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From “ Memory’s 'I'ribute.” tend to il'ustrate the history and characterof him wbose
ashes rest beneath this sod.”

I assured Mr. Heyden that nothing could give me
8o much pleasu e as the narration of which he spoke;
and that with my present feelings it would be impos-
sible for me to sleep. I, therefore proposed that we
should linger around this spot, when he nurrsted the
incidents just alluded to.

A short distance from where we stood, there had
shot up, within ten feet of each other, two elm trees,
which had attained about half their growth. Between
these trees there had been fixed a rude sest, from which,
in the heut of the day, there might be viewed in sha-
ded retirement, the hallowed resting-place of the dead,
and the wide-sprcading waters of Ontario. Here we
sat down, and Mr, Hayden proceeded with his nar-
ration as follows ;

¢ 1t is full twenty yesrs since the Rev. Mr. P—
first visited these parts, The country was then new,
and we were entirely destitute of religious privileges,
The want of religious privileges was attended with
gieat, and almost universal looseness of morsls.
tle respect was raid to the Lord’s day; when it was
‘not spent in work, it was uvsually devoted to amuse-

THE BAPTISM.

Chap. III.

# —— n his duly prompt at every call,

He watched and wept, he prayed and felt for all,
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries

To tempt its new fledged offspring to the skies;
“He tried each art, reproved each dull delay,
Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way.”

Goldsmith.

Whex it was perceived that the immortal spirit had
ingd :ed left i's clay tenemert, ull efforts to r:call life
were suspended; and we stood awhiie, ard gazed in
the d ep silence of intense feeling npon the veuerable
and unbreathing form ofthig departed Christian. There
was even in death, a calmness and serenity that rested
Upon the fixed and motionless features of Mr. Noythend
Which spoke of the exalted and everlasiing peace
he had gone to enjoy. Tears were silently ttealing
down maoy a cheek in the solemn group that stood;
around the bed. Butasifthere bad just been enforced

Lit-!

{tion of dingy-looking papers and pamphlets that were
lodged upon a shelf or board, nailed to the logs that
ran transversely across the house and supported the
chamber floor.

‘“The children were now present, except the two
olde t boys. They having heard what was intended,
had bid themselves in the corn field. While a search
was going on for them, the missionary tovk occasion
to speak upon the importance and exalted privilege of
Christisn baptism,

‘¢ Yes,” said Mr. Northend, not understsnding the
spiritual sense in which Mr, P—— spoke, any more
than the woman of Samsria understood the meaning,
of the Savicur when he discoursed about the ¢ living
waler,’ atJacob’s well. ¢ Yes, | haveolways thought
I would have my children christened. [ have known
persons to lose a fortune omn account of their not.
having been chritered, or their not baving bad their
names properly registered at the time,’ ‘

*“ White Mr, N., was making this remark, the mo~
ther riturned with cne of the absentees, reporting
‘that the other, the oldest son, a boy about twelve,
was nowhere to be found. After some consultation
it was determined,that those that were present should

by a voice from Heaven, the injunction, ¢ Be still and
know that I am God,” the stillness of deep and undis-
turbed solitude reigned through the whole house. Af-
ter some lit1le irterval, prayer was proposed, in which
&ll joined with great devotion.

As Mr. Heyden and myzself le
Yorrow, the truth of the sentiment most forcibly oc-
curred to me, that ¢ it is beller fo go lo the house of
mowrning than lo the house of feasting.’”

t was so absorbed in the scene that T had witness-
ed, that ]| was scarcely conscious where I was, until
1 found mys<elf in the open sir, and beneath ene of]
the mo-t bril'iantly illuminated Heavens thet I had
evir witnessed. It was nearly midnight. The sky
was cloudless. The moon moved on through the re-
8plendent vault of Heaven most gloriously ; around it
twinkled ten thousand bright stire. The waters of|
the Onturio stretched before us like a sea of glory,
beautifully irradiated beneath the soft snd mellow ray-
of the orb of night. Not a sound was heard ssve the
gentle ripple that played over the surface of the lake,
We had left the house of desth. The scene sround
s was calculated to perpetuate the deep aud solemn
feeling that had bern already excited.

At length as we passed on, Mr. Heyden pointing
fo the heavens, suid, ‘* Henry Northend has gone to
yonder bright world, and will shine like one of those
Mars in the kingdom of his master for ever and ever.”
1 folt too deeply to make any reply and so we passed
on several yards in silence. As we ascended a small
Pise of ground, Mr. H. s'ackened his pace and turne
A little out of the path : I followed him, and soon saw.
efore us «t a short distance, a plain white marble
Mone, which seemed to mark the spot where the ashs
8 of some depar'ed fellow mort#l rested. As we,
drew near, I perceived that we were in the neighbour-’
Yood of a small burying ground, which I afrerwards]
earnt belonged exclusively to the two fimilies of
xorthend and Heyden. Mr. H. went up to the stone:
Just glluded to, and for a moment fixed his eyes up-:
on the spot in deep silence. I read with some sur-|
Prise on this stone, for it was almost as light as day,
* Sacred to the memory of the Rev. D. P , who
departed this life, &e.—*¢ He being dead, yet speak.
¢h.» Do you know any thing,”’ said 1 to Mr. H.,
“of the history of this clergyman 2 ** Yes,” replied

2, «“ [ knew him we!l, and have great reason to re-
Member him.” ¢ You know,” continued Mr. Hey-
den,« that just as we arrived «t Mr. Northend’s I
Was remarking, that recollections of a peculist cha-
Tacter were connected in his mind with the baptism of

i¢ children, and you yourself mnst have observed
With what deep feeling, he spoke of © the baptism.’

“ If the hour was not so far advanced { think you
Would be interested in the narrative of the baptism
Rud jnqidents be alluded to; aud ttat narrative would

ft this Adwelling of

ment. Profane swearing was slmost universal, aud be baptized at a'l events.
many were addicted to deep and dangerous drinking,! ¢ Perhaps they who object to infant baptism, or
‘It was owing entirely to the restraining grace of to the baptism of children whose parents are not pi-
God that 1 did not go all these lengths ; for at that!ous, would think that all the circumstances 1 have re-
time, I was far from being under the influence of 2 lgted go to show, mest conclusively, the validity of
practical and heartfelt religion, the orly security for their objections; buif the terminution of our story wil
tound morality. The news of the Reo Mr. P——"’s lead to a different conclusion.
arrival among us was soon spread abroad, and made i “ Perhaps you may think, for [ did, that it would
the subject of much conversation through the whole.have been well for Mr. P—w—, before proceeding to-
seftlemenrt. At this time it might have been "'"lyflhe baptismal service, to have explaired the nature
said, * We have heard a rumor from the Lord, and an and spiritual. it tent of the holy rite he was sbout te.
ambassador is sent among the Heathen.’ Al that could, ‘administer. And in mostin-tancesthis would undoubt-
wert to hear the missionary preach; snd some carriededly have been the tyue course.  But, in this instance,
the'l" children, that they might receive baptism. It he ‘thought enother course preferable, and the re-ult
was intimated to Mr. P——, the first time he preach- snowed that he judged correctly. It wa« his opinion
ed among ue, that tere were several families in va-|1hat no explanations could so luminously or impras-
rious parts of the settlement, that were desirous toj«ively sat furth the nuture and design of this sacra-
have their children baptized, and among others, Mr..ment as the baplismal service. Without adding rne
Northend’s name wes mentioned. Following this word, therefore, in reply to Mr. Northend’s singular
suggestion, lie visited those families whose names hadremark, he began the service. This service I have

d,? . .
'ous of improving the present opportunity of having

his children baptized.

been mentioned to him, and where it was desired,
administered baptism to their chil'ren, snd exhorted

the parents ¢ lo cleave unto.the Lord.’

 A«T had had a previous introduction to Me, P—u,
he culled upon me, and requested me to accompany
him on this same errand to Mr. Northend’s.

¢ Mr. N. was at thic time among the most careless
in the neighbourhood in relation to spiritual thinge ;
but being an Englishman by birth, and very much
ttached to the customs of bis futhers, he wae desir-

‘[ conducted the mi
was then a small log dwelling, stunding at one side of
a clesring of ahout ten acres ‘Fhis was, at that time,
all the land he cultivated. Mr.P s»on apprized
Mr. Northend of the errand on wlijch he had come.
Mrs. Northend, ¢ regretted that she had not some pre-
vious notice, so that she might have better clothes for
the children.’

¢ "I he migsionary remapked, * that this, he hoped,
would not prevent her embracing the present oppor-
tonity of having her offspring ¢ grafled inlo the bodyof

ssionary to his house, which|

always admired, and in point of sublimity and feeling,
it is certainly equal to any other part of onr inv.luable
titurgy. | have'beard it pronounced, with great so-
lemnity, on numerous occasions; but never did I hear
that sublime service uttered in tones so solemn and
deeply impressive, as at that time. We all fe't its
meaning. The missionary bad not proceeded three
sentences, befure thie utmost gravity and seriousness
nere visible upon every countenance, It seemed ae
though the words he uttered, exerted at the time an
instantaneous and almost irresistible influence upon
our minds, After the questions had been proposed,
just 98 the minister lifted up his eye to Heaven, u'-
tering these words, gvant that the old Adam in these chil-
dren may be s0 buried, that the newo man may be raised’
‘up in them, 1 looked st Henry Northend.” The big
tear sto-d on his ¢l eek ; and his wife bad eovered her
face, agitated by deep emotjon, with her hands.
Kach partof the service seemed very affecting, and.
that peculiarly so, when the minister, holding the little
one in hig arme, after having poured the wuter upon
him ¢ in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and
of the Holy Ghost,’ repeated these word-— We ve.

Christ’s church ;' and be trusted it would hereafter be
her crnstant aim and upceasing effort, to see that her
children were clothed in the garments of righteous-

hess,’ .
““ ¢ (Go,’ said her husband, ¢ and get the children to-

gether, we must not miss this opportunity of having‘

them ehristened.’
*“ Mrs. N. retired to collect the group.
¢ Mr, P—— ssked Mr. Nortterd ithe had a Prayer

Book. He answered, ¢ He believed that his fathers;os 4o see that these i
used to have one.’ Afier much search, an old En-'},e gble to learn, what a solemn votw
glish Prayer Book was at length found under a col!ec»i,.',m they have here made by you.

5

cewve this child into the congregalion of Christ's flock,
and do sign him, with the sign of the cross, in loken that
hereafler he shall not be ashamed to confess the faith of
Chriat crucified, and manfully to fight under his banner,
against sip, the world, and the devil; and lo conlinxe
Christ’s fuithful soldier and servani unlo his life’s end.
1And there ulvo seemed inuch meaning snd force in the
icencluding exhortation, and I saw it went home to
‘their hearts ; ye must remember it is your parls and dy-
nfanis be taught, 30 soon as they shall

» promise, and profes-
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