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BY JOHN JAMES PIATT. 

Hark! as if the moroiug stars were slinging 

O’er the first glad Stix Days’ Task divine— 

What rapturous sounds are these 

Of quickentog ecstacles ! 

Earth from her dark aspell-bound slumber 
breaking, 

To the ewo’s far-journeyed kiss awaking, 

Lo! the blissful palpitatioa 

Of the newly-warmed creation ! 

With a myriad mingling voices 

All the electric air rejoices ; 

All about, beneath, above, 

Rings the teoder note of love ; 

Everywhere around are heard 
Fountain-laugoter, song of bird, 

Ins-ct-murmur, wild-bees’ hum, 

Bibat of flock, and low of kine— 
Aire of new-born Eden bringing, 

Wich her lilting, lignt-heart lay, 

Dancing, eioging, 

May is come! 

Open doors and let in May! 

a 

SOME GENUINE NEGRO SONGS. 

BY MARY W: PORTER. 

It was a quiet, lovely evening in Autumn, 
and I sat looking out over the land, enfold- 
ed in its soft huze, which we have grown 
to consider our Indian Summer, though it 
is only caused by the smoke from the 

neighboring sugar-houses, which all 
through the grinding season covers us with 
its cloudy mists, till the air is heavy and 
sweet with the smell of the boiling cane. 
But this was Saturday night; and those 
great rushing mills were still now for a few 
hours, and there was not a sound stirring 
except the tinkle of a distant cow-bell and 
an occasional hoot from some early-rising 

owl. Brief tropic twilight, as lovely as 

short-lived, had vanished; and [ sat still by 
the opened window, listening for the 
sounds with which Saturday night has 

made me so familiar. Soon I was rewarded. 
A clear, ringing blast on a horn told me 
that it was time for service, and I settled 
down more comfortably to listen patiently 
till the singiag should begin io the jittle 
Negro church hard by. They were pray- 
ing now. I could hear them distinctly. 
The words were recited in a shrill, high 

key, almost as musical as their songs; for 

they cannot speak in public without falling 
into this sing-sonog, chantlike voice. Then 

all was still again; and after a few minutes, 
as lsat watcbing the fireflies, I heard the 
sudden rush of voices, 

“ Softening with Afric’s mellow tongue 
Their broken Saxen words,” 

singing these words: 

“ Watch dat sun, see how she run, 

If you don’t mind sne’ll catch you wid your works 
undone! 

True believer, run home, run home, 

For the sun done rose, 
An’I don’t want to stay here no longer ! 

“ Sister better mind how you step on de cross, 
For your foot might siip an’ your soul git loss. 

Chorus.—True believer, etc. 

“Some goes to church to make a mock of God’s 
works, 

But dey don’t know nothing ’bouta Christian’s life. 

Chorus.—True believer, etc, 

“Come along Moses, come along cross, 
Smote de water, aa’ don’t git loss. 

Cherus.—True believer, etc. 

=. back Moses way inde north, 
lat God's childen waik on de cross. 

Chorus.—True believer, etc. 

“ Stan’ back Moses way in de east, 
An’ let God’s childen hab some peace. 

Chorus.—True believer, etc. 

“* Stan’ back Moses way in de west, 
An’ let God’s childen hab some rest. 

Chorus.—True believer, etc. 

“ Stan’ back Moses way in de south, 

An’ let God’s childen hab a shoat. 

Chorus.—True beltever, etc.” 

‘““Why were they so hard on Moses?” 

I could not help wondering, as the last 
sound of this bymn was borne to me on the 

evening breeze. But I had not lony to think 

about it. They soon changed the tune, 

and their voices were ringing loud and 
clear: 

Some say John de Baptist 
Ain’t nothing but a Jew, 
De Holy Bible tel! me 

Brudder John was a preacher too. 
Been a-listening all de night long, 
Fur to hear some sinner pray, 
They laid him in sepulcher, 

Down in his grave, 
But de grave could not hold him, 
Nelder deatn’s cold iron hand.” 

How the chorus rung forth, to the sound 
of the stamping feet, keeping time. 

“Come run along home to my Jesus, 
Come run along home to my Lord; 

Come run along home to my Jesus, 
An’ wait for sho’ reward!” 

* De book of Seven Selem, 

An’ de book of Revelation, 

When de book was open, 
De word of God was there. 

Chorus.—Come run along, etc 

“ Ole Se¥bent begutled de woeman, 
An’ woeman beguiled man; 

By man’s disrebedient, 
Sin came in de land. 

Chorus.—Come ran along, etc. 

“All x a Christmas morning, 
Just by the break of day, 

De ange! flew from Hebben, 
An’ rolled de stone away. 

Chorus.—Come run along, otc.” 

I thought that verse would be the last. 
They had shown a slight tendency to con- 
dense sacred history, that betokened want 
of time, or memory, or something; and I 
was not mistaken. This is the hymn that 
I have been wanting to hear. None of 
of them bave sweeter, weirder music, none 
of them quainter words. Listen: 

“On! Joshuay fought de battle at Jericho, 

At Jericho, at Jericho! 

Oh! Joshuay fougM de battle at Jericho, 
An’ de wall come a-tumblin’ down! 

.'1 got my persentual, an’ my eaglie-wings placed on, 
mounted on ole Pilgrim an’ flew beyond de 

blooming skies. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc. 

“ De very first blessing Sister Mary had, 
It was de blessings of one, 

“To thi: k that her Son Jesus Christ 

Wassuckled at the breast so young. 

Chorus.—Oh! Joshuay, etc. 

* De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 
It was de blessings of two, 

To think that her Son Jesus Christ 
Could read dat Holy Bible through. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc. 

“ De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 
It was de blessings of three, 

For to think that her Son Jesus Christ 

Could set po’ dying prisoners free, 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc. 

“ De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 

It was de blessings of fo’, 
Tothink that her Son Jesus Christ 
Could enter in at Hebben’s do’. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, ete. 

“De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 

It was de blessings of five, 
To think that her Son Jesus Christ 

Could bring de dead to live. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc. 

**De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 
It was de blessings of six, 

To think that her Son Jesus Christ 
Got all thing fixed. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc, 

“ De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 
It was de blessings of seven, 

To think tha: her Son Jesus Christ 

Was de ruler of Hebven. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc. 

* De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 

It was de blessings of eight, 
To think that her Son Jesus Christ 

Could enter into Hebben’s gate. 

Chorus.—Olr! Joshuay, etc. 

“ De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 

It was de biessings of nine, 

To think that her Son Jesus Christ 

Could change de water to wine. 

Ohorus.—Ob ! Joshuay, etc. 

‘De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 
It was de blessings of ten, 

To think that her Son Jesus Christ 
Could save po’ dying men. 

Chorus.—Oh ! Joshuay, etc. 

‘* De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 

It was de blestings of eleven, 
To think that her Son Jesus Christ 

He laid his crown in Hebben. 

Chorus.-~Oh! Joshuay, etc. 

“ De very next blessing Sister Mary had, 

It was de blessings of twelve, 
To think that her Son Jesus Carist 
Chained de dragon in Hell. 

Chorus.—Oh! Joshuay, etc.” 

I thought this bymn would never end. 
And they say it can be brought down 

through all the years of our Saviour’s life 

on earth. I have never heard any more 
than this or met any one who knew the 
rest; and I am sure I thought, after so 

much, that it was as well the other twenty- 
one verses were not remembered, but that 

the singers settled themselves to rest and 

to hear the sermon. The text was as clear 
and distinct to me as to any of that little 

congregation. ‘‘Let not your hearts be 

troubled. gYe believers in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, believe also in me.” And then I 

sat still, looking out into the soft, summer- 
like night, dreaming of many things, un- 
disturbed alike by the voice of the preacher 
or the encouraging comments of bis listen- 

ers; and my reverie was only broken when 

the singing began again. What a low, 
sweet minor refrain it was that they took 
up, and what curious words: 

“ Little chiiden, you better believe 

I'm most done wagging wid de crosses 

“My knee-bones aching, my body rack me wid de 

pain, 

If you don’t believe I’m a child of God 
Throw me on de odder sho’. 

Chorus.—Little childen, etc. 

* If I had some pleasant friend 

For to tell my secret to, 

I'd tell dem "bout hard trial, 

An’ triberlation too. 

Chorus.—Little childen, etc. 

**My Lord, he call Adam, 
Adam ’fuse to answer : 

The second time he call, 
Adam said, ‘ Yea Lord.’ 

Chorus.—Little childen, etc.” 

I thought at firat this must be a serial 
hymn, ‘‘to be continued”; but nothing 
more was added to it, and I could not help 
feeling that it ended in a very unsatisfac- 
tory manner. It was followed by a prayer, 
and then there came one greut last burst, as 

they sang and shouted: 

“ Glory and honor, praise King Jesus! 
Giory and honor, praise de Lamb !”’ 

It was nearly midnight when this song 
finished, and I guessed by the sound of 

the voices that the worshipers were pour- 
ing out of their little church and scatter- 

ing among the neighboring cabins. Then 
I knew that my concert was ended, and I 
turned away to write down what I had 

heard. 
FRANKLIN, 8ST. MARY’S PARISH, La. 

BY PROFESSOR CHARLES HODGE, D.D., LL. Ds 

Tue INDEPENDENT of April 11}8@0atelng 

& suggestive article on the subjedt Whidli at 
present is engaging much of publismtedntion, 

The article consists of two pate’ The 
former is editdtial; the latter is an @#% 

tract from a letter “ from Gné of the best 
known and most thoughtful Préstpteriati 
divines, than whom scatce avy oflier stands 
higher in the esteem of the cburches.” 
The editor says: “The question of eter- 

nal sin and misery is not raised at all in 

the interest of skepticism; but much more 
in the interests of faith.” ‘* We have iv- 
sisted and still insist that the first question 
is not the exegetical, but the ethical one. 

We want to know what God says; but it is 

impossible to believe thut God says any- 
thing which our moral sense tells us he 

ought not to any.” 
His correspondent says: 

‘‘THE INDEPENDENT has seemed to me 
to be the only paper that bas understood 
the depth and momentum of the current of 
thought now sweeping underneath the sur 
face and throughout tbe religious world.” 
“The most of the religious papers say noth- 
ing worthy of attention. They havecalmly 
expected to stop the rill they have 
seen. They have not discovered the chan- 
nel, They mixbt as well try to stop Niag- 
ara with a straw as to attempt to stay the 
real movement by their inconsequent edi- 
torials and communications.” “The ques- 
tion involves the whole matter of the inter- 
pretation of the Scriptures and the sound- 
ness of the methods of thevlogizing in 
vogue in the past.” 

* Are our intuitions valid? Do they ob- 
tain in the sphere of morals? Can we use 
them to prove that the B:ble is the Word 
of God, and then abandon them when, in 
the exercise of the right of private judg- 
ment, we examine and interpret the con- 
tents? Do we not violate all sound princi- 
ples of interpretution when we make a 
statement of a sacred writer amount to an 
absuraity? Dowe not equally when we 
make a statement of a sacred writer amount 
to an immor»lity, judged by intuitions the 
criteria of which are ‘immediateness, ne- 
cessity, and upiversality’?” 

‘‘These are questions for this and the 
next generation to consider; and they ure 
the bottom of the whole matter. The 
movement will not stop until they are set- 
tled, and the settlement will unsettle some 
things commonly considered certain.” 

We have no belief in the “ momentum 
and current” above referred to, The sur- 
face of the ocean is seldom perfectly 
smooth. There is always a ripple and 
sometimes waves ‘‘mountain high.” But 

a few fathoms deep all is calm. It is so 
with the Church. There are always “‘di- 
verse winds of doctrine” sweeping over its 
surface, producing ripples which none but 
those who make them thiok much about. 
The Church as a whole is secure, and the 
truth is secure, There is no danger to the 
truth from ‘‘currents of thought.” lts 
only danger is from the decline of piety. 
Men do not firmly adhere to doctrines of 
which they have not experienced the power. 

While this is true of the Church as a 
whole, there is no security for either the 
Church or truth in any particular age 
or country. Where are the apostolic 
churches? The Reformation was a great 

revival of religion, and, of course, both as 

cause and effect, a revival of the truth. 

The Church of England for a hundred 

years after the reformation was Augustin- 

ian; then under Archbishop Laud it became 
Romanistic; then Rationalistic; then at the 

time of Whitefield and the Wesleys there 
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was a great revival of evangelic piety and, 
of necgasity , of evangelic doctrine. Now 

Ritualifm, or Romapistic theology ap 
pears to be in the ascendency, although 
the banners-of Rationalistic Broad Clurch- 
ism are flaunting here and there over 
high places—colleges, abbeys, and episco- 
pal palaces. Such changes do not,come 
from “thoughts.” Thoughts come from 

the heart, If the heart be good, the 
thoughts will be good If the heart be 
evilthe thoughts will be evil. 

What is to be our fate in this country? 
The answer to this question does not depend 
upon those who call themselves “ think- 

ers.” It depends entirely on whether or 
not we provoke God to take bis Holy Spirit 
from us. Should he depart, then cometh 

‘the abomination of desolation.” Should 

thi¢ happen, woe be to them who shall then 
MverWe have, however, no fear for the 

h, either bere or elsewhere, except 
from the decline of piety. Wherever the 
Spirit comes as a sanctifier, he comes as a 

teacher. 
eee InperenDent says: “It is im- 
pomible-te, believe that God says anything 
whicheqummoral sense tells us he ought 
Ret toysnay,”...1ts correspendent says we 
ape to be guided in. the :imierpretation of 
the, Bibie, by,eug,, iutuitions; and that the 

q ibe.pettied by this and the next 
genera ia the authority of such intu- 

itions, intellegiual and moral, in explain- 

ing the Scriptures. 
The first remark which the above state- 

ments suggest is that these questions are as 

old as history. They have been discussed 

thousands of times; and if they are not 
settled now tbey never will be settled. 

Least of all are they likely to be settled by 

the men who have now taken them in 
hand, From all appearances, they are 
making sad work of it. They begin wrong. 
They may understand themselves; but 
they fail to make themselves intelligible to 
their readers. They say that the interpret- 

ation of the Bible must be controlled by 

our intuitions. But the word intuition is 
used in two very different senses. Pop- 
ularly it means af immediate judgment of 

the mind that a thing is true or false, right 

or wrong. Sueh immediate judgments, 

whether intellectual or moral, are as vari- 
able as the wind and as unstable as water. 
To make them the rule by which to inter- 
pret the Word of God is simply to annihi- 
late it as a rule of faith and practice. It 
is to substitute our reason for God’s reason, 

our moral judgments for his moral judg- 
ments. Whatever euphuistic phraseology 
may be adopted, this is the soul and 

essence of infidelity. In the proper sense 
of the word, only those immediate judg- 
ments are intuitions which are necessary 

and universal, the correctness of which no 

man can doubt and no man does doubt. 
Such intellectual intuitions are the axioms 

of Euclid, which every human being of 

necessity pronounces to be true as soon as 

they are apprehended. Moral intuitions 
are no less certain and authoritative. No 

man can believe that an infinitely wise and 

holy God can teach anything which is false 
or wrong. .No man can deny the distinc- 
tion between right and wrong. Every 

humisn Béing knows that sin deserves pun- 
ishnignt. The Apostle says even the most 
degraded heathen know the righteous judg- 

ment of God, that those who sin are worthy 

of death. Such intuitions rest upon the 

authority of God. We can conceive no 
way in which God can reveal more clearly 
a thing to be truth or right than by so con- 

stituting his rational creatures that they 

are under the necessity of so believing, 

Such primary truths are part of the law 
written by the finger of God on the hearts 
of men. They are the barrier against 
utter skepticism. The man who breaks 
through them plunges into the abyes of 
outer darkness. 

THE INDEPENDENT'S Correspondent does, 
indeed, lay down the criteria of intuitions 
—viz., immediateness, necessity, and uni 

versality. But he immediately throws off 
these fetters, and uses the word in its popu 

lar sense for the immediate judgment of 
the mind that a thing is true or false, right 
or wrong. This is obvious: 

ist. Because he and Tar INDEPENDENT 
are clearly of accord. The latter does not 
use the word intuition; but takes as its 
equivalent ‘‘our moral sense.” Every 

THE INDEPENDENT. 
eT —————————————————————— 

man, he says, is at liberty to disbelieve that 

God says anything which contradicts bis 

| moral sense. That is the moral sense or 

judgment of any individual man. Each. 

man is to be governed by bis/own im- 
mediate judgments. He is'to be ef 
rule of faith, etc. 4 

word, have always of necessity controlled 

} the interpretation of the Bible, “No man 
believes that God~has eyes, Or ears, of 

hands, or feet, or that he rides om the wings 

of the cherubim. No man believes that 
Christ is a lamb or a lion; or that Heaven 
is a great city, with streets of gold, gates 

of pearl, and walls of sapphires. No hu- 
man being who has the scriptural idea of 

God or Heaven in his mind can fail to 

understand such representations figurative- 

ly. In such cases intuitions do control the 

interpretation of the Bible. , 
The writers in question do not use the 

word in the sense of primary truths. 
With them it means the immediate judg- 
ment of an individual man as to what is 
trueor right. This is obvious because they 
propose to introduce a new rule of inter- 
pretation, which shall upset the theology 

of the past and unsettle what is now re- 

garded as certain, But it isa sheer impos- 

sibility that the theology of the past and 
the common faith of the present should be 
founded on principles which no man ever 
bas believed or ever could believe. 

8d. A third proof on this subject is that 
this loose sense of the word is very com- 

mon, and the use now proposed to be made 

of it is precisely that which has been made 
of it by skeptics and rationalists in all 

ages. 
Thus, there are many men who say that 

it is intuitively certain to them that an in- 
finitely powerful, wise, and good God can- 

not permit the occurrence of sin and misery 
among his creatures, Sin and misery, 

however, do exist to a fearful extent. 
Therefore, it is intuitively certain that there 
cannot be a God; or, as Stuart Mill, toward 
the close of his life, said, there may be a 
God, but it is impossible that he should be 

almighty; or, as Pelagians hold, God can- 

not control the acts of free agents. They 

can sin in despite of all the influence which 
he can exert over them, short of destroy- 
ing their nature as free agency. In point 
of fact, he does prevent all the sin he can 

prevent. He converts every man he can 

convert. According to this doctrine, there 

can be no predictions, no promises involv- 
ing the free acts of men, no regeneration 

by ‘‘ the mighty power of God,’ no secur- 

ity of the permanent blessed of the people 
of God. Heaven may become Hell; and 
Hell, Heaven. Thus one-balf of the Bible 

is blotted out. 
Other men say that their intuitions for- 

bid belief inthe doctrine of the Trinity 
They maintain that the one divine essence 

should subsist in three personalities is as 
impossible as that one man should be three 
men. It matters not to them that Panthe- 
ism, the most prevalent and persistent form 

of human philosophy, teaches that the one 

infinite being subsisis in the unnumbered 

successive generations of men; so that 

every man is an existence form of God. 
Neither are they concerned that the old 
realists taught that there is a generic hu- 

man nature; a substance objectively ex- 

isting, rational and voluntary, of which 

each individual man is a manifestation. 

They still insist that the doctrine of the 
Trinity involves to them a contradiction; 
and is, therefore, impossible of belief. 

In like manner, it is confidently said that 

it is impossible that the same person should 

be both God and man; finite and infinite; 
ignorant and yet omniscient; weak and 

almighty. It matters not that the same 
man can be a worm of the dust and yet a 
child of God; mortal and yet immortal; 

that we can predicate of him all the attri- 
butes of a material body and all the attri- 
butes of an immortal spirit. It is still 
asserted that Christ cannot be both God 
and man. Yet on this truth hangs our sal- 

vution. Nevertheless, it must fall before 
the scythe of “‘ owr intuitions.” 

Again, there are many who assert that 
moral sense forbids them to believe that 
the innocent can justly be punished for the 

guilty; or that one can bear the sins of 
others, and thus satisfy justice in their Be- 
half; or that Christ redeemed us from the 

2d. Intuitions, in the proper sense of the 4 

| 

curse of thelaw by being made a curse for 

us. There is no mediation, or expiation, 

or substitution, or imputation of rightépus- 
ness imyOlved in the plan of. salvation. 
Meg are not justified by faith;, but on 
account offaithand its fruits. Sinners are 
‘not to be told to come to God through 

b Christ. What father, it is asked, needs a 
méd@iator between himself and hissen? In 
thé parable of the prodigal son the father 
rushes ‘to meet his returning child, He 
demanded no atonement. All he desired 

was that the lost one should come home. 
Accordingly, when a sinner asks what he 
must do to be saved, he is not to be told to 

receive Christ, to rest upon his atonement 
and intercession; but, as salvation means de- 

liverance from sin, if he desires to be saved, 

he must stop sinning and become good. 

He should look to Christ as his model and 

gather inspiration from him. -Thus the 

whole Gospel plan of salvation is sub- 

verted. 
All this supposes that there is no such 

attribute in God as justice and no such 
thing as guiltin man. By justice is not 

meant benevolence, nor mere governmental 

rectitude; but that divine perfection which 

renders it certain that God will punish sin. 

This is a principle which, as the Apostle 
says, is revealed from Heaven—that is, 

clearly and unmistakably revealed—revealed 
even in the constitution of our moral na- 

ture. It is a truth which, therefore, all 
men do, in fact, believe, however they deny 

itand fora time suppress the conviction. 
When conscience is aroused, it is sure to 

assert itself and produce a fearful looking 
for of judgment and fiery indignation, 

which shall devour the adversaries. 
This principle Paul lays down, in 

Rom, i, 18, as bis starting-point in devel- 

oping the method of salvation. After de- 
claring that the wrath of God is revealed 

against all ungod)jiness and unrighteous- 
ness of men, he shows that all men are 

sinners, and, therefore, exposed to the 

divine wrath, from which they cannot de- 

liver themselves. But that God, in his-in- 
finite love, gave his own Son to be a propiati- 
tion for our sins, 80 that he, consistently 

with his justice, can justify the ungodly. 

And now salvation may be freely offered 
to every crexture under Heaven on the 

condition of faith in the .*‘ blood” of 
Christ. 

Guilt in man is the relation which sin 
bears to justice. Until justice be satisfied, 

guilt or the debt which sinners owes to 

justice remains. If justice be satisfied, 

then guilt is removed. There remains no 

reason or propriety for the infliction of 

punishment. It is certain, therefore, that 
no man who has this sense of guilt will 

ever trust to his repentance, bis sanctifica- 

tion, or his good works for his salvation. 

On no subject, however, bave men been 

more disposed to transfer their faith from 

the Bible to reason and feeling than the 
state of the souls of the finally impenitent 

after death. This, however, is precisely 
the subject as to which our ignorauce is 

the most ubsolute. The darkness which 

lies beyond the grave is impenetrable. 
Every torch lighted by human device is 
extinguished at the first step into that dark- 

ness. All that is known, ever has been 

known, or ever can be known is due to 

the supernatural revelations of God. It is 

at the mouth of the tomb, more even than 

elsewhere, it becomes us to lay our hands 

upon our lips, and, with bowed heads, 
listen to what God the Lord bas said. 

It is said by many that they cannot be- 

lieve that God will permit the vast majority 
of the human race to perish eternally. 

Happily, the Bible does not require us to 
believe anything so dreadful. However it 
may be with Remanists, the great majority 
of Protestants, and every Presbyterian we 
bave seen or known, believe that all who 
die in infancy are saved, If this beso, 

more than half of the human race are al- 
ready in Heaven and are bourly crowding 
through its gates. If to these be added the 

millions of the children of God who have 

lived through all tbe generations, and the 

still larger number who are to live when 
the knowledge of God shall cover the 

whole earth, and when every knee shall 
bow and every tongue confess that Jesus 
Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the 

Father, then we shall understand what 
Paul meant when he said ‘‘ Where sin 

[May 9, 1878, 

abounded grace has much more abounded. ’ 

The time will surely come when Christ 
shall be hailed, {t-e-glorious atmplitude of 
meaning, as the SanvaTOR Hominum. 

Again, many say they cannot believe 
in’ a hell of ’physical ‘‘fire and brim- 

stone.” It is probable that not one in 

many millions of educated Christians be- 
lieves it. There is no more reason for be- 

Kieving that the Bible teaches any such 
doctrine than for believingy as before 
stated, that the Bible teaches that Heaven 
is a real city, bufltof gold and jewels. This 
is a misrepresentation of scriptural doc- 
trine, which errorists often empioy. 

Others, again, say that their intuitions 

teach them that there can be no ‘‘ imposed 
punishment”; that whatever suffering is 

endured ina future state is due to the sub- 

jective state of the sufferer—that is, to sin 

and its natural consequence. There is no 
additional suffering imposed as penalty. 
It is, no doubt, true that the essence of 
Hell is sin; that the state of a soul aban- 

doned by the Spirit of God and given up 
to the dominion.of evil passions, with the 

self-loathing, self-contempt, despair, and 

remorse therewith connected, may produce 

a degree of suffering to which literal fire 

and brimstone would be a positive relief. 
It is no less true that the essence of Heaven 
is holiness. Perfect holiness is perfect 
(that is, unalloyed) blessedness. Both of 

these great truths are taught by the Apostle, 

when ke says: ‘‘ To be spiritually minded 
is life; and to be carnaily minded is 
death.” But does it follow that all the 

blessedness of Heaven consists in holiness 
and its natural consequences? Is there 

nothing in ‘‘the beatific vision”; nothing 

in the presence of ist aud the mani- 

festations of his love; nothing in the society 
of saints and angels; nothingsdm® the ex- 
altation of the powers of the saved and in 
the higher sphere of activity and useful- 
ness into which they are to be introduced? 
Does their subjective state exhaust the in- 

exhaustible declaration of our Lord, ‘‘ The 

glory which thou gavest me I have given 
them”? 
What right, then, bas any man to say 

that sin is the only source of the misery of 
those who perish? Is there nothing in the 
‘loss of all known good, in the loss of hope, 

in the constant society of the Devil and his 

angels? The Bible uses the strongest terms 
human language can furnish and the most 
fearful images which human imagination 

can frame to depict the misery of the 
finally impenitent, to induce men to flee 

from the wrath to come. 
The Bible is full of declarations that 

God will punish sin. These declarations 
are not to be evaporated into mere assur- 
ances that sin will produce misery. They 
are revelations of what he purposes to do. 
When David committed murder, the crime 

Peper. ©) 

God brought upon him and upon his house 

along series of calamities, as the punish- 

ment of his offense. The Deluge was an 
imposed punishment; so was the destruc- 

tion of the Cities of the Plain; so were the 

famines and pestilences which God brought 
upon his people for their sins; and so were 
the destruction of Jerusalem and the final 

dispersion of the Jews. 
According to this theory, there can be no 

such thing as either punishment or pardon. 

You cannot pardon pain. Remove the in- 

flammation, and the pain is gone. So, re- 

move the sin, and the suffering is gone. 

The most malicious murderer has only to 

lay aside his malice, and he has nothing to 

fear, at least from the hand of God. Ac- 
cording to this doctrine, there is no such 

thing as guilt in man or justice in God. 
The Apostle says that when men do not 

like to retain God in their knowledge he 
gives them up to a reprobate mind. So, as 
it would appear, when they do not like to 
retain in knowledge the doctrines which he 

has revealed in his Word, he gives them up 
to vanity of intellect, so that, professing 

themselves to be wise, they become the op- 

posite. 

So much as to the nature of future pu”- 
ishment. As to its duration, the intuitions 

of men are singularly discordant. Som 
say there is to be no such punishment 

all men at death immediately pass int? 
Heaven. Others say that at death the 
wicked are annihilated. Others 

there is to be a limited period ° 

‘was not allowed to be its own punishment.. 

May 
_—___—_——— 

suffering, 
Others, 4 

mortem 

main im 

which of 
reader el 
the heave 
No one ¢ 

authority 

knows as 

reason th 

about it | 

PENDENT 

an exege 

must inte 

moral sé 

must be} 

dividual 

mean th 

necessary 

tion to s¢ 

for ages 

sibility | 

duration 

cided by 

there is a 

There : 
present oO 

as a little 

a greater 

in this \ 

consisten 

unending 

conflict v 

wise reas 

aught we 

other. 1 

teaches i 

sophical 

in virtue 
ture, mu: 

tain that 

the Bible 

teach. J 

Churches 

now bel 

eternal | 
can be ne 

doctrine 

PRINCET 

LEFT 0 

Iv was 
turned, a 

ing to us 

and I sat 
It grew | 
ness, A 

side, and 

at once t! 

him. 

“Whe 
“She 

Do you n 

“No. 

“Well 
“a 

fully,” 1 
self upo 

hands ap 
of the s 
and wait 

his head 

sumed hi 

“lItsa 

no one il 

Wyeth tc 

“So ac 

“So 8 

her for t 
a8 she | 

Weeks,” 

“Wha 
different 

“Te!” 
Ward me 

tween us 
Would ne 

“ Dick 
you. Yo 

Nor am | 

Pointed, 

Would s¢ 

but isn’t 
feels, jus 

youn 

Saging y 



May 9, 1878. ] 

suffering, and then comes salvation. 

Others, again, say there is to be a post 
mortem probation, and those who re- 

main impenitent will be annibilated. On 

which of these bridges of straw will the 

reader elect to stand in the day in which 

the heavens shall melt with fervent heat? 

No one of these conjectures has the least 

authority; for on this subject one man 

knows a8 much as any other man, for the 

reason that no man can know anything 

about it except by revelation, THe INDE- 

pENDENT, indeed, says the question is not 

an exegetical, but an ethical one. We 

must interpret what God says by what our 

moral sense says. By moral sense here 

must be meant the moral sense of the in- 
dividual reader, It cannot by possibility 

mean those moral judgments which are 

necessary and universal. It is a contradic- 

tion to say that the Christian Church has 

forages believed what no man can by pos- 

sibility believe. If the question of the 

duration of future punishment is to be de- 

cided by every man’s private judgment, 

there is an end to all need of discussion. 

There are only two remarks which the 

present occasion calls for. The first is that, 

asa little wrong is as impossible to God as 

a greater, if the existence of sin and misery 

in this world for thousands of years be 
consistent with his moral perfection, its 
unending existence cannot necessarily 

conflict with that perfection. If there are 

wise reasons for the one, there may be, for 

aught we can know, wise reasons for the 

other. The other is that what the Bible 

teaches is a matter of fact. It is a philo- 

sophical axiom that what all men believe, 

in virtue of the constitution of their na- 

ture, must be true. It is scarcely less cer 

tain that what al) Christians believe that 
the Bible teaches, in point of fact, it does 

teach. And, as all histerical Christian 

Churches have from the beginning and do 
now believe that the Bible teaches the 

eternal punishment of the wicked, there 

can be no rational doubt that such is the 

doctrine of the Word of God. 

PRINCETON THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY. 

LEFT OVER FROM THE LAST CEN- 
TURY. 
—_————_—- 

A TALE IN EIGHT’ CHAPTERS. 

BY HORACE E, SCUDDER. 

Vil. 

Iv was not long before Wigglesworth re- 
turned, and went to his room, without speak- 
ing tous. My wife was tired and left me, 

and I sat reading and waiting for Richard. 
It grew late, and I wondered at his slow- 
ness, At length I heard his footsteps out- 
side, and opened the door for him. I saw 
at once that something was not right with 
him. 

““Where’s mother?” said he. 
“She was tired and has gone to bed. 

Do you need her for anything?” 

“No. Father!” 

“Well, Dick?” 

“O.1 you needn’t speak up so cheer- 
fully,” he burst out, and then flung bim- 

self upon the sofa, resting bis chin in his 
hands and throwing his feet over the arm 

of the sofa. I drew my chair to his side 
and waited for him to speak. He turned 

his head and looked at me, and then re- 
sumed his fixedness. 

“It’s all up. I suppose I was a fool; but 
nO one likes to find it out. I asked Molly 
Wyeth to marry me, and she said—No.” 
“So soon!” I said, 

“So soon! Haven't I known and loved 
her for three years? About as many years 
“8 she has known that dolt up-stairs 
Weeks,” 

_ What has he to do with it?” said I, in- differently, 
“THe!” said Dick, turning his face to- 

Ward me, “ Everything. He has come be- 
tween us. Even when I told her so she 
Would not deny it.” 
“Dick,” said I, ‘I’m not going to pity 

an You don’t want pity; that I know. 
oram I going to pretend I’m not disap- a There is nobody | know whom I 
se 80 gladly see you marry as Molly; 
a 8u't it possible that Molly instinctively 

8, just what I see clearly, that you are 
young and have no business to be en- 8ging yourself and her,” 

THE INDEPENDENT 

“Too young! Why, I’m older than she 
is.” » lo 1 

‘“No, you’re not. You may) be by the 
almanac; but you ought to know that Molly 
is more mature in many ways than you are. 

You haven’t shown yet what you are going 
to be; and she has. I know very well that 
you loved her, and do love her still; but 

something more than your loving her is 

necessary.” 
‘*T suppose she’s got to love me,” said 

Dick, moodily; ‘‘ and I thought she did.” 
‘*She did, and she does still. But she 

loves you as a great boy; not as a man, to 

whom she can look up and whom she can 

obey. Prove yourself that, and you will 
win her.” 

‘“Then you don’t believe it’s all over?” 

“Thatis for youtosay, Dick. That you 

should have asked her and had her refusal 
may be the best thing, after all. I don’t 

say that it is; but it changes the old rela- 

She can’t look at you as she used; but vou 
can make her look at you differently. 
Prove that you have stuff in you. Don’t 

say 2. word to her again about marrying 

you; but, if you love her still, show your 

loyalty to her. Let her see that you have 

gone to work in dead earnest to be worth 
her respect. Make her honor you for what 
you are, and she will love youas a woman 
may love her husband.” Dick was silent 

along time. At length he said: 

‘‘Meantime, what’s to prevent some 
one else —” 

‘Yourself. You block the entrance 
just now. Whoever comes in must get 

past you. These things are not in our own 
control altogether; but we always can re- 
fuse to be cowardly and weak. Whom do 

you fear? Wigglesworth?” The answer 
was long in coming. 

“Yes. She listens to him. For all he’s 

so uncouth and moony, she likes to hear 

him talk, even about his beastly eld great- 

grandfather. She watcheshim. I’ve heard 

her say that he had ideals, and she liked 

people who had ideals. It was the way 
they went on to-night that drove me into 

speaking to her; and then I thought she 
bad relented a little. I went out to see 
Abercrombie, to find out something about 
this stranger we’ve taken into our bosoms. 
He couldn’t tell me anything about him, ex- 

cept that he was the laughing-stock of Ko- 
komo, for going about mooning so. When 

I came back, Molly seemed to have been 
wanting me and she was excited when we 

started home. And I told her what Aber- 

crombie had said; and she didn’t like it. And 

I grew angry; and then I asked her, and she 

refused me. And I taxed her with liking 
that driveler, and she would not deny it.” 
It certainly did not sound like a very pro- 
pitious mode of proposing. The confes- 
sion, perhaps, helped to disclose this to 

Dick; for he went on, after a pause: ‘‘I 

don’t suppose I did it the best way. But 
hang it! I was desperate, and I couldn't 
stand it any longer.” 

“Richard,” I said, ‘if you are what I 

know you to be, you will ask Molly again 

some day, and you will ask her in such a 
way that she will not refuse you. You do 

not yet know how to ask her, and you will 
not know for a good while yet. Forget 
this evening as much as you can; but think 

of the evening that is yet to come.” 
‘«I'd like to go away.”’ 

“You want to run away. No. Stay 

where you are and show that you have stuff 
in you. Don’t remind Molly of it by any- 

thing yousay or do. Treat her with perfect 

courtesy and throw yourself into your col- 
lege work. That’s the best relief for you.” 

“LI don’t suppose Molly will come here 
as she has.” 

‘*Probably not; but don’t let that make 
any difference. Begin alloveragain. Win 
ber as you would a place in the bar.” 
Dick sprang from the sofa and paced 
up and down the room. 

**Good-night, Father,” said he, stopping 

suddenly. And then: ‘‘ Shall you tell Moth- 

er?” 
‘‘Yes. Your mother and I have no se- 

crets about you.” 
‘Well, I’m glad [told you. But it took 

me a walk to Brighton and back to make 

up my mind to it.” 
‘‘Good-night, Richard, I bave faith. in 

you.” But, though I spoke cheerfully, I 
was stirred as | had not been for many a 

‘ 

tions. It lets a new idea into her mind. | 

day. It is thetest of my boy, I said to my- 

self. I said so to Peggy also, the next 
morning, as I recounted our conversation 
of the night before. 

‘* Yes,” she said, ‘it is; and it’s a test of 
Molly too. I did not think it would come 
so soon, and I don’t believe Molly did. She 
was driven into refusing him; and she will 
think more of that than even Dick does.” 

She said nothing to Dick, when she met 

him at breakfast; but she gave him « warm- 

er greeting than usual. I remember the 
breakfast that morning—how gay we were, 

and how carefully we kept clear of the 
matter that was in all our minds. And 

when Dick had left, Peggy sat and talked 
it over again with me. 

‘I think we had better invite some one 

to visit us,” said she; ‘and tell Mr. Wig- 

glesworth that we need his room.” 
‘*T would not,” I replied. ‘‘It is a sub- 

terfuge and looks as if we were conspiring 
against him. Look! there comes Sarah. 
You may manage her alone, Peggy. I’m 
no match for her,” and I retreated up- 
stairs. But I was called down presently 

to see a visitor, and, entering the parlor, I 

was confronted by Mrs. Wyeth. : 

“ Business, my dear Mr. Archibald,” said 
she. ‘‘ Nothing else would have induced me 

to break in on your morning. Such busi- 
ness, at least, as belongs to me to attend to. 

I will be frank, It relates to my own af- 

fairs. I am in some difficulty, and I want 
your advice, Let me tell you briefly what 
my affair is, and then you can know how 

to say the exact word. IL have met here 

your friend, Mr. Wigglesworth, and Molly 

has occasionally mentioned bim. He seems 

to be a little out of the ordinary way and 

[ have been interested in what I have 

heard. Now it sees that he has been en- 
gaged for some time in collecting papers re- 

lating to his great-grandfather; with refer- 

ence I, should imagine, to publishing, per- 

haps, some biographical or historical work. 

His ancestor was here at college a hundred 

years or more ago, and, according to Mr. 

Wigglesworth’s conjecture, had an intimate 
acquaintance with Mr. Wyeth’s grand- 

mother. At any rate, he has found some 

letters which passed between the two—not 
many, perhaps a dozen in all; and these 
letters he gave to Molly to read. She has 
asked me this morning to return them, I 
have read them, out of curiosity. They are 

written in rather a formal style, but I should 
say sincerely written. They give one a 

kindly feeling for those unfortunate people; 
though I confess it is rather hard to call up 

a great deal of sympathy with people who 

missed their happiness so long ago.” 
‘**I follow you in general terms,” said I, 

interrupting her; ‘‘ but, not having read the 
letters, nor baving the remotest notion of 

what they contain, I don’t altogether take 
your meaning.” 

‘*You have’ not read the letters?” I as- 
sumed that this Mr. Wigglesworth was a 
special friend of yours, and that, of course, 
he had shown you what it seems he was 

ready to show to Molly.” Something in 

her tone irritated me, and I asked: 

‘“Why does not Molly herself return 
them, since she is on such good terms with 

my friend?” 
**Molly is not well this morning. In- 

deed, she is not auite herself, and has asked 
me to let her go away, for a little change. 

She is going this afternoon to New York, 
to visit her uncle; but she was quite earn- 

est tbat I should return these letters through 
you before she left.” 

‘Through me?” 
‘Yes, She asked that. Now, my dear 

Mr. Archibald, I said that I would be can- 
did with you. Be equally frank with me. 

This is a delicate matter; but we are too old 
friends and too old people—at least I am— 
to play at any game of hide-and-seek. Tell 
me, then, frankly, has Mr. Wigglesworth 

seen Molly much alone ?” 
‘‘With my hand on my watch-pocket, 

my dear Mrs. Wyeth, never t» my know!l- 
edge.” 

‘* Not yesterday evening?” 
‘* Certainly not yesterday evening.” 
She sat silent a moment. 
‘* Something occurred between them yes- 

terday which I cannot quite make out. 
Molly is silent. You are—like an obstinate 
witness.” 

“¢ Why not come to the point, and see Mr. 

Wigglesworth bimself ?” 

‘* Oh! dear, no,” said she, hastily. 

‘That would be candid, eminently can- 
did,” I suggested. She looked at me nar 
rowly. 

“Tell me again (I see that you wish to 
tease me), has Mr. Wigglesworth given you 
reason to think that he was in love with 
Molly?” 

‘* This is like the game of twénty ques- 
tions,” I said, lightly. ‘*‘ You are entitled 
to twenty and three guesses. Is that a 
question or a-guess?” 
“You must not put me off so, Mr. 

Archibald. There issomething inexplicdtte 

about Molly; and I have come to You'as'a 
friend—at least I thought you a friend—be- 
cause [ regard it as my first ‘duty to att 
wisely by my daughter. It is here that 
she has met this singular man, who has 

never said anything to her, that | can learn 
from you or Peggy, or from! Molly, as far 
as Molly has disclosed anything; yet has 

succeeded, I must believe, in:rendering her 

wretched and unlike herself. That she has 
been preoccupied of late 1 have seen; but 

the past twenty-four hours has done some- 
thing for her, and it is that something 

which I wish to know. Lthink I havea 
tight to call upon you.” 

As Mrs. Wyeth went on, Iv wasirodl- 
lecting my thoughts; as, indeed, I ‘had 

been from the beginning. It seemed to 
me certain that Molly had not confided 

to her mother what Dick had confided 
to me; and, of course, I had no right to 

disclose this. Yet I could not honorably 
make a blind of Wigglesworth, and I was 

myself somewhut puzzled to understand 
how the two were entangled. Mrs. Wyeth 

might be on the wrong scent; but was that 

quite certain? There is free-masonry 
enough in love to make it possible, I thought, 

for him to have communicated far more 
than I had detected, since I myself was 

partly aware of his feelings toward Molly. 
I resolved to give everybody the benefit of 

my doubts, if possible. . ‘ 
‘*f have honestly told you what I do 

not know Mrs. Wyeth,” said I. ‘I do 

not know that Mr. Wigglesworth» hes had 

aoy words with Molly. On the contrary, 
he is so silent and reserved that I should 
hardly have failed to notice any difference 
which he mizht make io the treatment of 
Molly or any one else whom he saw 
here. I think bighly of him. If you like, 
I will return the letters, and it is possible 

that this would bring out his attitude to- 

ward her. But I should not like to seem to 
do this as a secret thing. Let me ask him 

to come down. You can give him the let- 
ters; or I will for you, though the latter 
would be rather more formal. We can 
say nothing about Molly and can fall back 
on the old family connection If it is noth- 

ing but an antiquarian interest, he will 

gladly talk with you. I think I am bound 

to you all to make this proposition, for I 

do not wish to seem like a plotter against 

the peace of your family.” 
‘‘Tam not sure,” began Mrs. Wyeth; but 

just then there was a knock at the door and 

Mr. Antipas Wigglesworth entered. 
IO 

GOSPEL MIRACLES AND ECCLESI- 
ASTICAL MIRACLES. 

‘Il 

BY PROF, GEORGE P. FISHER, D.D. 

5. Tue ecclesiastical miracles are very 

commonly grotesque 1n their incidents, and 
are in this particular remarkably dissimilar 

to the miracles of the Gospel. 

The miracles of the Apocryphal Gospels 

(such vs that of the sofa or throne drawn 

out and made longer by the child Jesus, to 
remedy a blunder of Joseph in making it) 
give no unfair idea of the character of 
many narratives in the legendary annals of 
the Church. Mr. Froude has lately de: 
scribed the wonders attributed to the slain 
Thomas Becket. The eyes of a priest of 
Nantes who doubted them dropped from 
their sockets. ‘‘The aperture in the wall 
around the tomb contracted or enlarged 

according to the merit of the visitants.” ‘In 
remembrance of his old sporting days, the 

archbishop would mend the broken wiogs 
and legs of hawks which had suffered from 

herons.” ‘‘ Dead lambs, pigs, and geese 
were restored to life, to silence Sadducees 

who doubted the resurrection.” The biog- 
raphers of St. Francis Xavier relate that, 
having washed the sores of a poor sufferer, 
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