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PRAYER, 

Lord, what a change within us one short hour 
Spent in thy presence can avail to make ! 
What heavy burdens from our bosoms take! 

What parched grounds refresh as with a shower! 
We kneel, and all'around ns seems to lower ; 
We rise, and al! the distant and the near 
Stand forth in sunny out'ine brave and clear, 

We kneel, how weak | we rise, how fall of power ! 
Why therefore should we do ourseives this wrong, 
Or others, that we are not always strong 

That we are ever borne with care— 
That we should ever weak or heartléss he, 

Anxious or woubled, when with us fs prayer, 
And joy and strength and courage are with thee! 

~ Dean Trench. 

| Beligions. 
The Roman Coliseum. 

Second Article. 

HUMAN VIOTPIMS, THE GLADIATORS, 

Wild beasts tearing each other to pieces 
might, one would think, satisfy any faste for 
horror ; but the spectators needed even nobler 
game to be pet before their favorite monsters 
—men were brought forward to confront 
them, Some ot these wcre, at first, in full 
arioor, and fought hard, generally with sue- 
cass; and there was a revolving machine, 
somethings like a squirrel’s cage, in which the 
bear wis always climbing after his enemy, 
and then rolling over by his own weight. Or 
hunters came, almost unarmed, an ined 
the victory by swiltness and dexterity, throw- 
‘ing a piege of cloth gver a lion's head, or dis 
concerting him by putting ‘their fist down 
his throat. But it was not owly skill, but 
death, that the Romans loved to see ; and con- 
demned criminals and deserters were reserved 
so feast the lions, and to ectertain the popu. 
lace with their various kinds of death, Thr. oi] 

. ‘| ous person could endare the s fo; ‘bat’ 
Among those candomtied was mary & OBIS |opinm ud love of excitement provailod even: 
tian martyr, who witnessed a 
before the savage.eyed multitude around the 
arena, and * met the lion's gory mane” with 
a calm resolution and hopeful joy that the 
lookers-on eould not understand; To see a 
Christian « die; with upwurd gaze and hymos 
of joy on ‘his tongus, was the most strange 
and unaccountable sight the ‘Coliseam gould 
offer, and it was therefore the choicest, and 
reserved for the last of the spectacles in 
which the brute creation had s part, 
The carcasses were dragged off with hooks 

the blood-stained sand was covered with a 
fresh clean layer, the per'ume was walted in 
stronger clouds, and ‘a procession came for 
ward—tall, well-made men, in ‘the prime o 
their streugth,  Bome carried a sword and a 
lasso, others a trident and a net; some were 
in light armor, others in the full heavy equip- 
ment of soldier ; some on horseback, some tn 
chariots, some on foot. They marched in, and 

ror; and 

willl one veios their greeting sounued through 
the building, Ave, Casar, morituri te salu 

“Hail, Cesar, those about to die 

made their obeigance to the Km 

tant! 

salute thee !” 
"They were the gladiators—the swordsmen 

to the death to amuse the 
were usually slaves placed 

th schools of arms under the care of a was- 
ter ; but semetiwes persons would voluntarily 
hire thew solves out to fight by way of. a pro- 
fession : and both thies¢ and such slave-gladia- 
tors as did pot die in the wrens, wosld sowe- 
times rojire, and spend an oid age of quiet ; 
but there was little hope of this, for ‘the Ro. 

trained to fight 
populace, They 

WANS wore not apt 10 have mercy on the fal 
en, 

. Fights ot &)l sorts took . place—tha ligh 
armed voldior and the neteman—the lasso und 
the javelin the two Heavy armed warriore— 
all combipatio 1s of single combat, avd some- 

ladiator 
uted (0 the 

spectators, "Hoc' halet ~ b Gates b In pw 
to Know. whether ne should kill or 

the eonquered wis loft to recover, if ‘he sould; 
i thay turned them down, he was to die 1 and 
if he showed! any: reluctance 1d present his 
threat fan the dasth-blow, there wags soon. 

Bute ferrum |.» Reoeive the 
steel 1", Many of ‘us wust have heen iste of 

times » general melee. When 
wounded his udversary, he 

looked | 
spare, At the, yaaple. held up 

ib), shows 

Lois; that oiled forth the mpble Nees of fd: 
ie 

can not be passed over here : 
“1 see before me the Gladiator lie; 
He leans upon his hand~-his manly brow 
Cousents to death, bat conquers agony. 
And liis dropped head sinks gradually low, 
And throug : 
From the red gash, fall héavy, one by one, ' . 
Like the first of a thander-shower ; and now 
The arena swims around him<=he fs gone 

wretch who won, 

‘He heard it, but he heeded not—his eyes 
Were with his heart, and that was far away. 
He rocked not of the life he lost, nor prize, 
But where his rude hut by the Danube lay, 
There were his young barbarians all at play, 
There was tLeir Dacian mother—he their sire, 
Butchered to make a Roman holiday, 
All this rushed with his blood Shall he expire, 

Aud unavenged ? Arise, ye Goths, und glut yourire.” 

Sacred vestals, tender mo hers, fat, goed. 
humored senators, all - thought it fair play, 
and were equally pitiless in the strange freng 
for exciting scenes to which they gavy them 
selves up, when they mounted the stone stairs 
of the Ucliscum, Privileged persons would 
even descend into the -arens, examine the 
death agonies, and taste the blood of some’ 
specially brave viotim ere the corpse was 
drawn forth at the death-gate, that the 
frightful game wight continue undisturbed 
‘dnd unencumbered. Gladiator shows were 
the great passion of Rome, and popular favor 
could bardiy be gained except by ministering 
10 it, Kven when the barbarians were begin. 
ning to close in ou the Kmpire, hosts of brave 
men were still kept for this slavish mimic 
warfare—sport to the bebolders, but sad 
earnost to the actors. 

CHRISTIANS PUT T0 PEATH, 

Christianity worked its vf 4 upwards, and 
at last Was professed by the lmperor on his 
throne. Persecution came to an end, and ny 
more martyrs fed’ the beasts in the Coliseum. 
The Ohristian Kmporors endeavored 10 pres 
vent any wore shows where cruelty and death 
formed the chief interest, and no truly religi- 

+ 

against the Emperor. Mere tricks of beasts, 
horse and chariot races, or bloodless contests, 
were tame and dull, nopording to tho diseased 

timental 10 object to looking on a dsath-scene ; 
the Emperors were generally absent at Con. 
stantinople, and no oud could get elected to 
any office unless he treated the citizens to 
such a show as they best’ Liked, with a little 
bloodshed and death to stir their feelings ; 
thus it went on for full a hundred’ years after 

'I'Rome had, in name; become a christian city, 
and the same customs prevailed wherever 

"| there wus an amphitestre und pleasure loving 
¢| people. 

THE LAST FIGHT, 

Meantime the enemies of Rome were coms 
ing nenrer and neurer, and Alarig, the ry 
chief of the Goths, led his forces into 1.aly, 
and threatened the oity itselt. Honorius, the 
Ewperor, was a cowardly, ulmost idiotical, 
boy ; but his brave genersi, Siiliche; smem- 
bled his forees, met the Goths at Polentia 
(about twenty five miles from where Turia 
now stands) und gave them a complete deleat 
on Easter-day of the year 403, He pursued 
into the mountsios, and for that time saved 
Rome, Io the joy of the vietory, the Homan 
senate invited the conqueror and his ward 
Honorius to enter the city in rrinmph, at the 
operiog of the new year with the white steeds, 
purple robes, and vermilion cheeks with which, 
of ‘old, victorious generals were weloomed at 
Rome. ' The churches were visited instead of 

I | murder of the captivés; but Roman blopd- 

tr | the propession hud 

that most ‘touching stwtue of the wouuded began to call aloud upon the petipld' ‘to 

froti the shedding of innocent blood, and not 
dignant pity which, though so often repeated, | to' réquite' God's mercy in turning away the hi 

sword of the enemy by encouraging murder, 
por 003 howls, cries, broke in upon his vores 
this was no place for preachings—the old up courage. 
castoms of Rodis should 5 dbtetved Hath, : : 

is side the last drops, ebbing slow | old wan 1”"—+ On, | 
| dtore’'thrust’ aside the meddler, rushed to the 

~~ |uttagk. He still stood between, holding the 
Ere cemed the inhuman shout which hailed the | apart, striving in vain to be heard. ¢Sedi. 

the dry 

¢imo to hand, rained down upon him from 

itds# of ‘the drena! He 
came the teeliag of what had been done, 

His dress showed that he was one of the |old mau! 
hermits who vowed themselves to a holy lite 
of prayer’ and self-denial, and who were 
greatly reverenced, even by the most thoaght- 
less, "The few ‘who had previously seen Bi, 
fold that he had come from the wilds of Asia 
on pilgrimage, to visit the sbrines and Keep 
his ‘Christoas at R me—they kuew he was 
& holy 'man—n5 more, anid it is'not even’ ver 

Telediachas. His 

slaug 
hi id zeal he had resolved to stop the cru- 

taste of Home ; it was thought weak and sen. |. 

the ‘Temple of Jupiter, aud 'inere wus no 

thirstiness was not yes allayed, and, after all 
been sompleted, the Uolls, 

dum shows commenced, innooent!y at iret, with 
raced on foot, on horseback, und in chariots; 
shen’ followed a grand’ hooting of beusts 
tarned loose in the arenn ; and dext w sword. 
dune, © But “after the sword-dupoe eame 
the drying of swordimets, with ‘uo blunted 
woApoos, bat with | speird ‘and’ swords | bevy’ op, oigar in band, * “Gentlemen 
is gr Re wy tull earnest, ‘The’ pol Ary By Ad o ly the answer 
people] ' enchdated, applauded’ ‘shouts for myselt, The baker there will have an 

gladiators I™ The gladi- 

"thom 

ud sedition I” «Down with him I” was! G 
; and the mao in authority, Alypius, 
ect, himself added his voice. The 

ators, enraged at interference with tiéir 
oostion, out him down. Stones or whatever 

fe, and he petished in the 
He lay dead, and then 

tain “whether his pame w:s ‘Alymachus or| - 
spirit bad been stirréd by 

the rw of thousards flockitg to ‘spe met 
# ‘oné another, and in his simple-|d 

elty or die’ He had died, bat not in vain. 
His work was done. The shock of spoh a 

grown sons are beginning to drink, 
about him suspicionsly. Now he has plucked 

suicide. 

urday night, and the throng jocreases 
barkewper has an assistant in the person .of-a 
pale, sorrowlal girl, 
ate the challenge—* What will you have?” 
Mis 
will all have a death-bed without hope. [5 

re ee ay ry 

Mr. Scantling, the cooper. Not to speak of 
mself, I have reason to believe that both his 

He looks 

He takes whiskey. You will 
have a pair of dranken sons. 

That young fellow in the green frock-coat 
and colored neckeloth is a musician, 3 man ot 
readi 
woman, He takes his glass with the air of'& 

og, and the husband of a lovely Eaglish 

reek drioking hemlock. You will have 
heart:-broken wife. | 
What! is that lad of fifteen going to thi 

bar? He is: and tosses off his Cognac wish 
am wir, You will have an early death. :- 
The old man that tottered out of the duot 

bas doubtless come hither to drown hisigrief. 
His lust son hag died in prison from the ef: 
fects of a brawl in the theatre. Wretched 

You will have the halter of 4 

I must take the rest in mass, for it is Sab 
The 

Two voices now reiters 

guided frionds ! I am greutly afraid: you 

My man has arrived. As [ walked home 
across the common, I thought thus: = 

“ And what will he have; who, day afteg 
ay, and year after year, dealt oat the duvil's 

bounty to his recruits, and received hid sixs 
pences, as if it were over the ocffins of: his 
viotime 7 You, hardened tempter !-{it mews 

death before their eyes turned the hearts of | ory live hereatter,) will have the recolléction 
the people ; they saw thie wickedness and cru- 
elty to which théy bad blindly 
themsglves; aud from the day when the her 
mit died in the Coliseam there was pever an: 
other ‘fight of’ gladiators. Not merely at 
Rome, bat in every province of the Empire, 
the custom’ was utterly abolished ; and ove 
babitual orime at least was wiped trom the 

the self-devotion of oue hamble, ob- 
ost naweluss man, — Book of Golden 

: 
§ - — - 

“ What will you have 1” 

After a day's work of caloulation and copy- 
ing, I was under the neccsrity of waiting an 
hour in the tap room of a tavern to scoure the 
services of a wailguird to carry a purcel for 
wy employers, Amidst the smoke, the spitt- 
ing, and ‘the olatter of a -orowd of inn-haunt 
ers, I could ng but find ‘some subject for re- 
flection. 
The presiding genius of the bar was a 

hloated, whiskered young man, whom I had 
long known as the abandoned son of a de- 
oeasod friend. I sighed and wus silent, 

Ever and ancn, as one after another, or 
squads cf two ‘and three’ approached his 
shrine to receive and empty his glasses, and 
deposit their sixpenoes, I heard the short 
prrumprory formula of the Buocchanal minis 
ter, * What will you have?’ And the vie. 
tims severally made their bids fora smaller, u 
cocktail, & sting, or a juiep, as the caso might 
be. Toe consiant repetition of the * form in| 
thut cast tude und provided,” set me upon » 
drowsy wed tition onthe pregnant question, 
“What 'witl you huye?' + Mathinks I can 
anewer the question,” said T to myself, as | 
oust a 'glaned arvund the murky department, 
Aad'firet to the young shoemaker, who, witli | 
d pair of newly flolshed boots is asking for 
“grog” Waat will you have? Young| 
man, you ‘Will soon have an empty pocket, 

There ‘iy ‘a trewblivg, ragged man, with 
livid under the eyes, He is & aching 
miker, snd’ he ‘has lodgings nthe house. 
Wht will “you have? 

} 

witer. ‘Poor mon?! I also know what you 

death's door Koy the gin will not drive off 
thut ‘obit,’ "You will bave typhus fever and 
death, 

The are washed out wand gleaned in 
thie Wlop tub under the barshelt,” Now nu fresh 

spoplegy ot s sudden full’ in’ bis sip. That 
rasven;  Sdddeoly; 'Wowgyer,’ there’ wed un titor ie aa sumption § 
igterruption. ' A'rudé, roughly ‘mod, | and [fear thiren Idlers in their’ train will 
butéheaded ‘and’ ad, hud sprung iolo have o o” nosy ve that &ball sweep OFF 

of your triumphs and the vision of thesis 
surrendered | eternal results. You will have a terrible 

judgment, and an eternity of sure retributiém 
a8 befits your iife.""—J, B, Al:zander. i. 

Almost a Baptist. 

Many eminent mé, who have united with 
other denominations, would have become 
Baptists, it 
convictions a 
Spirit. 
gell James, the 

they bad ' followed their early 
the suggestions of the Holy 

Among this number was John An. 
patriarch of Birfioghart, Sag: 

When be was, converted, he had dn 
wate friend, named Tilley, a humble, pious 
aad devoted Christian, 
many hours of delightful Christian tutercourse, 
and labored together in the Sanday school 
and in little meetings 
a careful study of the Bivle, Mr. Tilley waa 
led to embrace Baptist sentiments, and ag 
there ws no Baptist oburch in Poole; whens 
they were living, he concluded to go to Wim 
bourne, six miles distant, and be bapsigeds 

ney spent together 

for social prayer. By 

His young friend, James, wan also aouyinsed 
of the duty of immersion as taught hy, the 
‘command und example of Jesus, and on the 
Sabbath morning when Tilley walked to Wims 
bourne to raveive the ordinance, Jumos Ae« 
cpwpanied him a part of the way, and; a8 
thy separated, regretted that he wus not gov 
ing with kim to obey their common Master, 
but heiwas then un apprentioo, sod his mass 
ter would not give bis consent, aud he Subse 
quently waited with the Independent vhungh) 
be mukes the following allusion 10 ihe, even 
a bis autobiography: + Liwle eveuts depors 
wine the future destination of men. Had 
been at that time my own wusicr io. allen 
speots, it is every way probable L should 
becowe a Baptist, and thus the whole conres 
of my lite would have been nainrally 

Toe number ot Baptists would be greatip 
multiplied, if all converts obeyed the &o 
of their own consciences, when wcader 

he th” barkpoper \mprossible, and enlightened only by, the 
achings of the. Word and of the 

knows without an ‘answer ; he takes gin and Soisic a hen NOHO LINE. ot 1% How 

will have," Already you have been twice af tuolings bay passed away, they persuade thamy 
selves that something else than wimple 0 
ance will answer, and the light wuich 
shane on their path shades iuto durkuoss.mm 

| ~v ASorr Answien Turnwri Away Waatit™ 
or A speek falling on a sheet of white ps ) 
Bay. 54 blown away by a breath and lave pa 
stam : brush it off roughly, wad it will be’ 
angraved into the paper, ) 
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whit dar sihS hye wade wo; and’ évéll doth tl¥' 00 terrors of “whibly ith. ir Ok 
“ Borty, ‘indeed, Fuel 16/60 iff this lace ‘oko strip is, SS Pri 


