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The Lighthouses of the World, ; population. /ue — i
fallen which is to convert its dwellings into

V Coold • Christian community eii t and ft'.nd erect hi . nnJ l.atfA Kl^ki.n»d mrlfn nn.\ a «.,1•he lamiiy oi civULcd nations, and shioud iu whores in ashes, and leave blackened rocks BQJ a SU1- 
utiar <Lu knees’ For what do we wen when we lock 
h.-ound us * 1 he llrltlsh Inland* blazing with threw * , .
honored bghti ; France, with more than or.e hundred ' had etOOu. 
und fifty ; the Ualtic, the Mediterranean, the Ku&iue, all 
^lunui.ated ; aud even in the f ozeu North, imperinl
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phnreous lake where palm-embowered cities 
A marauding boat descend from , 

the north, sweep along on the coast of the cealed cavities in in- | est whispering praise.

Darkness descends, and gives the spirit wings 
The eye, emboldened, claims imperial right ; 

And, lying grandly at my feet, I see 
The world at night.

Dehold the vision ! How sublimely fair !
For myriad lights illuminate the tea, 

Encircling continent and ocean vast 
In one humanity.

Ferchance some habitant of far-off star,
Born to the heritage of lofder powers, 

Although we cannot see his glowing world,

The shower of fire has not yet j Belus, or perhaps even “ the tower of Ba- pardoned sinners in the world, so long will
bel ” itself. This hypothesis has been dis-, ardent hallelujahs ascend to the skies, 
proved. Last year Colonel Rawlinson, 1 There are different kinds of hallelujah, 
guidtd by bis great experience in the ex- from the loud and triumphant shoot, “ The 
ploration of such ruins, extracted from con- Lord God omnipotent reigoeth,’* to the low

boy there are inau- 
the ears of 

him who 
prisoner, who

epart on their uomewara march, car- ty-live centuries before. From these cylin-I knoweth the desires of the heart and by 
rying away with them much spoil, and a ders it appeared that the temple had been whom a book of remembrance has been 
large number of captives. Of this war we ! originally bulk in the twelfth century before ! written for such as fear the Lord and think 
havu an incidental account in Genesis, where 1 Christ j that it bad subsequently fallen into upon his name. The lowest thanksgiving 
we are informed that the leader in it was ruin ; that it had received a thorough repair of the lowliest repentant sinner will be ac- 
Chedorluomer. Few, wc dare say, expect- from Nebuchadnezzar in about B. C. 580 ; ’ cepted at that heavenly throne.

that it was named the “ Temple of the Seven 1 •• wtm pure deeotisa **•«• «ttti «test srsee,
- - 1 Wiepiwd in ttrt fleipw -ttsliu

• ’ <-d re. Yet looks on ours—

. n.i.) lt> May see these patient sentinels of night.
’ firm re- May read their language eloquent and grand,
. ti ► It TV As, shining coldly ’neatb the Arctic light,

« * ' i They warning stand :

- Or, beaming through tbe still and fragrant air.
Where coral reels the vexed Bermoothesguard,

-y», u4 on O ur freight or human life may see the Lamp
ut U lhe 

v< f « I <
Keep watch and ward ;

Or. streaming from Leucadia’i haunted cliff, 
Where fiery genius sleeps beneath the wave, 

Torching with light the waters surging o’er 
A lonely grave ;

Or, blazing bright amid Atlantic storm,
While bending masts are quivering with fear, 

The guardian Light upheld by sea-girt tower, 
Alolt and clear.

Barn on with inextinguishable fire ! - 
Companions ot the silent stars above ! 

Resplendent types, amid a world of strife,
Of deathless love.

—Montreal Witness. M. E. W. S.

The Testimony of Forty 
Centuries,

The time is evidently fast approaching 
when the infidel and the Christian must 
change names. The old terms have almost 
already ceased to be distinctive, and if they 
are to be longer employed, they must be 
greatly modified to make them applicable. 
The sceptic must henceforward be termed

ed to read the name of this marauding chief, 
or to discover any trace of this war, in any 
mere earthly record ; and yet this Chcdor- 
laomer is one of the very first to stand to 
our view on the Babylonian tablets. Speak
ing of Ismi-Dagon, Colonel llawlinson says, 
“ relics hud been obtained of several of his 
predecessors, one of whom was named Ku- 
dur-Mnpula, ‘ the ravager of Syria,’ and it 
was pointed out that this epithet naturally 
suggested an identity with the Chedorlao- 
mer of Scripture. The latter form, indeed, 
seemed to be a corruption of Kudur-el-Ah- 
mer, or • Kadur the Red,’ and to refer to 
the king’s Semitic nationality, a conflict of 
races at that time having pervaded the East, 
and the Scythian or Cushite aborigines being 
termed * the black,’ while the Semitic in
vaders were distinguished as ‘the red. ”— 
So much for the first coincidence betwixt 
the inspired records and the Babylonian 
tablets.

We come down to a more recent period, 
but a period upwards of thirty centuries an
terior to the present time. While Chaldea 
held the sceptre of the East, Assyria, it 
would seem, occupied but a subordinate po
sition in the civil polity of the East. The 
primeval rulers of the country never assume 
the title of” King of Assyria,” in the rude 
characters impressed on the bricks of their 
earliest capital, whose ruins are now called 
Kileh Shergat. Though the Assyrians 
would seem to have imported Irum Chaldea 
in ike very earliest times the use of letters 

j and the rudiments of civilisation, it was not 
till the southern monarchy had ceased to 
exist that Assyria attained to political con
sequence. Of its earliest kings little has 
been preserved beyond their names. But 
fortunat' !y we have the detailed annals of 
Tiglath Pileser L, who, about B. C. 1.110, 
had extended his conquest on the north be
yond the range of Taurus, and on the west 
to the shores of the Mediterranean. In con
nection with hit wars a ray of light breaks

the believer, for the evidence in proof ol in up(m lhe condition of Syria. And let the
incirnli/.n ii ii.—naint, at SUCh 8 TritC, thul , , I------- ?- - —----•-----1— I J:...:i—inspiration is increasing at such a rate, that 
by and by it will require far more faith to 
deny than to admit the authenticity and 
divinity of the Bible. That evidence U 
flowing upon us from every quarter, and is 
of such matter-of-fact and palpable kind, 
that a belief in the Scriptures is now not so 
much a matter of evidence as a matter ot 
sense. We cannot look into any tomb in 
Old Egypt, or dig into any mound on the 
wastes of Chaldea, or turn into any track ol 
discovery, or into any region of investiga
tion, no matter what, but there comes crowd
ing upon us a whole host of evidences, plain, 
manifest, and incontrovertible, that the Bible 
is authentic.

We have at present more immediate re
ference to the Asiatic discoveries of Colonel 
Rawlinson, of which an account was given 
by the colonel at a late meeting of the “Bom
bay Branch of the Royal Asiatic Society.” 
These discoveries are far too important to 
be passed over without some attempt or, our 
part to point out their bearing on the in
spired narrative. Egypt and Chaldea are 
at this moment pre-eminently the two grand 
witnesses of the authenticity of the sacred 
writings. The one covered the walls of their 
tomb, the other the 
with inscriptions.
that buried in the earth these vast reposi
tories of history, left the key above ground, 
where it might be found by man when he 
should have the skill and the wish to use it 
The Rosetta stone unlocked Egypt to us ; 
and the trillingual record of Darius Hys- 
taspes, on a rock at Behistun, has furnished 
the key to the Babylonian hieroglyphics— 
And as in the case of the Rosetta stone, a 
Greek translation was given of the Coptic 
decree ; so in the Behistun tablet, a transla
tion in the Babylonian character and lan-

readi r mark how its ethnological die’ribu- 
tion, as represented on the Nineveh tables, 
exactly agrees with the incidental allusion 
of the''hspired history. Regarding the ori
gin of the Philistines, we read in Genesis, 

And Palbrusim, and Caslubim (out ot 
whom came Philistim) and Caphtorira.”— 

It appeared,” says Colonel Rawlinson, “at 
that time” (the twelfth century B. C.) “that 
northern Syria and the great plateau of 
Anatol a were peopled by the Scythian na
tions. while southern Syria was dependent 
upon Egypt (the Casluhtm or Khasmonians, 
who, according to Scripture, were the an
cestors of the Philistines, being the domi
nant tribe.) and the Aramean stock was con
fined to the valleys of the Tigris and the 
Euphrates.”

The more brilliant period of the Jewish 
annals,—the age of David and Solomon,— 
has received no illustration from the Assy
rian tablets. Homo labours seem to have 
occupied the contemporary tuonarchs of 
Nineveh. In that age they were founding 
cities, adorning palaces, erecting temples, or 
executing incursions into the northern moun
tains; and thus they eschewed, as perhaps 

wiih the organised

Spheres ;’’ and that, in conformity with the 
Chaldean planetary system, it had consisted 
of seven stages, rising one above another, 
and coloured after the hue of the planets to 
which they were respectively dedicated.— 
We shall refer to but one other coincidence, 
or what seems to l>e such, betwixt the tablets 
and the scriptural records. In the midst of 
h is career Nebuchadnezzar was suddenly 
stricken with madness ; and Colonel Raw
linson has discovered what seems to him a 
corroboration of the scriptural account of 
this event, on a slab deposited in the Mu
seum of the India House. It is, he thinks, 
the official version of that terrible calamity. 
“Abruptly breaking off,” says Colonel Raw
linson, when describing the inscriptions on 
this famous slab, “ from the narrative of the 
architectural decoration of Babylon, tbe in
scription denounced tbe Chaldean astrolo
gers ; the king’s heart was hardened against 
them : he would grant no benefactions for 
religious purposes ; he intermitted the wor
ship of Merodach, and put an end to the 
sacrifice of victims ; he laboured under the 
effects of enchantment ( ? ) There is much 
that is extremely obscure in this episodical 
fragment, but it really seemed to allude to 
the temporary insanity of the monarch ; and 
at its close, when the spell was broken which 
had been cast over him, the thread of the 
argument, having reference to the building 
of Babylon, was resumed.”

These notices, as they come borne onward 
to us through the silence of the past centu
ries, have a strange power. They stir the 
heart as if they came from a world beyond 
the earth. And so indeed they do. They 
are the utterances of men who have passed 
away long since, from a stage which we too 
are scon to quit ; and they solemnly warn 
us of the reverence which is due to the inti
mations of that Book which it was not their 
happiness to know, and to the commands ot 
that great King who was to them the “ Un
known Gcd.—Edinburgh Witness,

Or bursting from Uw turm^h t lip ol dr- .I"1**

It is a good thing to give thanks unto the 
Lord, and to sing praises unto the name of 
the Most High. Day after day ascend 
psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs to 
the heavenly throne, but the Sabbath day 
gathers a harvest of hallelujahs into the 
garner of God. We cannot truly praise 
God without feeling that we have noms- 
ihing to praise him for ; uor can we know 
ourselves, without knowing that we have to 
praise him for everything.

Reader 1 tbe holy word of God tells us 
that the time ia short ; that there is but a 
step between us and death, and that we shall 
all stand before the judgment seat of Christ. 
Man, dead in trespasses and sins was lost, 
and none but an Almighty Saviour could 
have redeemed him. The sacrifice offered 
up on the cross demands not the services of 
the lip only, but the humble acknowledg
ment of the spirit ; not the hecatombs of the 
alter, but the hallelujah of the heart. Have 
you sorrowed for sin Î Have you (led to the 
only sure Refuge from eternal wrath ? If 
not. elouds and darkness are around you, 
and deaih, everlasting death, lias in your 
path. Give no sleep to your eyee nor slum
ber to your eyelids,.till the danger is past, 
the battle fought, and the victory obtained 
through Christ ; for thei^ will you indeed 
greatly rejoice, and then will you raise, your 
hallelujah.

Hark ! There are tidings of great joy.— 
A ransom has been paid lor sin ; a Saviour 
has suffered for sinner*. There is a crown 
o( righteousness laid op for those who love 
the Lord. Are you a new creature in 
Christ ? Has faith te hie a toeing blood 
been given you, ned a holy datefwiiaaaion 
to live in him, and In all things te do Ida holy 
will ? and are you rejoicing in the hope of 
eternal life ? Thao the language of your 
lip and heart is, and will be, nay it meat be, 
Hallelujah 1 “ Praise ye the Lord. Praise 
God in his sanqtury : praise him in tbe 
firmament of bin power. Praise him for 
his mighty acts : praise him according to hit

#»■ «V-

| agony, be was told his danger and as!:- d 
; whether he was prepared to die. He as 
i sured his heartbroken parents hie peace was 
i made wi’h God. Or. his bed of death be 
j declared what the Lord had done for his 
j soul. That Bible leaf in the wind was 
| guided by His hand who directs tbe sun. 
This flying Scripture was an arrow out of 
Jehovah's quiver. From that soiled, tatter- 

! ed page, carelessly picked up by the way- 
1 side, spoke the voice <tf the Lord to this 
slumbering soul Conscience awoke. Sin 
unknown and forgotten revived. His guilty,

I burdened spirit cried to God in secret 
places. The Lord heard the suppliant, and 

i with the Bible, now bis companion, pointed 
him to the Lamb which takelh away sin.

. In Jesus he hath found redemption through 
i his blood, and forgiveness of sins, according 
to the riches of his grace. And when death 
started up in his path and called him, with 
scarce a moment’s notice, from the pursuits 
of the farm, and the endearments of home 
away into eternity, he was possessed of an 
anchor sure and steadfast. That flying Bi
ble leaf had taken hold of his heart, and 
•inked his soul safely to the throne of God. 
—Presbyterian.

ryrrf
nl. Prraise ye the 

Hallelujah !

they dieaded, a contest
wails of their palace, I armies of Judah. But in the ninth century 
The same providence i g (j. soon after the building of Samaria 

war again drew them towards the Mediter
ranean, and the Jewish annals once more 
come within the range of the light shed trom 
the Nineveh inscriptions. From that pe
riod to the extinction of the Assyrian em
pire, the inspired records and the Assyrian 
tablets run in a parallel line, ami the latter 
present a series of notices, which establish 
in the most conclusive manner the authenti
city of the former. The same geographical 
names occur in both. The names of the 
kings of Judah and Israel, of Damascus and

guage, which already resembled the Assy- j 0f jj-neveh, are given in the two indepen- 
rian, was appended to the original Persian j jent accounts, “ under the same forms, in
edict ; the sense of the one being known, 
sure basis was established for the analysis 
of the other. Wnh that key in his hand. 
Colonel Rawlinson has studied and analysed 
many thousand inscriptions,—not mere rock 
legends of a lew Unes, restricted to the for
mula of loyal proclamations, but long elabo
rate treatises, prayersf invocations, and the 
whole arcana of the Chaldee religion and 
philosophy.

Enchanter’s wand never possessed the 
potency of Colonel R twlinson’s erudition, or 
could bring up “spirits from the deep” as 
his skill can do. It is the past itself, we 
say, that rises before us, not mythical and 
shadowy, as might have been feared when 
we consider what a distant past it is; but 
clear, well-defined, and standing full in the 
sun-light of history. That history we have 
at first hand; no errors of transcription 
have mingled with it ; not a line, not a eba-

tbe same order of succession, and with the 
same chronological relations. The same 
events even are described with that mere 
variation ot colouring which was due to na
tional feeling.”

Passing over other coincidences, we come 
to the identification of the settlements of the 
captive ten tribes,—a question which would 
now appear to be finally set at rest, after 
having occasioned great variety of conjec
ture, and some little controversy. Of the 
siege of Samaria, and the “ carrying away” 
of the ten tribes, the inscriptions give an 
account closely corresponding with that in 
Scripture ; and as regards Halah, Habor, 
and the river of Gozan, where the expatri
ated tribes were placed, and which have 
been so variously identified by geographers, 
these are “ proved by the inscriptions,” says 
R iwlinson, “ to be represented by the mo
dern Nimrud, and by the two rivers, the

Halleliyah !
There are some words that require others 

to make them intelligible ; some are perfect 
in themselves. Some have but little force 
and meaning when they are understood ; 
others are full of power and significant— 
of this latter kind is the word Hallelujah ! 
or, Praise ye the Lord.

But hallelujah is not only a word, but a 
sentence and a song. Does the lowliest sin
ner, melted with a sense of the grace and 
mercy of his redeeming Lord, attempt to 
give utterance to the thankfulness of his 
heart ? bis language is, Hallelujah. Does 
the highest archangel desire to magnify the 
name of Him that sitteth on the throne of 
heaven ? a hallelujah bursts from his lips, 
resounding through the mansions of the 
skies. Hallelujah is the language of sinners 
and saints, men and angels, earth and hea
ven. “ Praise ye tbe Lord, O, give thanks 
unto the Lord ; for he is good : for his mercy 
endureth for ever.” Psa. evi, 1.

Hallelujah is thanksgiving, praise, and . -e_are apt aimjlltude„ of the life ot man. 
exultation. Fill the heart witn hallelujahs, _jjr Svrina. 
and it will give glory to God in the highest,

hath breath praise tbe Loi 
Lord !” Psa. ol., 1, 2, 6.

Life.
What is life ? It is even a vapour, that 

appearelh for a little time, and then vanish 
eth away.—James iv. 14.

Like the felling of » star ;
O’ a» the flight» of v&gtea are ;
Or like the fresh wpriag’s gaudy hoe.
Or eiirer drops of morning dew ;
Or like a wind that chalet *be flood,
Or bubbles which on wate- • ooi ,
Keen such le man, whose borrow'd light 
Is strata ht call'd in, and paid o-night.
The wind blows ouf , cfo - bubble dies,
The spring entomb’d in autumn lie# ;
Tbe dew dries up, the star 1 shot,
The flight t* past—and man forgot

Bitkop Xiag

The flying cloud, the evanescent vapour, 
the arrows just propelled from the string, the 
wintry grass, the flowers whose beauty 
scarcely blooms ere it is faded, and whose 
fragrance is scarcely perceptible ere it is 

sue—art 
-Dr. Spring.

racier has been altered : as the pen of the i Khaboor and the Mygdonins, the latter
engraver, working under the royal eye, left 
it, so it has come down to us, the blanks 
which time and violence have produced 
alone excepted. L 't us examine that past, 
and compare it with the written past in the 
inspired records, and see how the two har
monise.

Wti begin our survey in tbe twentieth 
century before the Christian era. * Brick 
legends still exist ot a Chaldean king, Ismi- 
Dagon by name, who is proved, by a series 
of dates fortunately preserved upon tbe As
syrian monuments, to have ascended the 
throne of Chaldea in the early part of the 
nineteenth century B. C. But Lmi-Dagon 
is not the first monarch of h;a ljne ; re|ics 
have been obtained of several 0i bis prede
cessors, and especially of one of whom we 
shall speak immediately, and who must have 
lived in the twentieth century B. C. And 
thus the point where we set out is farther 
removed on tbe one side from the Chris’ian 
era than we ourselves are on the other— 
We tran-fer ourselves to the southern Pales
tine. We find the vale of Hebron occupied 
with the encampment of Abraham, and bis 
flocks and herds roaming over the neigh
bouring hills. The vale of Siddim, on the 
east, ia the seat of a numerous end luxurious

Greek term being a mere participial form of 
Gozan.” The annals of Sennaeh rib, who 
succeeded bis father Sargon in B. C. 702, 
have been discovered, and numerous verifi
cations of the highest imponance have been 
the result. Tbe famous expedition which 
he led against Hezekiah of Jesuralem is 
given with great fulness of detail in the 
iablets, and it coincides in all essential points, 
(even to the numbers of the thirty talents of 
gold which the Jewish king paid as a peace- 
offering,) with the inspired record of the 
event.

The story now passes to the Babylonian 
period of history. * Empire was again trans- 
lerred to Chaldea : Babylon was rebuilt, 
and in B. C. 606, Nebuchadnezzar ascended 
the throne. The Babylonian relics that 
now fill the museums of Europe belong 
mostly to his reign. Among.-t other inter
esting discoveries which have been recently 
made, we refer to one which determines the 
long agitated question respecting the remark
able ruin the Biri Nimrud. The great 
height of this mound, its prodigious buik, 
and its fine state ot preservation, contrasting 
so favourably with the shapelesa heaps in its 
neighbourhood, suggested to moat travellers 
he ideality of this ruin with the temple of

and manifest good-will to nco. It has been 
said that it would be do bad method to find 
out the lawfulness or unlawfulness of our 
pleasures, and the spiritual or worldly state 
of our affections, were we to ask ourselves 
this question in the midst of every enjoy
ment. “Can we put up a hearty hallelujah 
at the end of it?”

When we regard ourselves and our Al
mighty Maker—when we look at our low
liness and his lo'tiness, our weakness and 
his power, our folly and his wisdom, our ex
ceeding sinfulness and his unsullied holiness, 
well may we lie down in the dust ; and 
when from the dust he lifts us up, when 
from the dunghill he raises us to be princes, 
can we do less than offer him our reiterated 
hallelujahs !

Let esrtb end heaven hie ri«hleons prmtee reeonnd,
And endltsee halleluj du echo round.

The young should praise the Lord for 
their youth, and for tbe hopeful prospect 
that is before them of health and length of 
days. The old should praise the Lord for 
their years, and for all tbe benefits bestowed 
on them in their past pilgrimage. Those 
who have cause to thank him for his for
bearance in allowing them time for repen
tance, and such as have been taught that 
the Lord is gracious and lull of compassion, 
even to the pardoning of their sins, being 
justified through faith in the Son of God, 
and sanctified by his Spirit, should be loud 
in their thanksgiving ; so that the young 
and the old, the awakened and the uncon
verted, have reason to mingle together their 
hallelujahs.

Hallelujah is the aspiration of a spirit 
longing to manifest its grateful emotions, and 
to glorify the High and'Lofty One that in
habited eternity. The incense of praue is 
an acceptable offering to him, and Christians 
should be ready at all times to raise a real 
•• Non nobis,” a true and hearty “ Not unto 
us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto thy name 
give glory, for thy mercy, and for thy truth’s 
sake." When the kingdoms of this world

We lire in deeds, not years ; In thoughts, net breaths ;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial ;
Vteehonld count thu* by heart-throbs. He most live# 
Who thinks most, feels the nobueet, acts the best.

/ P. Bailry.

He lives long that lives well: and time 
misspent is not lived, but lost. Besides, 
God is better than bis promise, if he takes 
from him a long lease, and gives him a free
hold of a better value.—Fuller.

How ihort I* human life : The wry br-s'h 
Which frames my words, accelerates my death.

Hinnah Mort.

Though we seem grieved at the shortness 
of life in general, we are wishing every pe
riod of it at an end. The minor longs to be a! 
age ; and then to be a man of business ; then 
to take up an estate ; then to arrive at ho-, 
nours ; then to retire.—Addison.

An aged Christian went tottering by,
And white wee hie head, and dim was tvs eye ,
And hie broken spirit teem'd ready to fly,

As be s»td, with hie faltering breath :
“ It is life, to move from the heart’s flr>t throes. 
Through yoo»h and manhood to age «sorrows 
In a ceaeeie-s circle of joys and woes,—

It is MW to prepare for death •*
Char In H. Jhakt

'Many men pass fifty or sixty years in the 
world, and when they are just about going 
out of it they bethink themselves, and step 
back, as it were, to do something which they 
had all the while forgot, viz. : the main bu
siness for which they’ came into the world, 
to repent of their sins, and reform their 
lives, and make their peace with Gad. and 
in time to prepare for eternity.— TKltotson.

Nor love thy lift, nor hate ; bnt what th^n Ilr’st,
Live well.—bvw long or abort, permit to Heaven.

Milt»*-

They who are most weary of life, and yet 
are most unwilling to die, are such who have 
lived to no purpose,—who have rather 
breathed than lived.— Clarendon.

Age should tr concerne* , sever Id rvtrv.t 
Dr fée >• of and the will nM<- ;
Walk houghtful on the silent, solemn shore 
Of that vast ocean it must sail so soon — Young.

Old age, thine evening twilight, for him 
who has a Saviour, blends so undistinguish
ed with the sunrise that there is scarcely a 
night between.—Prof. Tkoluct.

, .. . - , . - . . In him we five, and move, and have our
become the kingdoms of the Lond, praise i ^ ITii, 28.—Puritan Recorder.
will be the universal language. The people ■ *
will rejoice in thanksgiving.

And counties million* join the sacred eoeg,
And hallelujahs burst Iron» every tongue.

Do you love the Lord ? Where, then ; A young .
are your hallelujahs ? Do you praise him ; twenty, was engaged in the labours of the

A Bible Leaf in the Wind.
A young man of New Jersey, about

for your commun mercies, for the faculties farm daring 18—; he was walking leisurely
of your body, soul, and spirit, rene«<6 
they are day by day?—for air, food, water, 
and the light and warmth of the sun glowing 
in the skies. Do you praise him lor spiri
tual blessings, for his holy word, a mercy 
seat, tbe means of grace, and the hope of 
glory, through the atoning sacrifice of Jesus 
Christ 1 The love to God that has no halle
lujah may well be doubted, and the halle
lujah that bas no love to the Lord it a sha
dow, a deception, a mockery. Tbe grateful 
spirit will speak, and so long at there are

An Awful Apostate.
Of all unhappy beings in the universe, 

sorely the case ot an apostate Christian min
ister must be the worst. We have lead and 
known of several such persons, and always 
think of them with horror ; feeling, loo, the 
importance of David’s prayer, “ Hold thou 
me up, and 1 shall be sale.” Having lately 
had occasion to refer to several works on 
English Baptist history, one of the mo.-t 
distressing of these cases has been brought 
before us.

John Child was a fellow-member with 
John Banyan, of the church at Bedford, and 
was encouraged by them to enter the minis
try about the same time as tbe noble allego- 
rist. He was for some time pastor of the 
Baptist church at Newport Pagnall, a few 
miles from Bedford, where he was well 
known to the eminent Benjamin Keach, who 
then resided in the same neighborhood. He 
was both wealthy and ol" considerable talent, 
bet withal so conceited that he never hesi
tated to engage in controversy with any man. 
Soon after Mr. Keach removed to London, 
Child followed him, and again resided in his 
vicinity, so that Mr. Beach had an acquaint
ance with him of not leas than thirty years. 
Ia London, as in tbe country, ChiL was 
universally popular aa a preacher, and at
tracted great crowds. One day he startled 
Mr. Keach by remarking, “ I have serious
ly considered whether there be anything in 
religion worth «offering for," and, ne might 
have been expected, he toon after confone- 
wra tta jhwktuui church. As i roubles 
increased, especially among IBè Baptists, 
who were always persecuted with the great
est violence, he wrote a vile book, casting 
the strongest odium on many of the most 
useful Baptist ministers, because they were 
destitute of classical learning. Not Ion:: 
after this he fell into a state of religious de
spair, and sent for Mr. Keach, to whom he 
described his horror, declaring, that in writ
ing the book we have spoken of, lie had 
touched tbe apple of God’s eye, and saying 
that his damnation was sealed.

Mr. Keach goes on to describe how he 
endeavoured to comfort him, but all was in 
vain. His wife said, that often in the night 
seasons bis hair stood in drops of perspira
tion, through the anguish of bis spirit. In 
this state he remained lor several months, 
till, on October 13th, 1634, he ended his 
life on earth, by hanging himself in his own 
house, near Spilaltields, leaving a sorrowful 
widow and several children- Mr. Keach 
adds :—“ 1 am of opinion, that if any atheist 
in the world, who had formerly known this 
man, had conversed with him in his bitter 
agonies, he would have had sufficient de
monstration to convince him that there is a 
dreadful God, or a power above and beyond 
nature, who can touch, shake and disorder, 
and turn into confusion, the constitution of 
the body, by ministering and fastening ter
rible things upon tbe soul. Let this ’ pillar 
of salt’ tend to warn in season tbe people of 
the present and future ages, ot the drngor 
of sinning against the light of their under
standing.”— Watchman and Reflector.

with cart and oxen along the public road, 
when his eye caught sight of a little piece 
of paper, which a breath of passing wind 
gently stirred up aad set in .motion. lie 
walked on. Curiosity, however, was ex
cited. He stopped, went back, picked up 
the piece of paper to see what it might be. 
It was the fragment of a Bible leaf. He 
read as he followed his team.

The summer had scarcely ended, when 
the farmer's son waa suddenly seised witn 
n fatal disease. During the intervals of

The Psalms or David.—” Your heart 
shall live forever,” said David, Ps. xxii, 26. 
His own heart is living still, and at this day 
is more widely felt than ever. The Psalnn 
of David—we read them for instruction, we 
sing them for joy, and we read them lor sor
row and remorse, and not we only, but mil
lions—nations to the ends of the earth ; the 
child in his simplicity, and men and women 
in their experience - - the back-woodsman in 
the primeval forest, and the dweller among 
the tombs and the roofless ruins of ancient 
Rome.

The heart of David ! how it throbs among 
us, making us feel as David himself felt, 
weep as though with his wet cheeas to look 
at, and rejoice as though within hearing of 
his harp. We mourn as though in his sin 
we were reminded of our own, and clasp 
our hands, as though with bis voice in our 
ears, trembling and sobbing, yet subhmely 
trustful.

We may well believe that they will last 
forever, the Psalms with David’s heart in 
them ; for they have outlasted so much 
already ; thirty centuries of time, myriads 
of books, and the laws and customs of a 
hundred nations.—Montfora.

“ Great is Truth, and it will Pre 

tail."—Truth may be despised—may be 
opposed ; but it contains an imperishable 
germ of greatness and of empire. The 
acorn falls upon the ground, vegetates in 
the soil, and presently a seedling plant ap
pears, liable to destruction from every blast ; 
but notwithstanding frosts and storms, its 
roots infix themselves more deeply in tbe 
earth, its branches extend, its head towers 
upward, every revolving year adds to its 
magnificence, till, venerable in tbe growth 
of centuries, it stands tbe father of the forest. 
So religious truth may be accounted con
temptible ; may be slow in its progress ; 
may be often threatened with annihdation 
from the sophistries of error, and rage of 
persecutors, but, nurtured by an unseen 
and almighty influence, its grasp °‘ I*)'* 
human intellect extends ; its attributes ot 
grandeur and beauty are unfolded , its bea 
rises in triumph over all "s™1*’ enJ' 
ultimately, it appears enthroned the untver- 
tatly-confessed nsoaorch of *e globs.—Best.
W. Vruifto

Edward Irving s Preaching.
We venture on a sketch of a Sabbath, dur

ing his palmy days, in the Caledonian CMv 
p<*l. You go a full hour before eleven, and 
trod that you are not too early. Having forc
ed your way with difficulty into the interior, 
you find \our sell in a neat of celebrities. 
The clropel is small, but almost every person 
of note or notoriety in London has squeezed 
him or herself into one or another part ot it. 
There shine the tine open glossy brow and 
speaking lace of Canning. There you see 
the small, shrimp-like form of Wilberforee, 
the dusky visage of Denman, the high Ro
man nose of Peel, and the stem forehead of 
1"junket. There Brougham sits coiled up 
in his critical might, his nose twitching, hie 
chin resting on his hand, hie eyee retired 
under the dark lids, hie whole bearing denot
ing eager, but somewhat curious and sinister 
expectancy. Yonder you see an old vener
able man with mild placid face and long 
gray hair ; it ie Jeremy Bentham, coming to 
hear hie own system abused as with the 
tongue of thunder. Near hiui, nota that 
thin, spiritual looking old individual, with 
quiet philosophie countenance and large 
t.row ; ii is William Godwin, the a .thor ot 
“ Caleb Williams.” In a seat behind him 
sits a yet more meagre skeleton of a man, 
wi;h a pale fe-e, eager eyes, dark close- 
cropped hair, and a tremulous nervous as
pect ; it is the first of living critics, Wiliiam 
Hazlilt, who hud “ forgot what the inside of 
a church was like," hut who has been fairly 
dragged out of his deu by the attractions of 
lrviug’s eloquence. At the door, and stand
ing, you see a young, short, stout person car
ry mg bis head high, with round face, large 
eye#, and careless school-boy bearing ; it is 
Macaulay, on furlough from Cambridge, 
where he is yet a student, but hopes soon to 
be equal with tbe proudest in all that Cale
donian Chapel. And in a comer ot the 
church, Coleridge—tbe mighty wizard, with 
more knowledge and more genius in that one 
while head than is to be found in the whole 
of the bright assembly—looks with dim ne
bulous eye# upon the scene, which seems to 
him rather a swimming vision than a solid 
reality. Aud then, besides, there are belted 
earls, and feathered duchesses, and bishops 
not a few, and one or two of the Guelpbic 
race included in a throng which has not been 
equalled tor brilliance in London since 
Burke, Fox, and Sheridan stood up in West
minster Hall, as tin three accusing spirits of 
Warren Hastings.

For nearly half an hour the audience has 
been fully assembled, and has maintained, on 
the whole, a decent gravity and composure. 
Eleven o*tfock strikes, and an official ap
pears, bearing the Bible in 
thus announcing 
or. Iontt nssi as U mi«hi 
stances seem the disparity between 
runner and the coming man, his appearance 
is welcomed by the rustle and commotion 
which pass through the assembly, as if by a 
unanimous cheer—a rustle which is instant
ly succeeded by deep silence, as, slowly and 
majestically, Edward Irving advances, 
mounts—not with the quick hasty step of 
Chalmers, but with a measured and dignified 
pace, as if to some solemn music heard by 
his ear alone—the stairs of the pulpit, and 
lifting the psalm-book, calmly confronts that 
spfrndid multitude. Tbe expression of bis 
bearing while be does this is very peculiar ; 
it is not that of I ear, nor that of deference, 
suit less is it that of impertinence, anger or 
contempt. It is simply the look of a iuan 
wl ) says internally’ “ 1 am equal to this oc
casion and to this assembly, in the dignify 
and power of my own intellect and nature, 
and more than equal to it in the m! ht of my 
Master, and the grandeur and truth of my 
message.” Ere he proceeds to open the 
psalm-book, mark his stature and his face ! 
He is the son of Auak in height, and his 
symmetry and apparent strength are worthy 
of his stature. His complexion is iron grey, 
his hair is parted at the foretop, and bangs 
in sable masses down his temples, his eye 
has a squint, which rather adds to than de
tracts Irom the general effect, and hie whole 
aspect is spiritually, earnest, Titanic : yea, 
that of a Titan among Titans—a Boanerges 
among the sons of thunder. He gives out 
ibe psalm—perhaps it is his favourite psalm 
the twenty-ninth—and as he reads it, his 
voice seems the echo of the “ Lord’s voice 
upon the waters,” so deep and far-rolling arc 
the crashes of its sound. It sinks, too, ever 
and anon into soil and solemn cadences, so 
that you hear iu it alike tbe moan and the 
roar, arid feel both the pathos and majesty 
of the thunder storm. Then he reads a por
tion of Scripture selected, probably, from a 
fine, instinctive sense of contrast, the twenty- 
third psalm, or some other of the sweeter ol 
the Hebrew hymns, to give relief to tbe 
grandeurs that have passed or are at mm J. 
Then he says, ” Let us pray," not as a mere 
formal preliminary, but because he really 
wishes to gather up all tbe devotional feeling 
of his hearers along with his own, and to 
present it as a whole burnl-offeriug to Hea
ven. Then his voice “ like a steam of rich 
distilled perfumes," rises to God, and you 
lecl as if God had blotted out the church 
around, and the universe above, that that 
voice might obtain immediate entrance to 
his ear. You at least are conscious of no
thing for a time save the voice and the audi
tor. “ Reverence and lowly prostration are 
most striking," ;t has been said, “ when paid 
by a lofty intellect, and you are reminded oi 
the trees of the forest clapping their handr 
unto God.” The prayer over, he announces 
his text, and enters on bis theme. Tbe ser
mon is upon the days of tbe Puritans and the 
Covenanters, and his blood boils as be des
cribes the eager spirit of their times. He 
fights over again the battles ol Drumclog and 
Boibwell ; he paints the dark muirlandi, 
whither the Woman of tbe Church retired 
for a season to be nourished with » ^ 
you seem to be listening to that wi

the very heart of Cobbed’ . >'■r' 
his brow into a frown, and you u r-i ,a«m 
(t,. be insetted in the m xt ’• i-i" r*l 1 rr" ■* 
fog the dusky disc c. bis lace. N .i v. «:o d 
bolder, and eyeing the peers aid tbe pr cr
esses, the orator denounces the ■ »'iok<i ’ c-s 
ia high places” which abvim is i d h's 
voice swells into its deepest thurd-r. and Ks 
eye assumes its most portentous plmv, as b«* 
characterises the falsehood ot couriers, .tic. 
hypocrisy of statesmen, the hollowness, tin n- 
tiousness, and levity of fashionable life, sing
ling out an individual notoriety of the spec» -, 
who happened to he in more iiimiL.lmto 
sight, and concentrating the •• It rn-i-s ,.t bis 
beak, the lightnings of his ey e” up n her. till 
ihe blushes through her rouge an.I every 
leather in her head-dress palpitates in reply 
to her rotten and quaking heart I: >« I -mail 
or Ezekiel over again, uttering liie’r stern 
vet musical and poetic borders. I be lan
guage is worthy of the message ii conveys, 
not polished, indeed, nor smooth, rallier 
rough and diffuse withal, but vehement, figu
rative, nnd bedropt with terrible or tender 
extracts (rom the Bible. The manner is a* 
graceful as may co-exist with deep impetu
ous force, and as solemn as may evade the 
charge of cant. Tho voice seem- meant tor 
an “ orator of the human race ” and titling to 
fill vaster buildings than earth contains, and 
to plead in mightier causes and con.row i sies 
than can ever he conceived of in our degen
erate days. It is the “ many folded shell of 
Prometheus, including in its compass ” soft 
aud soul-like soumis” a- wi II a- loud and 
victorious peals. The audience I eel in con
tact, not with a mere orator, but with u de
moniac force.

That this sketch is not exaggerated, we 
have abundant testimony. Canning repeat
edly declarer! that Irving was the most pow
erful orator, in or out of the pulpit, he ever 
heard, llnzlitt has written panegy ric after 
panegyric upon him, annexing, indeed, not 
a few critical cavils and sarcasms, tik draw
backs from his estimate. D< Qoincey call
ed him once to us a “ very demon of 
power,” and uniformly in his writing speaks 
with wonder, not unmingled with terror, of 
the fierce, untamed, resistless energy which 
ran in the blood and spoke in tho talk and 
public oratory of Edward Irving.

Yet there can bn little doubt that these 
splendid exhibitions, while exciting general 
admiration in London, were not productive 
of commensurate good. They rather das- 
tled aud stupifled, than convinced or con
verted. They sent men away wondering 
at the power of the ormtor.not mourning over 
their owe «vile, and striving after amend
ment. They served, to say the most, only 
os a preface, pavthg the way for a volume 
bflnetroetiee and ediflnniton, which was no-

for • sermon, and an application thereof of 
practical power, which was never preached. 
— Ci/flllan.

elo-
yuu h= b the wildernessquence which penf-u ln/v“* ,, 
and shook the throne of Charles II. Th.r. 
he turns to the contra** between the earnest 
ueriod and what be tb.mts our light, empty 
and profane era, aud opens wit!, fearless 
hand the vials of apocTyphc vengeance 
«oaiust it. He denounces our “ political ex
pediencies,’’ and Canning smiles across to 
Peel. He speaks oi our “ godless systems 
of ethics and economics,” and Bentham and 
Godwin shrug their shoulders in unison. 
He aitacxs the poetry and criticism of the 
ages, inserting a tierce diatribe against the 
patrician Byron in tbe heart of an apology 
tor the hapless ploughman Burns ; knocking 
Southey down in the soma kenne into which 
he bed plunged Byron i and striking next at

Do we Think Enough
Of the influence which may he exer'ed by 
those whom we bring to Jesus ? It were n 
great thing if the soul whom we win the 
means of saving were, like the penitent thief, 
removed on the day of his conversion to 
heaven. But it may be otherwise. W a 
may not only convert a soul. We may call 
into existence a power which will he felt lue 
and wide, and whose beneficial influence 
will be lasting as elerni'y. Who was ii that 
Andrew foil to Jous? His own brother ; 
but that brother was Simon l’eler, than 
whom our Lord had never a ni< ro devoted 
and zealous follower—who had conferred on 
him the honour of opening the gate of the 
kingdom of heaven to the Gentile world — 
whose writings remain to this day a part of 
that precious word by which we are iti-micl- 
ed in the knowledge of salvation—ar.d who, 
at last, if ecclesiastical tradition bo true, lual 
down his life in bis Muster’s cauje. 
k-A Christian woman, on her way to the 

Tabernacle, accosted John William-, and 
asked him to go thither. She, very likely, 
thought this might be the meant of saving 
hia soul ; but she could have no idea that 
she we* bringing to Jesus one who should 
be at once the apostle of civilization and 
mercy to tho savage islanders of Hie I'anflr, 
and whose name should be identified wiih 
some of the most distinguished triumph- 
which the Gospel has achieved in these 
modern times. We know not what good 
the man may do whom we bring to Je.u- ; 
but we may be almost certain that he wdl 
be, in a greater or less degree, the- means cf 
blessing the world.

Look around you, then, and ask, “ What 
is there I can do to bring souls to Christ’ 
And then, as you see your work, resoivo 
that you will do it with all your might.

The Glory of Salvation.
What a turprise will it be to them that 

now have cotno to God by Christ, to s u 
themselves ir. heaven indeed, saved ioderu, 
and possessed of everlasting life indeed ’ 
For alas! what ij faith to po-,e-sion ?—fai h 
that is mixed with many tears, that is n-, 
posed with many assaults, and that 
-ometimea to be quite exting fished I say, 
what is that to a seeing myself in hesv-n t 
Hence it is said “ be shall then come to he 
.dmired in them that now believe;” then 
they shall admire that it was their lot to 
believe when they were in the world.— 
They shall also admire to think, to see, «n i 

b»o hold what believing has brought t tic in to . 
while tbe reSt, for refusing to come to God 
by Christ, drink their tears mixed with hon 
ing brimstone.

What a joy wiil it be to the truly godly 
to think now that they are come to 0 id by 
Christ ! It was their mercy to begin to 
come—it was their happiness that they con
tinued coming ; but it is their glory that 
they are comers that are come to God by 
Christ.

To God ! Why he is all in all ; all that 
is good, essentially good, arid eternally good ! 
To God, ihe infinite ocean of good, O, that 
I coaid imagine ! O, that I could think, 1 
might write more effectually to thee of tins 
happy estate of them that come to God by 
Christ.— Bunyan.

Reject mot the Gospel.—Baru your 
brow to the lightning ; open your lx>-o n t > 
the thunderbolt ; but, oh, do not iurn a.,, 
ihe Divine displeasure, aud the seven y ot 
voor final doom, by your settled rejection 
of Heaven's last, best gift.— Waujh.


