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NOD

The followliug vorsos,by Mra. Lydia Huntley Sigour-
ney, wore suggested, by the words o the 14ih Paalm
of David, ““The (ool bath sakl In bis beart, Thero is
uo Goad."

UXo Gow! No Gon ! The simplest flower,
That on tho wild Is found,

Shrinks, as L driuks s cup of dow
And teemblos at the sound 1

“XNo God *“—astonished Echo eries
From outl her eavern hoar,

Avd every wandoring bled that flies,
Roproves the Atholst-lore,

The solemn foreat Wis it hewd,
The Almighty 0 proelalm ;
The brooklel, on s erystal uen,
Dath leap to grave his name;
How sawells the doap and vengeful sea,
Along ity Lillowy track ;
Tha red Vosuvous opes his mouth,
To burl tho falyubood back.

Tha palm tree, with ita princely ercet,
Tho cocoa’s leafly nhade,

The bhresd-frult bending to s load,
dn you far lslond glade

The wineed seads, that borne by winda,
The eoviag sparrows feed,

The melon, on the desort sanda,
Canfute e sturuer's creed.

“Xo God ' With Indigostion high
Fhe fervent Sun is stlered,

And (o pale Moon turas r.\lor wuilly
AL mioh ao lwplons wonl §

Aud fein Lidle Lurning throne thoe Siirs
Lauk dowi with nugry eye,

That this & worm of dust should mock
Etervnl mujesty.

THE GIANT AND THE DWARF.

. e ————
GOoD.

A STORY WITH A MORAL.

BY J. K. PAULDING.

In the region of the ranowned Wolfdie-
trick, Emperor of Trapobin—wliose nnme
is not recorded in that species of romance
eallad history—and long before the valiant
Knight Errants had slain all the Gisnts—
there lived & large, overgrown monster,
called Wapwallop, who, though he had
two heuds, possassod rather less than an
ordinary portion of braing.  He was nei-
ther wise, learnad, nor witly, but wlat is
very remarknble ina giant, excessively
good-natured, and instead of preying on
tha inferior race of beinygs around him, al-
ways did them s good turn  whenever it
fall in his way, He was very ignorant—
for we cannot learn that giants ever went
to colloge—could scarcely rend or write,
knew no mora about primary, secondsry,
and tortinry formations, than that paragon
of ignorance, the man in the moan.

At a little distance from hiseastle, which
was much larger than the Crystal Palice,
lived a litle dwarf, not more than two fest
and & half bigh, who, though ke knew ev-
erything, would do uothing. But like
most little men, he wasj excessively vain,
looked down, or rather up, with ineflable
contempt on his ignorant neighbors, and
ok every opportunily to show off his learn-
ing bofore the gisnt, who had & great re-

" spact for his superior scholarship, He
seldom ventured (o set up his opinion in op-
position to the learned little man, and
when he did, he was sure to get the worst
of the argument. The most common sub-
ject of dispute was as to the relative su-
periority of a weak wise man, over a
strong, i?norsnt one. Wapwallop was
rather inclined (o the opinion that physical
quulities—he did not eall them so, for hae
scarcely kvew the difference between
physical and moral qualities—but he was
of opinion that a strong man had the ad-
vantage over a weak one whenever il eame
to the pinch. The dwarf, whose name
wis Fadladdin, denied this in toto, and so
etultified the giant with descants on men-
tal association, seientific combination, di-
vision of labor,and the suporiorily of head-
work ovor hand-work that though he had
two heads they were always ina state of
hostility, and butted each other like a pair
of mad bulls. At length, one day, Jsp-
wallop said to Fadladin, after one of these
d iscussions—

“Well, my little friend, the proverb
says, ‘The proofof the pudding is in the
eating." Lot us go forth into the world
and soek adventures. There is nothing
like oxperience, which settles these mat-
ters much bettor than our neighbor,J udgo
Bridlegoose."

The dwarf assentad, provided he would
not walk tno fast, and take him up when
tirad, and, all things being ready, they sot
ont on their journey.

As they proceaded, the dwarf, who car-
ried alittle hammer and a wallet, stopped
the giant ever and anon, to pick upn peb-
bleEnock off a place of arock, lecture on
a thistle, or dissect a beetls to see to what
speoies it belonged. The giant, though,
as before stated, one of the best natured
fellows in ithe world, at last got out of
all patience, and excfaimed, rather pot-

tishly,

“What is the use of all this nonsense?
Don't you see there is a shower coming,
and we shall be wet to the skin before we
cau find any shelter?

“My friend,” replied the little dwarf,
‘don’t you know that knowledge is power,
and that every new aceession increases
man's dominion over both *water and
wind?

“Hem!"” quoth Wapwallop-‘Pray, give
me o sample.  You know all’ about these
matiers. Can you make a beetle,a thistle,
a pebblesione, ora piece of a rock?”

“No,"” said the dwarf, somewhat nbasl-
ed—‘but I know that this piece of rock is
primitive, this thistle & rew variety, and
this beotle of the Genus Scarabus,’

‘Bear what? said the giant.

*0," answered the oﬁwr. ‘I forgot. 1
n;ighl aswell talk to a double-headed chain-
shot.”

The discussion was intorrupted by a
flush of lightning, followed b}' 0 tremén-
dous clapof thunder. The giantwas for
hastening on, but Fadladdin held him by
his shoe-tye, while he gave him a full and
true account of the origin of thander-
slorms, and an  explanation of the phe-
nomena of eleetricity. In the midst of
his leeture, it began to min with great vio.
lence, aud, as they trudged alongin the
mud, the ginnt said to his companion:

‘My good friend, ns you know so
much of thunder-storms, I wish you would
ut astop to this, for I am drenceu-d to the
skin.'

‘P'ish!?” said Fadladdin, who, thought
he had studdied philosophy, was very ir-
ritable; ‘1 wisl) o Leaven I could conjure a
little brains into those two numbsculls of
yours.'

*Knowledge is power,’ said the giant,
good-humoredly; and they procecded on
their way, until it cleayed upinto a glori-
ous evening, in the midst of which ey ar-
rived at o great Caravansary, where they
tarried for the night. This Carnvansary
lind been built by 0 prous  Mussulman for
the reception of tinvelers, 8 |ul|g whitlo
ago, and as il is against the conscicnce of
a Turk 1o repnirsny thing, it had been suf-
feved to full into doeay.  Nothing was left
but the bave walls, and & row of bonrds ex-
lending wlong the sides, for sitling  and
sleeping on.  The Turks are a very be-
nevelent people, but their chavity only vx-
tends gi\'illg |ul]|.;itlg=\sillmlu foud; so
that our trnvelers soon found themselves
rather hungry.  The place was, morvover,
very filthy, as there was neilhier oceupant
nor houseke per.

‘My lenrned friend," said the giantwith
great simplicity, I don'texactly know the
reason why 1 am so huugry, except that ]
have eaten very little brexkfust snd nodiy-
ner.'

‘Pooli!’ replied the other. *Tlat is not
the reason of your Lunger.  You deal only
in the socond causes, my fiiend, and nev-
er dive into the profonnd receseesof know)-
ngi'."

*You don’tsny wo," said the giant, “Wliy,
I alwayx thot ghi thaal o minn was hungry
because he had fusted long, and had noth-
ing toend’

*No such tang,’ quth Fadladding e is
hungry becsuse hunger is o want of na-
ture, an original constituent of his physic-
al conformation, entirely independent of
his will, and, therefore, not to becontroll-
ed. Were it noi for this, you might go
without eating, without the least incon-
vienigneo,"

‘Well, I declare, knowledgeisa fine
thing;—but siill, whether owing to my not
laving had auy divner, or 1o what you
oall my physical conformation, I am so
hungty that ifl followed the example of
most ginnts I would eat you upina twink-
ling. Butas knowledge is power, sup-
pose you conjur up smomething for sup-

|r.‘

Pt‘I am no conjurer,’ said Fadladdin,
‘though I understand something of elair-
voyance and spiritual knockings. Butlet
us go forth and try to find somathing to
eat, for 1 see there are s fow cotinges here-
abouts. Do you go (o theright, and I will
go to theleft, and after making the eireuit
we ocan moot here again.’

The giant assented, and accordingly
they proceeded different ways. Wapwal-
lop soon came 1o a cottage where Lo eaw
through the window a man just on the
point of setting down, cross legged, woa
plate of rice and kabobs, the flavor of
which saluted his four nostrils most a-
greeably. ‘Without ceremony, he offered
the man nliberal price for his supper, but
he, being as huugry as the giant, as uncer-
emaneﬂusl{rul’used. whereupon Wapwal-
lop thrust his long arm through the win-
dow, upsct the inhospitable man, seized
his dish, and carried it off in triumph.

On arriving at the Caravansary with
his prize, he gmud his companion not yet
returned, and being a very polite persen,
whited rather impatiently, expecling to see
him. The rice and kabobs were cold
when he arrived, in a8 mest woful plight,
his clothes torn, the remnants covered with
mud; and his face black and blue, Ths
The ginnt commiserated his condition,and
inquired the cause. Fadladdin informed
him that he had visited several cottages,
and applied for food, but had been overy-
whera treated with indignity as a little,
contemptible wretch; and on ona oceasion,
being rather importunate, was incontin-
flr]nly beaten and thrown into a mud-pud-

o, :

‘Well," said the giant, ‘though I know I
am a gréat blockhead, you secﬁ have suc-
ceeded botter than you. Dut, as knowl-
edge is power, why did not you,whoknow
moré than the whole village put together,
silwl'g thema sample of your might, s I

i -l

Fadladdin looked rather foolish, but said
nothing, and they sat down to eat their
meal.  Soon after, Wapwallop, stretching
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limself out on bis plank, became insesisi- | seemed as though the lower branches of
ble to everything; for, like all personsof {(he trees were hung with a thousand
fow ideas, lio had a happy koack of [alling F lamps, that glimmered all around them.
to sleopestempora, The forest rang with n diabolical chorus of

The next morning they proceeded D“‘huwiingﬁ, screnms and  growls, and the
their journey, and soon came toa river | lights, us well as the music, approached
which brought thom to a full stop,for there | nearer and nearer. Fadluddin  besought
was o bridge, and this happened long be- | the ginnt to protect him, but he onlylaugl-
fore ferry-boats were invented, and the | ed, and replied:
water was too deep to be forded by the 1it- *You know all about the instincts, hab-
tle dwarf. [its, and varieties of thess auimals, and

‘Do you know the reason why rivers ' knowledge is power. Why don't you send
never flow up hill?* asked Fadladdin. | them about their business, aud have done

‘Not exactly,” answered the other. with them?’

‘They ean’t—they are opposed by the‘ ‘My dear fricnd, it is no laughing mat-
force of gravity. Bat, being ignorantof ter. It I were as bigand strong as you,I
this, how do you know they can’t flow up | think, upon the whole, I would not, just
hill?' ‘ | now, mind being as great an ignoram.

‘Why, because I have seen Lundreds of us. But il}em.-uc[fx thee, my dear friend,
rivers and brooks, and never saw one run | disperse these disagreeable visitors.”
up Lillin mylife. Ilearntit from expe-| The ginnt laugled so loud that Lemade

rience.’ | more noise than all the wild baasts togeth-
‘Pish! what is experience to a scientific [ er, butat leagtl, emboldened by numbers,
eduction? 1f Ibhad never seen a river | and impelled by hunger,they came so near

. - - . . 7 - ) <
in my life, or if thero was no such thing in | that the little dwarf was in sgonies. a d
-4 B ’ n

eaistence, I should have known that it the gilllll.hl‘u!lhillgulfn grent]imb ofa tree,
could not have overcome the great princi- | laid about him so stoutly that the lowling
ple of gravitation.’ { ehoir dispersed in great trepidation, and
‘Then what would bave been the useof appeared no more that night.
your knowledge, my good fiiend? But| ~“There,” said Wapwallod, ‘you see there
don’t let us stand talking here, but follow | is more power in my right arm, thanin all
up the river till we find some means of get- | your knowledge’—and this time the little
ting over.' dwarfl was too grateful to call him block-
‘I remember,” said Fadlasddin, “from| head,
reading an anciont classie, that there isn Emerging, on the morrow, from the for-
bridge over this river somewlere, and if| est, they came to a town,where they stop-
we can findit, I will give you n demon- i ped to rest and refresh themselves, but
stration that knowledge is power, for if 1 i were struck with the confusion which ev-
had not keown of this bridge how could erywhere provailed. The women were
wa ever gel over the river,” | running about with their children in their
Accordingly they passed up the banks|arms, and terror was puinted on every
of the river, the litde dwarfl beguiling the | face. It was with great dificulty they
way by giving the gidut a  history of the | could get anything to eat, and at " length
progress of bridge building, the varions were obliged to help themselves. As they
materials of which they were composed, | sat quictly eating their food, & horrible u,;-

IO LALYE DL UL, 99— GEORGE WASHINGTON.

{ your virtual prohibition of the Bible;

| Genesis to Revelation, which you, asa
pisfiop [scholur, will say teaches it? {putlhia
}queation to you, not as ;lhi.nhnp. but as a
R scholar, A priest from Maynooth, taught
LETTER VIIL there only wpmumbh the M’irml.' ora [fm'
My Dzar Sig,—Inmy last letter I en- | poor unlettered peasant from Mayo or
tered on the statement of the reasons which | Galway, into whose lips words are put, as
yet prevent me from returning to the pale [ into the mouth of a parrot, might quote to
of your church. I adverted only to ful.lr;‘m-‘.- James v. 118, which says, **Confess
the ] your faults one to another;” but will you |
way and mannor of your publie worship of [do it? They might tell me that the Phar-
God;—your ceremonial Iaw, which bur- |isses were baptised of Joha Baptist, ““con-
dens and crushes, without instructing or fessing their sins"—-that at Ephesus,
carracting the conscicnce; and the obstrue- [“many that believed exme and confessed,
tions which you erect between my soul |and showed their deeds”—but will you do
sud my God. These, or either of “them, |it? If James is your authority, ars not
would be reason sufficient not merely to | you bound to confess to me, if [ am to you?
excuse, but to forbid, my every returning | “Confess your fsults one to another:” —if
to your communion. For moto give far-|th!: text teaches auricular confession, 1
ther reasons would seem to be alittle like | liold you toit. When did vou put the
your doctrine of Supererogation, which isl poor irishman, who WIxispcrizl:i his sins in-
not among the least of the absurd errors of | to your ears, in your seat in the Confos-
your infallible church; bot as the argument | sional, and lim-s-i'mg down outside, whis-
15 cumulative, you will bear with me| pering through the little square hole entin
whilst [ proceed to the siatement of a few |its side, your sins into his ears? This
others, would be confessing your sins one fo anoth-
I eannot return to your church, until e, Did youever do this, Bir? Never,
you ceuase teaching for doctrine the com- | never. [ ask you agnin, not as & hislmp,
mandments of men. Permit me hers to| but as a scholar, whether a singls text quot-
say, dear sir, that, without a wlitorfv ex- |ed by Challoner, or Butler, or Hay, gives
ception, the things which are peculiar to | a shadow of countenance o your doctrine
your church,—the things which make it| of confession? Lay aside your mitre,
distinctively what it is, aro the command- | your crosier, your crook, and your eon-
menis of men, either in dicect opposition | onicals, and ook at those texts as simpla
10 the teachings of the Bible, or based up- | John Hughes, and then answer my (ques-
on the most gross perversion of its mean- tion. How can you sccount to man or to
ing, Inasbriel a manner as possible, par-| God fur the erection of such an awful in-
mit me to illustrate this position. | stitution as Auricular Confession, upon the
Your church teaches and enjoins the | merest porversion of Seripture, a perver-
celibaey o¥its clergy, in language the most | sion which has neither sense nor wit to ex-
pointed and positive; and the Council of cuse it, and without a solitary text or ex-
T:ent hurls its anathemas against all who | ample in the Bible to sustain it? 0, why
would nssert the contrary doctrine, or who | will you do as a priest, what you would
wonld admit the lawfulness of the mar- not doas a scholar, or as a man?
ringe of & priest.  Thus you forbid the|

KIEWAN'S LETTERS.
TO THE RIGUT KEV. JOUN HUGIES,
OF NEW YORK.
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the manner in which they were put to-
gether, and various other partieulars. He
was interrupted by their eoming to whera

roar arose aln distance,approached nigher
and higher.
Shrieks, groans and eries of despair

8 bridge had cortainly been, at some  timo| were henrd on every side, and, before our
or other, but nothing  but ruins  marked travelers wera aware of the danger, a par-
wliere it had been, [ty of armed Arabs, eager for plunder, and

“There!" exclaimed Fadladding “thero it drunk with carnage, rushed in upon them.
is, and how should we huve found it but| The poor dwarl was thrust through the
for my knowledge ofancicat Listory? Will| body with a spear, and diod on the ~pot;
you tell me after this that knowlsdge is not| but the giant, seizing the plank on which
power.’ he hud been seated, bestirred himself 8o

‘Very well," roplied the foolish giant; | lustily, that he soon cleored the voom of
‘there certuinly hus boen o bridae  here at ‘ these forocions intruders. But he conld
some time or other, butitis not here now, | not bring his litte friend to life azain, and
andl your knowledge is of litle use to us| turning his face diumnﬂululvlf towards
at present.  However as you know all a- home, forever left undecided the question
bout bridge muking, suppose you set to; of mental and physical superiority, and

work: lLere are all the matedials ready.— | wlhether l{naw!migo wus Powoer.

Comge, beging there is no time to Jose.'

Palinw!” exeluimed Fadladdin., *You

talk like a goose, as youare. 1kuow how |

a Lrid;c ul};:;hl to be made butthatl is ver
different from making one.”
‘Hem!" quoth the giant,

»

power.

! ‘Knowledge is |
Saying which, Le put the litile!

dwarl in hix pocket, and waded across the |

river without difficulty.

The Vinegar-Faced Gentry.
That very able and ubiquitous sheet,

Y| ‘Exchange Paper,' gives the fullowing

very plain statements, which we commend
to the ‘afflieted ' —

Thero iz & eluss of men in eVery com-
munity, who go about with vinegar fuccs

Pursuing their journey, night overiook | because somebody feels above them, or be-

them on an open plain, without louse or pative they are not apprecisted as they
landmnrks to be ssep, but the moon was! should be, and who lve a constant quar-

at the full, the stars twinkled bright, and |

they found no difficulty in pursuing  their

rel with what they eall their destiny.  We
hate such people. They are & nuisance

wiy.  Thedwarfl beguiled the time by and a pest.  They make all within their in-
treating Wapwallop with a leeture on as-| fluence uncomfortable. These men have

tronomy.
governed the stars, the planets, aud all the
host of lieaven which now hiad their eyes
upon them,  He wenton to explain the
process by which vapors and clouds are
formed, and was procesding (o still high-
e¢r matlers, when suddun?}' they found
themeelves in utter darkness. A black
cloud had gradually enveloped (he moon,
obsoured the stars, and gpread over the
entire firmament. Itwas darkas piteh,
and they stumbled about among rocks,
briers and pitfulls until the little dwarf was

uite exhausted, and would proceed no
urther! Ha sank down to the ground,
and valled on the giant for help,

‘My denr fiiend,” snid Wapwallop, ‘you!

understand allabout the moun, the stars
and the clouds; why don't you exerta lit-
tle of your power over them, and send the
clouds about their business, that we may

lo told him of the Jaws that| sually made a

grivve mistake in the esti-
mation of their abilities, or are nnmitigated
asses. Wherever this fault-finding with
one’s condition or position occurs, there is
always want of seilfrespecl. If you are a
right down, olever fellow, wash the worm-
wood off your face, and show your good
will by your good deede. If people ““feel
above you," why not return the compli-
ment and feel above them. If they turn
up their noses because yov are a mechan-
ic, or n farmer, or & clerk, turn up your
nose a notch higher. If they swell when
they pass you in the street, swell yourself.
Deﬁvar us from whining fools who go
around like babies telling how people
abuse them, and whining becausé socioty
will not take them by the collar and drag
them into decency.’

Siuexr InFLuesce.—It is the bubbling
apring that flows gently, the little rivulet

find our way out of this quagmire i;llt}" at glides through the meadows, and
which I have just plunged, ankle decp?— whicﬁ s nlung day and night, by the

Come, bestir yourself, and set this matter
right.’

‘Ah!' sighed Fadladdin, in a feeble
voica, ‘for & man with two heads, youcer-

tainly have less brains than justly comes |
Igovern the planets, the!

to your share.
stars and the clouds! You might as well
6ot a fly to guide the chariot of thesun.
Truly you are a groat blockhead, like all
other giants I have ever read of. 1 don't
believe you have sense enough to make a
marriage lawful.’

‘Hem!' quoth the ginnt. ‘Knowledge is
certainly power—there is not the least
doubt of it.’

Saying which, he put the little dwarf in
his pocket, and managed at length to stum.
ble upon a forest, where they agreed to
rest their weary limbs for the night. All
was darkness, rendered more intense by
the thick branches of the trees; and the
dreary silence wus only interrupted by the
howling of tigers, wolves, aud other beasts
of prey.grntﬁfally thering around on
every side. The little dwarl crept close lo
the giant, and, feeling himself now quite
safo,and havingrecovered from his fatigue,
bagan to instruot the giant in the instinots,
hng?lnu and character of the various ani-
mals thal wera prowling around. He told
him bow many specios of each there were,
and in what they differed from each other,
and finally talked Wapwallop fast asleep.

But he wns soon waked up by the out-

cries of Fadladdin, and, looking around, it'

farm-house, that is useful, rather than the
swollen flood, or the waring cataract.—
Niagnra exeites our wonder, and we stand
amazed at the power and greatness of God,
as he *‘ponrs it from his hollow hand."—
But one Ningarn is enough for the conti-
nent, ot world, while the same world re-

nires thousands and tens of thousands of
silver fountains and gently flowing riva-
lats, that water every farm and meadow,
and every garden; and that shall flow on
every day and night, with their gentle,
quiet beauty. So with the acts of our
lives, It is not by great deeds, like those
of the martyrs, that good is to ba done;
it is by the daily quiet virtues of life—the
christian temper, the meek forbearance,
the spirit of forgiveness, in the husband,
the wife, the father, tho brother, the sis-
ter; the friend, the neighbor, that good is
to bo done.— Rev. Albert Barnes.

Incaarsany Moxsrens.~In order togrow
wiser. perhaps we could hardly do better
than recur to the little parable, spoken
some time ginee, on the bordars of Wales,
by an itanerant preacher of the Evangeli-
cal Alliance: I wasgoing toward the
hills,” he said, “early one misty morning.
I saw something moving on & mountain-
side, so strange looking that I took it for a
monster. When I came nearer to it,I found
it was nman, When I came upto him, 1
found he was my brother.— Westminister
Review)

priest o marry—you damn him if ke doss
marry—and  you anathematiza all who
think or say that in marrying he sioned
vot aguinst God or man. All this, you ad-
mit, i1s so. Now, then, I ask your author-
ity for so teaching. 1 ask not your ecele-
sinstical, but your seriptural authority.—
Did notthe Jowish priests marry? {\':us
not Peter your first pope? This you as-
sert.  And was not Peter's wif's mother
sick of a fuver? Mait, 8: 14.  Pope Pe-
ter, then, bad a wife, Why would it be s
mortal sin in pope  Pius IX. to have one
aizo?  Would be bethe less pious or mor-
ol on thataccount? You, sir, are a bish-
op. How far you are a scriptural bishop,
15 not now the inquiry. But Paul in writ-
ing to Timothy says, *A bishop must be
tle husband of one wifo . . . . having
his children insubjection with all gravity.”
And even poor “deacons,"” the lowest or-
der of your ministry, sre thus instructed
b?' Paul, **Lat the deacons be the husbands
of one wify, ruling their children nud their
own housss well.” 1 Tim. 3: 12,

Now, dear sir, put these things togeth-
er, and see in what & position they place
youl Peter, your tirst pope, bad a wifs;
and you damu to the depths of perdilion
any pope that would, in this respect, ful-
low pope Pater! Challoner says that he
had no commerce with his wife after he
wasmade nn apostle!!  Will you tell me
how Challener found that out? Dencons
and bishops are commanded, or at lenst
permitted 1o have wives, and you would
emply the seven vials oflyour wrath, and
]:mur all the anatherons of Trent upon the
send of the priest or bishop that, in obey-
ing God, would disobey your church!—
Is it possible for you and the Bible to be
in more direct opposition?  Is it wrong to
conclude that, in thus forbidding to marry,
your church gives at leat one evidence that
iLis the Antichrist? Will you favor me,
dear sir, with & common-sense exposition
of the meaning of Paul, 1 Tim. 4: 3, where
he brands “forbidding to marry” asa doc-
trine of ““devils?”" If half as literal in the
exposition of Paul, as i your exposition
of, ““this is my body," *‘lhis is my blood,”
how will you avoid the inference that you
are n devil?

Agnin; your church enjoins confession
under the most stringent rules. To this I
hava already adverted in former leiters.—
Ladvert to it again to illustrate how you
teach for doctrines the commandments of
men. The Council of Trent teaches that
“itis tha duty of every may who hath
fallen after baptism to confess his sins at
least once a year lo a priest.” It teaches
that “‘this confession of sin is to be secret,
for public confession is neither command-
ed nor expedient.” It teaches that **this
confession of sin must be very exact and
particular, togather with all vircumstances,
and that it extend tothe most secret sins,
even of thought or against the 9th or 10th
Commandment." fon know you omit
the2nd Commandmant which forbids your
bowing to piclures and images, and divide
tho 10th into two, soas to make up the
9th and 10th, and thus complete the num-
ber. On receiving confession a8 thus or-
dained, the priest pronounces absolution
upon the penitent, “*not conditional or dec-
larative only, but absolute and judicial.”

When I remember the use which your
church has made of this doctrine, and the
fvarful power which it gives the R.riut over
the people, my heart swells with emotion
as I pen these lines; and, like the angel of
Manoah's sacrifice, my thanksgiving as-
eend to heaven, that I have esmpeg the
snare of the fowlers.

Now, sir, let me again turn querist and
ask you where in the Bible do you find
your doctrine of confession taught? With
mo the teachings of all your Councils
weigh notn festher; give me, if you can,
Bible authority. 1Is there one text from

And, then, what aggravates the whole
matier is, thal every man who is made &
irizst, no matter how ignorant or wicked,

himself divinely nIImimed of heaven
| to confess sinners, and to absolve them
| from their sins! No matter if he is & Ju-
| das, he has the same authority to confess
and nbsolve as Peter] A priest, sir, under
| your own jurisdiction, and I am sorry to
say, an Irishman also, was heard thus to
nddress the ostler of the hotel at which he
boarded, on returning from Mass on Sab-
,bath afterncon, “Pat, getup my horse I
have to go and confess a poor devil whois
dying five or six miles out inthe country.”
I would not sny this wreteh is a fair sam-
le of all your priests; I hope otherwise.—
| But there are two many like him!
 bas the same power to confess and absolve
that you have, agaiast whose character 1
know nothing, save that you sustain a sys-
‘tem which you must know o be as false as
 the Koran.
{ I would implore you, my dear sir, to
jroview this doctrine of your clurch. As
to the word of God it is baseless as the fab-
vic of a vision. It was unknowa in the
Jewish church; it is untaughtin the Chris-
tian Scriptures. It erept into your chiurch
during thedark ages. It was oailed upon
it at Trent. Ititelearly a device of man,
and in terrible opposition to some of the
plainest precepts of God's word. It gives
power to the priest, and enslavesihe peo-
lee. It has been to your church, in every
and, a fearful sourceof corruption. Every
thing is beneath you but the trath. Re-
ject the lie, howaver, long it may have
been told, and however it may inerense
your income and influence. No longer
prostitute your fine talents and edueation
in maintaining this religious jugele, but
scnd  the sinner to the cross, tlling him
that whatsoever shall there confess and
forsake his sin, sball find merey. In this
thing show yoursell a man; and the bles-
sings of unborn genertions will be upon
you.

And could I address myself to every pa-
pist upon whom the sun shines, I would
say to them all, and espectally to those of
your cauntry and mine, tke doctrine of con-
Jession is a priestly device o guin an abso-
lute authority over your conscience. You
are no more bound to coufess to a priest,
than he is to confess o you, And as to
the doctrine of Absolution, connected with
Confession, it is simply plasphemy. God
only can forgive sin. And were it not for
the fees connected with your Confession
and Absolution, there is not a priest upon
the face of the enrth that would care a straw
about your Confession, or that would com-
mit the plasphemy of forgiving your sins.
If bishops or priests will not, in this day
oflight, cutin pieces the net wove in Lhe
dark nges to coaline and Lrammel you, it is
|in your power (o rise and tear it in pieces.
Irish Roman Catholies! our fathers fought
and bled and died, to obtain for themselves
and for us civilliberty. Their blood shed
[by British bayonets in these struggles for
their civil rights, bave crimsoned every
[ stream and fattened every field of In.-luncf.
{ And will you, their sons, bow your necks
to a priestly tyranny, which debases you
| mentally and morally?  Will you give
| yourselves to be led, and rode, and robbed,

y priests who come to you pretending
| that the keys of heaven hang by their gir-
dle, and that it is with them to lat you in,
or shut yon out at pleasure? No man can
be a slave whilst his soul is free; nor can
| any man bo free, whilst his soul is in bon-
dage.
|  There is, Rev. sir, ono confession which
I freelv make o you; my spirit waxes
warm when I think or write upon the ab-
sardities of your church—upon its nt
perversions of the Beriptures—upon its
Ishameful imposilions upon the ignorant

lecls

And he

frontery with which it teaches for @
doetrines the commandments of man. A%
Lassure you that my warmth of feeling
nol diminished when | consider that & man
of your charneter and country, eould con-
sant Lo be chief workman in this bad busi-
ness.  Irishmen have their faulis; but they
nre not usually those of duplicity, or per-
vermonof the trutk,  And, hence, whilst
they may make good papists, they mnke
Jesuits,

I regret to find that I must end dhis lot-
ter without ending my llustrations of the
way and maunner in  which you teach for
ductrives the commaudments of men.—
This 1 hope todo in my next.

With great respect, yours,
KIRWAN,

WHEN I AM DEAD,
In the dim crypts of the heart, whers
despair abideth, these words seem written,
A strange meaning—a solemn intimation
unfoldsitselfat their uttersnce. Four simpla
monosylables, how mueh of gloom ye con-
vey! How ye speak in foneral tones of the
extinguishment of earthly hopes—of the
spirit that kas ntrqulml in  vain, and is
painfully t&niet now

“When [ am dead!" is ultered calmly,
but what a ccim!-such as a tornado leaves
when silence broods over desolation. The
voice prononncing that despairing phrase,
has not at all its mournfuloess from itself.
The listening ear hears =omething more;
for from those words the groan of high as-

pirations quenched, and bopes pale and
bleading upon the sharp rocks of adversi-

ty, come up phantom-like,and the ghastly
scenes of the buried '].uu'.t.

“When I am dead!” We have heard it
often, like the pealing bell that tools the
body of the departed twits final rest. The
last word ‘dead,” lingers strangely, and
achoes sadly in the ear, and, through the
portals of the sympathizing soul. Dead—
dead—dend—and the world grows gray,
and the heart stills, and eye moistens, to
that mysterions sound.

The spirit (rembles before the rushing
flood of conflicting emotions which follow
the dark echo, and essay to glance through
its import. But the echo fadss amid en-
circling mist, and the spiris turns back
confused with blindness,

Even the echo of death cannot ba pene-
trated. The few feet of mould that com-

ises the grave, are wider than the globe,
riglwr than the stars. Not the mind's
eye, northe anxious soul can glance
through the barrier—the boundary be-
twéen Time and Eternity.

“When I am dead!” More or less sig-
nifies resignation, ordependent woe, a ﬁ.ﬁ'
fillment of nature,or & perversion of itsend,
may these words express, though sad they
are at last.

When the aged man, whosa steps  have
grown feeble in the walks of goodness,and
whose hands trembled with (he fruit of his
oft given charity, utters these words, they
fall irom the Jips as & prayer to leaven.—
In them his will barmonizes withhis des-
tiny; and the tear that starts for a superior
soul about to leave its clay, glistens in
the light of happiness that gleams out of
the heart, at the prospective reward of the
futnre.

The lips, too, that never prossed the rim
of the front of Nature's Ioesy, may mur-
mur—*"When I am dead!”” but death to
such an oneis  belter, Perlmpa. than life.
His heart Lields nomusie, eliming in ca-
dences towoal and wo; hisinward existence
is void, and the rough surface of his being
oheckered, though not brightenad by the
half stray thoughts, darkens but Jittle with
the panoply of the lomb.

How different, when youth, glowing
with beauty of soul and heart, rich wit
the Ltreasures of mind, and warm with
sympathy for all of loveliness, sighs liko
the south wind, “When Tam dead!” A
spirit seems o wail its anthem, an  eclipsa
ol the noontide sun to fall upon the picture
of a high nature shecked in its purpose—
turned from duleet waves upon a coral
reef, agninst the rocks of a destructive
shore.

“When Iam dead!” It isas mournful
as the plaint of & ghest on the tempest
and midnight wind. Bul we must say it
rome time: for the grave lies athand yawn-
ing through a bed of thorns or glesming
like a white avenue of hopeleaning against
the stars. |

*Wlhen T pm dead!” Strange and fear-
ful import hath it to the utterer, but it is a
weak phrase only to others, the world.—
Who speaks it? many think the single go-
ing forthof a soul will move none-—all
wil} be as before.

When be, and you, and we, gentla read-
ers,are folded in our shrouds, friends
dearest and those who loved us  best, will
dry their toars ere they have all begun to
flow. The heart that beats with rapture
aguinstour own will freeze above our mem-
ory in brief time—briefer than woman's
trust or man's period of NERs,

But it is well thus: "tis the world’s cus.
tom and nature’s law. We weep not for
the dend but while they die. e shall
soon be with them; and it may be good,
we go early to their narrow home.

Turrres.—Never be cust down by trifies,
If a spider breaks his thread twenty timee,
twenty times be will mend it again. Mako
up your mind to doa thing, and you will
doit. Fearnot, if trouble comes upon
you; keep your spirit, though the day be a

dark one.

A man cannot properly bo said to live,
till bo rejoices in the well being of

and credulous—upon the unblushing of-

others.
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