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BY JOSIAH CONDER.
O, cling not, trembler, to life’s fragile bark ;
It fills—it 'soon must sink !
Look not below, where all is ckill and dark ;
"Tis agony to think
Of the wild waste. Bat look, O look above,
And see the outstretched arm of Love.

narrow interval you do not say, “ I'll save
this hour.” Time is like a parchment roll,
to be written over line by line, word by
word. He is a fool who thinks only of para-
graphs, not of lines; of sentences, not of
words. To save each hour is to save the
year. The hours lost, the year is lost.”
And then, methought, | passed into strange

| regions, and saw strange things; the doors

| of nature’s laboratory were opened, and the

Cling not to this poor lite.
Of fleeting, vapory air.
The world receding, soon will mock thy grasp ;
But let the wings of prayer [flee,
Take beaven's own blessed breeze, and upward
And life from God shall enter thee.

Unlock thy clasp

|

Look not so fondly back on this false earth ;
Let hope not linger here.

Say, would the worm forego its second birth,
Or the transition fear,

Taat gives it wings to try a world unknown,

Altbough it wakes and mounts alone ?

But thou art not alone ; on either side
[he portal, friends stand guard ;

| time,
| “s0 i9 it with time; not an hour is cut off|
' time’s web, but it tells for something, Each !

| mysteries of her mechanism disclosed ; and
{1 saw what I cannot utter ; but this I learn-
| ed, that not an atom moves, that not an im-

pulse in the air takes place, that not a fleecy
cloud can sail, nor a sleeping infant sigh, but
there is left behind it a result—a consequence

| that becomes a cause, the parent of a long
| generation of consequences and causes, that

shall go on living and dying to the end of
“ And so,” said my grave Mentor,

portion, as God measures it out, comes
charged with power, or is the vehicle or in- |
strument which, passing under the touch of |
moral creatures, catches power and be-

over human life’s uncertain ocean had ended
in & landing on the pearly beach of the
heavenly country.

Afterwards, I beheld one more, whose
form was changeful ; there were crowds of
mortals busy about the path along which he
moved; and he touched one afler another as
he went his way, and to some he seemed a
ministering angel, and to the rest a king |
clothed in terror; they who were touched !
by his mysterious finger were forced to follow
him, and he led some through a glorious
palace archway, where the sun was shining
brighter than on the brightest snmmer’s day;
but he thrust the rest through a grim prison
gate, where blacker clouds were gathering
than ever covered a winter'ssky. Perplex-
ed by these visions, I turned to look for my
guide and counsellor, who again stood by |
me, and told me it was the spirit of man’s|
last hour—the hour of dying and of changing
worlds ; that it was coming soon to me;
and he asked how I thought it would look on
me. Whereupon I recollected what 1 had
often thought, that in every year I spend a |
day which is of the same date as that whick

or sanctified, we shall be condemned or re-
main unholy, for we are sanctified through
the truth, by the “blood of the everlasting
covenant,” and not by virtue of our unbelief,
for this belief is nothing more than a condi-
tion on which the blessing is bestowed—the
blessing itself is God's gift —a gift freely
bestowed in the name, and for the sake of,
Jesus Christ.

4. You ask, “ How shall I know when I
am thus sanctified”” [ answer, you will know
it, 1. By the testimony of the Spirit bearing
witness with your spirit that you are thus
born of God, in this higher sense of the word.
2. By the fruits of the Spirit—* love, joy,
W-E, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness,
faith, meekness, temperance”—for, where
the Spirit is, there are its fruits also. 3. By
an internal conformity to the precepts of
God's holy law, for iff “ any man saith that

| he loveth God, and keepeth not his com-

mandments, he is a liar.” 4. By a strong

| desire to proclaim to others the great work

which God hath wrought in your soul, for
“ with the mouth confession 1s made unto
salvation.” 5. Dy an unexpressible love

comes surcharged with it, and then goes |
forth to diffuse what it has received—to
| spend the force it has acquired. Hours are I’
{indeed at first blanks, but man writes on |
| them what he will, aud they are forthwith |
missives, delivering a message afterwards,
not in this world merely, but the next—car- |
rying a report to the very throne of God, to
be written down in books which moth cannot
corrupt, nor time moulder. Men, cast away |
| hours like dust, but these rich massive golden
lives which some have lived, were all made |
_ o o up of these atomic particles. Nay, a single |
hour may prove a pearl of great price.— |
Each hour has a history. As Time’s clock |
The OId Yeal"s Lut Houl'. ! ticks, a zone of hours is belting the world,
It was the Slst of December; the cold  and receiving from each mortal some mark |
winter sun had gone down the sky, every which shall yield some meaning for good or |
crimson streak had for hours vanished, and | evil at the end. Multitudes of hours receive |
the Leavens looked like a dome of clear blue | a common mark, yet not a few have gather- |
crystal, from which the stars were shining | ed within them a pregnant and marvellous |
vut s in their youth, not seeming like other | signification. In an hour, thoughts have
things ever to grow old. I looked from my | been conceived, and purposes have been |
cottaze window for a few moments on this conceived, and deeds have been done, that |
scene of calm and melancholy beauty, and | have changed all after-life. They have been |
watched the lustrous and diamond-like spark- | seeds of sin and death, or of holiness and |
ling of those many, many orbs, and then, | immortality.”
umidst the deep silence of that last night of|  After he had so spoken I thought I was ‘
the dying year, I was startled by the rich- | on the shore, and trees were throwing over |
toned strokes of the village-clock, which me a deep, solemn shade, and the sun was |
through the crisp and frosty air tolled out— | going down, and there was a grave-like si-
deliberately pausing between the strokes— |lence; when there came gliding past me, |
Ereves. ~ Chilled by the keen aud search- | forms of varied shape and mien, and each, I|
ing atmosphere, I closed the casement, and | was told,, was the spirit of an hour. Fi.rst, i
sut down in the black oaken chair that had | there came one who was dark and demon-like, |
sat beside that hearth so many years, and  his eye-bulls glaring like fire, while his brow |
stirring up the embers of the logwood fire, ' was as the thunder-cloud, as if thick with,
mused on the curling, quivering sparks | misery and despair; and he told of hours
which, like the joys of earth, go out the |that had been spent in weaving evil purposes |
moment after their brightest flashes. The  under the teaching of accursed 'passlons;%
drowsy ticking of the clock beside the door | how lust had been conceived, and intemper- |
fell on my ears, and seemed to wind mund! ance nurved, and the coal« of resentment |
into my eyes with somniferous effect ; and | blown into the flame 9( revenge, gnd all |
after the shadowy and the real had a little | manner of impurity, injustice, and violence, |
while contended for the mastery, the latter brought out into deadly perpetrauol'\—wlthm !
retired and left me in the power of the for- | the short period of one sweep performed by |
mer, whereby 1 was gently carried into the |the old clock's huge pendulum. And 1
land of dreams. | thought of young souls whom | had known, |
And I thought 1 was at sea, on an ocean | Who inone short hour had been poisoned by |
that was morc changeful than even those  temptation, whose beauty like a leaf had all |
which roll over so large a portion o(;' fthis . :L‘;?ce {?::“:;::‘r:d :‘;':4: "am;‘::_'r‘g.::;"‘chme!
Iobe—an ocean that strangel sed from | o 5 ’
f;.im to storm, and from stogrmyl(l))“calm—-an ' ::O"“ was bowing down,‘.lhe fa(t:.e ""5,'0"'0"
ocean, too, that at the same moment present- | ful, big tears were flowing, the voice was|
ed in close contiguity spaces that were as ; I
calm as an :m-ro-‘lz pm\cz, and stormy as a i a staff like a cross, wherewith khe f“:yedi
lembnls. & there were more | himself ; and I heard him speak of hours|
P ‘hich | that had been spent in mourning over other |
barques than I could number, some of which ‘ b ,pe g Mg
were the sport of tempests, and others were | hours—hours of repentance and godly ;
railing over quiet, sualit waters.
were moving on—rapidly moving on ;

And kind spirits wait, the course to guide.
Why, why should it be hard

I's trust our Maker with the soul he gave,

Or Him who died-that soul to save ?

L:to His hands commit thy trembling spirit,
Who gave His life for thine.

Guilty, fix ali thy trust upon His merit ;
To Him thy heart resign :

O, give Him love for love, and sweetly fall

luto 1lis hands, who is thy all.

| white throne.

will be hereafter carved on my grave-stone | and vnion with all those who * love the Lord
—and that every day, asleep or awake, I| Jesus Christ in sincerity.” 6. By a love of
cross the hour which corresponds iq number | pity to your el ies among men — for you
with my last. * pray for those who de-

| Are comman:
And then—there was no more sea—aad | spitefully use d persecute you;” that
coals of fire, the fire ot

the stars of heaven fell—and the old clock ' {hus you-may he
tower of time crumbled to pieces—and the | burning love, upoftheir heads, and thus
rock‘s were as mollgn lead—and stretching | melt them down int®Renderness before the
out in august magnificence, while there ga-!| Lord, and disarm them of their enmity to-
thered round it countless hosts, was a great | wards you.
And now “the hour was| Where these marksare found, Tpprehend
come, when the dead that were in their | there can be no danger of being deceived.
graves heard the voice of the Son of mar,| It will be seen from the above, that we do
and came forth.” And all the hours came | not make “joy” alone an evidence of sanc-
up for judgement ; and every one was ex- | tification, and hence whoever says so misre-
amined, and what had been thought and presents us, and the truth we endeavour to
done in each was discovered ; it was as a|teach.— Christiai Advocate & Journal.
living voice, and there was no secret that it |
kept, but with a truthful tongue told all. |
And I thought I saw the hours of my life, as |
if borne on wings, come sailing up trom the |
deep ocean of the past, and I looked not for |
these that would speak of earthly acquisi- |
tions and joys, however rich and bright, but !
for those which would speak of faith and
prayer, of love and service—hours spent in!
musing on the Bible, in communing with |
and imitating Christ—in mortifying sin—in |
conquering the world—in making known the |
Saviour to lost souls. 1 was beginning to |
feel agonized that there wereso few of these |
when, under the influence of my agitation, I {
awoke. {
The last spark was playing on the perishs,,
ed ember ; the parting flame was quivering |
on the top of the burnt-out lamp—emblem |
of the passing hour ; for amidst the deep si- Where were the endless fiver
lence, just then, there came from the village | Did not the rill fow'sa &
church clock the knell of the dying year. 1| _ dind wieve hesdl “ =
slowly counted the twelve strokes, and made | o~ ne ‘_" re v:enabl-’d for ever,
the hour they ushered in,an Houx o8 Pray- | If life's hours ne'er mgo:?

ER.— Leisure Hour. 5 -
, Yesterday and To-day.
urs often bring

Love the Bond of Union. What a change a f
. made a half

1. You ask me, “ What shall we do to |about ! Fortune's wi

preserve union among ourselves " ;IZu\is | revolution, and he who bl terday looked
I answer, we must possess and exefbplify down from the dizzy height of prosperity,
that love to God and man that cements hearts | 8nd spurned those not as elevated as he, now
together “ in the bundle of life.” In all sach | finds himself at the very bottom ; and the
the prayer of the Saviour is answered, which | man who then occupied the place of the
he uttered in the following words : “ That 1 lowest spoke, now in turn finds no one
they all may be one ; as thou, Father, art in | above him. Yesterday the storm raged with
me, and | in thee, that they all mgy be one | a violence which threatened to spread uni-

Where Dwelleth Yesterday ?

BY M1sS JEWSBURY.

Hours, sweet hours, ye are vanished,
Your summer life is dead,

And far away are bauished

The gay delights ye shed !

Ye are dwelling with the faded flowers,
Ye are with the suns long set,

But oh ! your memory, gentle bours,
Is a living vision yet.

Peace, lovely bours, bright peace,
Althongh ye ne'er return,

And thoughts, as when the glorious cease,
Be for your memery worn.

sad, and the step was trembling, but he had | i us ; that the world may believe that thou | versal ruin around : now all is quiet and |

hasteent me.” When this prayer is answered, | safe, the smiling sun sheds his richest beams
and' this uniting love exists in hearts, there 'on the beautiful panorama of nature, and
can be no alienation of affection — all angry | everything looks cheerful and bhappy. Yes-
feeling is expelled, all desire of strife and terday, your family circle was entire, and

But all | row—of confession, humiliation, am! prayer. | animosity is done away, and all is peace and | pleasure rested on your dwel!ing ; to-day, | CRiE
and | And I thought of David’s psalm which | had | unity, so that all such hearts are cemented |the window is partly raised behind the heavy | po )

c'a also extended so far south as to compre-
hend a portion of territory, afterwards called
Palestine. Or to be more particular, Syria
is on the north, Pheenicia south of it, and
Palestine still more south.

Soon after the dispersion of mankind, in
the second or third century from the deluge ;
or soon after Nineveh and Babylon were
bailt, the descendan's of Ham went south
into Ploenicia and Palestine, into Arabia,
Egypt and Abyssinia. Sidon was distin-
guished, amnong other inventions and manu-
tactures, for that of glass.
sent name of the place.

Tyre was built after Sidon, and was a co-
lony from it. But it soon became the wost
populous and enterprising. Sidou is said by
Moses, to be the oldest son of Canaan, wlio
was the son of Ham, When the Jews set-
tled in Palestine, atter their deliverance
from Egypt under Moses, Sidon was agreat
city, and probably the most ancient in all
Syria. This was about 1500 years bLefore
our era, and consequently upwards of 850
years after the deluge in the time of Noaix

The citizens of Tyre and Sidon early en-
gaged in pavigation aud commerce, They
seut out a colony to Carthage, on the north-
ern coast of Africa; and they made early
settlements on the coasts and in the inte-
rior of Asia Minor ; and even on the shores
of Europe. About the year 1000 or 200 be-
fore the Christian Era, Tyre becawe the
largest and most enterprising of the two ei-
ties ; and therefore probubly, is mentioned

first by the inspired prophets and sacred bhis-
torians.

It is evident they were places of great
wealth in the times of some of the prophets;
and that wealth engendered luxury, dissipa-

| tion and licentiousness ; for all which they
were declared to be liable to the righteous
| judgement of God ; and it was predicted,that
| they should become diminished and desolate.
The prophecy has been most wondertully
accomplished ; especially in Tyre. This |
city was originally built on the continent;
| but when besieged by the Assyrians, the in-
habitants went to an island in the vicinity
and several centuries after, Alexander con-
verted it into a peninsula,

Sadia is the pre-

Ethiopia.

| Baywd Taylor, writing to the New Ycrk
i Tribune from Khartoum, the capital of
| Egyptian Soudan, describes his ride down
the Nile. He says: !
| “Here, where | expected to ride throngh '
{a wilderness, I find a garden. Ethiopia
L might beccme in other hands the richest and
i most productive part of Africa. The people
| are industrious and peaceable, and deserve |
| better masters. Their dread of the Turks
| is extreme, and so is their hatred. T siopped

| one evening at a village on the western bank.

| The sailors were sent to the houses to pro-
| care eggs and fowls, and after a long timo |
! two men appeared, bringing, as they said,the |
| oniy chicken in the place.

They came up
slowly, stooped and touched the ground, and
' then laid their hands on their heads, signify-
ing that they were as dust before our feet.—
Achmet paid them the thirty paras they de-
manded, and when they saw that the sup-
posed Turk had no disposition to cheat them, |
they went back and brought more fowls.—
Travellers who go by the land route give the
| peéple an excellent character for hospitality. |
I have been informed that it is almost im-
| possible to buy anything, even when double
the value of the article is tendered ; but, by
asking it as a favour, they will cheerfully
 give you whatever they have. 1
[ “On the third day | first saw the hippo- |
The men discerned him about a !

: il i s 5 art f ile off b |
opposite these rosc a shore rock-bound and | read, and which the broken-hearted King of | together in the indissoluble bonds of friend- | curtain in that lonely chamber, cautious | quarter of & mile off &s e éame dp to
ppos i3p. Toke 1

. ;g M " w
strong, which spread far away ; and on the Iél:elhha«lbln’ltﬂ'l m h.:::bo}bfi;z:ﬁr:)l"_"‘: i
summit of a bold, beetling crag there stood | WheD fié Was SOWINgG secd Joy i |
e and of the hour when Peter went out and |

& tower—I never saw a campanelle like .
that—having a large illuminated dial-plate | wept bitterly ; and of the hour when the three |

with stars upon it, and ustz':)lromi‘cl signs ; al‘:d
ws we suiled past it, it struck, and the stroke ) WS " :
was ~1uri1mg? It boomed out upon the main And nextappeared one far d:.fell‘e:m ’ ]‘f’,‘;‘; {
like thunder ; yet, though loud as thunder, it like a warrior, his urmsiur h"lu ’;‘“8 "‘a\'ed l
was not rough like thunder ; but it had in it | lustre I.J.nghter than stee ‘,‘;: ; c‘: ‘erfh‘:r hud&
a soft, melancholy and wailing sound. 1 from his helm a plume as if each ieathe ‘
; p been a sunbeam ; his shield was broad and

wondered greatly at it; and before the echo | : S 3
i i in | S ver saw
had died away, 1 thought I saw with me, in | embossed, and as to his sword I ne i

out, “ Men and brethren, what shall we do?

ship. | steps move through the house, and a general
2. Do you ask, “ How shall I obtain this t gloom clouds every countenance, because
Divine love ?” I take it for granted that you | death has entered the dwelling, and sorrow
have already attained to justification, through | is stirred from the very depths of the heart.

thousand were pricked to the heart, and criefl. | faith in Christ. This being the case, I an- | Yesterday that noble ship left her moorings |

swer your question by saying, that you are | and spread herlofty canvass tu the favourable
to obtain the blessing of sanctification also | breeze, bound for a distant port, freighted
by faith. But this faith cannot exist alone. | with a eargo, and hLaving on box.n.-d three
It must be preceded by a thorough convic- | fcore of li\-i.ng, joyful beings, with strong
tion of inbred sin, by a deep consciousness of | lopes grasping the future ; to-day, that
your utter unworthiness and helplessness, | splendid craft is scattered in fragments along
and a perfect abhorrence of the “ garments |the rocky shore, and the passengers and

breathe, and called my attention to him.— !
Our vessel was run towards him, and the!
sailors shouted, to draw his attention, * How |
| is your wife, old boy * *Is your son married |
yet? and other like exclamations. They |
!insisted upon it that his curiosity would be |
excited by this means, nnd he would allow !
us to approach. I saw him at last within a
hundred yards, but only the enormous head, '
which was more than three feet across the
ears. He raised it with a tremendous snort,
opehing his large mouth at the same time,

1ny vessel, another beside myself—not like | anything like it. And he went on to tell of spotted by the flesh.” This will beget that | crew, where are they ? The sullen roar of | ARCIR WS gl i mae LRt

hours of spiritual warfare and victory, and |
how by an hour's resolute resistance tempta- |
tion had been crushed ; how by an hour’s |

11, yself—in form, aspect and voice far differ- |
ent. Very thoughtful looked he ; and gazing |
i my eyes, he told me that was God’s great

c'ock of time, of which the mechanism lay ‘. mortification a lust had been slain; how by | where this repentance is sincere and hearty, | an hour may bring forth 7 We now tread |

deep in nature, and spread out far and wide | an h‘;‘" s P“‘)’”l: b“}:" :;“fdlf’eel“ "3‘1[‘::1’3:':‘ !
with wheels and springs that had been set in | and I at once t 3“5 l‘ & li‘mt be criti-
stion centuries ago. And he told me how | and Bunyan, and such men, and of the cri

. marked and manifested the flight of years, cal hours in their lives, when, by the dexte-

.1nual intervals : how, while the ocean be-
" e it rolled or rested—how, while the ships
vent fleeting on with music or with mourn-
ing—how,
others rode out the storm—how, while some

. e
~d months, and days, and hours: how it | rous use

\ud been striking so some thousand times at |

of Faith's skield, or the Spirit's
sword, the tide of victory had been turned,
and the hosts of darkness had been driven
away in utter rout and discomfiture. !

After this I saw one diverse from all the | the faith requisite to take God at his word, | friend. Nothing is certain but change, and
while some were wrecked, and | rest ; he came down direct from heaven,and  and salvation shall come in all its fulness.

was too ethereal for words to describe ; his |

self-loathing on account of your native im-  the troubled ocean tukes up the inquiry, and
purity which will lead you to *abhor your- | asks,  where arg they 7* ,
self, and repent as in dust and ashes.”  But| Who can tell what a single day or even

it will lead you to renounce yourself, to for- | with an elastic aod firm heart ; but ere
sake all sin, and submit yourself wholly and | another hoar some fulal. accident may lay
solely to God's method of salvation by grace |us low, and the resolutions formed yester-
through faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. When | day, to be carried into execution to-day,
you ure thus prepared to take Jesus Christ | may never have their nccomphsl.lmem. The
as your all in all, as willing to “save you to | friend who promised yesterday, is unable to
the uttermost,” even from all your sins, and | fulfil to-day ; or he who then declared him-
10 do it row, this very moment, then you have | self our enemy, now seeks our society as a

| that is sure.
But all this is accompanied with earnest| Yesterday we gazed with the fondest de-

were heaving in sight, and others were melt- | descent was like the gentle fluttering of a prayer, with an entire surrender of your light on the sparkling beauty of a beloved

e out of view—how, while. the heaven | dove, fragrante filled the air, llncrg Was a hem‘to God, which supposes a parting with | friend, or we b 1
(‘ii”.@ and the ocean changed—the great halo of light all round about, apdlsllll small all sin, and a renouncing all dependence  beholding our own fea(ures‘ in the faithful |
cld c?mfk went on steadily, sweeping round voice came from the myeterious presence, upon yourse}f, upon z.mytln_ug you can say | mirror ; to-day, we turn wngh sadness frf)m:
tolling forth at the end of and spoke of the great hour of regeneration |or (.lu to merit or to bring this comple_te sal- ' the altered visage of that friend on which |
the | —of the beginning of spiritual lifec of man’s | vation, being fully convinced that it is God ' some foul disease has suddenly fixed its for- |
requiem of that period past, and a solemn | dead heart—of old things passing away, and ' alone that must save you, by an act of grace ' bidding mark, or we shudder whem we sce step has nearly brought us to the threshold ' sake of that Wyrd alone, I most solemnly |
"all things becoming new ; and

how | think of Saul of Tarsus, and of Colone! of the word, “is of the Lord.” * Faithful is |
Gardiner, and of many more whose hour of ' he that hath called you, who also will do it.” | pend ? Nothing here. Appearances change pictured past, that twelve months” have |on the adherents of their creed

its iron hand,
every three hundred and sixty-fifth day
welcome to the like period coming. And,
he said, so it would go on to strike,
many more times he knew not ; but this he
Lnew, that there was One to come, at whose

began to

conversion was

felt the flush of pride at

in Christ Jesus. “ Salvation,” in every sense | our own face disfigured by accident.
Such is life! On what, then, can we de-

touch that bell tower would fall, and he the thought too came, that, though the hour | without & moment’s delay ; and when you | by some false and deceitful garb, so that we

would stand with one foot on the sea and
snother on the land, and swear by Him that
Jiveth for ever and ever, that there should
Le time no longer.

As Ithought on this, my guide steered me

. rear the tower-crowned rock ; so near to it

did my little boat approach, and so still was
all around me at the moment, that I heard
the pulsations of the pendulum, and though
the sweep was wide, and the motion I was
told was hourly, yet did it in my thought
scem but a moment’s space. “ Hark! to
that measurcd solemn ticking,” said my
guide : “-each sound marks off an hour.—
(od, who made that clock, is thus measuring
out time by hours—measuring it out to all
mortals, and to you. 'The deep, sonorous
stroke on the bell—the voice of years—se-
cures a thousand listeners ; but few come

hither, and baving shut out the solicitation of |

other sounds, strive to catch the equally

| He came up in our wake after we had passed, |
{ and followed us for some time. Afterwards |
we espied five crocodiles on a sand bank.—
One of them was of a grayish colour, and
upwards of twenty-five feet in length.  We
approached quietly to within a few yards of
them, when my men raised their poles and
shouted. The beasts started from their

We look with hops and gladnesa to the
future, in whose bosom is veiled our meet-
ing again in )oy.

But apart from our own firesides, in the
old ancestral halls of our beloved England,
and the sober Puritan homes of our republi-
can brethren, what has this year brought ?
The
mighty have passed away. The lion-hearted
and invincible warrior, he who scaled the
pinnacle of earthly glory, who

Change, sadness und parting to many.

* Heard every trum

f fame, drank every cup of joy,
Drack enrly, dee

irank,"

and the venerable and patriotic statesman
have alike slept in death, exchanging the
stern and hoary magnificence of Walmer and
the sweet seclusion of Marshfield for the
shadows of that * silent waiting-hall where
Adam meeteth with his children.”

In this vear of marvels, also, gay, chivale
rous, “abbath-desecrating France has sur-
passed herself in wonders, and the sceptre
which but yesterday was trampled in scorn
by an intfuriated multitude, now trembles in
the despotic grasp of the prisoner of Ham,
who, with the matchless ingenuity and ef-
frontery of his imperial uncle, is, like him,
while claiming to be the emancipator of his
country, weaving more and more thickly the
meshes ot the web of tyr.any, nbliwr.atim_'
every trace of freedom trom the laws and
institutions of la belle France, and climbing
with teverish haste the topmost round of the
ladder of Fame, only, perchance, to be hurl-
ed thence by an avenging Providence. Far
away, among the sunny plains of Florence,
this year has brought cliange upon its pimons.
There the rights of the citizen have been
scorned, the sanctity of the home invaded,
there the ties of the household have been
sundered, and from the hearth and the altar
Liave two of the Lord’s chosen been merci-
lessly torn to grace the iniquitous triumphs
ot him emphatically styled in Scripture the
“ Man of Sin.”

Yet “the Lord GGod Omnipotent reigneth,
and we believe that Protestant Europe, and
especially Protestant England, will never
sufter the noble and true-hearted Madiai to
languish out their lives under the desolating
stroke of the Oppressor.

This year has been one of change and
trapsition deep, solemn and startling. To

"

| each of us it is permitted, in memory, to

traverse the sealed and finished past; but
the future, the dark, illimitable future, who
can scan? The far-searching eye of the

| Omniscient alone may read its mysterious

Before the snows of next December
mantle the earth, before we again gather
round onr festal fires, the young heart that
now throbs so joyously may have been crush-
ed before the withering touch of sorrow, or
its beatings may be stilled in death. Our
Liomes, with all their charitics and endear-
ments, are but frail, perishable structures
floating upon the tide of time, which the
next wave may sweep into the cver-sounding
main. The future, with its weal and woe, i
in the hand of a benignant Father, and with
thos> who_ consecrate the precions uffoldings
of life to Him, though the storm-bird may
hover round their path, it shall be well.—
well.  Let them pledge unswerving fealty to
Him, and in calm, trust{ul earnestness follow
the guidings of the Eternal Spirit. So when

pages.

| all the shadows of this mortal life shall have

passed away for ever and the fleeting pa-
geantry of earth shall bave merged in the
solemn splendour of eternity,shall the pearly

gates of that fair, changeless home on high |

unfold themselves to view,and the enraptured
spirit, spreading forth its pinions, shall enter
and bow before Gud.
Bessiz BERANGER.
December 22nd, 1852,

(FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEVAN.]

The Course Pursued by Antipedo-
Baptist Controversialists, |
FEONTINTED.]

It is perhaps, Providential, that in the'
midst of the storm of abuse that your cor-
respondent has brought on his devoted head,
by this series of letters, the mauifesto of
“ The American Bibie Union,” so called,
should have appeared in the Christian Visitor
Extra, dated Nov. 19th.

I have said * The American Bible Union,” |

“s0 called,” for, if ever a “mask” was put
on to screen a most unhappy and unchristian
mode of procedure, with the most sacred of
sacred things ; it is in the assuming such a

title for such an institution. Who that reads
r. Maclay's letter, and the report of the |

| sleep and dashed quickly into the water, a|* Union,” does not know that it is entirely |
big yellow one ttnkin; s0 violently against | A0 immerstontst institution ; got up expressiy

| the hull that I am sure he went off with the | with the design of making the Holy Word of
headache.” God speak to the eyes and ears of English
i readers, the sentuments of the sely-styled

« Baptusts " ?

Does any impartial, thoughtful reader of
this strange document, imagine that the in-
stitution 1n question would have had an
existence among the Baptist Churches, if it
had not been for the anxiety of these un-
happy men, and their abettors, 1o secure the
translation of the word Baptizo according to
Time with its noiseless yet never ceasing ' (leir own sectarian views ?

e

(FOR THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYASN.]

December.Musings.

“ Thou hast folded thy pinions, thy race is cumplete,
Aad fulfilled thy Creator's beliest;
Theu adicu to the year of our sorrows and jove,
And peaceful and long be thy rest.”
—M. M. Davipsox.

of” eighteen hundred and fitty-two. Few of |elieve, are the men composing the union
us can realize, in glancing back upon the |eagued together; and levying contributions
d, and on all

so plain and notable; and | This you must believe, and believe it now, | ¢ reglities, and realities in a day are covered | fleeted o'er since we last gathered around |the unsuspeciing.  Yet those men venture

our Christmas fires. Yet so it is, and some 'ty call an association for such an object,

| be unknown until after it is past, yet is there | thus believe, salvation, even from all sin, | over see the same thing twice presenting of us have only to look upon the changed ' - The--Amencan—Bible—Union” !

|an hour in every renewed man’s history,

| when the sun began to rise—the seed to|
| quicken—when the night melted into day, |

{ and life triumphed over death.
i And he whom I next saw was like unto
"the Son of man ; yet did 1 know him to be

the Ancient of days, and he proclaimed him- | are, you reckon without your host. God, by

| self the Lord of all hours; but he spake of
' some which he had once spent cn. earth,

| been—which had given birth to the hours of
| regeneration, and bound a rainbow round the
| hour of death. The hour in which he was

betrayed —the hour and power of darkness
| —the hour when his soul was troubled—the
| bour when they crucified him—the hour
| when be cried, * Father, into thy band I
commit my spirit:” hours were they of love
and sorrow, such as none ever spent before,

| myself to be dead unto sin "

steady, hut fainter intonations of the voice of  and from which, as from hidden roots l:hat
.’ Yet it is this latter, which, after all, went down deep into a dark wll,l there
is most important. The worth of years is Sprung up strong branches and green e"esd.
not known to him who rgckons not the worth | and bright fruits of pardon, sanctity, .nh
of hours. Hours make years. Years are bliss. And I remembered b°"': throug

the sum of bours. Vain is it at wide inter- | faith in bim, the whole of Time's story bad

vals 10 say, “T'll save this year * if ut ench | bees shanged to masy & one, and the voyage

hours.

shall assuredly come, and you shall rejoice | (he same appearance. But this great day
In its possession. | of constant change will soon give place to
3. “ But,” say you, “when may I reckon | one of unclouded and unchanging truth and
To this I an- reality. That to-morrow will not be follow-
swer, Whenever you are dead unto sin. If | ed by another different from itself, as all
you reckon yourself dead unto sin before you preceding ones had done.
Wisdom, then, would teach us to forget
the operation of his Spirit, must kill sin in | yesterday, with all its beauties or deformi-

| the heart, and if he has *the dire enmity |ties, and to-day prepare for that important
which had made the hours of man quite dif- slair,” so that you can say in deed and in | to-morrow which gathers up all past changes
ferent from what otherwise they could have ' truth, that “sin is all destroyed,” then may | and concentrates them in one grand result
| you reckon “ yourself to be dead indeed unto | of the whole.— American Artizan,

 sin, and alive unto God through our Lord
| Jesus Christ,” because it is a part which
God has wrought in your heart by the inwork- Tyre and Sidon'
ing of his eternal Spirit, applying the blood | . o )
and merits of the Lord Jesus Christ. But| There is something in the very mention
if you reckon youyself to be dead unto sin ! of thelr.name, which seemsato sunoupd these
before this is done, you reckon on a false | Cities with a peculiar and melancholy interest.
presumption, and you will find erc long the | Tyre and Sidon are very frequently refer-
seeds of sin stirring in your heart, warring | red to in the sacred writings. They were
against the law of love. We may believe | among the oldest colonies or ciiies of antiqui-
| that God is now ready, able, and willing to | ty- Ihey were in Pheeaicia, which former-
| do the work ; to do that for us which we |ly made part of Syria; and were situated
cannot do for ourselves ; but if we believe it 00 the eastern mli;sm' of the Mediterranean.
is done defore it is done, we believe a false- | Syria, at one period, included part of Pales-

bood, and therefors instesd of being justified | tive; and the country or didtrict of Phaai-| Zord God of their futhers s wpon them.— | ye

and saddened groups that encircle our It is generally thonght that chrisiians, of
hearths to know thut time has not been sta- ' 7] people, should frankly avow their objects,
tionary. Some there are who twelve months 'and by no means conceal them under a
since bowed in the earthiy sanctuary ot the ' pisnomer, that must inevitablv mislead the
Lord of Hosts, whose voices mi "ét’-‘q inour ypnwary. Can the most charitable christian
songs of joy as we sang the birth of J"j”‘~ help thinking that the nafne in question was
who are now at home, viewing ‘!“" unveiled adopted purposely to conteal the object from
glory before the throne of the Eternal.— !4 but the initiated ?
Others with whom are linked the heart’s
!)ohe!t affections,and with whom we gathered | written in perfect keening with the deception
joyously last year, are now very far from ' rgc
their homes. They have left us, and
* Strong as was & mother's love, and thelsweet ties
Réligion makes uo‘bﬂur;ﬁ:! at home,
They flung them from them in their cager race,”

tized in the adoption of the title. From
| beginning to end, there is.not the slightest
allusion to the troublesome word Baptizo,
"or of their intention to render it according
to their notions ;—but on the contrary, he
and are this day lifting up their voices far to ' c lects ninetecn of instances, in which, us Le
the east, and proclaiming the unsearchable ' yjleges. the translators of our version have
riches of Christ. They may not mingle in' siven un incorrect rendering; and adds a
the loving household band this year; we tuble of a variety of terms by which he
| miss their long-cherished voices when the '.gyvs they have rendered the Hebrew term

Yes—ior the |

quiet hour of even-tide has come, and the
song of praise goes up to Heaven from the
family altar, when

* Kneeling down to Heaven's Eternal King,
I'he saint, the busband and the futher prays,”

but with them it is well—the blessing of the

“ NepHESH.” _
Now we must of necessity suppose that

both the writer of the letter tunder review,

and his coadjutors ransacked our present
version for the strongest instances of palpa- |

ble errors to be formed in it, and gave them ;

t strange to say, in no instance given, can |

the realder find an alleged eivor thnt aflects
in the least any doetrine, or precept in the
Bible ; 1t we except the passage respecting
the Lord's withh Vharoah — see
Exodus ix., 15. 10.—which, according to
the amendinents suggested by the Dr. might

dealing

slightly affect the Calvinistic interpretation
of said passage. Yet. tor the sake ot alter-
ing these important passages, and the ren-
dering of the Greck terms Episcopos, and
Diaconia, the Union, and its spokesman,
would dismember the Churches of his own
denomination, reflect on all wiio do not cbey
their call for mouney, and assail the cliwracics
of those who are long since gone to their
eternal home, s either too much afrand of
man, or too dishonest to translate the Serip-
tures farthfully.

Now, with all this before the eyes of the
Editors of the immersionist papers, they dure
reflect on the writer of this, in the severest
terms, for questioning fhe hotesty of sowe
writers of their schbol, and the chiristian pro-
pricty of their wlole conduet, in assaulting
their fellow christiaus of gther churches! —
How monitory is our Lornd’s language :—
* Judge not, that ye be not judged "

But to show, if necessary, more palpabla
incousistency on the part ot the Controver-
sialists engaged in altering the woid of God,
we will sift (Lis first Epistle of Dr. MacLay
more fully. In a chapter in this Epistle
which he heads thus: *Julluence of King
James and his' Bishops upon our version,”
the writer laboars to show tlat they could
not give a faithful trauslation for fear of the
wonarch, or from hope of preferment ; thus,
in effect, representing them as the subservi-
ent tools of an ungodly despot. I do not
quote, bat leave those whe way venture to
call my statement in question, the whole
Epistle, fo convict me if 1 wrong him.Suchis
his reasoning, by which he hopes to shake
public confidence in the present version,and
thus pave the way for a Daptist version.
Suppose, then, that his charges against those
departed wortlies and their monarch are
true, what follows ?  Why, that the forth-
coming version will be equally unworthy of
credit, because it will be more certainly tha
work of partizans than the one they wish us
to throw aside. Will the « Kiugs ™ of this
boasting ** Union " employ men to translate
for them, that are not of their “ faith and or-
der?” Certainly not. And even ifthey stouid
share a littie of what I choose to call * tha
plunder,” with some compliaut scholars of
come of the pedo-baptist churches, will they
let their version pass without applying it first
to the “ Iron bedstead they do keep to try
their ” work “upon ?’ I fancy not. Have
they not abundantly more temptation to make
the bible quadrate with their present creed,
than James and his bishops 7~ Great will be
their gain if they succeed in securing and cir-
culating a version of the Scriptures that hall
speak their language on the subject of bap-
tism; but what had king James or his
bishops to gain or lose by the translation of
the word Baptizo Ly the term immerse ; if, a3
Dr. Maclay asserts, he was potent enoughi to
drive every version but his favourite onc out
of use in “merry old Englund?” Do we not
know that the rubric of the church of Eng-
land, and the baptismal service, alike sanc-
tion immersion 7 Certainly—and would not
such a translation as President Cone & Co.
desire, have this rubical injunction ?

Again I demand, will this confederacy
bave equally learned men, and as many of
them, employed in translating their boasted
version ? or rather have they such now? for
it seems, from the Epistle before me, that
they are aiready at work. The following is
the Di.’s statement : * The New Testament,
in the commonly feceived version, is now

|rearly all in the bands of competent scho-

]
\

lars,” &c. Here we have only the Dr.'s

|« ipsedizit™ for their competency—why did

|

he not give the names of the employces of
the Union to the pablic, that we might judgo
for ourselves of their competency ? 1t seema
that concealment is  the order of the day.”
Surely the author under review® knows to
whom the money is to be paid for translat.
ing or revising, or he would not have ved-
tured to pronounce them * competent scho-
lars ™! We, plain English scholars, who have
been so long hoodwinked by James’ corrupt
version, ought furely to be favoured witli
some safer guarantee for the character and
competency of those whose object & to en-
lighten our present darkness. * The bLestof
men are but men at best,” says ZEsop. Jr.,
and why should we pay servants or masters
to translate for us, whose names are as un-
known to us as the real name of our present
spokesman ?

Bad as King James is reported to have
been, he set no less than forty-seven to work
on our present version, whosc names, reputas
tion, and particalar departinents in the work,
were known throughoat the wide circle of

| the English population, at the very time

they were at work on the translation ; but
here are agents demanding our money to
pay translators of whom we know nothing,
coolly telling us, on their bare word, that
those for whom they want our money, ure
* competent scholars ™! O consistency ; thou
jewel! whither hast thou fled 7

As if to cap the climax of inconzistency
and bold presumption, on the credulity and
denominational feelings of the parties appeal-
ed to for the support of this scheme ; the
parties who organize, and style their corpo-
ration “The American Bible Union,” and
essay to remove the old landmarks, and set
up their own ; are of one branch of the
church only, whose whole membership, all
told, comprises scarcely a twentieth part of
the Protestant community, very little more

|in proportion ¢f ifs piety, and a far less pro-

portion of it% scholarship ; while they ure
themselves inAruth a mere :ection ot tlis
departmeny; nnd some of them, so rotoriously

| wltra that they were ejected from’their ewn
Well reader, the letter of the Dr. is'

church—these I say, speak of the version of
the Bible which Las stood the investigations
of nearly two and a half centuries, unim-
peached Ly any true scholar, of any material
error ; and presame to offer the religious
world, “a true uli(!.;;ll"ll',l/! version of the
Bible™ !

It is fitting that in a generation, that runs
mad with Millerism, Mormonism, and the
rappings of * familiar” spirits, such assaults
should be made on human credulity ; and
that such sad fruits of sectarianism, should
80 ripen (0 very rollenness.

Lest I should be suspected of doing the
Union and its Agent injustice, 1 shali give’
some extracts from their Corstitutor, the
speeches of its supporters, and letters from
;c:z.niring friends in different parts of the

ated




