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SPURGEON’S SERMONS.

—

A SERMON DELIVERED BY REV. C. H. SPURGEON,
AT SURREY GARDENS, LONDON, JULY 31lsT.

THE MEEK AND LOWLY ONE.

“ Come unto me all ye that labour and are hea-
vy laden, and 1 will give you rest. Take my
yoke upon you, and learn of me; for [ am meek
and lowly 10 heart ; and ye shall find rest unto

our souls. For my yoke is easy and my bur-
‘n is hght.”—Mczithew 11 : 28-30.

The single sentence which I have selected for
my text consists of these words: “I am meek
and lowly in heart.” ‘These worde might be
taken to have three d:ttut htltingl“.lpl th':
context. may be regarded as the lesson
be :mmd-o;brlam meek and

lowly in heart.” Onomtl‘ on of the gos
‘.'.5".."5’7," Pt 'hud to ..nﬁ':ﬂ :'5

Peradventure, this 1s the meaning of the passage
—that if we will but come to Christ’s school, he
will teach us the hardest of all lessons—how to
be meek and lowly in heart. Again; other ex-
positors might consider the sentence to signify,
thutilacoaly?nl' in which a man can learn
of Jesus—the Bpirit which is necessary if we
would become Christ’s scholars. We can learn
nothing, even of Christ himself, while we hold
our heads up with Jrido, or exalt ourselves with
. _selt eonfidence. e must be meek and lowly
in heart, otherwise we are totally unfit to be
taught by Christ. Empty vessels moy be filled ;
but vessels that are full already can receive no
more. The mas who knows his own emptiness
can receive abundance of knowledge, and wisdom,
and g from Christ ; but he who glories in )
himselt is not in a fit condition to receive any-
thing from God. 1 have no doubt that both of]
these 1n are true, and wight be|
borne out by the connection. It 1s the lesson
of Christ’s school—it is the spirit of Clrist’s dis-
ciples. But [ chose, rather, this morning, to
regard these words as being a commendation of
the Teacher hi . “Come unto me and learn ;
for ] am meek lowly in heart.” As much as
to say, “ I can teach, und you will not find it
hard to learn of me.”” Infact, the subject of this
morning’s discourse is briefly this; the gentle,
ovely character of Christ should be a high and
wertul inducement to sinners to come to
rist. I intend soto use it: first of sll, notic-
ing the two gqualities which Christ here claims
for himself. He is “ meek;” and then he is
¢ Jowly in heart ;”’ and after we have ohserved
two things, [ shall come to push the con-
home.

Christis no egotist; he
. If ever he

~mendation, it
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like the sone ah to David; or when|But how different is Jesna! is
Shimei mocked Ditvid, the sons of Zerviah said, { men; w s no u.m g 4 5
;"\'Vh lo.l:ooldt ) < dog ::o.l:s lar.d th; to him. You searcely meet with noy one who

g me e off| dares not approa ~ There is b
'I"t.o hd“d:"m ﬁm - d‘. ; "ht.hn man, it is true, whe, hat ‘i\ u= mrf::

o wi sons —and to come near him, % she is ceremonially

them aside,  He something of thnpirlt”otf unclean ; mm ' i

his Master ; he
ther to be defended b,
ed Jesus ! th : ry 1 Yhy sp e
“men rejected thge thou didst not draw the sword
1o suite, but, on fhe contrary, thou didst yield
thine eyes to weeping. Behold your Saviour,
disciples, and see whether he was not meek. He
had long preached in Jerusalem without effect,
and at last he knew that they were ready to put
him to death ; but what said he, as, standing on
the top of the hill, he beheld the city that had
rejected his gospel ? Did he mmvoke a curse
upon it? Did he suffer one word of anger to
leap from his burning heart? Ah! no; there
were flames but they were those of love ; there
were scalding drops, but they were those of
grief. He beheld the cit
and said, “ O Jerusalem, erusalem, how noften
would I have gathered thy ehildren together, as
a hen gathereth her chickens under her win
and ye would not.” Even when they drove the
nails imo his blessed hands, he had no curse to
breathe upon them, but his dying exclamation
was, “ Father, forgive them, for they know not
what they do.” O sinners see what a Christ it
is that we bid you serve. No angry bigot, no
fierce warrior, claiming your unwilling faith ; he
is a tender Jesus. Yoor rejection of him has
made his bowels vearn over you; and though
you abhor his gospel, he has “pleaded for you,
saying, “ Let him alone yet another year, till I
dig about him ; peradventure he ma yet bring
forth fruit.” What a patient masterishe! O!
will you not serve him ?

2. But the idea is not brought out fully, un-
less we take another sense. There is a sternness
which cannot be condemned. A christian man
will often feel himselt called to bear most solemn
and stern witness agninst_the sin of his times.
But Christ’s mission, although it certainly did (es-
tify agai-st the sin of his times, yet had a fur great-
er reference to the salvation of the souls of men.
b To show the idea that I have in my own mind,

which I have not yet brou{’ht out, I must picture
Elijab. What n man was he. His mission was to
be the bold unflinching advoeate of the right, and
bear a constant testimony agains. the wickedness
of his age. and how boldly did he s ! Look
at him : how grand the picture! 2 you not

that his honour was not

- .

conceive him on that memorable day, when he
met Ahab, and Ahab said, “ Hast tbo‘:’fould me,
t mi

O mine enemy ?” - Do you mark
answer which Elijah gave
trembles at his

hty

said, “Take you
two bullocks, yo priests, and build and altar, and
see this day, whether God he God or Baal be
God.” Do you see him as he mocks the wor-
shipers of Baal, and with a biting irony says to
them, “Cry aloud, for he is a god.” ~ And do
you see him in the last grand scene, when the
fire has come down from heaven, and consumed
the sacrifice, and licked up the water and burn-
ed the air? Do you hear him ecry, “ Take the
prophets of Baal ; let not one escape.” Can
r)u see him in his might hewing them in pieces
Yy the brook, and making their flesh a feast for
the fowls of heaven? Now, you cannot picture
Christ in the same positiou.  He had the stern
qualities of Elijah, but he kept them, as it were,
behiud, like sleeping thunder, that must not as
yet waken™ and Iift up its voice. There were
some rumblings of the tempest, it is true,
when he spoke so sternly to the sadducees, and
Scribes, and Pharisees; those woes were like
murmurings of a distant storm, but it was a dis-
tant storm ; whereas, Elijah lived in the midst of
the whirlwind itself, and was no still small voice,
but was as the very fire of (lod, and like the
chariot in which he mounted to heaven—fit chari-
ot for such a fiery man! Christ here stands in
marked contrast. Picture him io somewhat a
like position to Elijah with Ahab. There is
Jesus left alone with an adulterous woman. She
has been taken inthe very act. Her sccusers are
present, ready to bear witness against her. By
a simple sentence he empties the room of ever
witness ; convicted by their conscience the u{l
retire, And now what does Christ say? ‘The
woman might have lifted up her eyes, and have
looked at him, and said, “ Hast thou found me,
O mine enemy ?"’—for she might have r
Christ as the enemy of so base a sin as that which
she had commitied against her marriage bed. But
instead tbmoﬂTu said, “Doth r.o man condemn
thee ; neither do I condemn thee; go arnd sin no
more.” Oh, how different from the sternness of
Elijoh ! Sinners !i f T had to preach Elijah as your
Suviour I should feel that 1 had a hard task, for
you might throw it in :{ teeth—+* Shall we come
to Elijah? He will call fire from heaven on
did upon the captains and their fiftics,

we come to El Inwﬂlohyu‘
for we have been the prophets of BaalP
Nay, sinners, but I bid"you come to Christ.
MRM&.‘ sin more

e and mercy, and pesce
of you who will now come

To exhibit this

qum‘ 3 ) your minds Mos-
es, uumtlnluhllqzm; and yet
Christ far excels Moses in his ness. Around
Moses hﬁ: a ring of fire,
The character of Moses is | mai ; it
hath bounds set about cannot draw
son, he was quiel, ®
was a sacred maj

y and wept over it,

T

obody w; id
0 8 U The mpthers i brought their little
bes to him : whoever heard o!gtblr doing that
to Moses? Did ever babe get a blessing of
Moses ? But Jesus was all meekness—the ap-
proachable man, feasting with the wedding
guests, sitting down with simers, conversing
with the unholy and with the anelean,and touch-
ing the leper and making himself at home with
all men. Sinners' this is the one we invite you
to—this homely man, Christ. Not to Moses, for
you might say, “ He hath horns of light, and
how shall I draw near to s majesty ? he 1s
bright perfection—the very lightnings of Sinai
(rest upon his brow.” But sinners, ye cannot
say that of Christ. He is as boly as Moses—as
great, and far greater; but he is still so homely
that ye may come to him. Little children, ye
may put your trust in him. Ye may say your
little prayer,

“Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,

Look on me, a little child 3

Pitv my simplicity,

Suffer me to come to thee.”
. He will not cast you away, or think you have
intruded on him. Ye harlots, ye drunkards, ye
feasters, ye wedding guests, ye may all come ;
*“ this man receiveth sinners, and eateth with
them.” He is *““meek and lowly in heart.”

4. But yet, 10 push the term a lttle further,
Christ on earth was a king, but there was noth-
ing about him of the exclusive pomp of kings,
which excludes common people from their scciety.
Look at the Eastern king A asuerus, sitting on
his throne. He is considered by his people as a
superior being. None may come in unto the
king, unless he 1s called for. Should he venture
1o pass the circle, the guards will slay him, un-
less the king strstches nat the grlden sceptre,
Even Esther, his beloved wife, is afraid to drrw
near, and must put her life in her hard, 1f she
comes 1nto the presence of the king uncalled.—
Christ '8 a king ; but where his- pomp? Where
the Janitor, that k his door, and thrusts away
the poor? Where the soldiers that ride on
either side of the chariot to screen the monarch
from the gaze of poverty? See thy King, O

Sion! He comes, he comes in royal !
Behold, Judah, behold eo-’oth ?"'ﬁ'f.c
how cometh he? “ Meek and lowly; riding up-
on an ass, and" gl of an ase.”

young
children, boy gi They ery Hosanuah!
Hosannah! Hosannsh!” And who are they
shat wait upon him ?  His poor disciples. They
pull the branches from the trees; they east their
m-cnu in the street, and he rideth on—Ju-

's royal King. His courtiers are the poor ;
his pomp is that tribute which grateful hearts
delight to offer. O sinners, will you not come
to Christ? There is nothing in him to keep you
bolok. d You need no': say, likofl]!ather did of old,
“I will go in unto the King,1 rish I perish.”
Come, and welcome ! C(?lge. ";p: wolog:ne!—-
Christ is more ready to receive you than you are
to come to him. Come to the King! & What
is thy petition, and what is thy request? It
shall be done unto thee.” If thou stayest away,
it is not because he shuts the door, it is because
thou wilt not come. Come, filthy, naked, rag-
ged, poor, los!, ruinel, come, just as thou art.
“ Whosoever will, let him come and take ths
water of life freely.”

5. I will give you but one more picture to set
forth the meekness of Christ, and I think I shall
not have completed the story without it. The
absence of all selfishness from the character of
Christ, makes one ingredient of this precious
qualiy of his meekness. You remember the
history of Jonah. Jonah is sent to prophecy
against Nineveh; but he is selfish. Ile will not
go for ke shall get no honor by it. He does
not want to go so longa journey for so small a
price. He will not go. 'He m.l’l take aship and
goto Tarshish. He is thrown out into the sea,
swallowed by a fish, and vomited by it upon dry
land. He goes away to Nineveh, and not want-
ing coursge, he goes through its streets, erying,
“Yet forty days, and Nineveh shall be over-
thrown.” That one man’s earnest ¢

moves
the eity from one end to the other. The K:
proclaims a fast ; the people mourn n sackelo

and confess their sins. God sends them tldiml'
of mercy, and they are spared, but what will
Jonah do? Oh,tellit not, ye heavens ; let none
hear it—that evera prophet of God could do the
like! He sits himself down, and he is angry
with God. And why his asger? Because, says
he, “God has not desiroyed that city.” If God
had destroyed the eity, llt would have shouted
over the ruins, because his reputation would
have been safe; but now that the city is saved,
and his own reputation fora prophet tarnished,
he,must needs sit down in anger. But Christ is
the very reverse of this. Sinners! Christ does
thunder at yoa sometimes, but it 1s always that
he may bring you to repentance. He does take
Jonah’s cry, and utter it far. more mightily than
Joneh could; he does warn you that there isa
fire that can never be quenched, and a worm
that dieth not; but ifyou turn to bim, will he sit
down and be angry? Ob, no; methinks[ see

JOHN. NEW-BRUNSWICK,

{ heket
 come behind him ia | hundgl,
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For the Christian Visitor.
., CHRIST A SUFFERER.

8¢ Siviour was man and God esmbined. He
itk a human voice, saw with human eyes,
th humen ears, handled; with homen
d was seen in the deeds and footsteps
history.  And'yot ke had the power
and wisdom and did the works of & God. His
life on earth was one of incessant activity and
arduous toil. He was ever “about his father’s
business.” This exposed him to the malice and
opposition of the majority of the people among
whom he travellad. Theugh the silver and the
gold,Jthe cattle upon a thousand hills, the world
and the fulness thereof were all his, yet he was
often without the common neceszaries of life.
“The foxes had holes ard the birds of the air had
rests, bat the Son of Man had not where to lay
his head.” His life was an exceedingly afflic-
tive one. He seemed'to have no one to protect
him when most exposed to danger. When he
apparently stood in the greatest need of protec-
tion and assistance, he was deserted by his cho-
sen disciples, his earthly bosom friends, aud was
left alone to endure the hatzed of his enemies.
One disciple denied hin. The others forsook
him und fled away: There are no bright spots to
be found in our Saviour’s earthly history. Per-
haps every man lives a happier life than Christ
did. Even on the occasion of his transfigura-
tion. Peter who seems to have been a creature
of circumstance, offered to give the same Femage
to Moses and Elias as to Christ. “Let us make
three Tabernacles ; one for thee, one for Moses
and one for Elias.” Christ was alone and kad no
one to sympathise with him when he most need-
ed sympathy, His enemies were continually
planning schemes for taking away his life. Al
though his works and labours-of love were such
as astomshed the people, and such as the world
had hitherto never witnessed, yet they ma-
liciously sought to destroy him. Did he any
time during his earthly career look back upon
his past life, it was to remember the anger and
opposition of his enemies and miracious manner
in which he had often escaped out of tneir hands,
Did he look aliead, that part of the page.of the
ry #ufferings which he had soon to il
up, was in mght. There was Calvary,
Jjust a little in the distance, on which he must
soon die. There was the Cross to which he must
#oon be nailed. There wag Peter, one of his cho-
sen disciples, just ready to deny him with oaths
and curses. There was Judas, another disciple,
just ready to sell him to a persecuting mob for
thirty pieces of silver. There was an infuriated
band of conspirators just ready to lead him away
to erucifixion. No wonder that a smile was
never seen to play upon his brow. No wonder
that he was often seen to weep and heard to
groan in spirit. Whose sufferings were ever like
his sufferings? It was not what he suffered
from want, privation, the opposition of his ene-
mies, or from the journeys of toil which he per-
formed which constituted the depth of his suffer-
ing. But this was that agony of soul ot which
he complained when he said “my soul is exceed-
ing sorrowful’’ We do not wonder that his
soul was sorrowful when we think of what he
had to endure. He had to eudure the weight of
forscen evil, the bitterest wrath of men, the
wrath of his father, and with these at the same
time, tae hidingsot his father's face. There
were connected with this mysterious sufferer cer.
tain features or conditions which rendered his
sufferings such as no human being could possibly
bear ; certain facts which gave to them a cha-
racter of elevation and awfulness beyond the
range of any human experience. So that amid
all the sons and daughters of affiiction that
crowd the page of human history, Jesus yot
stands forth ‘‘the man of sorrows” the solitary
sufferer of bumanity passing through a strife
which none but he might encounter, bearing in
his lowly spirit the awful pressure of a sorrow
which no mortal ever bore, or ever could bear.
The sufferings of Christ were clearly and fully
forseen before the time of their actusl] occurance,
This is one ojtho peculiar features of the sufter-
ings of Christ. The terrible anticipator of ap-
proaching evil accompanied him through his
whole career oo earth. His sufferings were all
anticipated and forseen. Here we can form no
conception of what he endvred. This is obyi-
ously, ome feature of the mournful history of
Jesus in which he stands alone. To spend a life
onearth with a full knowledge of the conse-
quences which are thus suspended on the next
future moment and all future time must have
been awful beyond anything of which the huwan
wind can conceive. Itis a great allevietion 1o
the troubles of life that they are unforseen. In
the ordinary arrangements of providence a veil
hides from us the threatening aspect of
proaching ills. So that the bappiness of the
passing hour is not damped, nor the severity
resent suffering by the gloomy
pects of the future. Thus the man on -:;
earthly afflictions fall the heaviest finds r in

i

hiame

2

PTEMBER 14, 1859,

name were to be handed down to all generations
clothed with greatness and power. It would
exalt you beyond measure. You could not en-
dure such a disclosure. I could not. If on the
other hand it were to be vLe of bitter dissppoint-
ment and iotense suffering. It would thpow a
shadow of gloom upon your whole life. You
would not, yov eould not be happy during life.
The head would ever be hanging like a bullrush,
—the eyes wouldbe suffused with tears—the sad
countenance would ever be telling the bitter tale
of the anguish of your heart and the distress of
your spirit.

If all those things, as a dark wave of adversity,
or a bright wave of prosperity, were to roll in
upon you at once, you would be destroyed for
life. God in loving kindness holds back the
future from us, in mercy draws a veil between
us and it—and out of regard to our weakness
keeps it a secret with himself. But 1t was not
so with our Saviour. He knew when ia the
manger what he had to endure through life, and
on the cross. Herein is one of the elements of
Christ’s sufferings, of which I fear we often lose
sight. This unenviable fesr—knowledge belong-
ed to Jesus. Even the smiles of infancy were
darkened by the anticipated anguish of death.
In the very slumbers of the cradle he already
in fancy hung upon the cross. From the com
mencement of life the cup of the mingled woes
of death was clear and full before him. The
dread thought of the death of the cross seems
ever to have been 1n his mind, and the subject
of his contemplation. He often spake 10 his
disciples in a mournfal tone of the painful and
shameful death which he was to experience at
Jerusalem by wicked men. An awful glyom
hung over his path, ever deepening to the end.
A shadow of coming evil continually brooded
over his soul. At last the cloud broke and
the gathering and brooding storm descended
upon him. What a sufferer! See him in the
garden bound under the crushing weight of suf-
fering. 1'he crimson dew of his agony stands

nation. See him on the cross enduring the
agonies of death. Behold the quivering lip and
the brow wrung with anguish and pain. Which
of the senses was not a window to let in suffer-
ing there? He looked upon an infuriated and
excited multitude who had gathered around to
witness his crucifixion. He heard the united
cry of the Tewish mob, “cruecify him, crucify
him.” He drank the bitter wormwood and the
gall. His hands and feet were fastened to the
wood, his brow was mangled by the thorns, and
his side was pierced with the sword. Oh whaf a
sufferer ! The floods and billows of God’s wrath
breke apon him. He is completely immersed in
a sea of wrath. Heaven bends with wonder
over the seene ; hell is in suspense. A cry goes
up from a beart swelling and bursting with ass
guish, “My God, my God, why hast thou for-
saken me.” He is borne to the rugged summit
of torture, and endures the weight of his agony,
the instrument of death still crushed by its over-
powering weight, and he gives up the Ghost,
exclaiming, “ It is finished.” Then the sun re«
fused to shine, the earth trembled—the everlast-
ing hills were shaken—the rocks were riven—
the veil of the temple was vent in twain—the
graves were opened, and some of the dead leaped
forth ; angels rejoiced, and devils were dismay-
ed. All nature was wrapped 1n the pitchy mantle
of chaotic darkness. But “ it is finished.” This
is heard above the groans and sighs of a mourn~
ing universe, and breaks through and silences
the confusion of the sceme. “Itis finished.”
This is tha charm of the Gospel, the joy of the
christian, and the bope of the sinner. It 1s music
in the sinner's ear ; ’tis life, light and peace.
Redemption is accomplished. A way to heaven
is opened up; heaven’s gates are thrown open ;
beaven's glories are hung out to.the world. Sing
oh heavens and, rejoice oh earth, for the Lord
hath done it, his night hand his holy arm hath
gotten hum the victory. The Lord bath done
great thinge for us, whereof we should be glad.
He was buried, but soon camo forth from the
grave, and ascended on high, and became our
ntercessor. Now my brother look up ; no fiery
cherub guards the throne, for Jesus sits there

‘as your intercessor. No impenetrable darkpess

clothes it, for Christ scattered it when he, finish-
ed Redamption. Christians rejpiee in it. Sin.

ners aceept it and live. And when the song of
redemption by the blood of Christ shall go up

from the world swept of its s10s (0 eommingle
with the song of everlasting ages, may we be
there filled with the life of God, and may we be

ap- | able to say, Lord, it has been done as thou didst

command,there am I and the children whom thou
didst give me. Then shall the €hurch in hea-
ven say as Chaist suid on the cross, “ It 1s finish-
ed.” Yours, &c.,

: J. W. GoucHzr.

on, Aug. & 030, §

EDUCATED: MAN AND WOMAN.

eeasing ;-o;d:er at the miraele of its risimg,

morning so his ea
steps ?mhn,rom his chamber and t:
delight upon the freshemed earth:

breezes salute his keen senses, with
thrill. 'The blue heavens breathe a trasiquil

thick upon his brow. The bloody sweat gushes |

from ewery -pore, trickling down te-the gi .
Took at him in the hall where justice is 2 . 4
ery, and where insult is the sentence of condem-

~

of birds is musie to

a ‘healthy

:

ingo his uncontaminated soul. The hygm

awakening world arouses his draws
-ttnction‘to his customary labors. he till the
earth, he walks a field with a brave and vigorous

step. Ifhe be a
his unfinished , with-the happy eonscions-
ness that good work shall be done '@ day.
be a teacher, he goes gladly and begefally to the
scene of his appointed duties, and with ever re-
newing intere.tthmd b&:o, nw:::-ohv.u‘m
daily growth of those—the young ol
lnnd-—‘:hou minds and cHaracters are entrust-
ed to his oversight and conscientious care.

Beheld her, too, the paragon of intellectnal,
moral and physical beauty—the edueated wo-
man—the queen of the earth—the charm of so-
ciety—the best companion, advise frriend
of man—the better half of h ity.. Culture
has added to her natural delicacy, a new refine-
ment. Letters have clothed her w graees
with the permanent charm of taste and: intellect.
She moves in her destined path of duty, as if she
had descended from a hi rl?‘: toadorn, delight
instruct and elevate seciety. impaired weak-
ness of her sex is transformed into a
whose gentle power is mightier than
strength of man. In prosperity she
affluence to the noblest uses, and
alwoner of heaven. Her presence sheds
the splendors of wealth a grace and: a
without which rich. s are a vul show,
calls around her the crestions-of art sad
—hersel’ the loveliest creation of' them:
She summons order out of chaos ; sne turns
eord into harmony ; she scatters meral'darkness
by the gemal sunshine of the soul. Ih adversity
her virtues shine out with the most lustre. Her
brave soul refuses to be cast'down. .Bln,.eor-
tainly, she risesto a conspicueus height above
him who is sometimes ocalled: her lord and
master.

With what nnoompl:l".ni-:“ firmness she ;:-
counters privation ; with w. courageous de-
votion‘nhg bows her noble beauty to the toils and
hardships which sudden. mtn like a eruel
conqueror, lays upon her. what meek and
ml;eubduing l:‘h roh mcw.“ the most
burthensome conditions of exsstence, and without
a murmurleaves the enchanted bowersia which

her youth was passed to tread the '
of uqmﬁ"mmmit itelt,
1 : m ¥
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?’ _the blessingo
of spotless example, and the undyinganemory
of her dying smile,

Can a whole community be formed. of such
men and such women P er js- the hepe that
such a result may at some time or other; in-some
blessed clime, be attained the dream ofia vise
sionary ? Perbaps it is,. but fevery step jp the
moral and intellectual progress of the a
step toward such a consummation all
events, it will do no harm to set the mark—to
aim high ; for our success will be high-in pro-
portion.—Prof. Felton

From the Watchman-and Refleetor.
WASHINGTON A%D LADY. HUNTING-
Selina, Countess of Huatingdon—of whom no
less than three highly interesting memotrs are
now eirculating in this country, the first and best
of which was prepared by Mrs, H. C. Kmight, &
lady of New England, and published by the Ame-
rican Tract Society of New York-—was in every
way a truly remarkable woman.. She was bern
in England, in 1707, Her mother, a member of
the Shirley family, was the second daughter of
the second Washington, Earl Férrars,.and to
American Christiags the faot has @ special inter-
est, that a lady, so dwiinguished for-station,
piety, and usefuluess in the advancement of the
cause of Corist, was related.to-the illastrious
founder of the independence of our country.

Mr. Mapleson, the editor and illuminator of
“ Pearls of American Poetry,” "hae published an
illuminated sheet, showing the pedigree of'Wash |
ington, from which it appears that Washington:
wag related to Lady Huntingdon, net only
through her mother,. but through her husband
also, Lord Huntingdon, then the head:of the-
house of Hastings, to whom she was married in-
1728.

The pedigree of General Washington~ carries
back his descent to William de Hertburn, lord
of the inanor of Washington in the county of Dar-
bam. From him descended John Waushington, of
Whilfield,in the time of?Richard IIL; and: ninth-
in descent was George, the first President of
the United States.

The mother of John ~ whe
emigrated to Virgima in 1667, and who was
great-grandfather to the general, was Bleanor
Hastings, daughter and heiress of John Hast.
ings, grandson to Francis, second Barl of Hunt
ingdon. She was the descendant, through Lady
Huntingdon, of George, Duke of Clarence, bro-
ther of King Edward IV, and Richard*ML, bye

| Isabel Nevil, daughter and heiress of Richard,
Barl of Warwick, celebrated as the kingmaker.




