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alvo teaches a true system of ethies and
practices. . Not that they are net also taught

“haviog not the law, mahﬁu‘oh

another,” As the instructive
eye M Mmmuwma

Phrenology “Mh n‘o‘;hﬁluﬂnnen-
tdmmemﬁdﬂnd the human mind,
and thereby answers these great questions scien-
tificolly, and therefore reliably, and our present
stand point presupposcs that this science is both
true, and its discoveri : :, as far as made, reliable.
Not that we have yet discovered the whole of
Phrenology, any more than the whole of Astrono-
my, or Chewmistry, or any other natural truth, for
all truth, likeits Author, is infinite, but that
nou‘iilnowunb&bod&oproclum all its foen-
damental doctrines and teachings. I'hen, what
religious doetrines and pudlon  does Phrenology
teach and enjoin P

Fiest and mwmmw
that,

MAN IS A MORAL AND 1 uumom BEING, and
on this wise. In scanning his Pheenology, we
ﬁm.wmdamm"d
and religious emotions, -

This pwvuthabh-hdheouﬁtnudmpart
of certain primal faculties which create certain
moral and religious affections. ‘And this proves
that there lies back, in the primitive eonstruction
of the universe, those first principles of ethics
which are to these faculties w what the ]

fucalty of “ ealoulation” s to mathematics
" to space ; of “ Caasality” 1o cau-
sation ; of “ Time” to natare’s erdinance of
iodidity ; of “ Form” to her institute of
vation. o€ # Tune”to that ofthe wkieel setasoy
of sight to her optical laws ; of appetite, ‘to her
eating arrangement, snd of edch and all the
ww«»u.wm
tovwh W‘ :

-Mﬂwut  are,

h SUPREMACY Ma MORAL NATURE,
th third cardinal doctiine cstablished by Phre-
no'ogy, and on this wise : As we rise from the
soles of our fuet to the crowns of our heads, at
every inch of our aseend ng pm&ua we meet
with organs whose functions are more and still
more important, in exaet proportion as these or-
gans are located higher and still higher up. Thus
feet perform the menial service of the bod), and
hence are Jocated lowest down. ., Yet . Tising to the
organs in the lower part of the ‘body proper, we
find their functions to be as much more important
as their location is above that of the feet ; for wher-
as feet are indeed very hndy articles, yet we
can live without them, but can neither live long
without these visceral organs, nor well with them
in'a dormant state. Yet even these are less im-

_ portant ‘than heart and'lungs, vhwh, located in.
the very top of the ho'ﬂ)@ropu perform its most
important function-- their perpetual action being
indispensable to life, and their cessation causing
instant death, which that (f'th: lower organs
does uot

But the brain, located s ill higher up, and con-
stituting the very erowning strueture of man, puts
forth his very crowning function, name.y, the
mental,—that to subserve which all the “others,
and’ ‘even uhiversal life and * “nature, “‘were|®

'eruted.

i By parity of nuonin‘, therefore, the upper
portion of this brain must needs put forth the
very crowning function even of this wind it-
self.
< And %0 jt doess for men's' rehgion, control
them, and pur blind, they follow whithersoever
it leads, Tuis principle alone can account for all
the abonsinations of the heathen, and even the|
_’m ard vagaies of Christendom. But. that
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the Pamfili Doria —the loveliest,
nmf, nﬁmint of those X n little retreats
which the taste and wealth of forner generations |

huﬂd:urhuwegmdnothe present ha-|
3 dreamy,:oﬁ, and

.m rise just a lml.' outﬁﬂ%
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m-o,mcy awﬁbnﬁnh which come out 3.'

the sun sinks westward. There isin the air a
solt and dreamy clamor of bells—a conversation
m the air—old 8t. Peter’s with great round boom

ing into cemplai-ing echoes, and a thousand
{ aintive silver tongues of lesser bells replying
\nlh shivers und vi ms and soft indistinet-
ness and vague clashings against each other—
and now again that sullen, muffied, gigantic pulse
of the old maestro comies in, as ()F somne power
disdaining to complain, yet muffied and sadden-
ed: Owe stands & an old noulpmred altat in
the midst of a great lawn, and with onc’s nerves
all swaying and Fernded by sweet rockings
and undnfltiom of bell tones, looks out from
under an avenue of gnarled ilex at Rome. Rome!
Rome the mystery—Rome the strange enchant-
ress, gorgeous, sullen, gloomy, yet sublime. Is
it even now that the shadow of an awful prophecy
rests on her, that all the miseries, cruelties, angd
crimes which have been accomplished here for
two thousand years arc rolling up like storm
clouds to some mighty fat~, awful and sublime,
worthy her weird history ? re i+ a dread old
book that has words in it of some*seven-hilled
city, that come ltunﬁely over our mind.

*For she saith in her heart, I sit a queen and
am no widow, and shall see no sorrow. There-
fore shall her plagues come vpon her in one day,
—death and mourning and sorrow,—and sh
shall be utterly burned with fire—for sirong is
the Lord God that judgeth her. And a -mighty
angel M up a stone a mill-stone, and cast
it into the ua, ing, Thus with vielence shall

hdf'.“ bylon be thrown down, and
fouud no more atall. And the voice of
harpers and musicians and of pipers and trumpe-
ters mdbo no more at arm thee, and no
eraftsman of whatsoever craft he be shall be found
any more in thee, and the sownd of a mill-stone
shall be heard ne more at all in thee, and the
light of'a éndle shall shine no more at all in thee,
land the vuice of the bridegroom and the bride
| shall- be heard no miore ot all in thee—for
merchants were the great men of the carth, and
by thy sorceries were all the nations deceived.”

Woe ‘to those who are born to uphold old in-

stitutions in an ago of mrbeﬁc erisis< —they
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full of more fervent prayers than now-—prayers
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an&‘ﬂ“husol‘ﬂno&et of the

but a €Church. The

e
wkich he
‘otherwise

‘at our

mﬁ."' -
"‘"'.._. i il
' %?Lﬂ::g n tRo-a
& > . . A ' ’ 0 . ﬂ ‘l . l
of two

and fradrant,—ind
, with & choice anemone in
g and re after

e

P a

'it wanders ev
ing with x

- — . — e -
of arrangement. Behind every SPURGEON’S{GEMS.

,.m. rarse sk the . UMPEF

the pum,t, with ﬁnvbm l:t"el cut of tender. | Some persous say they ennnot bear to be u

est golden green. Bat besides embracing trees
here ovex the ground "t:m
and vivlets and greenmarnica
‘leaves. Nov cofes a fountain falling from the
mouth of some sirange old scalptured monster,
whose brows are grown green with m
nd waidenhnir. The water ‘luﬁn over
r»ekl{bﬂtmklu into a sculptured huin
cnon with vivid mosses, and

m i.n tbeoe ias
eom
to these lluh -wd otm M

stumble on by yonn-l{ where
moss-grown that you half wondorw r it lm’t
natare herself trying her hand in some new vn‘
rather than a work of art. This queer mystica
fern-grown monster that gurgles and babbles,
and seems to be casting down into his basin be-
low a sort of erystalline s liloquy—perhaps
he dpes belong to that old river-god tribe
that express their ideas not as we do by
words but by ejaculations offern leaves and a.oist
succulent upsp-ingings of fligs and grasses, and
tender pamom of violets and pwple He
dreams maidenhair, and his respirations go on
through the green tubes of mosses ; and now [
fancy | see him winking one of ns frnged stone
eyelids at me, as if to tell me that I am all right
about him, and so make me welcome to shake
hands with him through a bunch of ferns, and | ;
what not, that we gather to remember him b
| undetsund Hawthorne’s last Yook, w wh
all 'he world here is longing fir, and cannot see
has in 11, a8 quoted in * The Atheneum,” a
zlnrhmum of the Villa Borghes:—but to us
there is n» plice umting all the idyilic charms
of scenery and association like this Viila Pamfil'.
Whoso is heart-sore nr aeary, let him cume here
and wander al“ne up its br:ezy slopes, down
its grassy side hills; let him pace the avenue
of ilex*that looks outat St, Peter’s, or feed the
great cool silvery swans that sail in the ba-ins
wkere the fountains fall, and he will find himself
torgetting all troubles of this mortsl hfe in a
mingled drram of nature and art, where wan's
waorks seem to have been so takeu up and
fratern‘zed of God’s that they make a mst
sweet hsrmony together, and séem to say that
all the confusions of vhis world h.therto have been
but the discords by which the great Mus ciu;
prepares for a final aud triumphant burst o
harmen

For zho that spends a tranquil Sabbath after-
noon here, and sees the soldier laying off hu
heavy helmet and giving Limself innocentl
look for violets—ibe citizen joining wi hu
~children ‘o fed 'he swans—the varied parties,
English, French, and American, who yet scarcely
seem to breok the drcamy solitude of these
nde, and who meet eaeh other with kind-
¥ ululmon, as 1f the loveliness of nature made
them one :— who sees all this, and does not long
for the day yet to bo revealed on earth when
the loag agony of ages ¢hall be' over—when
“that Bew srate of wociety shall be orgunized
which Joha saw descending from God ont of
heaven—whien the tabernacle of God shall be
with men, and God himeelf shall dwell with
thom and be theii Gd ? That prayer which we
breathe s ignerantly, * Thy kingdom come’’—
by which the Pope understands oue thing and |
Itely another, and which both unite in
wbﬂ; will God fulfil it and show whavit e
like
Wedrave from tie Pamfili at eventide, our
hands full of spraye of ivy, cach lovelier than
the o'her, green airow- of arnica, and
ancmones of as miny dyés as were the clouds
behind the silvery Appeninis at that moment.
Home by the Janieslum, San Pietro in Mount | destroys
Orvio, where to the tune of the feuntain
that ever dashes there, we stood the
wide pano of Rome below. A of
a rainbow over the Alban . and
nll below was golden,—towers, temple, ud even
gloomy cypress,—and the distant Campa ﬁ‘ﬂ
swoeping off in many-colored bands of tints, like
‘an [linvis prairie. Then home, by the great’
courts of Poter's, 1 mm the colunonade of
which wesaw the spra l’onuhluhto rosy
St. Angelo,
se old grim walls o:mled

e “in the

owiu the light
--wlnlo. as we rode m w its
fu-god with hl-m& gud m

?amg and gazmg h the fuce o(the
| sky.

Og.our return, | report met
of our party whe hhn‘d been io
di Monte, that they ludou dn-tm
dﬁoﬂrebnt&ym M.Mthuwwtod
revolution had already broken out in
and the King was driven away. We lnmaod
and wondered over our tea whether this Syhiline
leaf was a true one or not ; but singe thex
coucluded that Itmonl} one of those ru mors
whieh show where a people’s heart 15, wnd
whither tmpes are umhq A thousand such
are con-tamtly ie people’s mouths, and meet one
in every soirce.

1t ie astonishing to no‘e the change whith
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concerning
{@8timate of us,und all fear of 1em
' {known is not less so. If a man knows that 5.'1

hour . in solitude ; 't have nothi
do. nothing tothink h’ g wivtins
will emulk-o,m'y, for il’ Icu
bt give bim one werd to think of—Clrist
~lethim spell tha: over forever ; lét me give
him the word Jesus, and only lu him try to
think it ovu,‘a he shall find that sn hour is
mv is not half enough te
m Savior’s prawe,
" When God sends rain upon the Charel, he
“sends showers of blessings.”” Phdre are some
ministers who &kt, that if there isa shower
on their Church, God will send a shower of
work. Yes, botif he does, he will send s
-hwer of comfort. Others will thiok that God
will send a shower of Gospel truth. Yes, but
it he s2nda that, he wili send a shower of gosple.
holiness. For all God’s blessings go together
They are like the esweet sister graces that’
danced hand in hand. Ged sends showers of
blessings. If he gives comforting grace, he
will also give converting graee ; if he makes the
trumpet blow for the bankrupt sinner, he will
aleo make it sound a fhout of joy for the sinmer
that is pardoned and forgiven. He will send
us powers of hlessings.”

Do you not know that God 1s an eternal self-
existing Being ; that to say he loves now, is, in
fact, to say he always did lov>, since wnh God
there is no past,and can be no future. What
we ecall past, present, and future, he wraps
in one eternal now. And if you say he loves
you new, you ssy he loved yesterday ; he loved
in the past eternity ; ard he will Iove fapever ;
for now with God is past, present, and future.

They that go forth te fight, bodumg that they
ean do it, shall retura with their banners trailed
in the dust, and with their armor stained with
defeat ; for God will not go forth with the man
who goeth forth on his own strength.

Let your mind rove upon the great doetrimes
of the Godhead ; considerthe existence of God
from before the foundation of the world ; behold
Him who is, and was, and is to come, the Al-
mghty Jet your soul comprehénd as much as
it can d'tbo Infinite, wnd grasp as mueh as 1t
can ofthe Eternal, and I am sure, if you have
minds at all, they will_sbriok. with awe. The
tall archangel bows hiraself before his Maste:'s
thrcne ; and wo shall cast ourselves into the
Jowest dn-t when we feel what base ings,
what insignificant specks we are when compared
with our all adorable Creator.

Faith is the gift of Gud. Does my natural
father love me because he fed me, and becauge
he clothed me ? Nay, he clothed and fed me
because he loved me, but his . love was prior to
hie gift. His gifisdid not draw his leve te
me, because he loved me before he gave them.
And if any man says “God loves me breause
I can do this or that for him,” he talks ponsense.

Peace is the flowing of the brook, but joy is
the dashing of the cataract when the brook is
filled, bursts its banks, and rushes down the
rocks.

God’s Holy Spirit and map’s sin cannot live
together peaceably ; they mway both be in the
same beart, but they cannot both reign there,
| nor can both be quist there; for * the

Spirit lus -gmt the flesh, and the flesh
Iunuh against Spnt 3 uny cannet rest,

[but there will bouptru warring in the
soul, so that the Christian will have to ery,
“ O wretched man that I am ! who deliver

me from the body of this dutb!" indue
time. &osm-m drive out all sia, and will
gn‘lu blamelesa before the throne of his

greal joy.
w&:tmbclonbuun&ournd
‘aind then, if heis swept dewn the rapids, he

destroys himselt. Warn the man before he
drinks the ¢ poison, tell him it is deadly;
and then, if drinks it, his death lics at his
dopmi.nlfAudl:".- et thines B

ife ; let us preach to you while as yet

youbomuofnuolum-,.dthuuwd
your joints are not loosed,

SruresoN.—Rey, Mr. Spurgeon, after a tour
upon the Contineat of two months, has returned
to his duties m Loadom, and, resumed his
labors at Exeter Hall. Duriug his travels be
preached in the Cathedral at Geneva, and, con-
trary to the Baptist mode of addressing a con-

ion, we Rev. gentleman ascended the
pulpit dresged m full conovicals. So groat was
the aaxiety to hear him that some came as many
as 200 miles for the purpose.

In a lewter written from Geneva to “ The
Watchman and Reficctor’ he says:

“ It was delightful to add a
large .’ofth Hmw Gcno::.on'

Monday at the house of tht cminent
servant of Christ, K. Merle D’Au

M.

(his particular request I gave an out ne of the
i movenient in udndumd
to stir up the minds  of brethren to seek
earnestly the evangelization of their city
nJ..a, w-vn-m.. smong

those
%&D C.-ultln.m
Pasteor Bard. It was good to be

there, lor all was love, fervency, and prayer-
lnluﬁ f

NO FALSE COIN, AFTER ALL. :
“ A man passes for what he is worth. Very |
idle is all curiosity other 's

 we -
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BEECHER’S LIFE THOUGHTS.
To the end ofth the word garden shall
be sweeter than tlu%'a or fruit obo-H make

it ; for the Son of God; the fairest that ever

ew was planted there and sprang from there in
&es'ul broo- and glory.

There is no suéh af* the experience
which 2 man who has realized the sin-
fulness of his soul: I hear myself out-

preached by some new convert who can lnrdly
put words together. Some say czori
‘preaching is shallow. Mow! It

the soul of God. i

Ever smce the time of Christ, the divine Helms-
man has been the world straight tow-
ards the lighthouse of love.

A true preacher is God’s mint. God heats his
heart till the truth flows like molten gold, and
his utterance is prepared, as dies are to stamp on
the eoin what God has cutin him. But thousands
of preachers are only exchange brokers, who run
between bank and customer to carry old coin

back and forth for commercial uses. is
need for these too, only lower down.

Men think God is destroying them boeluu he
is tuning them. The violinist secrews n
till the tense cord sounds the concert
it is not to break it, but to use it tinclnlly
he stietches the -trlng upon the musical rac

Toere is much contention among men vhe-
ther thought or feeling is the better ; but feeling
is the bow, and thought the arrow, and every
ﬁood archer must have both. Alone, one is as

elpless as the other. The head gives artillery
the heart, powder. The one aims and the other
fires.

Many men affect to despise fear, and in

ing resent any appeal to 1t ; but not to M 'hero
there is uccasion, is as great a weakness as to
fear unduly, without reason; God planted kar
in the soul as truly as he planted hope or cou

Fear is a kind of bell, or gong, whdn ﬂn.n
mind intoquick life and av w:ron a
proach of danger. Itis the ’s signal for
rallying.

%

Look not alone for your relations in yom own
own sphere. The blood of Christ
is stronger for relationship than blood of&du
or mother. Look tbove you. All there
yours. Go down even to the bottom ofaui't,
All below are j brothers ; and
eternity :s on them and you alike.

When the fruit is green, the stem holds
tightly to the bough ; but when it is ripe, it falls
with the first win So hold on nﬁ:ﬂy to your
plans in life until God shows yol t they are

ripe—that they have
and then let them go; let th- go n&bont a
murmer.

When once the llul' feeling is breathed into
the heart, the soul cannot be terrified by
ness, or justice or any form of divine
for then, to such au one, llltholttribmoﬂbd
are but so many arms stretched abroad
the universe,

brh.cdhmh

those whem ves. Thegreater he

gladder are we, so that he be our Fatoer
But, if one conseiously turns away

or fears him, the nublet and
seatfsion be, more terrible

as we open our newspapers each morning ; while
column after column is oxcupied with horrifying
accounts of the eold-blooded murders of “ Chris-
tians” in Syria. Some readers are no doubt aston-
ished to find that there are so many Christians in
Syria to be murdered, and not without reason.
Lebanon, once the sanatorium of Palestine, whuse
cedars and whose streams yielded King Solomon
such delight, is now the abode of various wild
.‘dhmmmmdm are the
Druses and the Maronites— the former are

Maronites derive theirname from a monk of
Lthe sixth century, and they bave become so
thoroughly.oomﬂ“&qd]““

“-&mmummﬁ
t of that fact by all persons. ﬂ--ub
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