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countiies, where there ia a larger amount of un-
voen and untold mmsery. I our Protestant Go-
vernment perant gunneries to be established an
tlng country without cwvil control and mupvclmn.‘
it s supromely foolish  ‘They aee art and part !
with the * Man of Sin” they panake of lus
gl andf they do not chaage their poliey, wall
deserve to shase jn his plagues,  Nor will ous;
Proregtant inhabitants he wahout blame, 1f they!
alluw the Government 10 betray the imterests of
Protestantisn. ‘They have, or onght to have,
the representation of the nntwon in their hands ; X
they can control the legislature and the executive |
if they please ; and of injury i dono to the Ree
formed Fiith, the chiel part of the anuchnstan
guult will lie at their door.

We cannot eonclude this chapter without re-
marking, that it is partly owiag to the law of celi-
baey that eonstituuonal government is so diflicult
a work in Romanist conmries. A powerfol mid-
die clazs, numerovs and enlightened, seems ne- |
cessary 1o the success of that secies of povern-
ment, and 1t cannot be found in any Popih
country ‘Fhe law of celibacy chiefly stnkes at'
tha m:ddle clisses. and in Protestant States the
offspring of the colerzy form the strongest and !
best wmformed branch of these classes  What a
blow would he given to the mdastry, and wealth,
aod power of Gieat Britain, were sho to be sad-
denly denuded of the pasterity of the clerey, or
were she 1o be deprived of that accession to her
strenath for the future!  And how much came-
fort and domestic enjoyment wonld be banished
for ever from the land ! Many thonsandsz of use- '
ful and happy mothers wonld, but for our Protes-
tantiun, buve heen doomed to deng out a dreary
and useless Iife in conveninal prisons withont the
solace of family endearment, and shorn of the
prceless  privileae  of peiennal lihery.  Onr’
Brtsh hatred of the  Man of Sw” ic happily -
grear; but it isnnt so great as it onght to be
and we bapr it wili be made every year geeater
by the combracd and vigorons exensions of the
pulmt aad the press —The Lulwark. !

——— e
CATHERINE FERGUSON.

The following brief but interesting memoir wo
take from the JImerican Missionary, chicfly for
the purpose of showing that true prety and de-
votedness will find, even in the most obscure and
retired situations, oppostunities of advancing the
glory of God, and the spintual good of mankind.
Suzely such individuals, whatever bo their out-
ward circumstanees, may well be recognised as
amoha the honorable of the earth :—

Died, on Tueslay, 11th insaant, at her house,
74 Thompeen sireer, Widaw Catharine Ferguson
after a bricl ilness, aged about §0 years

The departure of this remarkable woman shauld
ha commemorated by an obituary notice warthy
of such a mather in Isracl, and such anactive, hife-
Jong, Chaistian philanthrepist. 1t 1s hoprd that
a memoir wall bie presented to the pubhe.  Thou-
aands in this community have heard or kaswn
Iaty Ferguson, the aged colored woman, wha,
in mnre vigorous life, was the celebrated cake-
maker for weddines and other social parues
Hut many who have caien hier unmalled cake,
and been cdified by sensible chat or pious die.
course, may be ignorant of the cmnent vittues
and extrantdinary good deeds which crowned her
life. It is due, therefore, to the cause of Chnsi,
of phitanthrepy, and the people of colur cspe-
crally, that her disunguishied services shoutd be
recordmd  ‘The facts contamned 1n s nehice
were chicfly 1aken from Mes. Ferguson's ows hips.,
Aarch 25, 1850,

Itaty was born a slave. Her mazhier gave inth
tn hier on hier passage from Viegrmin o thas eny.
Ka'y Withamzs—for that was her name—twas

~oward* by R. B., who lived on Waterstreot,and
was an elder 1n ano of the New-York Cay Pres- {
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byterian churches  « R B said Katy,* wold
my mother away, but 1 romember that belore we
were tern asunder, she knelt down, kud her hand
on my head, and gave mo to God *

Katy never eaw her mother again,  Her mis-
tress told her that if she was as good as her mo-
ther, she would do well.  Katy felt heenly the
foss of her mother.  ‘1'he recolleetion of her own
anguish whea separated from her, made her, sho
smd, feel compassion for cluldeen. When ten

' years old, she told her master, R. B, that of he

waould givo her her libenty, sho would serve the
Lotd for ever  But he did not do it

Katy was never tanght to read. ¢ My mis-
tro:9,” she sad, “would uat let me learn; and
once she said to me, ¢ You know more now than
my daughters.’”  Ono of her nnsiresy’ sons asked
Katy to teach him geography, &e. She ex-
clatmed, “ Tean't ™ Hereplied, *“ Yes, youcan
1f 1 don't read right in the Bible, ar if [ don'tsay
my catechism right, you tell quick enough.”

At fourieen yearz of age, she was converted to
God. When under convietron of sin, sho deter
mined to go and see Rev. I M. Mason, whoso
church she then attended.  She was afraid to go,
was unwifling it should be known in the family
that she went, and was tremblngly apprebensive
that she could not get acerss o Dr. Mason, or
that he would not pay auention to her. She,
however, summoned resolution enough to go.
* While I stuod at the door ringing the bel),” said
she, “ I can not deseribe my feelings ; and when
the door opened, and Dr. Mason himself siood
before e, I irembled from head to foor. If he
had spoken harshly 10 me, or had repualsed me,
I should have almost died of grief, and perhaps
have Jost iy soul.”  But the good man did not
speak harshly to her, nor repulse her. Stern
and apparently havghty as he was on some occa-
siong, yet he possessed kind and tender feelings,
as the writer well remembers.  He uaited two
qualities that are never found united, except in
truly great men, high ntellectual power and
strong ciotional feelings.  Without waiting for
the little trembling colored girl to sayany thing,
Dr. Mason said,  Have you como here to talk
tomoabout yoursoul 1 This greatly encouraged
her.  She wen: in and disclosed to tho venerable
man the secrets of her heart.

When Kay was sixteen or seventeen years
old, a lady in the city puarchased her frecdom for
8200, giving her six yearsto reimburse her; but
she afterwards agreed to allow her one half of
the suin for clevenmonths’ wark, andthe late ex-
cellent Divio Bethune raised the other hundred
dollars.

At 18, she was married.  She had two chil.
dren, but lost them both. “ They aredead.” said
Katy,* and I have no relations now, and most
of my ald fricnds are gone.”

During her life, she had taken 48 children
—twenty of them white children—somo from
the alms-house, and others from their parents,
and brought them up, orkept them till she could
find places for themn.  She expended much money
on their behalf, and followed them with affection-
ate interest with her prayera. ‘o my inquiry,
“Havo veu laid up any property 17 she quickly
replied, ** How could 1, when I gave away all I
caraed 17

When she lived at 51 Warren street, (the
houseo has since been taken down,) she regularly
collected the children in the neighborhood, who
were accustomied to run in the sireet on the
Lord's day, into her houso, and got smtable per-
sons to come and hear thein say thair eatechism.

The sainted Isabella Graham used 10 invite
Kaiy's scholars 1o ber hocse, 10 say their cate-
chism, and reccwve religions nctrucuion.  Tins
was abont the time Dr. Mason's church in Mur-
ray sireet was bk, The doctor heard of her
school, and on Sunday visited 3t. *What are
vou abous hero, Kay,” eaud he, * keeping school
on the Sabbath 7 We must not leave you to do
all s So hie spoke to s clders, had the
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lecturo-room opened, and the childron trans-
ferred 10 §t.  ‘I'h s was tho origin of the Sundey
fchool w the Murray-street church, and it is
behieved that Katy Fe:guson's was the first Sun-
day-school in the city.

For more than forty years, up to the last of her
hife, she has had a praver-ineetny at her house
cvery Frulay ovening, and for somo five year
past, another every Sabbath  afternoon, into
which the gatiered the poor neglected cinldren
of the naghborhand, and thuse adalts also who
did not attend church anywhere, She always
secured the aid of somo good man to conduct
these meetings. ‘Tho resulis of theso eflonia
were moot happy. ‘T'ract distributors, city mis-
sionarics, and others, remarked that where Katy
lived, the whole aspect of the neighborhood was
changed  So much forthoe exertions of a poor
colored woman, who could not read! ¢ ‘T'he
liberal heart deviseth liberal things.”

The secret of Katy's usefulness was her fervent,
uniform, and consistent pivty. No one could be
with her, eren for a little winle, without fechag
us influence.  “T'ho love of God was shed abroad
m her heart, and it found expression in acts of
benevolence 1o his children.

‘The cause of missions was very dear 10 her.
Three years and a half ago a company of nus-
sionarics were about to embark for West- Africa,
under the directions of the American Missionary
Association. One of the missionarivs was in-
vited 10 attend the little meetings held a: Katy's
house, and did so once or wwice, before leaving
the country.  Katy's sympathies were a1 onco
strongly cnlisted 1n behalf of this young mission-
ary and all his associates. A few months since,
ghe writer met her in the street, and she cagerly
inquired abogt the Mendio Mission. * For theso
three years,” said <he, “ T have never missed a
day but I have prayed for those dear mmssion-
anes,”

Katy mourned over the condition of the poor
people 1a the city, who were suflering on aceount
of theirvices as well as their poverty. Shesaid:
** The ruination of buth white and colored penple,
in this cuy, is gambling. 1 told ono of them,
that J would never do it ; that I bad rather live
on bread and water.”

On Tuesday morning, having been for several
days somewhat indispascd, she went out to sce a
physician. Sho soon returned to her house, and
lay down, but grew rapidly worse. In a few
hours, it becane apparent that her discase was
cholera, and she was sensible that the hour of
dissolution was at hand. Notwihstanding tho
suddenness of the summonrs, she was ready. Her
mind was calm and clear. ** Oh " said she t0 a
friend who stood near, * what a good thiag it is
to have a hope in Josus ! Her last wards were 3
“ All is well.” Yes, sainted spirit, *¢ all is well.”

THE BLIND GIRL AND HER BIBLE.

Many years azo, said the Rev. Monsicur Ve,
when a student in tho Academy of Genoa, I was
accustomed 1o spend the long summer vacations,
uaveling from village to village, in my native
France, preaching in the open squares the King-
dom of Gad, distributing }is holy Word to those
who would accept it, and teaching from house to
house 1ne blessed Gospel of Jesus my Master.
On such an cxcursion in the summer of 183—, T
entercd a little vine-hung cabain in the environg
of Dijon  In iis low, wide kitchen I ¢aw a
widdle-agea wonan busily ironing, a boy yet 100
young to labour, and a girl some seventeen or
cighteen years, of a sweet serions aspect, plaiting
straw.  She did not raise her cyes as 1 entered,
and, on a nearer approach, I perceived that she
was blind.

Saying that T was one sent to bring glad
tidings of good things, I hegan o tell them tho
story of Chris, Hislove, His suflerings, Hisdeath.
They hsiened autentively, and tears rolled slowly
from 1he sightless cyes of the young gitl, 1. was



