. Indeed, 1 do not know, for 
instance, that life spirit of hostility generally 
displayed by the Church of Rome to the cir
culation of ihe Scriptures may not unnatur
ally excite the language of complaint some
times verging to reproach and defiance ; yet, 
as far as ihe scheme of tbe society,Itself is ™
kept id flew, nothing cfer ought to be «ta r ... T .. 
upon its platform» which fthotild make it I oiarked that 1 would 
difficult or unpleasant for a Roman Catholic j of it*

lions that, on Ihe vast continent of Austra
lia,—where, at the birth of the Society, 
within the present century, we were send
ing nothing but convicts and criminals— 
—they are now sending us back from peo
pled citie* and flourishing eommnniiie*, not 
only hundreds bat thousands of pounds to 
swell the funds of the Society at home.— 
It has always seemed to me to be one ol the 
most attractive and valuable qualities ol tbe 
British and Fvretgm Bible Society that it 
keeps Arm hold upon both its distingnising 
title» ; that while on the bne hand it con
tinues in an ever-increasing degree to be 
eminently foreign, it is also at the same time 
intensely British ; that while it visits the 
most remote shores and deals with the most 
uncouth names, it does not neglect your own 
parishes, your own villages, your own 
streets, your own factories, you own fire
sides | that while it marches along-ide of 
Dr. Livingstone into the heart ol Central 
Africa,—while it is prepared, as 1 doubt 
not, to accompany the gold-digger into the 
furthest recesses of New Caledonia,—all 
the time it plies its work as steadily, and 
raises it voice as powerfully within your 
own town of Bradford. Daring the last 
few years, and during the very last year, 
the events in India have powerfully excited 
public attention, and all of most have fol
lowed them with a thrilling—some, alas ! 
with a too painful intereal ; but 1 trust that 
the time is oome when, as a nation, we may 
look upon its results with feelings of hum
ble sad chastened gratitude. But, however 
brilliant have been tbe feats of our arms, 
and however heroic the achievements and 
the sufferings of our countrymen, we must 
all desire to raise on that vast continent 
other'trophies than those of the avenging 
sword, and other growths than those of the 
blood-stained laurel. 1 feel sure that you 
will be all disposed to agree with me that 
even in India,even among those to whom wn 
have beeif obliged to apply all tbe rough 
and harsh methods of punishment and con
quest, even there we should not seek to in- 
troducs the priceless benefits of Christianity 
itself by State influence aod by actual com
pulsion. The word of God is too precious 
a thing to be made, under any circum
stances, the .object of a bribe or a threat. 
And I have seen with some regret what 
was, perhaps, natural, what was, perhaps, 
unavoidable, both in this country and in 
India, daring the first month* ol alarm and 
horror—I mean the somewhat over-veh tu
ent and vindictive tone in talking of the 
native populations, en that sometimes the 
penceful and pardon-breathing precepts of 
tbe Gospel seemed almost to have become 
.s strange lo the dominant as the native and 
infidel races. Yet I trust now that a Go
vernment, conducted in a fur other spirit, 
and conscious of its high responsibilities 
alike to the parent country and to the sub
ject populations, will speedily obliterate all 
such painful traces of past convulsions and 
conflicts. But tbe spread of Christianity is 
not properly the work of any Government 
as such ; Christianity marshals her own 
votaries, and marches under her own. ban
ners ; and just as unbidden by any Govern
ment you muster in this noble hall, just ns 
unbidden and unpaid by any Government 
the Bible Society sends forth it* agents an! 
colporteurs, and your churches and denom
inations send forth their Missionaries arid 
teachers, so, asking nothing from any Go
vernment but a fair Held and no favor, will 
the work,—tbe Godlike work, I had almost 
said,—of evangelising and Christianising 
tbe heathen go on, relying on its own re
sources and sufficient lor its own victories. 
And it is not, I trust, presumptuous to en
tertain the trust, pertly derived as it seems 
to be from the promises of inspiration itself, 
partly derived from the observation of all 
that is going on around us, and confirmed 
by tbe aspect and tooe of such meetings a* 
these,—it is not, 1 trnst, presumptuous to 
Indulge the fervent expectation that this 
work of conversion will go on—eye, go on 
till every temple of pagan superstition lias 
been illumined, till every shrine of idola
trous worship has been cleansed, till tho 
tiger instincts of the heathen and the unre
generate shall have Veen tamed, till the 
Hindu shall appreciate Gospel simplicity, 
till the Mohammedan shall own a spiritual 
faith, till tbe Jew shall bend to tbe cross on 
Mount Calvary, nay, till Christendom its. If 
shall abjure its aggressions, its wars,its pride, 
its hardness, and its vices, and all shall alike 
be brought under the yoke of ihe meek, 
lowly, and holy Redeemer.

Reception of Missionaries by the 
King of Bormah.

Intelligence has been received at Ava, of 
a magnificent reception given to Rev. Mr. 
Kincaid, and Rev. Dr. Daw&oo, Baptist 
missionaries, by the King of fiurmab. Mr. 
Kincaid, it will be remembered, was the bear
er of a letter from the President ol tbe Uni
ted States to the King. A royal zayet wan 
built for tbe reception of the letter, and a 
long procession . was formed to convey it 
from tbe zayet to the royal city. It was 
opened by order of an under Secretary of 
State, translated into Burmese, and present
ed by tbe chief Minister to his majesty- It 
gave great satisfaction to the monarch and 
all the court. Mr. Kincaid and Dr. Daw. 
son had two personal interviews with the 
King, in which he expressed himself with 
great frankness, and intimated bis wish to 
have an American consul at his court.

“ In some respects the King spoke like 
a Christian philosopher, like a man possess
ing good sterling common sense, who waa 
deeply imbued with the responsibility of his 
high position, and desirous as far a« be was 
able, as the King of Burmab, to discharge 
bis duty toward his country, and lo live at 
peace with tbe rest of the world. Before 
leaving the royal presence, 1 begged the fa
vor of a piece of ground on which to build 
a mission house hereafter. He instantly 
replied that he would not-only give a piece
of ground, bat would


