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The Captive’s Lament.

"« By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down.”

L % )
' the still Babylonian rivers
5, in sadness and woc,
d; Where the willow-bough trembles and quivers—.
tsill Weg on the flood in its flow
ek But ou : ; heavy with sadness
ul l~=in captivity’'s p
rs, B < - We thought upon Zion and wept !
"h We gazed for awhile on the billow
8 sparkled the bushes among,
: And then on the tremulous Willow
11, The mute W we hung—
- No longer its Ly rung.
¥ Gone was its musical power—
o1 Iushed, its meledious strain!
o8 And there in that desolate houc
g We wept uppn Babylon’s plain !
Cruelly mocking our sorrow
“t“lh’m.” cﬂufﬂw ¢ongueror, ‘‘ sing.”
“ With dancing and mirth you can borrow
Julight iréin 15 i m&mg. 5 i
Strike the melodious str " e
— B8 “* Ah no! while surrounded by danger
W The heart of the captive is crushed ;
e Aud oh ! in the land of th@ stranger
a, The glad song of-Zion is hushed !
I;'s’ Alas forthe woes that descended
h- In wrath ®eom the the hand of the Lord !
p- Alas for the joys that were cnded
W By foeman whom Zion abhorred !
n Alas for the city of ness |
re Low in the @ust it is lain—
s While we in eaptivity’s sadness
Weep upo 'Tabylon's plain!
n /
‘ Jeruukta, ! when I forget thee
P& Or det { remembrance depart—-
‘ Jerusalem ! Ol when I let thee

- B2 torn from the love of my heart——
Qr lose the chief place in my heart—
Then let diseases attack nie~

{Ttis true that cvery man is a providence ;
' that each one, whether great or small, fills a
place which no othcr one can; and holds a
Hink-in the great chain of events which can be
; uplifted by no other hand. Butit is not true
‘that every man’s providential position and re-
| lations are known ; and not being known, they
‘are not the subject of specific thought and

 meditation. It was not so with the-son of | was for a time forgotten, and although ev
| Vespasian.  As he siands under the combined | thing is doubtful, if not absolutely gloc
light of s and Bistory, he is exhibited | the futare, still all eare seemed laid aside }

| man of inévitgble destiny. Perhaps he knew
' not his own position ; but ¢ the blindest beast,’

| says an old writer, “that turns the wheel of

the mill, though it seeth not, ncither knows
i what it does, yet ddeth a great work in grind-
{ ing the cormn.”

Neither his knowledge nor his .ignorance
would have had any effect in altering the
plans of infinife wisdom, and in disturbing
the connection of i j

as he looked once more on Jerusalem, and
pointed out to his soldiers the walls and towers
of the devoted city, he bore in that extended
{arm, feeble in itself, but mighty in its  rcla-

God..
Such were some of the objects which were
presented 10 my notice.
the reflections which arese inmy mind I bad
thus stoud for the last timeapon the mountain
which looked down upon a vast pancrama, not
more of natdre than of great and ‘w.nderful
events: Resuminz my way towards theciy,
I followed the narrow and winding path which

Axi(:' :1:‘;.; - z.ousl;ll:u'p:iax;k e | had been trodden for sges. In comiig down
A ] vy Ay ' 1. |from the rocky height,-1 fell in company with

S Kpon BeBy i e ' a shepherd, who was driving before Kim a
RNl B - - A s flock  of sheep and goats. The keeper of
: mom‘f e _|sheep trod in the foutpath of kings. It was

he following is an extract from one of | aver these heiihts that the exiled David flegd
it Bﬁ'ﬂ}lﬂlﬂﬁﬁ“ letters from the | from the triumphant Absalom. Tn a short
st in’ the Congregationalist: « timé he drove the sheep intoa mde sheepfold
At somie distance from Mouiit Zion, a lit-| made of rocks. An{r again | walked on

.

ich-antiquarians profess to be able. still to
ce, bat within the limats of the modern city,
the rocky height, surmounted by the church
:pulchre, where the Saviour

uware of the fuct, that sowie Bibli-
ptiquarians have doubted whether the
cifixion took place on the site of the ¢church
jhe Holy Sepulchre. T will not undertake
-reconcile and measure the probabilities of
uestion. *~hich a lifc’s labors would not be
icient to exhaust. Bt seated as [ am on
summi: of the moant of Olives, with Jeru-
and the Shjects around it for miles in
ent fully in view, Lthiok [ cau say without
ipropriety, even if there is a foundation for
 doubt ‘0 which I have referred, that my
s have rested, beyond a question, upon the
ee where this great transaction actually oc-
ot ;:imhr ,:a withia or without the
lls of rusalem, it was certaioly
thin the mWM I looked outward
d around from this evershadowing height.
aated a8 1 now am, and lookgeg upon the
ol aspoct of things without alway
in-of paruculars, it is not necessary, in
't 1o sec the Son of God led to execution,
 copfite myself to the traditionary limits of
¢ Via, Dolososa. 1 can bohold the cross
T e TR
nd, without accepting or rejecting the az
“Wm self of the aid which

a
#

outside of the line of the ancient wall,|alone.

At a little distance from me 1 noticed the
traditionary place where the Suviour is said
to have wept over-Jerusalem. - Renching the
foot of “the mountain, I stopped at the garden
of Gethsemane. At a little distance on m
right was the beautiful ¢ 1 the -
cﬁ:of the Wrgin Hnrg.."'rﬁngdfndixmy
belief is that ust of the mother reposcs
near the garddfi. The garden of Gethsem.
ane is now enclosed by a high wall, which
overlooks the channel of the Kedron. [ &n.
tered and watked sinong ‘the flowers, which
the hapd of Christian veueration loves to cul-
tivate on its sacved soil, £nd bencath the shade
of the aged olive trees, the growth of many
hundred, per of a taousand years. .
And this, Tsaid to mysclf, was the garden
of preparatory sullering—the sad and memo-
rable sceng of one of the most trying periods
of the Saviour’s life. This was :{e place of
his agony. It was here he kneeled and pray-
ed, “If it be possible, let this cup pass from
me.
wilt™” :
. The world of spirits took an interest in this
great struggle.  As angel appearing, strength-
ens Him. Hisprayers were answered. The
Son of Ged was betrayed into the hands of
wicked” men. His blood flowed upon Cal-
vary, Jerusalein was destroyed. DBut a world
was redecmed. _

Lines written on visiting the Garden o

. Gethsemane, May, -1853.
0O let rae not for,

=

t L "Twas here, .
Earth of the Saviour’s grief and toil,
©  He knelt j=-and oft the g tear

e e

He felt the groat temptation’s power !

"Here was tbe proffered bifter cup;
g wiEg } d.m"ﬁ‘&lv’iouuid.
His faith received and Atup ;
with all his haste and skill,

y thclca\ﬁemﬂ : A
0 ! in memory of that hour

t risinig murraurs be reprossed ;
um&mat;'m

: “_Ki’uh wm’ *Tis that which roi‘ls
¢ Thejr agony Wﬂumﬁ. “
~Such is the lesson that I find, :
re, in the !
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to the world’s view a providential instrumentg
‘an agent that fiulfils purposes not his own ; a

enls. =
" | The man, the hour, and the destiny had met ;

tions, the hidden thunders and lightnings of

Such were some of

Nevertheless, not as I will, but as Thou |

thorror! But I can’t—and 1 would'nt.

o | admirers what they would do if they were at
1hNMﬂM§%E§ﬁmﬁgmqh

%mnuimﬁnns.
European Correspondenc
Lounon“._?lmuary 5th, 188

Mr. Emror,—New Year’s day passet
agreeably in London. The sad state of

a strong effort, and a determination to
up was generally evinced. By everyi
which one can hear from the scat of  waky:
assault must take place pretty s.oon, and §

common with many others, am anxiofs
- | awaiting the next arrival from the Black Ses

trasting this New Year's day with the last
there is such a difference between the twes
In 1854 there was nothing but prosper
Now, it is directly the opposite. g?xt
may say, that as the last year termina
state of things so different from those
cxisted at its commencement, so this
affuirs may speedily change, and cause

prosperity ? 3
The gaictics of the metropolis are not

The Queen’s drawing rooms are not

gaioty for a time should cease. Too

wounded in Seutari, for Englishmen at home
to engage with light hearts in hollow festivity
It is mournful to read and much more to &
around me herc the awful tokens of

ravages of war. A mouth ago, I.was'a con
stant visitor at the houvse of a lady whose |
ther was an officcr in th ' ‘
Never was them;httiu home than ‘hers.
But it was struck by the rude hand of war,
and in & moment, all her happiness was over,
Her brother fell at Inkermann, and now_ the
bereaved family seek, in the north of Eng
land, to forget their. Sorrow by flying fro
their home. My old" char-woman who
attcnded my room régularly every: miorning

too many groans arise from thc agoni

v

For scveral days she stayed away. At las
she returned. Poor thing! she seemed op-
pressed by some heavy sorrow, for occasion-
ally she would pausec, and with a heavy sigh
and a convulsive struggle seek to keep down
some emotion. | found out fiom the land-
lady that her husband was o private. in the
Crimea, that he had gone unharmed through
the strife at Alma ango:tt Inkermann, but had
been killed in a small skirmish during the
night of the 7th December,
I reccived a lettér from a young surgical
fricnd a few Jays since. We used to be
quite intimate while he was at the medical
school here, and when he départed to the
East as Assistaut Surgeon, he promised to
write—he did—and such a letier!
He says that he bad leng since become too
well accustomed to scenes of. horror.—
The most horrible mangling of the “ha.
man form, the most excruciating torments

s

palling agony which can oppress the human |
framegare daily withessed by him.  *Oh !” he
breaks forth, at the end of his letter— Oh!
if Icould only get away from this den of

is’nt the paltry salary that keeps me, but
terrible fascination about these scencs of sufe
fering, nnd a kind of feeling that has got hold
of me. For by George! if Ican’t serve my
by fighting, I’ll do it by trying to help
the brave fellows that do.” I need’nt enlarge
upon_this subject, however, I warrant that
your readers hear e about it g g
In a kind of desire to lay the blame of
dela some one’s shoulders, the peoplc
are beginning to look with an evil eyc u
Lovd lan, and alse upon ¢ that old sea
Charlie.’ I was astonished, however, to rea

an article in the Times, not long since, in
mdd what a Boston fricnd of

REE

{took a

in hope of hearing of another terrible battle,
morg entirely successful than either that of
Inkermann or Alnia,. Icould not help gon-

at’s | Papal government and religion.
18, at
the end of it, to be in a state of uncxampled

highly relished this season as on the lagte—
Almack’s is not so crowded, nor will it by

-
liantly attended. Alas! it is fitting u'g

brave fellows lie low on Crimean plains, and

. | grip, cried out hoarsely * Voila lu wille eter-
?n.z)’;We.&nmd by a beantiful gate,

for twg months, was absent-a, fow dags sine ; ‘,",'j.f_

which mwian can suffer, and the most ap-|

pon | Marshes,and watered by that muddy yet im-

“ Glory .to God in the highest, and oft earth Peace, good will toward Men.”
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books, I was permitted to land, and in the
midst’ of another demonstration of affection
from-the facchini, 1 cscaped to a hotel, and
in the Poste Diligence which
would leave the next morning .for Rome.
| Civita Veechia is a small and very dull town,
he principle seaport in the dominions of His
mess. The only things it contains wor-

t: 'w.*

“latter are very

okre ve v “oreoﬁhmmg ing twelve hun-
yored prisoners, . They are now filled ; prin-

dcipally, I belicve, with those who on account
ot their religious or political opinious, have
{incurred the displeasure of the Pope. 1
should imagine death itsclf would be a tight
punishment compared with imprisoninent in
these loathsome dungcons.  Here Gasperoni,
the notorious brigand was confined, for cigh-
teen years, with twenty of Kis companions.
During his trial he confessod that he had
committed thirty wurders¢ and had paid
[ mionthly in bFibes 1 the Police, 100 Scudi
(about £20), besides a much greater sum to
{the Clergy for absol1tion '—a ctriking unfold-
ing of the corruption of the servants of the
Gasperoni

has now been dead eight years.

Early the next morning we left Civita Vee-
chia, and after a ride of eight or nine hours
thrqugh a dismal tract of country, we arrived
in sight of Rome. In the distance loomed
up the lofty domc of St. Peter’s. What a
i i crowded upon
g of the Ceesars,
decided the

e doom has been
Seripture ! The
siasm possessed us all, and a little
an who sat on my right, ‘who had

of siote, arc its port, called ‘ Trajani Por- |

Dr. Judson’s Coaversion.

Judson had imbibed infidel sentiments dur-
ing bis college course, chiefly through asso-
ciation with a eonfirmed deist, by the name
of E After taking his degree, he made

itg some time o the city, where he became

ing to go upon the stage, l:ut having the design
of writing dramatical works, he wished to
gather knowledge upon such matters, which
he might turn to some account.  After seeing
what he wished of New York, he returned to
Sheffield for his horse, intending to pursue his
journey wesiward.. His uncle, the Rev.
Ephraim Judsoun, was absent, and a very piot s
young man occupied his place. His con-

cerity, a xo’'emn but gentle carnestness, which
addressed itself to the heart, and Judson went
away deeply impressed. The next night he
stopped ata country inn.  ‘T'ne landlerd mon.
tioned, as he lighted bhn to his room, that h

had becn obliged to place him next door to a

in a dying state ; but he hoped that it would
occasion him no uncasiness. Judson assurcd
him that, bevond pity for the poor sick man,
he should have ne such feeling whatever, and
that now, having heard of the circumstance,
his pity would not of ~ourse be increascd by
the nearness of the object.  But it was, never-
theless, a very restless night, Sounds came
from the sick chamber—somefimes the move-
ments of the watchers, sometimes the groans
of the sufferér: but it was not these which
disturbed him.  He thought of what the land-
lord had said—the stranger was probably in
a dyin¥ siate ; and was he prepared ?  Alone,
and in the dead of the night, he felt a blush
of shuie sieal over him at the question, for it

i glancing around and nervously twitching
his thumbs for hours, sprang to his ‘fect, and
clutching wy shoulder with a truly diallical

mediately proceeddd to a hotel in the
Piazza di Spagr square near the Pincian
~ As | intend staying in Rone soine time |
have since cngaged lodgings in the via Con-

oifi and am so very busily occupicd with
| thewonders. of this .wondesful city,
that"my used up friend stares in astonishment,
and languidly wonders if' I don™ find it ‘a
wretched baw ;° and I can answer indignavt-
ly and with truth, that it is anything else but
aj baw.’

Modern Rome is the most interesting city
in the world. It has not the wealth and pop-
ulation of London, nor the gaicty and beauty
of Pagis, vet the grandeur and magnificence !
of its buildings and the historical associations |
connected with every spot, render it peculiar-
ly attractive. DBut little reunins to attest its
ormer magnificence. Its temples and pal,
aces arc ruins ; its very position is changed,
and the seven hills upon which Rome once
stood arc now desolaie.

““The Goth, the Christian, Time, War, Flood and Fire,
Have dealt upon the seven hili'd city's pride ;
She saw her glories one by onc exjire
And up the steep barbarian monarchs ride
‘Where the car climbed the capitel ; far and wide
Temple and tower went down nor left a trace.—
Chaos of ruins! who shall trace the void,
O’er the dim fragments cast a lunar light i
Or say ‘here was, oris,” wherc all is doubly night : {

My first walk was to the tower of the Capi.
tol. Here is suspended w large bell which is
ily rung at the deuth of a Pope. It was last
lod when Pius the Nioth flcd from the cuy
in 1848 at the proclamation of the Roman Re-
ublic. From the summit a maguificent view
18 had of" the city and surrounding country.—
On one side are the seven hills of the an¢
gieut city, on the other the modern_city with
its innumerable domes, pinnac'es, and spires,
and all around the vust Campagna, descried
and forlorn as Rome itself,'bounded on one side
by the Appenines, on théother by the Pontine

mortal stream, the ¢ Yeilow Tiber,’ On one
side of the Capitolive Hill, is thes Tarpgian
Rock whence traitors were formerly thrown,
The bottom of the precipice ‘hias been pagly
filled up,and the top cut away, so that its height
is mot more than seventy feet. At the foot of
the hill are the Mamcrtine Prisons, the most
ancieot in Rome, having becn built in the
time of Numa Pompilius. ~ In them, Juguribha,
King of Numidia was starved to death, and
according to tradition, Peter and Paul the
Apostle, were here confined. Having by
their conversation convincen the Jailor of the
truth of Christianity, these Apostlcs, is is said
were in doubt how to obtatu water with which
to baptize their convert, when lo! a stregm of
m mirnculously gushed from the floor, the
r was baptized, and went away rejoiciog.
m mmnf tbbu.l:lief xheudmsts'_ ha‘:
a chapel over y and pow
rive a considerable 'monn;%y showing this
miraeul ttfpﬁgw the faithful.
. The Roman Forum is situated betwecn the
Capitoline and Palutine b‘%. and  was ence

[ be true ; he felt its teuth ; and he was in des-

'VW‘|

proved the shallowness of his philosophy.
Whut would his late companions say to his
weakness 2 The clear-minded, intellectual,
wittv B » what would he say to such con-
summnte boyishness > "But still his thoughts
would rcvert to the sick man. Was lie a
Christian, ealm and strong in the hope of a
glorious immortality > Or was he shuddering
on the bripk of & dark, unknown future ?
Perhaps hie was a ¢ free-thinker,” educated
by Christian parents, aud prayed over by a
Chvistian mother.  The londlord had describ-
ed him as a yonng maw ; and m imagination
he was forced to place himself on the dying
bed, though he strove with all his might against
it. At last morning came, and the bright
flood of light whicl it poured into his chamber
dispelled all his * superstitious illusions.” As
sooil ns he had risen, he went in search of the
landlord, and inquired for his fellow-lodger.
“He is dead,” was the reply. * Dead!”
“Yes, he is gone, poor fellow! The docter
said he would not probably survive the night 1”
“Do you know who he was?” ¢« Oh yes;
he wrs a young man from Providence College |
—a very fine fellow 5 his name was E ,?
Judson was complercly stunned.  After hours
had passed, he knew vot how, he attempted
to puisue his journcy.  But one single thought
occupied his mind, and the words, Dead!
Lost! Lost! were continnally ringing in his
cars., [le knew the religion of the Bible to

pair.  ln this state of mind he resolved to
abandon his scheme of travelling, and at once
turnedhis horse’s head toward Plymouth.

adh

Twe Ricur Kixp oF Preacuing.—It was
a beautifu! criticism " made by Longinus upon
the cifeet of the speaking of Cicero and
Demosthenes.  1le says, the people would go
from oue of Cicero’s orations, excluiming,
“ What a beautiful speaker; what a rich fine
voice ! what an eloquent man Cicero is !”

a jouracy into the State of New York, spend-

attached to a theatrical comipans; not intend-

versation . was characterized by a godly sin-’

young man who was exc edingly ill, probably |

]' Selected for the Visitor, by Amicvus.

The word * lady’ is an abbrevistion of the
Saxon Laf-day, which signifies Bread-giver.
The mistress of a manor, at a time when af-
fluent families resided comstantly at their
country mansions, was accustomed once a
week, or oftecer, o distribute among the poor
a certain quan‘ity of bread. She bestowed
the boon with her own hand, and made the
hearts of the needy glad by the‘soft words
and the genile amenities which accompanied
her benevolence, ‘T'he widow and the orphan
‘ rose.up and called -her blesspd’—the desti-
| tute and the afflicted recounted her praises—
' all classes of the poor embalmed her in their
affections as the Laff-day—the giver of bread
and dispenser of comfort—a sort of minister-
{ing angel in a world of sorrow. Who is a
[laly now? Is it she whe spends her days in
| selt-indulgence, and her nights in the dissipa-

tion of folly 2 Is it she who rivals the gaiety

f the butterfly, but hates the industrious hum

f ** the busy bee ?” Is it she who wastes, on
| gaudy finery, what would make many a wi-

| dow’s heart sing for joy, and who, when the
ragzs of the orphan flutter before her in the
wind,sighs for a place of refuge, as if a pes-
tilence were inthe breeze? This may be a
woman of fashion—she may be an admired
and admiring f:gower of the gay world ; but,
in the ancient and most just sense of the word,
she is not—alas ! she is not—*a lady.” She
who is a lady indeed, excites no one’s-envy,
and is udmired, esteemed, and loved by many ;
she stands on the pedestal of personal excel-
lence, and looks around on the men and wo-
men beneath her as her brethren and sisters,
‘ formed of one blood’ in the great family of
the Creator ; she is * kind,’ she is ¢ pitiful,’ she
is ¢ courteous’ toall ; *she streteheth out her
haud to the poor, yea, she reacheth forth her
hands to the ncedy ;’ ‘she opeveth her mouth
with wisdom, and in her tougue is the law of
kindness ;—this is the true Laff-day, whom
hundreds or thousands vie with one anothet,ip
raising to grandeur, distinction, and to far no-
bler celebrity, than was even wen by mere
raunk, or wealth, or title ; and if she have grace
and wisdom to distribute among hungry souls
“the bread of lifs"<to tell the poor of the
love of Christ—and to draw the hearts of the
needy to* the Father of mereies and God of
all comfort,” then is she an* elect lady,’—one
of those choicest of all women, who shall
be ever distingiished,* and beld in everlasting
rememberance.’

A Husband.

The English term * Husband,' is derived
from the Anglo-Saxon hus and dand, which
signify ‘the bond of the house, and it
was anciently spelt house-bond, and cominued
to he so spelt ii. some editions of the, i
Bible, after the introduction of the axt
ing. A husband then, isa
bond of a house,~—that which
ily iuto the union of strengrh a
of love. Wife, and children, and *stranger
within the gates,—all their interests and all
their happiness—are encircled in the house-
hond’s cmbrace, the objects of his protection,
and of his special care.. What a fine picture
is this of a husband’s duty, and a family’s pri-
vilege! And what a beautiful emblem isthis

-of the gudrdianship, and love; and wunity,

kinduoess cxercised toward believing souls, and
inquring sinuers, and * the whole family in
heaven and in earth,” by Him who says, “ It
shall be ut that day that thow shalt cail me
Ishi, (that is, my husband ;) for [ will betroth
thee unto me forever ; yea, l will betroth thee
wato me in righteousness, and in judge-
ment, and in loving kindness, and in mercies ; |
will even betrothjthee unto me in fraitfuloess ™

They. talked of Cicero ; but when they left
Demosthcnes, they said:  Let us fight Phi-
lip I Losing sight of the speaker, they were
all absorbed in the subject ; they thought not
of Demosthenes, but of their country. So,
my brethren, let us endeavour to send away
from our ministrations the Christian, with his
moath full of the praises—not’ ef * our
preacher,” but of God; and the sinner—not
descanting upon the beautiful figures and
well-turned periods of the discourse, but in-
quiring, with the brokenness of a peaitent
heart, ** What shall [ do to be saved /™ 8o
sha!l we be blessed in our work ; and wheu1
called to leave the watch-towers of our spiritual
J>rusalem, through the vast serene, like the
deep melody of an angel song, Heaven’s ap-
jwroving voice shall ‘be heard :
- Servant of God, well done!"

i |
.

-

Sir Isasac Newrox anxr Vourairg.—Now-
ton wrote u work upon the Fmphet Dauicl,
acd another upon the Book of Revelation, in
one of which he said that, in order to fulfi!
certain prophecies bofore  a certain date was

A Man.

The Greek word answering to ¢ Man’ is de.
rived from a phrase, avhich means *turnin
the face upward.” They who formed it ha
proud ideas of our species, and loved 10 think
of them as * lords of the creation.” "Ovid the
Latin poet, beautifully paraplirases the
in a . passage which is thus transla
Dryden. i

*“A creature of a more exalted kind

Was wanted t,udthnnun-‘ulﬂd:
Coucious of t, of more capacious breast,
¥ .r Empire and fit to rule the rest.
"Thus, while the mute ereation dmmtmb-d
Their sight, and to their earthly mother tend ;
Man looks aloft, and with erected eyes,

- Beholds his own hereditary skies.’

Such notions would have been exquisite if
man had never sioned. Heathens like infi.
dels, forgot that man is chorn of his glory—
that_his dignity is abased—his gold become
dim, and his most fine gold changed. Had -
the Grecks understood man’s true condition,
they would huve described him rather by his.
present

degndn' ition than by his pristi .
ness,~by itbln!y'ﬁxin;ykh mE

the Q:T‘b. rather thaa by his nobl L
towa

the heavens. Chmhngaj:k a%
of

terminated, namely, 1,260 years, there would | the attitude of brutes—it finds
be a mode of téavelling of which the men of | I.ke Nebuchadaezzar, upon the

bis ‘time had no concepiion ; nay, that the | fleld, or seeking a

portion, like the wild boar.

koowledge of inankind would be so incteased, | of fhe wilderness, among the clods of the soil,
that they would I:; able ‘:;: m'v;lngo“m, ;b' 1 it calls ti;:\ & erect, to turn
fity miles an N ire, oot | their eye: : 10
bea!li'os-oin tho;;noinxion :‘&lwmg in tbo?:t;d of théhmg
bold of this, and said :. % Now look at that thy,tzoolytfm
B b e - e
e o ot i S T Bl f |
ge, he began 10 study that book called the | but ¢ of God,

and it seems, that in
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