THE COLONIAL CHURCHMAN,

a singular combinaticn of great.

Joion as ame resenl hanni 07 tod ith conceptinns and (antastic caprices, of manly dig;ni.ty
chyg eans of presenl happiness constrasted wil; S o . L , .
and cniidish .11y, of voble feelivg aud babyish weak-

gence of aworldly spirit, Less.

The following thoughts on two strongle nzarl;e\’; The Lord of News'ead Abbey—-the heir of a beast-
characters, are from Miss Ca'herine Beecher’s newied line of ancestry—a peer of'the realm —the pride of:
worl, intitled ¢* Letters on the Difficuitics of Religi-ithe social ¢ rele-—the L-ading ster of poesy —ihe herol
on.”’ of Greece-- the worder of the gaping world, can now

fizaconing fiom the knownlaws of mind, we gnirlbe followed to his secret haunts. Audthere the ve-
the position, that obedience to the Divine Law is thelriest child of the nursery might be amused at some
surest ma'e of sceuring every species of happines-|of his sil'y weakness and ridicvlous conceits,  Di--
attainable in this sfate of existence, tresstd about the cut of a collar, fuming at the coleur

To extibit this, some specific cases will be seleet (of his dress, intens' ]y anxious sbout the whitenes-
ed, and perhaps a fairer illostrotion camvot be pre-iof bis tard, desply ermossed with menleys and:
sented than the contrasted records of tao you'hfulidogs, and flving about from one whim (o w cther,
per<onagss who have made the most distinguisbiedinith a reckless ealnestuess as ludicrous as it is dis-
fizure in the Christiza, and in the literary world: By-"gneting.
ron and Marty i—Henry Martyn the Musivnary, and, At lmesthisboasted hero and geniusseemed nouglht
Lord Byrou the Poet, bet av ev- pyrown clnld, that bad broken its Jeading-
Tue first was richly endowed with ardent ficlings,jstiings eud overmesiered i's nurse,  Arall othertimo-
keen susceptibilities, and snperior intellect.  He wasiie is Leteld in all the rouuds of dissipution and the
the object of many aflections, and in the principal haunts of vice, occasionally fi'lling vp Fis lisure in;
university of Great Britain won the highest honouis recordivg aid disscminsting the disgusting mirut 2o
beth in classic literature, and mathemst cal science of his weakness and shame, and with sn effrontery|
Jle was flattered, caressed, and admired; the road of and stupiiity equalled only by that off a friend who!
fame and honour lay open befors him, zud the Lrivht-j rtoi s ti emto «n incultea world.  Again we hehold!
est hopes of youth seemed rexdy to Le vea'ized, Dut;hi:n philusophisiug like a sage, and moralizing like al
the hour came when he lcoked vpon a lost and grilty Chri-tisn, while often from his bosom bursts forth!
world, in the light of eternity: when h» reulized the the repinings of a wounded spirt. He sometimes!
full meaning of the sa.vifice of our incarnate God, seemed to gaze upon his own mwind with worder, to,
when he assumed his obligations to become a fel- watch its disordered powers with curiovs inquiry ; to
low-worker in redeening a guilty world frem the touch its complaining stiings, and start at the re-:
dominion of selfishness and all its future woes, Tl spanse; while often with maddening sweep he shook
love of God constrained him:” and without a mur- every chord, and sert foithits deep wailings to en-
mur, for wretehed beings on u distant shore, whom *rence a wondering world.
he never saw, of whom he knew nothing but that lhfyi Joth Henry Martyn and Lord Byron shared the!
were miserable and guilty, L. relizquished the wresth serrows of Iife, and their records teach the different;
of fame, foorsaok the path of worliily honour, tevered nworkings of the Christian and worldly mind.  Byron
ihe ties of kindred, und gave up friends, country andjlost Lis mother, and when urged not to give way to
home. With every nerve thrubbing in anguish at the sorrow, he burst into an agony of grief, saying <[
sacrifice, he went forth alone, to degr-ded hrathenihaid but one friend in the world, and now shieisgone!”
sociely, to solitude and privation, to weariness andion the death of some of his early friends, he thus
painfulness, and 10 all the trials ¢f a missionasy Lo, hwritesi—es My friends fall arcund me, and I shall be!

He spent his davs in teaching the guilty and de-left a lonely tree before 1 am witheted. I have no
grad-d, the way of yardon and peace. He lived tojresource but my own reflections, and they present
write the law of his Gud in the wide-spread charac-jno prospect here or hereafter, except the selfish su-
ters of the Persian nation, and to place a copy in theitistuction of surviving my beteers. I am indeed
hands of its king. Te liwved to cout:nd with thejmost wretched,”
chiet Moullaks of Mahomet, in the mosques of $ti-j  Ard thus Tenry Martyn mourns the less of one
raz, and to kindle a flame in Persia more undyingjmost dear.  Can it be that she has beenlying sc
than its fabled fires. He lived to endure rebuke andjimany mouths in the cold grave ! Weuld that 1 could
scorn, to toil and suffer in a fervid climate, to dragialways remember it or always forget it; but 1o think
his weary steps over burning sands, with the daily;a moment on other things, and then feel the remem-

BYRON AND MARTY N, ted by vo principles
the indule :
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lseems s if |

jeempleted their course.

precions Werd is now my only study, by means of
teanslations. Time flows on with great rapiiity. It
ife would sl e gone befere any H'xin;:is
I samctimes vejoice thet 1 am but twenty-
ven, «nl that voless God chould ord=in it otherwise,
I may double this number in constant and successful
laliour, belore puszing itto the other werld ?

And thus they make their record's at anniversaries,
when the wind 1< called to review life and it< labours,
Thus Byron writes: *“ At tuelve o’clock 1shall have
completrd thrriy-tiree years! 1 go to my bed with
a teaviress of heert at having lived so 10.11;5 and to
<o litths purpose.  Itisnow three minutes past twelve,
snd [ am tiirty-three,

done,

se

Ebeu fugaces, Posthume, Posthurme,
Labuntur anni;
But I do not regret them so much fer what I have
dore as for what I might have done.”
And thus Martyn: ¢ | like to find myse!l employed
nsefilly 1o a way I did nct expect or fo.esee. 'The

leoncing vear isto Lie a periloas one, but wmy life is of

lit:1e con~equesce, whether I £ini:h the Persian New-
Testament or not.  Tlook back with pity on myseif,
when [ attached so much importarce to my life and
labours. Themere [ seeof my own works, the more
[ am ashamed of them, for cearseness and clumsiness
mar a'l the worksof man. 1 amsick when I look at
the wislom of misn, but am relieved by reflecting,
that we bate a city whose builder and maker is God,
The least of Lis works is refreshing. A dried leaf
ora straw, makes me feel 'in.gnod company, aud com-
larency and sdwiraticn take the piace of disgust.—
What a mementary duraton is the life ofman ! ¢ La-
bitwr el labetur in omne volubilis @rvum,” may be atfirme

a

led of the river; but men pass away 2s soon us they

begin to exist.  Well, tha momeuts pass!”

Thev waft us sooner o’er

This life’s tempestuous sea:

Koon we shall ceach the blissful shore
Of blest cternily.

Such was the experience of those who in youth
The poet has well described
tis own career:

« A wandering mass of shapeless flame,

A pathless comet and a curse,

The menace of the universe ;

Still rolling on witii innate force,

Without a sphere, without a course,

A bright deformity on high,

The monster of the upper sky.

In holy writ we read of those who are ¢ raging
waves of the sea forming out their own shame; wan-

dying hope, that at last he might be laid to restibrance of it come, asif l’Or_the first time, rends m“\‘?(lcring slars, to whem is resarved the Llackness of
amorg his kindred and ou his native shore. Yet evenlieart asuuder. O my gracius God, what should I}darkuess for ever.” T'he lips of man may nct apply
this last earthly hepe was unot atfained, for after. do without Thee! But now UlOlg art mauifesting these terrific words to any whose doom is yet to be
spending all bis youth in ceaseless labours for the good thyself as ¢ the God of ull consghlpn.’ ) Never wss disclosed, but there is a passage which none can fear
of others, at the early age of thirty-two he was laid I so near Thee  There is ncthing in this wr“rld for to apply.—~ * Those that ave wise shall shine as the
in an unknown and foreign grave. gwhi«-b I could wish to live, except because it may brightness of the firmament; and they that turn ma-
He died alone— a stranger in astrange land —with please God to appoint nie some wotkto do. O thoulny to righteonsnrss, as stars for ever and ever !”
no {riendly form around to sympathize and soothe.— incomprehensibly glorious Saviour, what hast thou
¢ Compositus est paucioribus lachrymis.”  Yect this wasidone to alleviate the scrrows of life 1”7
he last record of his dying hand: I sat in theor-] TItis recorded of Byron, ttatin <ociely he generals
chard and thought with swect cowfort and pesce of ly appered humourish and pravkish; yet wheu ralli-
my God! iu solitude my company! my friend! my ed on his melancholy turp of writing, Lis constant
comforter!”? Lmswer was, that though thus merry and full of laugh-
And in viewing the record of his short yet bless-ter, he was st heart one of the most miserable
ed lile, even if we forget the exulting joy with whichiwretebes in existence. And thus he writes:
such a benevolent spirit muct welcome to heaven; “ Why, at the very height of desire and buman
the thousands he toiled to redeem; if we look ounly happiness, woridly, anourous, ambitious, or even
at his y-ars of self-denying trial, where were accum--avaricious, does there mingle a certain sense of doubt
lated all the sufferings Le was ever to feel, we can]and sorrow—a fear of what is to come —a donbt of;
find more evidence of true bappiness than is to beiwbat is! 1 it were not for hope what would the ﬁ}-
found in the records of the vouthful poer; who wasiture he?—a hell ! Qs for the past, what predomi
gifted with every susceptibility of happiness, who nstes in memory?—hopes baflled ! From whatever
spent his days in search of selfish cnjuyment, who'plice we commence we know where i n:u/st all end.
Lad every source of earthly bliss laid open and drank And yet whit goad is there in knowing in? !t does
to the very dregs, 'not make meu wiscr or better. I 1 were to live my
His remains present one of the most mournful ex- life over agian, I do nit keow what [ would chang
bilitions of a noble mind in all the wide chaos of in my lLfe, unless it were for—not (o have lived at all.|'he weulthy and fuclle congregations ; but more es-
riin and di-order. He also was naturally endowed All his'ory, and experience, aud the vest teach us,ipecially the Lutter, I bave a lew things to say to
with overilowing affzctions, kean sensibilities, quick that good and evil are pretty egually balareed iv!small churches and faeble congregutions on the sub-
coaceptions, and a sease of moral rectiiude.  He had this existence and that.what is mwst to be desired is'ject. I an notabout to detract aniotaiiom the smart
all the counstituents of a mind of fir<t vrate order. But aan casy passage oul of 4. What can it sjve us but'men. Would to God il the Lord’s prophets were
he pussed thronzh exi tonce amid the wildest disorder years, and thise bave little of good bud thair ending.” ten times wrre gifted provided they were all a little
of a rutaed spirit,  His mind seemed wit-rly unbal- And tbus Martyn writes: <1 am bappicr here in:moro pious then smart. DBut thenthere are evils con-
ancrd, teening with rieh thouphts and vrerbearing im-"this remote land, where { seldom hear woat happens nected with having one of cur present race of smart
pul-es, the sport of the strangect fancics and the ju the world, than 1 was in England, whore there are;men, of which fzeble churebes littla drecam.  Wealthy
wrongest passions; bound down by ro uulit, rcstmin-;so many calls to look wt things that are seen. Tle congregalions can afford to bear thuse evils ferhaps,

From the Boston Recorder.

¢ CHURCHES—PREACHERS —SMART MEN.”

Mr. Editor,—I hLear much said in the churches
about smart men —1ren of tulents, great men, power-
ful preachers, &c. &ec. and this more particularly in
reference to car-didates for settlement. ~ The question
asked by churches in want of pasturs, are uct. is the
candidote a good man? sound in the faith? eminently
pious, devoted, and active?—Dbut is he a smart man?
a man of tulents? a pp lar preacher? Tbhis has be-
*ame un'versal, from the aristociatic city congrega=~
tion with its salary of two or three thousand a yeur,
down to the feeble sociely with its stipend of two or
tiree hundred, Tudeed, the feebler the church, the
more nnwillingness is often manifested to take up with
a ssund, pious; fai hful winister of ordinury tulents.
This feeling is doing immense mischief both among




