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THE BIBLE CHRISTIAN.

SLAVERY FROM WITHIN.

Let a word be said on the other kind of
slavery; that whichcomes from a cause inter-
nal to ourselves. T'his is common at the
North, and South, and East, and West. In
this case the man is prevented from doing
what is best for him, not by some other man
who has bound him, but by some passion or
prejudice, superstitionur sin.  Here the mis-
chief is in  his own heart. If you look
around you, you find many that bear the
muark of the beast: branded on the forchead
and the right hand 5 branded as slaves, “He
that commiteth sin is the slave of sin’—
‘I'he avaricious man is a slave. e cannot
think a thought but as his master bids. He
cannot see a truth, ifa dollar intervene.  Ile
cannot relieve the poor, nor sympathise with
the distreszed, nor yield to the humane im-
pulse of his natural heart, If he scesin the
newspaper a seatence on the wastefulness
or the idleness of the poor, he remembers it
forever; but a word in the Bible to encour-
age charity,—he never finds that.

The passionate man is a slave; he lics at
the mercy of the accidents of a day. Ifhis
affairs go well, he is calm and peacefuls
but if some little mistake arise, he is filled
with contusion, and the demon that rules him
draws the chain.  his master has many a
slave under his yoke. He is more cruel
than any planter in Cuba or Drinidad. e
not only seperates fricnd {rom friend, parent
from child, and husband from wile, but what
is worse yet, prevents their loving one anathi-
er while they are together. This makes
man a tyrant, not a husband; woman a
fiend, not an angel, as God made her to be.
This renders marriage a necessary evil, and
housekeeping a perpetual curse, for ittakes
the litue trifles which happen everywhere,
except between angels, aud makes them very
great matters; it converts mistakes into faults;
accidents into vices; crrors into erimes; and
50 rends assunder the peace of fanilies, and
in a single twelvemonth disturbs more mar-
riages than all the slaveholders of Garolina
in a centory.

Se the peevishk man is a slave. His ill hu-
mor watches him like a demon.  Oft-times
it casteth him into the fire, and ofien into the
water. In the morning he complains that
his caprice is not complied with; in the
evening that it is. Ee is never peaceful,
except when angry; never quiet, but in a
storm. He is free to do nothing good ; so he
acts badly, thinks badly, feels badly,—thrce
attributes of a Devil. A yoke of iron and
feiters of brass were grievous to bear, no
doubt; the whip of a task-master makes
wounds in the flesh; but God save us from
the tyranny of the peevish, both what they
inflict and what they suffer.

The intemperate man also is a slave; one
most totally subjugated. His vice exposes
him to the contempt and insult of base men,
as well as to the pity of the good. Not only
this, but his master strips him of his under-
standing 5 takes away his common scnse,
conscience, his Reason, Religion,-—qualitics
that make a man differ from a Least; on his
garments, his face, his wife, and child, is
written in great staring letters, so that he may
read that runs—7"%s man also has sold lhis
birth-right and become a slave. The jeal-
ous planter forbids his slave to learn; but he
cannot take from him the understanding he
has got. This refinement of torture it was
left for Intemperance to exercise, levelling
at once the distinctions between rude and
polished.—T"eodore Parker.

RELIGIOUS INDIFFERENCE.

I know that there are men of general in-
tegrity and worth, who, with a sort of amia-
ble ease or indolence of spirit, say, that
‘they are well ‘enough as they are.” 1T
think, toe, that T understand the meaning of
this language, and I distinctly sce, as I ap-
prehend, that it does not go to the depth--no,
nor any where necar to the depth, of their
nature and their wants, They are ¢ well
enough,” in a worldly sort—well enough,
becausc they are comfortable, and prosperous.
But will all this meet the great, the general,
and the urgent want of the human heart?—-
Does the beart never ask any thing that
riches cannot give? Does it never sigh for
a peace that the world cannot give? 1 know
not what the worldly heart may answer;
but this I know, that some of the most bitter
complainers, that ever poured ount the lan-
guage of satire and scorn and disgust upon

What beam is that which visiteth thee from
afar? If Twere to pause now for the briet’
space of only cight minutes, a ray {rom the
sun would, iun that brief interval, have tra-
versed almost an hundred mitlions of’ niles,
to reach us! What beam, then, is that which
visiteth thee from far, far beyond the pre-
cincts of solar day? Through the slow re-
volutions of years—I speak the astronomical
fact;—for anght thon knowest, before thou
wast created—I speak the astronomical
doubt;—for aught thou knowest, before the
world was ereuted, that ray of light teft its
native seats, and through distances awful,
and inconeeivable, through the silent lapse
and the slow revolution of years unknown,
that ray of light has been travelling ouward,
and onward, tilt it has fallen on thy poor weak
sense. Now follow it back, on the line of
its immeasurable progress, to its original
sphere, its home which it hath lelt 10 teach
thee—and docs thy mind stop there? No:
nor there, not anywhere docs it stop, bu: be-
yond and beyond, to infinity, tocternity, it
wanders.  And can that mind say, that it is
swell enough™ in a little carthly comfortand
a few worldly possessions? Can the soul,
that spans the universe, and measures ges,
be content with a grain of sand upon this
shore of time? No. Hold thou thie measure-
less ocean in the hollow of thy hand; and
then, mayest thou curl the swellings of
thought, passion, and desire, to that narrow
compass. Garner up the treasures of infi-
nite worlds in thy cofler; and then mavest
thou lock up in that cofler, the allections that
are expanding to the grasp of infinity. No,
mistaken soul! thine vi'c spans the arch of
heaven—thy soaring thought riseth to the
eternal stars; thine aim must be broad and
boundless as those pathways of heaven.  As
surely as thou livest, thou must live righte-
ously, virtwously, wisely. Life is an argu.
ment for piety. Senseis a guide to faith.
Tinwe should bear our thoughts, asit is bear-
ing our souls, to eternity !

But there are other witnesses to be sum-
moned in this argument, besidescevents, and
their unavoidable impression. There are
distinct wants in the inind. Amidst the
cares nud confliets of this lile, there are cer-
tain ultimate objects, in which all men are
interested. One of these objects is happi-
ness. I say, then—I may say to every
man, however irreligious—thou wouldst be
happy.

Thou wouldst be happy. When thou art
happiest,—still something is wanting—and
thou wouldst be happier. When thy thought
is brightest, a shade like the shadow of a
cloud upon the fairest landscape, cometh
over thee. aod thou wouldst, thy thought
were brighter. “When thy possessions are
most abundant, there is yet a want in thy
mind ; and thou would have a morc satisfy-
ing fulness within. Is there any thing but
what is all-perfect, and infinite, and immor-
tal, that can satisfy thee? But the all-per-
fect and the infinite, and the immortal, be-
long to the province of religiom ; and if thou
wouldst find them, thou must find them, in
har glorious sphere.

But again [say; thou wouldst be happy.
Thou wouldst be :nppy—ah, thou wouldst,
jndeed, be so, when thou art not happy ; for
what is so intolerable as misery? Thou
wouldst be happy when thou art sick; when
thou art sorrowful; when thou art bereaved.
‘When thou art cast down, and alimost erush-
ed by some of the thousand, nameless, bur-
thens of life, thou wouldst be happy. And
dost thou know, eanst thou conceive of any
thing, that can make thee happy in thesc cir-
cumstances, but religion?

But again, in regard to this matter of hap-
piness, I may say w every onc,—something
troubles you, at one time or another,—some-
thing is the matter with you. Whatis it 7—
What aileth thee, O never satisfied man !—
What is it? "What is it, that takes from the
joy of life, when at the fullest; or disturbs
the clear and overflowing fountain, or imbit-
ters its waters? What is it?7 You tell me of
events, of annoyances, of a troublesome
world, of the vexations of life. Do you not
know, that life and the world, arc the reflec-
tion of yourself—the image without, of the
reality within? "Whatisit, then? Ah!it
is evermore, some unholy passion—opride or
envy, or sensual excess, or the workings of a
selfish, ungencrous, ungrateful mind. A
calm and self-governed temper, a bencvo-
lent gladness of spirit, the cheerfulness of a
good conscience, the gentle affcctions of pie-
ty, would make every fountain of carthly
good, a fountain of real peace and bappiness.
Does any man deny this? Does the most

of existence, in the human heart, so deeply,
so strongly, so unceasingly, should the hu-
man heart be interested about that which a-
lone can give it happiness: interested not
merely as in something tuture and far off,
but as in something of prescut, pressing, in-
stant coneern. If the heart knew Its own
welfare it would be so interested.  And the
very soul of youth would not burn with a
love of unholy pleasure, so intense, butit
would be quenched in the holy tears of that
supplication, * Oh! satisfly me early with
thy erey, that Tmay be glad and rcjoice
in thee all my days.”

Onee more and with regard to the wants
of the miad, and the ultimate objects of life:
if you are_a reasonable being, you would
improve. It you were a brute, you might
ncither know nor care anything for this.—
But if you are a reasonable being you must
desire to improve.  You cannot stop at the
point you have now reached, and be satisfi-
ed. You would, you must go onwards and

from which you would not go onward! A
thousand ages of {mprovement would fod
you still askingto go lorward. Can you then
be indifierent to the religion whose spliere is
cternity !—Dewcy.

THI USES OF AFFLICTION.

Thate iz, perhaps, no doetring of the New
Testament that must strike the car of u hea-
then more strangely, than that the Infinite
Father, though a being whose very essence
is love, yet chasteneth those whom he most
loveth, and scourgeth every soul that le re-
ceiveth.  Even in the Christian Charch this
doetrine is little understood, or indeed receiv-
ed, i we may judgze from the remarks con-
tinvatly made by otherwise intelligent per-

joy or sorrow which are continually going on
around them. True, there are every where
many souls whe have been bronght o fiel
its vital meaning, but as a doctrine of the
Christinn Chureh, it seems to be still but
impertectly received or understaod, cven in
this nincteentl eentury of its promulgation.
No stronger proof of the truth of this asscr-
tion is needed, than is oftered by the com-
mon {aect, that when sorrow or mislortune
fulls on those whom the world admiis 1o be
virtuous, or when the notoriously wicked
pass their lives amid a continual succession
of prosperity, we hear surprise expressed that
an overruling Providence should allow such
things to be. It would seem to be overlook-
cd, that worldly honor, the issidious corrup-
ter of virtue, is no fitting reward for piety,
nor was ever held out as such by our Lord,
to his followers ; while cqual blindness is
shown to the truth that worlidly honor is the
appropriate and naturally to be expected re-
ward of worldliness. It is but fair and just,
humanly speaking, that he who sells his soul
tor gold, should receive his price, and that
he who sacrifices honor and integrity to gain
oflice and high station, should receive that
for which he strives. o him who labors
only for what this world can give, the good
things of 1his world should not be grudged;
while lie who toils tor the blessings of heaven
should be content to wait for his reward until
the hour comes when e shall be received
into heavenly mansions.

When sorrow and disappoinmtment fall to
the 1ot of the evil, the cry is olten raised, Lio!

satisfaction is expressed.  On such occasions
let him who is without sin raise the first ery
of joy. Let us consider what is the nature
of a judgment. * # * ®

Gol is love; therefore his judgments
must be filled with tenderness towards his

his nature.  “Whether painful or joyous, they
arc full of’ benignant purposcs for the health
of the soul; ecven as the raging tempest, no
less than the.bland sunshine, is the benefi-
cent and needful instrument whereby the in-
salubrious atmosphere is purified.

It we truly receive into our hearts the doc-
trine that the judgments of heaven are tender

triumph can never be raised when the wick-
cdsufler. A gentle compassion would rather
be awakened 1n our hearts, and we should
look upon them in hope, carnestly desiring
to do for them every thing in our power in
order to encourage and promote the legiti-
mate efleet of the dispensation.

' W hen afHliction fall upon the pious, though

you never will come to the point—it is not
in your naturc ever to come to the point—

sons, concerning the various dispensations of

it may seem dark and unintclligible to those

the work that they shall do in his own soul,
so grow in wisdom that he will preseuntly learn
to comprehend their design. He may not
recognize the seed when it is first sown, yet
it he tend it in faith, God will water it, and
the blade will appear, bearing in due time
fruit, an hundred told.

The acute suflering to which litle chil-
dren are ofien subjected previous to the de-
velopement of any of their reasoning powers,
is sufficient proof that the comprehension of
grief'is not necessary inorder that it may
work its purpose on the character. For sure-
ly we cannot doubt that infantile suflering has
an end to be wrought upon the tender germ of
life, however little we may be able to under-
stand that end.

The providences of God ate often like
sweet music playing in the midst of a noisy
crowd, whose elamor quite drowns its harmo-
nies fromthe ear of him who stands near by.
If, however, the listener will place himself
fur away, beyond the reach of the sounds
of uproar, he will then hear with distinet~
ness the tones of the musie, which by their
melodious qualities possess the power of pen-
etrating the atmosphere to a distance far
greater than the unmodulated clangor can
reach.  The thonging cares and passions of
this life, will in the same waaner. sometimes
prevent the soul from perceiving the beauti-
ful fitness and exquisitc harmony of those
dispensations of heaven, that crush the hopes
and destroy the plans, which have perhaps
been cherished inmates of the heart for years,
Butif the suflerer will go fur away from
thuse hopes and plans; that is, if he will rise
above worldly considerations, and coutem-
plate events iu their eternad relations, he will
pereeive and feel the harmony and beauty
in the ways of Provideuce, and know that
the discordance was either in his own heart,
or in the world aronnd him.

New Jerusalem Magazine.

RELIGIOUS CONVERSATION.

—

A few sentences will be indulzed to me
here respeeting Religious Conversation. 1
Lelieve both that the proposition is true, and
that it is expedieutin ser it down-—that re-
ligious couversation is vne of the banes of the
religious world.  There are many who are
really attached to religion, and who some-
times teel its power, but who allow their bet-
ter feelings to evaporate in an ebullition of
words. . Chey forget how much religion is
an aftair of the mind and how linle of the
tongue : they forget how passible it is to live
under its poswer without ralking of it to their
friends ; and some, it is 10 be feared, may
forget how possible it is to 1alk without feel-
ing its influence. Not that the good man's
piety is to Jive in his breast like an anchorite
in hiz cell. The evil does not consist in
speaking of religion, but in speaking too
much 3 not in manitesting oor allegiance to
Guod ; not in encouraging by exhortation, and
amentling by our advice; not in placing the
light upon a candlestick—but in making re-
ligion & common topic of discourse.  OF all
species of well intended religious conversa-
tion, that perhaps is the most exceptionnble
which consists in narrating our own religious.
feelings,  Many thms intrude upon that reli-
gious quictude which is peculiatly favorable
to the Christian character. The habit of
comumunicating “ experiences” 1 believe to
be very prejudicial to the mind. It may

a judgment from heaven, and something of | sometimes be right to do this: in the great

majority of instances 1 believe it is not bene-
ficial, and not right. Men thus dissipate re-
ligious impressions, and tberefore diminish
their cflects. Such observation as I have
been enabled to make, has sufficed to con

vinee me that, where the religious character

children, for (hey must bear the impress of | 18 solid, there is but litle religious talk; and

that, where there is much talk, the religious.
character is superficial, and, like other super-

thiese be the attendants, and in part the con-
sequences of gencral religious conversation,
how peeuliarly dangerous must that conver-
sation be, which exposes those impressions.
that perhaps were designed cxclusively for

manifestations of parental love, the voice of oursclves, and the usc of which may be frus-

trated by communicaling them to others.—
Our solicitude should be directed to the in-
vigoration of the religious character in our
own minde; and we should be anxious that
the plant of piety, if it bad fewer branches
might have a deeper root.—Jonathar Dy-
mand. .

Vinrue.—~The everlasting hills will crum-.

ficial things, is easily deswroyed. And if -

i this world, are precisely the most worldly | confirmed sceptic, or the boldest scorner, de- | who behold it, yet in most instances, the indi- blg:“to dust,_}_but{];c 11111“}"“‘-‘9“01 a gocl):ll act
b beings in it. No, the world does not satisfy | ny it? Religion, then, above all other things | vidual if he humbly lovks into his own heart, | Will never die. 3 he carth gx gromc{] and
the worldly; and they know it. Yow is it|is commended to the desire of happiness,—| can perceive its application ; for every one perish, but V}lrlmle in ihe] czn'lt1 will bo ever
o possible that it should do so, if the mind of a| It comes near, itis adjunct, to that great de- | who cares to read his own heart, knows in | £reen, and will flouris }1; roug ;)_ul eternity.

! worldly man be still a mind ;—if there be|sire. It belongs to itj—as light to” the eye|some degree, or may know il he will, his | The n}oon and st?rs wi lr';x?wcxm, and the
any thing in him that can be called a mind!} that would see; as {ood to the lm'ngcr that| own sins, lus_own'}vams.’ \Yhere, h.owe\fey, Slmflilroll f{'om thc'lllcaven?.' )}ut lmedagt-]' un-

Why, even_the senses range far beyond { would be satisfied. Deep, then, impatient, | even the sufferer finds his wrials unintelligi- |¢c c(‘re igion will grow )nlg_nezé m(]l right-
this world. Fix thine cye upon a star, in| unquenchable as that desire is, strongly, un-{ble; when first they come upon him, if heler ﬁlm. ’DOt cease to exist while God himself
the infinite distance and depth of heaven.~— | ceasingly, eternally as it beats, like the pulse | but waits in humble faith, he will, even by shall live. -
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