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::.‘il.:ilcd anticipation, the ool bearing of the veteran
warrlor. The husband, the fathei was there—the
heart’s dearest associations rose in many nb.rcaat, and
a thousand fond recollections were crowded into an
hour so fraught with coming events.  The struggle
was_long, and desperate—nor, amid !.hc fire of mus-
quelry, the rush and clang of cavalry, ‘the thunder of
artillery, and the clouds of smoke which almost cnve-
Joped the whole sccne, could aught be gathered of the
fortuncs of the doy 3 rank ofter rank appeared to be
swept away, while the wounded, ghastly, and bleeding
were borne in numbers to the rear. But there is a
pause—t momentary wavering—the cnemy are driven
from the heights—and in one dense mass, one mighty
torrent, their conquerors are bearing down upon them.
The pursuit was not followed up ; but ere the broken
columns of the retreating foe had disappeared in the
distance, the lcader of the last gallant attack of the
victorious army was d to the pr of an
assembled throng of the most distinguished warriors of
that glorious day—and there reecived the public thanks
of his veteran commander.

ST was sunset—and the sombre tints of evening
were closing around the field of battle, as a tall fi-
gure, in the steel cuirass and plumed helmet of a ca-
valry officer, rapidly crossed the ficlds, and entered a
small hovel on the road side.  Elis bearing was mar-
tial, his form graceful, and the expression of his coun-
tenance, as the light fcll upon it on entering, inex-
preasibly fine. Making a hasty enquiry at the thresh-
old, he passed through a group of slightly-wounded
men who lay strewed around, and opening the door
to 3 small and dimly-lighted aparument, advanced to-
wards a low bed, on which lay extended a figure, palc
and exhaustcd from loss of blood, as the uniform le
wore, and such parts of it as had been laid aside, too
clearly indicated. The wounded man attempted to
rise on discerning the appearance of his visitor, while
_his features brightened into a faint jsmile, and he re-
‘turned with earnestncss the friendly grasp that was
given him. Therc was a pause of some moments, as
bending o’cr the wounded soldier, with averted gaze,
his friend sought to hide the burst of sorrow this me-
Jancholy sight called forth ; at length he turned to the
sufferer, and with all the kindness of his gentle nature,
cnquired of him how he felt. * Oh! very, very weak
—nay, my wound has been examined, and £ have but
a few hours tolive. Oh'! it is now I can appreciate
the many kind reproofs you have given me—the many
lessons of holiness you have endeavoured to teach me.
Alas ! how little have I improved them: 27 He
ceased, exhausted—but revived again on the adminis~
tration of some little cordial, and was able to listen to
the words of consolation, as from a small pecket bible
his Christian instructor read to him the promises of
the Gospel, and the blessed assurances of forgiveness
to all who repent, even at the cleventh hour. A dim
and flickering light continucd to burn in the litde
apartment ; and the wounded sufferer was that night
tended, and his last moments soothed Ly his (aithful
friend. That friend was the General Officer who had
&0 distinguiscd himsclf, and the decoraling star of his
rank glittered in the breast of AzprERT MORTIMER.

Again, in my dream, the flight of years. Ages had
passed, and the romantic and beautiful little village o

appeared in its holiday garb. There were
triumphal arches of evergreens entwined with flowers,
and gay festoons gracefully waved from tree to tree
zleng the shaded avenve of the village church, where
as assembled ot the altar a brilliant group of happy
fuces. The young and handsome bridegroom had just
placed the ring on the hand of his fair bride, and was
ropenting after the officiating elergyman the solemn
vows of fidelity and attachment which form a part of
this impressive ceremony.  His form, and the beauti-
fut expression of his face, appeared fumiliar to me.
It must be———I looked again: the young couple
were receiving the Llessings of an aged father and mo-
ther—and, in the vencrable figure and noble brow of
that father, 1 saw the gallanthero of former days—the
fuithful attendant in the chamber of death at the Jittle
€ollage~he whom, in my dream, I had thus traced
from the cradle,

of the young soldier, with his flushed.cheek of |

Once more, there was the little church, but how dif-
ferent jts attire—not now the gay animating scene I
had before witnessed. It was' anusually thronged
and on all were to be scen the emblems of sorrow.
The services of the morning. were folloived by a ser-
mon from the text, ¢ Well done, thou good and faith-
ful servant : thou hast been faithful over a few things,
I will make thee ruler over many things; enter thou
into the joy of thy Lord.”

And as the worthy pastor enlarged on this beautiful
text, and painted with admirable andfecling cloquence
the bright career of their departed and oged friend,—
every cye acknowledged, in deep and genuine sympe-
thy, the heart-felt sorrow of that bereavement. The
aged Christizn had been gathered to his fathers—he
had scen his offspring flovrish around him like the
grass of the carth, and had indeed come to his grave
“in a full age, like as a shock of corn cometh in in his
season.”

My drcam is well nigh told. Yet, onco more that
little church rose before me, and on a plain marble
slab, I read the names of GEXERAL ALBERT Mok-
TIMER, and ELEANOR HIS WIFE—and below, the
words, * Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord.”

March, 1842. J. D. M‘D.
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RELIGION TRUE BENEVOLENCE.

¢ Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride,
And e’cn his failings Jeanced to virtue’s side ;
But in his duty, prompt at every eall,
He watch’d, and wept, he preyed, and flt for all.”

ReLtcron—true religion—what isit? A profession
—a pretension—-a routinc of ceremony—a grave couns
tenance ? No. It is ¢ visiting the futherless and wi-
dows in their affiction,’’ and keeping unspotted from
the world. Is this what religion’s author requires %
Is this the conduet that will be approved in the day
of final reckoning? Go to, yc professors—ye who
assume the Christian name, and learn to add to your
faith charity—active benevolence. Ilast thou that
mind that was alse in Christ Jesus ¢ Lcarn to do,
according to thy ability, as He did who went about
doing good. Go on, ye faithful followers of the Re-
decmer—and remember, that to him who patiently con-
tinucs in well-doing, there is reserved glory, honour,
immortality, cternal life. Know, that thou hast the
promise of this life, as well as that which is to come,
and that a cup of cold weter shall not lose its roward,

Thou -who art united to the visible Church, cease
to make any preiensions to picty until thou art cn-
gaged in some benevolent enterprise, doing good either
to the bodies or souls of thy fcllow-men.  Verily thou
hast no excuse. ‘There is work for every labourer,
whether he have ten talents or ene.  Supinencss is
the sin of the Church—up, thercfore, and what thy
hand findeth to do, do it with thy might: remember-
ing that « Wo* is denounced against them that are
at ease fn Zion.

March, 1842, 1. J.
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THOUGHTS ON PHRENOLOGY.
NO. VI

In my last, while I endeavoured to show the dif-
liculty of determining character by an exzmina-
tion of the head, I also pointed out some of the
henefits of the science. A few more remarks on
this part of the subject, and these ¢« thoughts”
shall close.

Phrenology is unquestionably the most rational
and consistent system of mental philosophy yet
taught, and in this light alone recommends itself
to all who love to study the phenomena of mind
the knowledge of our spiritual nature, its powers
2nd manifestations, its mode of acting, with the
reasons of its imbecility and disorders, are surely
of no small importance. To the legislator, the
physician, the lawyer, and the teacher, such

knoirledge is indispensable.

“ Menlal Philosophy,” says an eminent writer,
“leads us o study the clemenis of morals, 1o
view the principles and tendencies from which
the complex phenomena of the moral world pro-
ceed, and to teach us to regard with benevolence
and candoar a nature whese endowments, 2nd
whose weaknesses are our own, and on which
the Dcity has so wisely impressed his image ;
whilst it gives us the knowledge of ourselves and
of mankind, it gives us that which is of stiil
higher value—an affection and reverence for
that common nature which we inherit, and by
fixing our thoughts on the powers and suscepti-
bilitics of man, we are reminded of the immor-
tality to which by his Creator he has been evi-
dently designed.” :

Its study is attended with real and legitimate
Pleasure. ¢ It is an advantage peculiar to this
science,’ adds the anthor above quoted, ¢ thal it
renddé®s every other tributary to it,—that it may
he studird wherever there is a developement of
the intellectual or moral facullies, that the pro-
ductions of the poct, the orater, and the mathema-
tician, indivectly contribute to its progress, and
may be employed in analysing some of the most
intricate and complex operations of the human
mind.””

On the principles of Phrenology, the causes of
dreaming are satisfactorily explained.

Lastly, it accounts for monomania and insanity,
and conscquently must be of immense advantage
to those who have cherge of lunatic asylums in
the management of their patients,

These are a few of the yeasons why Phreno-
logy is worth being understood. Az nentioned
in my first communication, the science is still
young. As inallother sciences, soin this, much
yet remains to be known; but it is sufficiently
established, and presents sufficient claims to at-
tract the respect and atiention of some of the
leading minds both in Europe and America.—
Let its opponenis remember that sneers and ridi-
cule are not arguments, and cannot prevail
against it,

I had intended to compare Phrenology -with
other systense of mental philosophy ; I had alse
intended to devote one communication o a de-
scription, on phrenological principles, of religions
characters,—but my original objeet is attained by
what has been wiitten ; and with many thaunks
for your kindness in giving insertion to these
¢ unconnected thoughts,”

I remain,
Your obedient servant,
March, 18412, Encepmnara. )

OBITUARY.
Di1en, at Potsdam, N. Y., ¢n the 1dth ult,, ANN +
Avevsras Cuorcn, third daughter of Mr. Elom
Church, Mesconche, aged 22 yesrs,—highly cstcemed
for her amiable and zficctionate dispesition.  The chief
consslation of her bercaved relutives is, thul she died
rejoicing in the Jove of her Saviour—testifying that
the religion ¢f Christ robs death of its sting.

SUMMARY OF NEWS.

Tus Goverxor GEseraL.—The spirit of .the
press, as far as relutes to Ris Excellency the Go-
vernor General, and the prospective character of
his adininistration, has exhibited in general a

raisewarthy candour and fairness. Itis truethere
1s very little known with certainty of the measures
to be proposed, or even of the principles upon
which his administration will be conducted, and
such being the case there is very little ground, it
may be said, for actual disapproval or opyosition.
What we have learned must have been gathered
from his Excellency’s answers {o the numerons
addresses of congratulation, and from the few ap-
pointmentg already made by him. The style of
these answers has been at once conciliating and
guarded, giving assurances of a desire to meet the
wishes of the different portions of the couniry as
far as may seem to him consistont with the gen~
eral interest and his responsibility o her Majesty’s
ministers. In the remarks of the press upon these,
as woll on the principles of future action to be
zathered from them, there has been much of can-
dour, and an alinost entire absense of a carping and
fault-finding spirit.—We have ohserved this with
pleasure, and i is equally honourable to the press
as it must be satisfactary to his Excellency. * *
All parties scem to be willing to await the deve—




