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1igiory for Young ¥Persons.—-Ohap. XXXV. 

THE CHIEF MEN OF GREECE, 

A« some of the most extraordinary charac- 
ters wine mn Greece, from the time that the 
Persians were driven out of that country till 
the fali of the empire, I shall notice a few 
whose names are most familiar. 

Athens was rebuilt, after it had been burnt 
by tie command of Xerxes, and became the 
most splendid city of Greece; but it did not 
attain the height of its prosperity till the age 
ol Pericles, about 440 mn. c.: for as he had 

then the chiof power, he resolved to empl 
the public mo1ey in adorning the city; a 
in this, Phidias, the most celebrated Greei 
sca ptor, was his greatest help. Under his 
direction those beautiful buildings were erect- 
ed whos ruins still attract the admiration of 
travellers, as the finest in the world. The 
inateriils were found on the spot, and within 
a few years these works of art were comple- 
ted. It is said that the Acropolis, or citadel 
of Athens, six miles in circumference, was 
filled with statues and paintings, celebrating 
the chief persons and events in Grecian his. 
tory ; but the Odeum, or musical theatre, and 
tie Purthenon, or temple of Minerva, were the 
mo-t clegint edifices. As I have observed 
before, in speaking of the Egyptian pyramids, 
these buildings were worse than useless. The 
beauty of the statues and temples caused the 
city to Le ** wholly given to idolatry ;"” and 
the performances in the theatres, of which the 
pew'e were excessively fond, led to the gross- 
est evils. Theatrical representations, still so 
common in our land, first began in Greece. 

T'hespis, the inventor of Tragedy, lived in 
the days of Solon; he composed verses de- 
script ~ of past events, which were to be sung 
by a set of actors, who imitated that which 
they described. Solon, upon seeing one of 
these plavs performed, angrily struck his staff 
upan the ground, asking the performers how 
they dared to tell so many lies before such a 
comnany : and added that if they were plea- 
sed with falsehoods in jest, they would soon 
be careless about trath in serious matters. If 
such were the opinion of a heathen lawgiver, 
chall those who profess to know the God of 
I'ruth, be less wise! 
The chief tragic posts were Xschylus, So- 

phocoles, and Euripides; their great aim was 
to stir up all the passions of the human heart, 
end especially terror and pity, by the repre- 
sentation of mournful aod terrible events. 
Aristophanes introduced upon the theatre the 
opp. site subjects, and tried to make every- 
thing appear tidiculous or amusing; he was 
the inventor of Comedy, and the foolish and 
wicked compositions called by this name, only 
incrcased the mischief. The manner in 
which the multitude were excited at the thea- 
tres, was one cause of the swift ruin even of 
the temporal prosperity of Athens. Bat 
whilst we need not be astonished that those 
living without God in the world should find 
‘pleasure in such things as amuse the eye and 
ear, it is surprising that any Christians should 
be found taking delight in the theatre; and it 
can only be when the soul is so little occu- 
pied with the things above, that its desires are 
uasatished. 

Pericles having adorned Athens, and raised 
it so high, tried to form all the Grecian states 
into one commonf®®alth, of which this city 
should be the head. But the Spartans were 
too praud to consent to such an arrangement, 
and the disputes that arose led to the Pelo- 
ponnesian war, which lastéd twenty seven 
years! The general suffering during this 
period was immense. In the second year of 
it, the plague broke oat at Athens iu such a 
violent manner, that the beet physicians used 
their skill in vain. The very temples were 
filled with dead bodies, and the dying lay in 
the streets. The citizens soon became har- 
dened, and lived in the most abandoned man- 
ner, careless of the sufferings of their nearest 
relations, or of approaching death. 

Pericles, having lost all his family, was at- 
tacked with the disease; many stood round 
his bed praising his justice as a statesman, 
and relating his victories as a commander by 
sea and land. The dying man exclaimed, 
“ You forget. the best part of my character ; no 
action of mine ever caused a fellow-eitizen to 
wear a mourning robe.” These much ad- 
mired words resemble the’ self-righteous cryY. 
of many a perishing sinner now-a-days, *} 
never did any body any harm ;” as if a holy 

and save them on account of that righteous: 
ness which he has declared to be as filthy 
rags. 

All the other states had joined with Sparta 
to overthrow the power of Athens; and at 
length that city was besieged and taken by 
Lysander, the Spartan admiral. He caused 
the walls to be destroyed at the sound of mu- 
sic; thus can man rejoice over the sufferings 

and losses of his fellow-creatures. Thirty fe- 
rocious men became the tyrants of Athens, 
and in a short space put to death and banish: 
ed some thousands of the citizens; blind to 

their own character, they caused Alcibiades, 
the Athenian general, to be destroyed, saying 
that he was a lion to be feared. Thrasybulus 
at length stirred up the citizens to expel the 
Thirty; and the republican form of govern- 
ment was re-established. Soon after this, So- 
crates, the wisest of the Grecian philosophers, 

was condemned to death upon a false accusa- 
tion. Such was the darkness around him, 

that the little light he held forth was hated, 
and his many cnemies determined to put it 
out. Ile had been teaching in Athens for 
forty years; and took every opportunity of in- 
structing youth, in the streets, in public walks, 

and in every company. From his example 
we learn, that even the natural mind may ar- 
rive at many truths, such as the unity of God, 
the immortality of the sou! and the principle: 
of morality ; but we see also that the natural 

mind cannot use these truths rightly. Though 
Socrates knew there was but one God, he went 
through all the ceremonies of idol-worship, 
and professed to hold the common creed of 
gross polytheism; and it is said, his moral 
conduct was not unblameable. There ap- 
pears also in his conversations, which were 
written by his disciples, Plato and Xenophon, 
such an entire self-satisfaction, and such an 
assurance of winning eternal blessedness by 
his righteous actions, that the difference ix 
plain between the weakest believer in Christ, 
and the best of the heathen philosophers. 
le spent his last days in prison, in instruct- 
ing and comforting his friends. His sayings 
were carefully preserved, and certainly showed 
that his thoughts were far beyond all that 
passed through the minds of any of his coun- 
trymen. His friend Crito having asked, where 
he would be buried? he replied, ** Where you 
please, if you can lay hold of me ;” and turn- 
ing to the others, said, *“ Crito imagines that 
the Socrates with whom he now cenverses, is 
the same as he whom he will soon see lying 
dead: he confounds me with my carcase.” 
His unjust judges had sentenced him to die by 
poison. When the cup of hemlock jnice was 
brought him, he drank it cheerfully, whilst all 
his friends were weeping bitterly around him. 
He took a few turns, seeking to comfort them 
and when one of his friends lamented that he 
should die innocent, he said, ** You would not 
bave me die guilty.” On fecling the poison 
begin to affect his frame, he laid down on his 
bed and covered his face; but just before he 
died he called to Crito, *“ We owe a cock to 
Asculapius, do not forget to pay it;” thus 
showing, by his last words, that he either be- 
lieved in their false deities, or what was as 
bad, would not confess that he honoured one 
God. Socrates died at the age of seventy, 
B. c. 400. 
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ONE VACANT CHAIR. 
We were talking a few days since with an es- 

teemed fuend of ours, who was reared after the 
good old New England fashion, and with whom 
* Thanksgiving,” as a matter of course, is an in- 
stitution, a day of family reunion, of domestic and 
social rejoicing. He is a man of noble sympa- 
thies and a big heart. In speaking of the coming 
Thanksgiving day, a cloud passed over his fea- 
tures, and a tear gathered in his eye. “1 have,” 
said he, * for many years gathered my family 
around me on that day. All my children have sat 
with me at my annaal feast, and it never occurred 
tome that it could ever be otherwise. We ate, 
drank, and were merry, without thinking that a 
change must one day come. At our annual ban- 
quet this year there will be one vacant chair.” 

It was a sad, sad thought. Sorrowful memor- 
ies come clustering around the heart at the men- 
tion o that “one vacant chair.” The pleasant 
features, the happy smile, the cheerful voice of the 
loved and lost, come like a vision of sweetness 
from the sorrowful past. ‘The pale still face, the 
‘marble brow, decked with the garlands of the 
grave, nied and the eo with tears as the 
vision vanishes away, and the ble ence 
only is left of that « Soe mri ron sain 
And so it is, and sv it will bet always, © Year by 

ear thosc that we love drop from around us,— 
by death, going down in 

ity of the dead, 
Some are snatched away 
the bloom of their beauty to the city 

God oou!d pass over their enmity against Him | 
Some swing out into the > ST world, and are 
borne by the currents of away from us.— 

THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR. 

The day of annual re-union comes; we gather there see the vacant seat of some of it 
around the yearly banquet, we look for the cherish-/yed members ! 
ed faces, we listen for the loved voices; but the 
heart swells, and the big tear trembles on the eye- 
lids ; for there, in the inidst of that cherished circle, | 
in the very place where one who nestled fondliest, 
in our affections used to sit, is ** ona vacant chair.” | 
We who sit at the head of these family feasts 

should never forget that one day we shall be ab-learnest intercession for such, while 

[nity permits. sent from the banquet. The time will surely come 
when we shall cease to occupy a place there. We, 
know not when the vacancy may occur, but as| 
surely as time rolls on, as surely as human destiny | 
is sweeping onward and onward, always towards 2Way 
eternity, so surely will the day of our departure 
come ; and struggle as we may, resist as we may, 
as all the aggregoted energies of nature may, we 
must pass from among the living, and leave behind 
us for the next gathering * one vacant chair.” —.Al- 
bany Register. 

Currespandence, 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.] _ 

Temparance Supper at Gagetown. 

Dear Brernren,—Before the mail closes 
this morning, 1 hasten to give you an account 
of our Supper that came off last evening. At 
six o'clock, the doors were opened, and we 

found four tables set the whole length of our 
splendid Hall, loaded with good fat turkies, 
geese, and a variety of other fowls, &c. &c., 

which, tozether with the nice style in which 
the Hall was fitted up for the occasion, pre. 
sented a tasty and graceful appearance. About 
7 o'clock, these tables were pretty wel! filled 
with ladies and gentlemen, who, after *“ grace” 
feasted to their hearts content in a very so- 
ciableand agreeable manner. The seats were 
then arranged and the platform taken by the 
Hon. Col. I. Peters, D.G. W.P.,, G. W. A. 
and other gentlemen, the former of whom call- 
ed the meeting to order by introducing the 
choir, who gave us one of their temperance 
songs.  T'he Col. then gave us an interesting 
speech with much pathos—he felt deeply in- 
terested in the subject, and failed not to make 
others fecl. As we had none of our popular 
lecturers present, and were disappointed in 
help from Canning, we were thrown on our 
own resources for speeches, and we failed not 
to do the best we could. The meeting was 
entertained by speeches from the writer— 
brethren Bonnel, young Cottle, from Canning 
Division, and Phillips, inter-persed with sing- 
ing until 10 o'clock, when we separated, 
much interested and encouraged in our en- 
terprise. 
The Supper was got up by Queen’s Divi- 

sion, No. 21, S. of 'I'., which was clothed in 
regalia, as was also the Section of the Ca- 
dets. ‘ 
As a Division, we have been struzgling 

along through opposition and discouragement 
—rather on the retrogade—and therefore felt 
it necessary to make some strenuous effort to 
revive the cause, which is generally done in 
proportion to the well directed efforts that are 
made by its friends. 

Next month, (D. V.,) will be one of impor- 
tance and interest to Gagetown. The Court 
comes off here. We anticipate a County Con- 
vention and Tea Soiree. These, with the 
circulation of the Petitions in favour of a pro- 
hibitory law on intoxicating liquors, will call 
into active service the two contending parties 
—temperance and intemperance. 

Indeed, the Devil, the chief agent in the 
cause of Bacchus is in the field —marshalling 
bis army and preparing for the contest. Ac- 
tivity, on our part, is only necessary however, 
we are sure of victory. Our cause is the 
cause of God and all mankind, and it is sure 
to succeed, even in Gagetown, where the ene- 
my has waved his banner in rapturours tri- 
umph. Yours, as ever, 

T. H. Porter. 
Gagetown, Dac. 22d, 1853. 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR] 
—— Xd 

Dear Eprrors,—Owing to circumstances 
which have recently occurred, I wish to make 
a few remarks upon the subject of death. = 
We ofien see notices, in the news of the 

day, of the death of some of our fe) 
low beings; and how often do they’ pass un- 
noticed by us. We scarcely reflect that an 
immortal spirit hag passed into the eternal 
world—that a kindred being has ‘left the 
shores of time. How many thus pass away 
almost unnoticed, aud seemingly. uncared for 
by us| How seldom do we, even in our ina- 
ginatiots, enter into the bereaved family and 
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s belo- 

How seldom does the en- 
quiry arise in the breast of the generality of 
mankind, whether they are prepared to meet 
a God of Justice! Mow many of them are 
unprepared to enter upon the realities of the 
untried future! Oh! should we not make 

opportu- 

Of late we see that many of the most pre- 
mising youths of our land have been taken 

from ue. May God sanctify to zll af- 
flicted families, the dispensations of his pro- 
vidence, and may such be assured of a glo- 
rious meeting beyond the confines of the tomb 
‘and there unite in singing anthems of praise 

\ 

to our Redeemer.—May we all be prepared, 
and await with pleasure, that glorious change 

“(that awaits all the children of God.—May our 

affections be set upon things in heaven and 
centered on Christ—for all things here are 

“|passing away and will soon disappear, and 
“like the baseless fabric of a vision, leave not 
a wreck behind.” 

Yours, &c , 
SerecTAaTOR. St. John, Dec. 16. 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR. ] 

—— 

The following lines were written on the death 
of Jonn C., youngest son of A. Sime, F:q., 
of Indian Town, who died Nov. 25:h, of 
Scarlett Fever : — 

Perfect his form, his features noble were, 

Bright were his eyes, his temper truly rare ; 

Loved was the Boy, and lovely he in death, 

Call'd in life’s morn, to yield his gentle breath. 

Oft have our eyes, gazed proudly on that brow, 
Watching his jetty locks, carelessly flow ; 

Oft we with pride, have watch’d his manly tread, 
Oft we in thought, to his manhood were led. 

But now alas! all our bright hopes are fled, 

Tho’ so beloved, he’s now low, with the dead ; 

No more we'll hear his sweet voice full of mirth, 

No more he'll mingle with ug ’round the hearth. 

But why thus morn, when our loss is his gain, 
Free is he now, from all sorrow and pain; 

But let us live, that we'll meet him in Heaven, 

Where friendships ties, ne’er asunder are riven. 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR ] 

OBITUARY. 

Dear Breruren,—I have recently been 
called to attend three funerals—:wo in Can. 
ning, in the absence of their beloved pastor, 
and one in the vicinity of Gagetown. I'he 
first 2 child of two years old, youngest daugh- 
ter of Deacon J. Estabrooks, when I exchan- 
ged pulpits with brother Foshay.—This is the 
third breach that has been made in that dear 
family by death in a few months.—May the 
Lord in mercy sanctify the solemn visitation. 
On Sunday morning, the 4th inst., I was 

called to preach on the occasion of the sud- 
den death of Sophia, daughter of Elijah and 
Jane Brooks, of Canning, an amiable and io- 
teresting little girl who died on the 2d.inst., 
at the age of 12 years, I do hope that this 
touching dispensation of Divine Providence 
may be so over-ruled, that the mourning pa- 
rents and family may be prepared by the 
grace of God, for future trial and duty. "I re- 
turned to Gagetown in the afternoon, and 
preached in the evening to an attentive con- 
gregation. 

Died on Saturday evening, in the vicinity 
of Gagetown, Mr. David Murrey, in the 56h 
year of his age, after a severe illness of #hree 
weeks. He has left a disconsolate widow 10 
mourn the loss of an affectionate husband, 
and two worthy daughters, who will long che- 
rish, with feelings softened with'grief, the re- 
membrance of one of the kindest; of parents. 
1 sincerely trust that the bitter cup of afflic- 
tior: that is poured out for these bereaved apd 
lonely ones, may be daily sweetened with the 
consolations of religion. 
The community at large has. sustained a 

great loss, in the death of Mr. M urtey. He 
was an industrious, kind; ‘honest; and obli- 
ging neighbour, as far ag can learn. But 
more than all this, he was a christian believer 
in connection with the Free Baptist Church, 
—hence, we mourn FAG hte whe: have no 
hope. He attended: obir ‘meetiogs—we fre- 
quently received kindness and hospitality from 
him, around his own’ domestic hearth, where 
[te ‘was always ohcerful aod agreeable ; sud


