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Pocetry. ed the successive revolutions whiclh have vecuiegthe weasuivs of caithe thus nced proteciion w{ Bllen were in bed—she sat up to help her

I BEAUTITUL LAND AXND I1s oLNIRY
GRINM,

There 1s a land of nnstortal—
The beantiful of fands;
Beswde its ancizat purtal
A sentry gnimiy stands:
Ile only can vudot,
And open wiue the door;
Amd snortals who puss tirough st
2.re mortads neser siore.
That glorious lond i Heaven,
And Death the sentry arim g
The Lord therefore has wiven
The opening keys to him
And ransom’d spirits sighing
And saprowfu! for ¢in,
Pass threugh the vate i dying,
Andfieely enter in.

Though dark and drear the passage,
Lhat feadeth o the gate,
Yet grace attends the message
"T'o souls that watch and wast ; »
And at the wne apponted,
A messenger cotnes dowa,
Aud gudes the Lord's annomted
From cross to glory’s crown.

The siehs are st in singing ;
They>re bleseed in their teare;
Their jorney heavenward winging,
"They leave on carth their fears,

Death like an ungel seetning,
4 Woe weleome thee 1°* they ery ;
Their face swith glory gleam'ng,
*1is life for them to die.

JMiscellany.
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I'HE ITAND OF GOD IN RECENT LEVENTS,

—
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BY THRE REV. . 3, WRIGHT,

Con'inued from Page 329,

Donder the dealings of Gud with guilty na-
tivns,  Ou Jovking wvied the fecords ol banan
history, we find tnat, fion the eariiest ages,
God has entered iuto judgmeut with natouns
given to wnquity, When the cup ol Bgypds
transgeessions: was {ull, Jehovah visied  ithe
land” with desolating plagues, cut off the first-
boru in every huuse, and drowned the tyrant
mwonarch with lus war-hust v the depihs of
the sea. Wira the Cannanites had Llled up
the menasure of their iuiguitics, the Alinighty
destroyed them with swues fiv Leaves, and
with the sword of the victouwus lsraelies
When the Jews had sinued away their day ol
grace, Jehovah brouglt the Ruman anuies
against themn, o pour vut then bloud hike water
to burn then beauulil winple wih flie, and
sratter then amony all nativns.  When Baby-
lon was [ull of idulatry and wicheduess, the
Most [igh delivered it into the hauds of the
Persians, changed its glory iuto dunuess, crum.
bled its magniticent buildings into rums, and
made 1t a heap of desolativn. When Edoin
reached the pont where forbearaice changes
1ato retribuuon, God wade it utterly desolate,
stretched -over it the line of confusiun, covered 1t
with the stones of cinptiness, and leftus aity of
rock without inhabitants.  Wlen the Ruman
empire had tilled the carth with violence aud
blood, the Aliighty siote it with a rod ol ivon

roke it in pieces like a potter's vessdl, and
seatteced it hke chafl before the whulwind.
When Spatn, thirsting for gold, had comnuntted
hortible atiocities in Seuth Amenca, Jehovah
reduced it to poverty, and made it base among
the kingdoms of the earth.  When France had
become fiercely atheistic, God -made it groan

beneath a reign of terror, and strewed the plains |

of Russia with the bones of its armud hosts.
1t is obvious, therelore, that the calamities which
have recently coine upon variousmaiions bring’
forward until now the judgments inflicted by
Jehovah on sinful kingdoms, lromn the begin-
ning.

Ponder the suldenness of the calamities.
Human sagacity has seldom been able to point
out the nearness of any of the great changes
which have taken place among mankind., Who
among the Jewish zealots and Gentile-philoso.
shers anticipated the sadilen rise and rapid pro
gress of Christianity 2 Who atnong the states-
inen-aud priests of he time of Luther foresaw
the-outburst of that wonidertub event—the refor-
mation? Who ecxpected the swilt ascent to
power and the astonishing achievements of that
scourge of Europe—Napoleon Bonaparl? Who
imagined that toe heary monarch LouisThilip-
pe, while he war securing thrones for his.chil:
aren,. and when he had girdled Daris with for-
tifications, would lose his crown, and becaiie

ted ou the Contineut 2 Who supposed that re-
pusiicat Ruime wouid by put wowny nd  the
wwst hatelul despotisi that ever cursed de hue
man race bo restored, by republicau Trance ?
We sometimes say, * Cuinieg events cast their
shaduas befure them,” but who saw the shad.
vas of teeent events? Nooue,  They e
mosi unexpectedly. They came us suddenly as
the rush of the avalanche [rom suow crowned
heighits at the hour of midnigu. on the sleepg
villages, suothening all its whabitauts. They
came as swddenly as the shock of the eurth-
quahe Leneath the noble cuy ghttenng in the
sualight, making it a sceue of ruing walling,
aud deaths Tuis evident that these events hiave
been produced by the unseen and upheaving
hand of the Alnighty,

Pouder the suitableness of the calamities
Jehovah is a just Gud.
* Shall not the Judge ot all e earth uo nght?"
He will do right. e suits thie chiasusenient
w-the nature and envruniy of the sins com-
mitted by the offending vwauvns  Thance had
delighted in war, aud had recklessly shied the
blood of the sawts; and she bad bivud 10
drink, for she is worthy.  Austnia hiad beeu
a military emnpire, had studied the art of war
and empluyed the swerd o o luge scale,
and the edge of the swusd has come upon
her with keen and destracuve foice. Rume
had prolibited the Bible, thrust hard at Pro-
testantism, ann nourished the serpents of in.
fidelity ; and lo, the brood of vipers within
and about her have been made to give her
deadly wounds, and to destruy one aaother,
Eungland had been proud of her trade, aud
fied 0p with selfsufficicncy; und she has
been visited with comincreial embarrassment
partial death, and pestilence; while in India
where she had long used the sword, she has
had to suffer fromn the sword. ‘Prue and ngh-
wous are the judgments of the Lord our God

T'he reasoue of the infliction of ‘these retri.
bative evils claim our attention, Jehovah does
not act in an arbitrary manner.  Coucerning
his dealings the inquiry tnay be put, “lis
there not a canse?”  Unquestionably there is.

Oue reason s, fnfidelity. Many tink Light
lv of infidelity ; we think featfully of it. “In.
filelity is unt n harmless speculation, it is
a dawmning sin. When we coutemplate the
overwhelming  and constantly increasing evi-
dences of the truth of Clivistianity, the convic.
ton is forced upon us, that infidelity does not
result from incompletencss of proof, but froin
an evil heart of unbelief. % This is the con.
Jesanatiom, that Yight has eane into-the woild
and men love darkness rather thao light, lest
their deeds shonld be reproved.” That inf.
delity has greatly increased of late years iu
Euarape is undeninble. In England, the foul
sediment deposited by Socialism in the wminds
ot the masses has-ade itself manitest, in pre-
julive against the ministers of Jesus Chrits,
cavils nt the Bible, derision of the sauctity
of the Sabbath, and neglect of the ordinances
of religion. ‘The undiszuised atheism of France
as bren notorions.  ‘I'he scepticisin of Rome
and [taly, though not so well:known, has not
been less real  ‘T'he so-called ratianalism of
Germany is iafidelity, and it prevails to un a-
larming extent.  Perhaps it is little suspected
hy the churches ot Christin England, that such
stanzas as the Dllowing are sung with applause
in the convivial meetings of Getinany.

‘- Curse on the Godhead, the blind and the deaf,

T> which herctofure we have pledged our fath;

On whom we have.hopal, aolhave waited in vain §

e hath triek?d us, and mocked us,-and laugh?d at our

pam.”

TO BE CONTINUED

ANCHOR OF ‘I'HE SOUL.

All-who have had experience of life on the
ocean know the value of an anchor. 1tis ia.
dispensabie 1o the suféty of Lfe and propesty
amid the perils of the deep. No wise or pra-
dent mariner would'venture to loo.en Lis vessel
from her moorings without a well appointed an-
chor, 1cady for use in any emergency. The
skies may be bright and sunny to-day, and fa-
voring breezes walt the vessel rapidly onward
i her course.  Bat in one short hour the slum-
bering winds may 1ist, and sweep with the fury
of the tempest aloug the great puthway of na-
tions. Snddenly-aud unexpectedly the seamnan
may find his ship driving towards the rock.
bound coast of u lee shore. ‘Then it 1s that
nothing but the sturdy auchor can arrest her
progress and save her from'the wreck and fuin of
all her treusures.

Within a few short ronths the clements have
made fearful exhibitions of their power. ‘Ihe
walae and importance of anchors in such tines
of peri!-have ‘been signally enforced and impres.

an exile in-great Britain? Who prognosticat:

sed-on the public snind. New if the body and

Ieace the enguery,

up with a constaut succession of smiles.

times ol penly woe the Jess, but wlinitely e,
dues thie suul ann e avaauies winds beloog
ot need all the saleguards which Heaven has
povided,  Aad it would Whinustscens as il Do
vidence desigued espreially o teach a most iin
pitasive lessun to adl the living promptly and
sichout delay o provide cach au anchor for his
soulagaivst the ume of need.  ‘The skies of hie
may be bughit and swiny today, asd vo cloud
of lewpest appiar o the distasce, but the
utses of trial aud pend wil cowey the shies wiil
be overcast, tempesis will 1ise and rage in ther
lury, aud the teail bark of every poor sioner who
las uo nochor for bus soul will be learfully tos-
sed, and be in the greatest danger of eternal
wreek and rum. \

Not so with the Christian,  His hope of hea
ven is the anchor w his soul) sure and otoadfast
He is sate ammd the peals aod stornins.of hiv.—
When a vesselisut anchor, the sea may be very
boistetous, the woad may blow, the temnpes:
howl, aud the waves beat fiucely ; bt if the
ship-be scawurthy, aud the cable strong, and
the anchior struck deep in tenacivus soil beneath,
though she may be buftuted and tossed by the
winds and waves, yet she will ride out the sturin
insafety. Soitis with the Christian,  Whilein
this world he encouuters dangers, conflicts, and
trials. e is %tossed with temypests,” as the
ustle deseribes 1ty on the,uncertain, changeful
ocean of Iife.  But amidst all his (rqubles and
tribulations @ good hope of heaven, which is an
anchor 10 his soul, holds hun tn.satuty and in
peace.  Hus bark is still on the occan. He is
wot in the hiarbor., Ile has not reached the
cterval shore. Ho bas not entered nto rest,

but lus hope takes hold of that which,is withiu:

the veil, and when the last trial shall cone,
hts hope will be like an.anchor, sure and stead.
fast,

Unele Ben's New Year's Gift;
oR
A NEWSPAPER CAN DO.

WHAT

“ 1 think,” said old Benjamin Hicks, a com.
fortable farmer, resuling sume fifty miles from
Cincinnatyy, * that I'll take a Jitle trip over to
S , and sce how Peter is coming on.”

¢ I wish you would,” replied the farmer's
wile, o fine, hearty-luoking old woman, with a
pleasant, 1oteliigent countenance. L wish
wou woull, Benjainin, There's not much 10
uu at-home,, and you can go away for a week,
as well as not. . It will' be a good opportunity
to see the fumily, and judge of diugs a liule
froin your owa ouservation  Huunah makes a
dreadlul sour mouth whenever she wriies,

“ L koow she dues, adithat’s the renson why
I thought of going over. There's sumething
wrony, depend-on't, . Something wrong,  ‘Than
Peter, there isn't afinrder working or more in-
dustrious mnn any where, I'll give him credit
for that. He ought to get along comfurtably
and lay up money. No oue in the state has a
finer prece of furin land ; nor one that, properly
treated, ought to tusn out more to the acre”

“ Aad I can sgeak for [Tanaah," said the old
lady. *I raised heryand Thaow thatshe las'at
a lazy bone in her body.”

“ It isn’t want of industry on either side,” re-
marked Benjawin Ilicks, “The defect lies

somewhere 11 a want of management; or in}

the profitable dispusition: of what they make —
Handwork is all very well, but itis ofien like

rowing with one oar; theie must be a bead |

work to tnake the boat shoot lightly forward.—
Yes—yes, I must sce them.” ,

It was towards the latter part of December,
a few days beforc Christinas, that the brief con.

versation, here given, took place between Ben. |
Jiamin Hicks and his wife.

Ou Christrmas day,
the old gentleman, true to his purpose, arrived
by the stage in S Soon afterwards he en-
tered the farn liouse of Peter Miller, which,
-neither within nor without, presented an air of
thrift or comfort.

A learty welcome did Uacle Ben receive
from Deter and Hannah ; and also fromn their
children,  Of the lutter, there were four iving
—three had died 2 The oldest of these was Bl
len, a girl n her sixieenth year, Henry, just
foutteen, came next. Between hiin and Hannah,
a bright resiiess, uoisy creature, seven years
old, there had been a brother and sister § buy,
two small hillocks in the graveyard near by,
macrked the spot where the dust was minghag
with its Lindred dust. A baby; neasly two
years old, comnpleied the household treasuccs vl
Peter and Hannah Miller,

For a few hours alter the old gentleman's
arsival, the pleasuie felt at.his cotmnug beam
ed from every countenance, Pcter was talka
tive and cheerful,.and Hannah's face wastil
After

supper, however, when all the children but

wother with the sewing of the family--and
be guiet of the evening mmade the thoughts
subey, Poter grew stlent; and Iannah, as she
aal wt her woik, now and then sighed inval-
untary.

“Iluw ate vou getting on now, Peter?”
asked Mr Hincks, breaking ia upun w silenge of
several minutes.”

“Not so well as T could wish, "Tacle Ben, »
replied Poter.  Ile tried to affect a cheer{ul
airy but the real dispondency that was in his
heart could not be disguised.

“T'm suny 10 hear yon say that,” returned
the old gentleman,  # You were always honest
and industrivus , and 1a the country, indus-
try should rise by its owa inherent buoyancy.”

“ Peter works hard encugh, dear knows |?
spuke up Hannah. ¢ Wo ought to get along,
If he goes on as he has b.en going lor the
last few yeanrs, he will break himsell down.”

“That's bad,” said Unclo Ben, “very bad
work,even hard worlc is better for the health than
idleness.  Rust destroys more than friction.—
But over work is not good.”

“That [ already begin to feel,” said Peter.
* L give out much quicker than I did some years
ago.”

S Bad, bad I” retuined Uncle Ben, shaking
his head. “You'ro just in the prime ot Jj
Peter. At your agel could go through %
work without fatigue, than ut any'g
before.” .

- And what is worst of all)” sighed Peter,
“ 1 dou't seemn to get in the least beforehand-
ed. In fact, for the last three or four years,
[ have fouud it impossible to make both ends
wneet ! , ,

“Yes, that is worst of all, Peter.” I'm.sorry to
hear yousay that™ C

“Last winter,”” "resumed Petor, “I Jost
twenty sheep, antPtwo of the finest cows in the
neighborhood.” . ,

“We've been very unlucky, Uncle’ Ben,”
said Hannah, pausing in her work, znd‘lonk-
ing with moistened eyes in the old gentleman’s
face. “Very unlucky; and we're downright
discouraged. [ don't know what is going to
come of us. Peter had to mortgage thafarm
this year.” , . :

“ AMortgage ! mortgage!”  The old .man
shook his head and looked serious,

 There.was no help for it, uncle,” said Peter,
“ It was mortgage or be sued.” ' ’

# Flow came you to get in debt 2

& Weil, I boughit from a neighbor a waggon
and a paw of horses for.a hundred and sixty
dollars, promising to pay for the alier harvest.
Butcrops were short, .and my bills at the store
u great deal higher than I expected. In fact,
there had beeu no settlement for a year, and. it
tuok my five huadred bushels of wheat .and
thren Lundred bushels of corn to 1make all
square.”

“ Bless mel” cjaculated the old man,-—
“ And so -nothing remaived to live on until next
harvest 7"

“ Nothing."

Cucle Ben s ook his head, compressed: his lips
aud was silent for sume moments.

% What didyou get for your wheat?” he at
length asked, ‘

« Fity-eight ceats,” replied Peter.

“Sixty-etght 1"

“ No, fifty eight.” ' . )

“ Youduln'escll your crop for that surely.

% Yes. It was all Gray and Elder would
allow me for it.”

“ Filty-vight cents! Well, that beats ali!
And did you sel] your whole five hundred bush-
els at that price 7”

6 Yes"

#\While I received sixty-eight cents for. all
mine 1" .

“You did?”

 Certainly I did,

So you lost just fifty

Jollars ou your wheat crop by .not getting the

market price I _
“ Ity dollars! ITow tmany comforts fifty
Jollars would buy 1" said Hannah, letting her
worh fall jn her lap with a gestuwic of despon .
deney. ,
* And what prics-did you get for your corn.?”
asked Uucle Bea.
“Twenty-five cents,” replied Peter,
“Iran Gray & Elder?”
14 YCS ”
% Mine Brought thirty two. Ja:! sevengents a
bushe! differénce. How many bushels had you?”
¢ sold three hundsed bushels.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

A pir MosumeNT o Busvan.—A4 largs and
elegant churchi: has been eiecled on the :site.of
the vbarn of Jobn. Rufthead,” which wila, the.

theatreof Bunyan's ininistrations aftendis ‘Jib-
eration from. the Bedford jail, .



