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Joy.
BY MISS SUSANNA STRICKLAXD.

There's joy when the rosy morning floods
The purple east with light ;

Whey the zephyr sweeps from a thousand  buds
I'he [n':irl“\ tears of night

There’s joy when the lark exulting springs
To pour his matin lay ;

From the blossom'd thorn when the blackbird

sings,

Aud the merry month is May.

I'iere’s joy abroad when the wintry snow
Milts, as it ne'er had been;

When cowslips bud, and violets blow,
And leaves age fresh and green.

There's joy in the swallow's airy flight \
In the cuckoo's blithsome cry;

When the floating clouds reflect the light

Of evening's/glowing sky.

There’s joy i April's balmy showers,
'Mid gleams of sunshine shed ;

When May brings\forth a thousand flowers
To deck the earth’s green bed

There's joy when the pale moon comes out
With all her starry train;

When the woods return the reaper’s shout,

And echo shouts again

I'here’s joy in childhood's silvery voi
When the laugh rings blithe and clear,
And the sounds that bid young hearts rejoice
Are music to the ear.
There's

Eie care a shadow throws

joy in the sweet'romance of yoath,

Across the radiant brow of truth,

To mar the soul's repose.

There's joy in the youtbful lover's breast,
When his bride by the altar stands,

\Wbhew bis trembling lips to hers are press'd,
And the priest has join’d their hands

I'here's joy—deep joy—in a mother's beart,
When she clasps her first-born son,

And the tears of boly rapture start

To bless the lovely one.

e rvi'-' joy above—around beneath—
But s a fleeting ray ;

I'he world’s stern strife, the hand of death,
3id mortal hopes decay

But there's a lim-iwl ju) than earth.
With all her charms can give,

Which marks the spirit’s second birth,
When man but dies to live !

“Never Despair.”

I'here is no person living, who does not, at
times, feel a spirit of discouragement stealing
over him, As a cloud obseures the moon, as
mists shroud the sunbeams, =o despondency
spreads a curtain before the mental eye, and
everything, in and about the soul, assumes a
dull, sombre, threatening aspect. Clouds
and storms frown loweringly from above
difficulties wall up life’s path ; dangers, like
spectral faces, with large, malignant eyes,
aaze fiercely through the gloaming ; and the
soul, shuddering with terror, and shrinking
from further contlict, longs, yet fears, to die.
"T'his spirit is not peculiar to one class, but is
common to all. It assails the weary and
feeble woman, borne to the dust by bodily
affliction, oppressed with a multitude of do-
mestic perplexities, harrassed with innumer-

able petty, but consuming cares ; and if she ~] am weary of life

submit to it, she loses heart and hope. The
sun of her life sets untimely, and she weeps .
away her existence in self-consuming sad-
N (I equally powerful in its sway
over the high-minded merchant and the lusty
artisan, who, in these dark days, seem wall-
ed in Ry forebodings of bankruptey, poverty
and the poor-house. It affeets Christians,
and, hiding the cross from their vision, leads

Nness.

them to contemplate their past sins, and re-
maining corruptions, until their redemption
And, more mendacious
«till, it stalks into the pulpit, whispers in the
enr of the minister, insinuating that he does
not enjoy the confidence af his ,wnplr'. that
he is not appreciated, that his gifts are ra-
pidly diminishing, and that he had better
secularize himself as soon as possible. Thus
a despondent spirit assails all cluﬂm"s m!d
professions, and no man who suffers from it,
need deem himself peculiarly tried.  As it
assails Lim, so it assails all.

Jut there is vast difference between dif-
ferent persons, in the degrees of power
which this spirit attains over them. In
ome. owing to natural temperament, to the
state of the health, or more frequently,to the
absence of a prompt and vigorous resistance
to its influence, it gains the empire of the
oul.  Such persons, like the unfortunate
CowrER, sink into settled melancholy. They
hecome the victims of n morbid sensitiveness.
a marvellous power to dis-
cern evil in everything ; but are blind to all
that is lovely and beautiful in life. Tts
thorns they d'ili,;rlz'.l_\ cather apd hug with
nnnatural fondness to their pierced bosoms ;
fascinated, it would seem, by the ills which
0 cruelly lacerate them.  Bat, on the flow-
€rs u\hiultx bloom with beauty at their feet,
they refuse even to gaze. There is scarcely
anything in human life, except guilt, more
1o be dreaded than such a state as this.

To aveid it, its incipient symptoms must
be manfully resisted. To prevent its hl‘jl
chiadows from falling darkly on the soul -is
Those shadows fall unbidden,
suddenly, apparently without cause,and often
in the midst of our most sunny hours. Even
the mighty spirit of NaroLrox felt them.
Whenche stood before his pavilion, to witness
bis grand army cross the Niemen, on its way
to Moscow—aund a grave ; and, after its al-|
most innumerable battalions, with their stan-
dards floating proudly in the breeze, their
helmets and bayonets glistening in the sun,
had defiled in his presence, and presented to
bis gaze an army such as no previous com-
mander had ever before led into the field,he
is said to have suddenly assumed a grave
and gloomy aspect. Turning from the spec-
tacle before him, he hummed a martial air
and hastened within the imperial tent.—
What did this act signify, if not, that dark
thadows fell on Lis heart, and that he jn-
wardly trembled before some spectral evils
like a common man?

What shadows are,
they cowe, are mysteries.

scems hopeless.

1 in"\' reque

impossible.

those and whence

! Perhaps they
proceed from the soul itself, which, in the
midst of its most glowing triumphs, remem- |
bers its inherent weakness ; beholds itself a |
were spark, glimmering like the tiny glow-x

¢ lences the silly prattle of fear!

| You can TrusT!

worm, amidst the Infinite; and liable to be
trodden into dust by the foot of Almighty
Power. Or, perhaps, they fall from the
earthly objects we almost unconsciously
choose as suns and stars, to light us on our
pilgrimage, instead of deriving all our light
from God. But, no sooner do we look for
light, than, lo, the shadows come —merciful
shadows, if we understand their meaning.—
They teach us our creature suns are opagues.
They bid us fly from them to Him who liveth
in light—who is LiGaT, and whose presence
casts no shadow on a trustful mind.

To fly froin a despondent spirit into the
light becomes, therefore, a first duty. To
yield to it is the death of happiness and use-
fulness. A life of darkness is wretchedness.
And who, with despondency preying like a
ghoul upon his ~piril, can achieve any great
result in life? No man! for melancholy
robs the mind of strength. ltis as rottenness
to the bones: it is a mental marasmus,under
whose influence the noblest powers will pine
away into desuetude and desiceation.

There was once an eceentric instructor of |
youth, who, instead of following the ancient |
and approved fashion of beating knowledge
into unwilling skulls with a rod, was accus-
tomed to help a perplexed scholar through a
crooked problem by a word of explsnation,
and by urging him to a successful effort with
the exclamation, “ NEVER DESPAIR !”

This * Never despair” became the battie-
cry of his school, and the source of many an
algebraic vietory. We commend it to our
readers, as a charm against despondency in
the great strifes of life ; assuring them that
it possesses a mystic force, beyond all the
amulets of oriental fame. * Never despair!”
“Never pesrair!”  How cheerfully it
echoes along the chambers of the soul! what
a call to its sinking energies! How it si-
How it re-
vives the silent, drooping heart of hope !
Never despair?  No, never!

“ What, not when one has failed, as | have
done, after ten thousand efforts to rise info
spiritval trinmph?  What can 1 do but des-
pair ! inquires a discouraged disciple. Do ?

As when one is fainting,
he falls helplessinto the open arms of a friend,

| s0 you, in your perfect weakuess, can leave

all other aids alone, and sink in self-despair
into Chrfst's bosom. ¢ But he will let me
utterly fall!” Hush! dear reader. That
saying is an insvlt to Christ. It exposes a
conviction on your part, that Christ can be
guilty of falsehood.and lying. Forbear that
doubt, therefore! ' You cax sink into Christ
and rise to spirifunl life and victory ; there-
tore, * never despair !”

“But what can 1 do but despair 7"’ exclaims
a mercantile reader. “ I have failed in bu-
siness; I have thereby undeservedly lost the
confidence of my brethren. I am poor now,
and 1 see no ground for hope.” Tush, man!|
Never despair.  Great powers lie slumber- |
ing in yoursoul. They only wait your sum- |
mons. Rise, therefore, in the majesty of an |
unconquered will. Be superior to your mis- |
fortunes. Assert the supremacy of mind
over circumstances. Begin life anew. As-
sault your obstacles with sturdy blows, and
look well to him who says, commit thy way
unto the Lord, trust also in him, and he shall
bring it to pass.

But we hear another voice. Tt comes
from the delicate invalid—the exhausted
mother. 1 have nothing to hope for,” is
her language, “my health is gone : my
hopes crushed.  Motion is toil to me, and
existence pain. Darkness is in my soul,and
and yet I dare not die.
Mast 1 not despair?”

No chjld of afiiiction,no! KEven you must
hope. Never despair! Jesus loves vou.
That théught is a cheerful ray of light, in
which }/uu may rejoice, at least a little. True,
you are a physical sufferer—perhaps you
always will be—yet
“ Look vonder at that clond, which through the <ky
n her earcer
) (ol itas it came,

And Jdeemed the dark opaque wonld blot her beams

But melting like a wreath of snow,
In folds of wavy silver n

1 1w

it hangs
nd, and clothes

The orh with richer beauties than her own;

I'hien pussing, leaves her in her light serene.”

Do you understand the poet, lady? As
that cloud clothes the moon in richer beauty,
so shall your afllictions, patiently borre,
robe your suffering spirit in lustres, which
will make it all the more precious to its Re-
deemer forever—yecs, FOREVER!

Can you not then endure a little hour of
suffering for an eternity of increased bliss ?
Aye, you can! Then let hope sing its songs
once more in your soul, and whatever may
be your pangs, bear them, gazing most lov-
ingly in the face of Jesus and saying, “Lord,
I will never despair.”

Thus applied, this motto has force to keep
the mind ftom falling into confirmed melan-
choly ; and to lead it to the height of its
power to achieve great and good things. l-f)r
while despondency unmans it, a .lmpvlul
spirit, by creating a consciousness of power,
sets all its faculties into vigorous motion.—
Thus, the artist CorrEGG10, when young,
saw a painting by Raphael. Long and ar-
dently did the thoughtful boy gaze on that
piclu}e. His soul drank in its beauty, as
flowers drink moisture from the mist. It
waked to the consciousness of artistic power.
Burning with the enthusiasm of cnkin«ll'cd
senius, the blood rushing to his brow, and fire
’!‘I:\shing from his eyes, he cried out, “ I also
am a painter!” )

That conviction carried him through his
initial studies, it blended the colours on h'{s
palette ; it guided his pencil ; it shone on ]l.ls
canvass, until the glorious TITIAN, on wit-
nessing his productions, exclaimed: « Were
I not Titian, I would wish to be Correggio.

It is equally so with oratorical power.—
The true orator must be conscious of power,
or he cannot succeed. The celebrated JoRN
LEYDEN, when at the University of Glasgow, |
made an attempt to speak before a college
society, and so far failed, as to lfe laughv«! at
by his hearers. But he. looked in upon him-
self, until, like the painter, he felt a con-

sciousness of oratorical power, and he resolv-

d to seek its development. Speaking to a
?riend who, like himself, had failed..and who,
unlike him, was discouraged, he said, “I see
what will happen. T, through constant prac-
tice, shall succeed ; while you, through a
dread of ridicule, will be a diffident man
through life.” ) o

The event justified his prediction.

and by a summons of his powers,

" them forth and triumphed.

And it must be so 'i:lf all w:: hope to
win either happiness, self-development, or
usefulness, Never despair must be a watch-

|
Mr. |

L o b me the best speaker in the | . N e s will tell you
\(H‘d&n sc;;l;, ::?:xsing ‘o d(’spali: of success, | none for sale, the booksellers will tell y

he drew | that it

word in every strife.  If we are borne down  of the Republie. Much of true religion con- drapery of exter

to-day, by force or guile, we must shout our sists in knowing God and Jesus Christ ; and
battle-cry, and resume the contest to-morrow. how ean they be known by a people from
If the whelming waves overflow us, and we whom the Bible is excluded ?

sink in deep waters, we must gather fresh

o
g

There is no preaching tm Rouic.—Now

strength from the mysterious depths of our and then, a foreign priest or eeclesiastic
souls, and from God ; and once more mount visiting there, in seapch of a pallium, or a

to the surface and rejoice.

However ~op- | cardinal’s hat, may get up a brief course o
pressed, hindered, erushed, tried. walled in, lectures for the edification of the stra

or tempted. still let our eye be fixed on God. wintering there ; but these are usually vain
and our cry be heard, echoing above all our and ambitious men, who seck in this way to
foes, “ Never despair,” and we shall be sure gain favour at court, and to promote their

to win some spoils, and to attain the glorious | self-interests.

There is no preaching to the

goal toward which we run.—Zion's Herald. | Ttalians ; and when thére is an oceasional

-

Romanism at Home.

I have been to the “ Holy City "—1I have
seen its pope, cardinals, and priests—I sought

exception to the rule, it is not the gospel
that is preached ; it is either a eulogy upon
some Popish saint, or & vehement harangue
against the Reformation and Protestants.
Popery treats as a nullity the ascending com-
| mand of the Saviour, * Go ye into all the

there information as to its civil, social, and | World, and preach the gospel to every crea-

religious state—and from personal examina-
tion and from testimony received from the
most credible witnesses, both natives and for-
eign residents, I am prepared to say that,
from the extent of it« population, there is not

a worse governed, less religious, or more im- |
And, tried |

moral people in Christendom.
by its fruits, where there are no obstacles to

be the abhorrence of all flesh.
There is no personal liberty in Rome.—
Since the return of the Pope from Naples to

the Vatican, the reins of despotism have been |

tightened by a powerful hand. The patriots
that could escape have fled ; and you find them
in Genoa, Turin,Geneva, France, and Britain
— homeless, yet hopeful exiles — strong in
faith that the sun of liberty will yet rise, even

over Rome. The suspected are in prison ;

and the prisons are crowded. Spies, by day [
and by night, surround those who show any !

lack of confidence in the priests.  While 1
was there, the plan was completed of divid-
ing the city into small sections of about twenty
families each, und of placing a priest over
each of these sections ; nominally to look after
their religious wants, but really to act as the
spies of the government ! And through the
vigilance of these spies, and the information
which they wring from wives and daughters,
and servant women y
sigh breathed after liberty by the most obscure

at the confessional, the |

| prevent its natural results, Romanism should |

|
|

man, in its most obscure and humble dwell- |

ing, is reported in a few hours to the head of
the police! And if a Roman desires to visit
other countries, before he can get permission,
he must first get a certificate from the magis-

trate of his district that he is a good citizen |

—then from the priest of his section, that he
is a good Papist : with these he goes to the

head of the police, and if there is no inform- |
ation lodged there against him, he receives

a passport.
tration.
went to Sardinia, where he married. Busi-
ness failed him, and he returned to Rome to
seek employment, leaving his wife and chil-
dren behind him. Heentered the employment

A young Roman, a few years since, |

Take one oceurrence as an illus- |

| ture.,” This one crime is enoagh to subject
it to the curse of “Anathema Maranatha.” —
Kirwan's Romanisim at Howe.,

e gl .
God is Light,
Eternal Light ! Eternal Light'
How pure the soulmust be,
When placed within thy searching sight,
It shrinks not bat with ealm delight,
Can live and Jodk on Thee "

The spirits that surround thy throne
May bear the burning bliss ;

But that is surely theirs alone,

For they bave never, never known,

A fallen world like this!

O! how shall I whose native sphere
Is dark, whose mind is dim,
Before the ineffable appear,
And on my naked spirit bear,
Tbat unercated beam !

*  There is a way for man 10 rise,

To that sublime abode ;
An ofl 'ring and a sacrifice,
A Holy Spirit’s energies,
An advocate with (rod.
These—these prépare us for the sight
OfMajesty abdve ;
‘The sons of & peg and night,
Can stand in 88" Eternal Light,”
Thro’ the Love ™
— lLondon New ’w Miscellany.
R -

[FOR THE PROVINGEAL WESLEYAN. |

The first' School.
Honor to 'h h«wé‘:' due.—St. Paul.

The name of Robwrt Raikes has long
been embalmed in the mwemory of the Chris-

i clearness prov ed the contrary. (),

al pomp, which nan
Zo up a ense to the throne of th

potent ? which shall be
prayers and ble<iin
day shall declure.”

ar with it the tr
r< of infant voi
How troe
ment, * The chards wineh our tings
shall vibrate throughout eter '
would have those chords vibra

rs tou

maony
during the ages of eternity. we touch
no jarring or discordant notes, while traveli-
ers in time.  Let us look, as did Hannab
dall, beyond the fleeting pageantry ot
to the changeless realities of another
permanent state of existence @ ever b
in mind, that « the things which are

h’w/mru/, bt the things which are wnses

st

Cartd,

eternal.” Beranar .

Nept. 22nd, 1852

Brssiy

-

Is there no Devil ?

An Fpiscopal clergyman travelling in
England relates the following  dinlogue  as
having occured in an omnibus. Tt 1~ ano-
ther * short method™ of disposing of th
[ niversali=t doetrine ot

First { niversalist. ( Addressinz his
friend.)  Well, sir, were you at the Hall
last evenine to hear our friend Rushoy !

Neecond Universalist.  No 1 was not

F£. 1. ‘That was a pity, for Rushey did
the business manfully know the
jeet was whether the re is any evidenee of t)

no devil.

L vou <ub

being and personality of the d. vils | assure
you he gave the most solid and positive
proofs that there is no devil.  Andg,
there cannot be tound now-a-day-

indeed,
" .\:l) man
of common sense who believes in the exist-
ence of the devil, or will attempt 1o
prove such a doctrine ; I <ay, (looking
divine full in the face) no man of common
sense can believe in such an absurdity.

Divine.  Siv, I lay claim to
sense, without pretending to anything more,
and 1 believe that there is a devil.

F. (. Ah!do you, sir? do you, indeed?
I am astonished! 1 am astonished !  Be-
lieve there is a devil! believe there is a
devil ! after what Mr. Rushey has said, and
many others besides, who have with equal

who

ol

common

no, sir,
there is no devil ! it is o |l_\’ a trick of the
priests ; there is no devil.

D. 1 suppose, sir, you believe in the
Seriptures,

F. (. O, ves sir,to be sure 1 do: it
was trom the Scriptures Mr. Rushey gather-
ed his proof.

D. Well, then, do we not read a
again of the devil in the Seriptures?

F. U7 'Truly, sir, truly ; but deeidd means
only an evil conscience.

P.  Ab, indeed ! an evil conscience ; an
evil conscience ; let us lx'}‘ i Now there
was a tl;l}‘ w]wn thl: sOns nl‘ (.ml came lo

vin and

w .

et
| regions, bearing imperishably emblazoned

of a person who, in the revolution, took part |
against the government. Within the present |

year, that man wished to return to his family,
and with the certificate of the magistrate ot his

district, and of the priest of his section, he |

presented himsel{ to the head of the police,
who, | learned, is a priest. And simply be-

cause he was recorded as having been in the |

employment of an enemy of the old govern-
ment, instead of getting his passport he was
ordered to Prinuu ; and where imprisoned
none knew but God and the priests !

Nor s there any security for property in
Rome. Tt is constautly confiscated, on the
merest pretexts, to the Church ; and when
not confiscated, it is alienated to the ”uly
See” in a great variety of ways. Two in-
stances, in proof of this, were narrated to me
there, and by a man of high position. A
Roman of wealth married a lady of foreign
birth, and by whom he had a large family of
children. Aflter a lite of love and harmony,
he died, leaving his property to his widow
and children, by a will duly auth nticated.
Although regardless of the priests in health,
he sent for one when dying—who confessed
him, and anointed him, and * fixed him off
for Purgatory or Paradise. A few days after
his death, that priest swore before the tribu-
nal having jurisdiction in such cases, that the
dying man confessed to him a great sin, and
to atone for which he wished his entire pro-
perty, contrary to his will, to go to the Church.
And, on the cath of that priest, the will of the

upon it, the enviable distinetion of I:aving
been the primal originator of those cffective
instrumentalities for good—Sabbath Schools. |
We would not willingly pluck ene leaf
from the gloriously-earned laurels of Robert
Raikes ; yet a regard to trutl, induces us to
bring forward a fact, which may not be gene-
rally known, and which marked the year
1769, The year '69! many eventful changes,
many lights and shadows, are doubtless
chronicled in its tablets. That year began
the earthly career of two, with whose names

| the nations of the earth have since become
| familiar—he of the storm and cloud, * the

| of Waterloo.

sceptred hcrmil%' who burst nupon Europe as
a brilliant metear, only to fade in darkness
upon the rock of St. Helena~—and his more
truly glarious, conquering foe — Weliington
But passing by these stirring
themes, we point you to the town of High-
Wycombe, in Buckinghamshire. In this
sequestered spot, that year witnesscd the
establishment, by a young unaided female,
of the first Sabbuath Sclivol ever found in
Encland. ‘LChat female was Hannali Ball ;
one of our primitive, standard Methodist,
and a friend and correspondent of our now
sainted Wesley. In the memoir of th's de-
parted pilgrim, prefaced by Rev. Thomas
Jackson, we find this fact thus registered,

* Miss Ball was the first person who estub-

deceased was set aside — his property was |

turned into the treasury of the Church, and
his widow and children were turned out pen-
niless on the world ! Thus nothing is neces-
sary to deprive any family in Rome that has
lost its head, of its property, but the oath of
apriest ! And it you had seen them in crowds
as I have, you would conclude, as 1 have, that
it would be an easy matter to get a priest in
Rome that would swear anything.  Absolu-
tion from perjury that enriches the Church
is easily secured.

Nor is there any religion in Rome.

l (]4‘

not mean to say that, among its thousunds of 10 be instructed. |

ecclesiastics, there are none that love God,
nor do I mean to say that the Lord has no
chosen ones hidden amid the chaff and the
trash that are everywhere visible there ; but
I do mean to say, and to affirm as strongly
as language can do it, that among the masses
of the priests and people there is no fear of
(God, and no knowledge of the doctrines of
our religion. And how could there be, in
the absence of the means instituted by Hea-
ven to sustain and to extend religion among
a people ?

There is no Sabbath in Rome.—The only
apparent difference there between the Sab-
bath and other days of the week is, that the

| to her labours.

lished a Sunday Scheol in this town, in the
year 1769 ; which is rendered the more re-
markable, from the fact of her taking nearly
fourteen years precedence ot Mr. Ruikes, of
Gloucester, the hitherto admitted founder of
Sunday Schools, in the year 1753, Miss
Ball continued this sehool for many years,
and also met the children every Monday to
instruct them in the principles of Christiani-
ty, earnestly desiring as she observes in a
letter to Mr. Wesley, to promote the inter-
ests of the Church of Christ.”  Note to page
71. At page 34 of the same volume, in a
letter to Mr. Wesley, Miss Ball thus alludes
“ The children meet twice
n week, every Sunday and Monday. They
are a wild little company, but seem willing
labour” among them,
earnestly desiring to promote the interests of
the Church of Chrisi.” By other portions
of her biography, we learn, that Miss Ball
successfully continued this school for many
years, and that she had the satisfaction of
witnessing the happy effeets of her pions toil
in numerous instances. Honour to
beloved Methodism |

our
God has truly dis-

| tinguished her above many, that from her

midst, should be chosen one, *rich in faith
and an heir ot the kingdom,” to first wield,

(“in weakness, and in fear, and in much

| .
| trembling,

’ a potent instrumentality for good,

the glorious results of which, shall be trace-

shops are more gaily dressed — the markets |
are more full—and more people are engaged

in buying and selling.
Peter’s from the Hotel d’Angleterre, I saw
monks and priests in all the shops and mar-

On my way to St. |

kets, buying as on other days, and chatter- ‘

ing like magpies. In Naples the shops are
closed, and all business suspended on feast-
days, but on the Sabbath all business is
brisker than usual. Romanism knows no
Sabbath.

There is no Bible in Rome.—1 made many
inquiries there for a Bible, but without suc-

cess. The.people have no Bible. They |
An intelligent man |

know nothing about it.
of fifty told me that he never saw one.
Multitudes

about it. And when asked why they have

is prohibited. Capt. Packenham,
once a banker in the city, and a most Te-
spectable gentleman and devout Christian,
is now " 0

Scriptares there during the short existence

able, as in living characters, in that day,
when all the fleeting and changeful glory of
earth, shall pass away before the scarching
eye of the Eternal. When Hanuah Ball
first gathered her youthful charge, beneath
the broad mantling shadow of some old
English oak, and there told them of the
dying love of Jesus, and rehearsed the
wondrous story of the cross, no foreshadow-
ing of future fame, ever crossed her unam-
bitious mind, she little realized that she was |

| opening up a channel, through which the
| waters of eternal truth should pour upon the |

he priests know nothing A .
e q | vered its magnitude and excellence.

infant mind, till the ceaseless labour of time
should give place to the tull fruitioa of eterni-
ty. And yet so it was; and it ever has been
the case, that human effort has been generally
unappreciated, until after ages have disco-
The
name of Napoleon Bonaparte has burst in
chivalrous enthusiasm from the lips of
| admiring thousands, while that of Hannah

pr o A before the Lord, and |

Satan came also among them'—an el
consetenece eame also among them ! ‘ and the
Lord said usto Satan’ and the Lord said un-
to an evil conscience.

F, U. O, sir, you peed not go any
farther there—to be sure, it does not mean
evif conscience there,

D. Well, sir, we will try it in another
¢Then was Jesus led up of the Spirit
into the wilderness, to be tempted of the
devil'—to be tempted of an evil conscience.

F. U. (A little mortified.) Why, ves, it
does not seem to hold good there neither.

/). Let us try itonce more: ¢ And there
was a good way ofl’ an herd of swine feeding.
So- the devils'—the evil conscience—* be-
sought him, saying, If thou cast us out, suf-
fer us to go away into the herd of swine;
and he said unto them, Go; and when they,
—they—the evil conscience —were come out,
they—the evil conscience—went the
herd of swine.

The evil conscience of the
was troubled and he was dumb.

case ;

into

Universalist

-

Do You Pray.

It is morning. A dark and stormy night
The winds have howled about
your dwelling as though they would tear 1t
down. Many of your fellow beings have
been in ‘gl'v:ll ]n‘l‘i;; and some are no more
in this world.  What was a quict nig of
sleep to you, was to them the sleep of uhi.
Yl»ll were rc'-‘lin«_' on _\'nur hml. on the great
ocean they were thrown about.  You se
the light, are in health, and the blessings of
a kind Providenee are most bountiful.  God
has watched over you, and guarded you, and
brought you to enter upon the privileges
and duties of the day. Do you thank Him
for it?

has ]'uwml,

It is evening. The day has passed ; and,
during it you have dashed on in your work.
You have been fed and clothed, and hLave
had strength to meet its many engagements,
No accident has befallen you—no
your property. You feel that you
done a good business.  The honr of rest
draws nigh.  Will you sleep withont ti ank-
ing GGod for the blessings of the day, and
asking him to keep you through the night
How hard must be your heart, and how stu-

loss to

pid, if all God's mercies call forth no grate-
ful remembrance !

The Sabbath has come. The chiurch beli
is beginning to make its peals.  The people
are going to the house of God. You a
permitted to joiu them. You hear the
prayers and praises of the sanctuary. The
Gospel, too—its warnings and promises.—
You are edified and comforted, perhiaps.
Do you pray, and praise, and thank God for
these privileges ?

You are in health. A short time since
you were sick. You were confined to your
bed. You could not see any of your busi-
ness. It was thought that you might not
recover. Who raised you? Who has given
you health and strength again? From God
cometh every good and perfect gift. Do you
thank him for it? Should you not esteem it
a great privilege to do so?

Reader, you can live without prayer.—
You can be unmindful of all your obligations
to God. You can neglect all the vital duties
of religion, and go through life as stupid as
an ox. DBut what then?  There isa God,
and a heaven, and a hell. You are bound
to the judgment, and must answer for it all.
You are most unwise to. be irreligious. If
you live without prayer, it will be a sad
matter to settle in the end. Those who
pray not have no grace, and no ground to
bope. Oh! if you have lived prayerless till

| Ball, has scarcely passed beyond the limit | now, do it no more. Pray in the morning

in banishment for circulating the | of a chosen circle, yet in that day, when all | —pray in the evening—pray upon the Sab-

the thangs of esvth shall be divested of the | bath—pray in health—pray always with all

hay ol

er and wateh thereunto—pray withont
will fit
Pour out your heart be-

It will do vou evod. It
live or die.

-

Palestine.

J: N. C, Sn

ith, of Boston, in an off-
nersational manner, gave thewresult
hseryvations in Palestine, whence he

ily returned. s descriptions of
and events; though unstudied and un
1, were life-like, and the next
NE 1. listened to

evident pleasure.

thing
with

) St wis
After remaining a long time in Egvpt, he
wied with one companion, a young man

. under the
desert, on has
'hus alone in the

conduct of three
way to
desert, with
Avabs, he soon acquired suflicient know-
dae ot
then.

s the

their language 1o converse with
Iravelling upon the camels’ backs,
The saddle was not un-
lihe asaw-horse, with a wooden peg before
1 Lbelund, between which the untortunate
der s contnually surging to and fro.

WS Very liresome,

I'lic Desert of Arabin was once the bottom

of e primiatiye

We know this because
po
marine I'he
Red were then
water. By the up-
Leaval of thus desert, they were divided, and
tius remain, The desert was originally com
posed ot sandstone and lunestone, which, by

the act

oeein,

i~ covered with remains,

Moditerranean and Scas

united in one body ot

ion ol the elements, has been reduced
to dry sand. Masses of rock, however, sull
rencun, some of them 1,000 feet in height.
Ihey are of pyramidal form, and the lec-
turer thought it was here the Egyotians ob-
tuned their tirst hint of’ the pyramids—that
torm being the best caleulated to resist the
clements. The dry sand is wafted to and
fro by the winds, nntil it forms high hills and
deep vallies.  The desert is thus not a level
plain but of very uneven surface. And a
high wind often changes the whole appear-
ance ot the country, by removing hills and
tilling vallies with the dry sand, which flies
betore it. One night, after encamping, 1
wandered to the top of a very high hill, wal-
lowing through the sand, as through a snow-
drift. Upon: reaching the summit, | gained
an extensive view of the desert, but what
was my horror, upon looking over the other
side, to perceive that it was a sheer preci-
pice ot many hundred teet. 1 had just time
to step back, when the sand commenced giv-
ing way. llad I remained a moment longer
I should have been buried beneath it.  This
illustrates the unsubstantial character of the
hills of the desert.

The Shieks invariably encamped at four
o'clock in the afternoon. They always knew
the time, though T never could ascertain by
whit weans they discovered it.. Upon en-
camping they mixed a meal with water, upon
a sheepskin, and baked it in the ashes of a
few dry sticks, and this, twice a day, was all
their food. The sheepskin, by the way, per-
formed a very important part in their domes-
tic economy. Every Arab has one, dyed
with the wool on.  When the wind blows
they hang it upon ther backs to keep them
warm ; when they ride upon the camel, they |
place it beneath them for a cushion ; at night, |
it pillows their heads, it forms a dish, to dip
water, and a trough for the makingof bread !

The Arabs do not talk much, but some of
our conversations with those we met, belong- |
ing to caravans, was remarkable. One night,
when we had encamped with a caravan, [ saw
oue man laying down the law in a very em-
phatie manner — so 1 went to hear what he
had to say. I had put my hat on, for the first
time in the desert, and this Arab was much
surprised at the sight of it.  He thought it
was a kettle, but when he found it was light |
Lis <urprise increased. He had never heard
ol America, :ﬂnl m;llhi not believe lh(-rn: was
a larger city in the world than Cairo. He
inqguired about America, and asked who was
its Pashaw 7 1 told him we had a Pashaw
clected. " said
hie, raising his hands, and then immediately
inquired, * 15 it & goud country for wives
1 told him, yes.  He asked how we got our
wives, and 1 desceribed an extreme case, in
which, afier much persuasion, and to save a
man'
wite

|

whom we “(xod 1s Great

lite a woman consented to become his

He thoughit such a mode of obtain-
ing a wite very degrading ! His country,
he said, was a \"ly'lwilvl oune for wives, and
Lie, himselt, had had bad luck. He had had
four wives and had sént them all away, as
unworthy, and was now trying four n:nu' Y
I told him, if he lived with tour wives in
America, he would be bhanged. * Then,”
said he, * T don’t think much of your liberty "
This man lived in the ancient city of Arima-
thea, where dwelt Joseph, who begged the
body of Jesus,

So we continued on, until we reached the

bhoundary of PPalestine, where, at a miserable

1 |
order

village, the Pashaw retused o allow

us to procecd, upon the pretence that there
wis ~oue informahity about our papers,though
tus real object was to extort money from us.
Rather than give him the money we com-

O wilow us to returhn.,
return journey I visited the
ity of Heliopolis, where
, and where stood the
* sun.  Not 4 single build-
tanding.  There is, however, an obe-
isk =till standing, sixty-cight feet high and
covered  with hieroglyphs — the mate to

Cleopatra’s Needle,

I left the desert and sailed for Beyrut,
whenee [ reached Pulestine.  Palestine
remarkable couatry, all hills and dales.
hills cousist ot

s a
The
E-;i!'[», bare rm'k~. aml v'\“.'[)
the vallies in almost perpetual shadow. Nur-
row gorges lie between them, which are gul-
lied out by the heavy rains.  There are a
few extensive vallies, which are very pro-
ductive.  Land must at one time have been
1able in Palestine, for the hills were
cultivated to the very tops, by means of
terraces—shelves cut about three feet deep
in the upon which a little earth ’
was placed, and vines planted therein. The
rocks are all limestone. no granite or sand-
stone, yet both the latter were used in build-
ing. They must have been imported at
great labour and expense. |

very

solid rock,

There are no roads in Palestine—all horse
paths — and these are so little worn, that it
is sometimes difficult to find them, and a
guide becomes necessary. And yet in the
time of the Judges there were good roads,
with guide-boards. Now there is not a|
single wheeled carriage uged in all Palestine. |

There is little encouragement for tillage. |

T eamel’s side.

| woman weaving, upon the pegs

crops.  The officers of the government tre
quet do this. The fields about Jerusalem
\re thickly covered with stones, that the
earth can not be sect Yer 1
man

have seen a

sowing lis secd

among these stones,
while the crows flew atter him to pick them
were not disturbed.  1f a little of

, thormous crops

up, and
this seed reached the
were ryised.

Fhe

wases are all situated upon the tops
of the

hills noue in the vallies.
Lhis was for security against sudden attack.
I'he only way to travel is upon horse back
— step by step — scarce fifteen miles a day.
You must earry all your food with you, tor
only a few chickens and eggs are to be ob
tained of the inhabitants.  They

|ml:|[m .

there are

rarely eat
meat, and never see none

being
raised in the land.

When placed upon the
table at Jerusalem, after being imported at
I:crj_:n' t \ln'nw. lllr_\ are considered great
luxuries.

The prineipal manufactares are soap, like
our common bar soap, which they make of
olive oil and barilla, and send to Aleppo,
“;lg\l:ul. and Cairo,—and red morocco shoes,
made large and coarse. Every Arab wears
these. '“u‘ ladies wear .\--“nv\ moroeco
boots, with large flapping legs, which clatter
as they walk. Inside of these they wear
slippers, and they leave their boots at the
door of a house, and go in their slippers.
In travelling, ladies are obliged to ride
astride, like men, or in buskets hung at the
While travelling in Palestine,
I met two Englishmen, riding upon horse
back, and fell into conversation, when | was
surprised to discover that one of them was a
lady ! She was the gentleman’s wite. The
womer of Palestine are always veiled. They
consider it vile to show faces to a man. Even

» little-girls instinetively hide their taces
when a man approaches. However poor
!hl"\‘ raay be, lhe) will have some rag to l-l_\
over their face.  The men wear turbans,
composed of n few yards of cotton cloth
wrapped around the head — and  several
gowns, one over the other, which are often
of silk, guthered at the waist by a belt, in
which are a sword-pistols, and an inkstand.
Every man carries an inkstand, whether he
can write or not. It is the mark of a gen-
tleman. Men of distinction often can not
write their pames — but every one carries a
signet with which to stamp his initials upon
paper. This was the custom 2,000 years
The language spoken is the Arabic.
The officers of government are all Turks,
who are rigorous toward the people, but
lenient toward foreigners. They are very
tolerant—all doctrines may be preached.

The principal objects of interest ure Beth-
lehem, where our Saviour was born, Nasza-
reth, where he lived, and Jerusalem, where
he died. Bethlehem is situated on a high,
rocky hill, the front of which extends in an
inclinéd plain to the wilderness where John
the Baptist preached. This is not a wilder
ness of trees, but of bare, rocky hills,—a
horrible place. 1In the middle of the plain
is pointed out the spot where the shepherds
were watching when Jesus was
the narrow street of Bethlehem,

ago.

born. In
I saw au
driven in
the ground. Costly silks are sometimes
woven in this way. The manger in which
Jesus was born, is enclosed in a building,
and is reached by descending a long narrow
passage into what appears like a cellar. The
manger was cut in the solid rock, us they are
at the present day, but is now lined with
marble, and thirty-cight golden lamips are
kept perpetually burning about it. Here, in
a stone box, are said to be the bodies of the
Holy Innocents, slain by Herod—a monkish
trick. The town consists of a small collection
of stone huts. The people have no know-
ledge of Christianity.

Nazareth is a poor, miserable town, four
miles from the Sea of Galikke. There is a
convent here, built two roowms in the
solid rock, said, by tradition, to have been
occupied by Joseph.

Jerusalem is a miserable Arab city of
15,000 inhabitants. . The strects are very
narrow, the houses built of stone, with oven
shaped roofs.  The walls are very thick om
account of frequent earthquakes.  There is
not a fire-place in all Jerusalern.  Wood is
very dear, being sold by thé pound! The
house-top is the best place from which
see the city.  Oun the top of Mount Zion is
the American burying ground, in which |
saw the grave of Nathan Fisk, whom I
knew at Amherst College, also the grave of
Dr. Dodd, ot Maine.

The charchof the Holy Sepulchre was
described by the lecturer, with its quarrelling
occupants, who disgrace the name of Chris-
tianity by their bigotry and superstition, but
we pass to his remarks upon Solomon's
Temple.  Its site was the top of Mount
Moriah, where Abraham prepared to offer
up Isaac. It was not so well built as some
of the temples of ‘Ezypt Six acres were
necessary for its foundation, and us the twp
of the il afforded but two, Solomon went
down into the valley and built a wall 400
feet in height. Instead of filling up the
space between the hill and the wall with
earth, he filled it with j
stone, one above

over

immense  arches of
another. Not one stone
remains upon another of the temple, but the
foundation is there.  In its secret chambers,
among its thousand arches it is thoaght much
treasure of the temple is hidden, which will
yet be brought to light.

There are but few Jews at Jerusalem, but
they are all looking forward to some great
event. %

The lecturer thought the Christian powers
weuld yet guaraotee the return of the Jews
to Palestine, which would soften their hearts
and lead to their conversion.
the Turk 18
Anglo Saxons got

The power of
Already have the
their hands upon the
country—through their commercial agents
and missionaries,

waning.

A Short Chapter on Ans and
Manufactures.

The true riclies of a nation are the producta
of the soil, and the labour of the people : the
former is the natural, the latter the acquired
wealth of a nation.

The -foundation of national property is
agriculture, or the art of cultivating land so
as to render it as fruitful as possible, and it
is the parent of all other arts, and the saurce
of the natural riches of any nation. i

Next in the scale of national importance
are the useful arts and manufactures, by

X : L : | which the acquired riches of a state are aug-
If a man raises any thing, some one is surel

| to pounce upon his fields and carry off his

mented by the most profitable exertion of
the labpur of the people.




