shed blood Af Christ, she was grestly blessed:
and wes more fully confirmed snd strengthened
in the Divine life. Her confidence remained un-
shaken during the residue of ber days, and her
dyirg hour brought glory to her God. The eter-
nal God wes her refuge, ard just as the protract-
ed mortal strife was closing, she made her last
sign of peace in Christ, and victory over death.

Calmly snd triumphantly she passed away from
the weakness and suffering of mortality to enter
into the joy of her Lord.

“ Thou in thy youtbful prime
Has leaped the bounds of time,
Suddenly from earth released,
Lo! we now rejoice for thee,
Taken to an early rest
Caught into eternity.”
G.
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Human Life a Pﬁgﬂmg; )

“ Strangers and pilgrims here below,
This earth, we kuow, is not our place.”

By very numerous teachings of the Divine
Word are we reminded that man is upon earth
8 sojourner but for s brief period. Life is an
ocean, across which he is & voyager ; life is a
wilderness of trial and of dsnger, through which
he is journeying. This has been the experience
of God’s people in every age of the world. We
hear Old Téstament piety acknowledging, “ I am
astranger and a sojourner,ss were all my fathers;”
while New Testament saints declare,—*We look
not to the things which are seen, but to the
things which are not seen ; for the things which
are seen are temporal, but the things which are
not seen are eternal.” These considerations how-
ever, are not laid to heart, even by the generality
of christians, with becoming seriousness, nor
sllowed to exercise that practical influence which
a due regard to them would prodace. Our earth-
liness is an enigma. We are naturally unwilling

- to think of any otber life than the present. And
yet by ten thousard changes, disappointments
and sfflictions are we impressively addressed,
Arise ye and depart, for this is not your rest.

It was never intended that the claims of the

present life should interfere with a proper regard
of the demands upon our attention made upon
us by the life which is to come. It is only our
sbort sightedness and perverseness which bring
the present and the future thus into collision. It
need not be so ; for no man can better perform
the obligaticns of his present existence, than he
who is intent upon fulfiLing the very highest
purposes of his being, who makes it his pria-
cipal aim in all things to secure the approval,
and to promote the glory of the Most High.
Varieus talents, which are to be employed for
our own eternal advantage and for the well-be-
ing of our fellow men, bave been committed by
the Great Master to each servant, with the in-
junetion, Occupy till I come. But how few are
80 acting as to ensure the reward of the good
and faithful servant. How very many live with-
out any high or noble sim. How generally are
men devoted to objects of inferior bearing. How
seldom is religion regarded as having claims up-
on us in connection with every day life. How
wide-spread is the idea, that for the soul’s safety
little more is necessary than a nominal and for-
mal recognition of religious matter, and that it
will be quite time enough to be very earnest in
seeking the favour of God as age advances, or
as death approaches. How much in all this is
there manifest of the working of the evil heart
of unbelief which delights in forgetfulness of
God. How utterly are such proceedings at vari-
ance with that sobriety of thought, that serious-
ness of considerstion, and that rational and in-
telligent appreciation of the great purposes to be
subserved by our existence upon earth, which
man as a being of high mental endowment might
reasonsbly be expected to bear in mind. If life
is 80 brief, and withal invested with so much im-
portance, then how grestly do men shew their
natural estrangement from what is holy and
heavenly, by their respect of highest duties and
privileges, and by their decided preference for
the things which perish in the using, and which
often prove but vanity and vexation of spirit.

Surely if life is a pilgrimage to the eternal
world, it becomes us not to be occupied, solely

or chiefly, with the trifles which our journey may

ionally present ; but rather to be interested

in thosathings which relate to the great future,

" hastening on our way to the rest in heaven,
carefully keeping our garments unspotted as we
pass through this sinful world, and steadily striv-
ing so to pursue our course, that at the close an
abundant entrance may be ministered unto us
into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and

Saviour Jesus Christ. Ia cherishing a spirit be-

coming the christian pilgrim, we are imitating
the early saints who left an example in this re-
spect 80 bright as to be worthy of imitation down
to the latest period of time, of whom it is re-
corded that they confessed themeelves to be

strangers and pilgrims ot the earth, desiring a

better country, that is an heavenly, and looking
for a city which hath foundations, whose builder
and maker is God.

TFuneral Obsequies of President
Lincoln,

From lengthened acoounts of the services
beld at the White House, Washington, prior to
the removal of the re mains of the late lamented
Presilent, we condense the foliowing :—These
were commenced by Rev. J.-L. Hall, rector of
the Episcopal Church of the Epiphany, who as-
oended the platform of the eatafalque, and stand-
ing at the head of the coffin, read, in an impres-
sive manner, the selections of Seripture which
preface the Episcopal Burial Service.

Rev. Bishop Simpson, of the Methodist Epis-
copal Churoh, then offcred up a fervent, earnest
prayer.

BISHOP SIMPSON'S PRAYER.

In course of his supplication Bishop Simpson
said that, in the hands of God were the issues of
life and death—our sins had called for His wrath
to descend upon us as individuals and as a com-
munity. For the sake of our blessed Redeemer,
forgiveness was asked for all cur transgressions,
that all our iniquities might be washed away,
and that submission to God's will in our deep
affliction, which had spread gloom in the cirele
and over our whole land, might be vouchsafed
us. Thanks were returned for the gift of such
s man as our Heavenly Father had just taken
from us, and for the mauy virtues which distin-
guisbed all his traneactions, for integrity, honzsty
snd transparency of character bestowed upon
him, and for having given him councillors to
guide our nation through periods of unprecedent-
ed sorrow. He was permitted to live to behold
the breaking of the clouds which overhung our
national sky, and the disintegration of the re-
bellion. Qoing up the Mount he bebeld the land
of promise with its beauty and bappiness, and
the glorious destiny reserved for us as a nation.

Thanks were also returned that his arm was
strengthened, and wisdom and firmness given
his heart to pen a declaration of emancipation,
by which were broken chains of millions of the
human race. God be thanked that the assassin
who struck down the Chief Magistrate bad pot s
band to again bind the suffering and oppressed.

bumenity on earth. God grsat

spirit of rebellion socn pass away.

Gulf. May be not only safely lead us through
our present struggle, but give us pesce with all
nations of the earth—give us hearts to deal
justly with
justly with us,
on earth. We

0 that universal peace may reign
raise oar hearts to Thee to plesd

the deceased. God bless the weeping widow as
in her broken heartedness she bows under the
sad stroke, more than she can bear. " Enoircle
ber in Thine own arms. God be gracious with
the children left behind bim. Eadow bis sens
with wisdom from oa bigh. Eadow them with
great usefulness. May they appropriste the
petriot’s example and the virtues of their father
and walk in his footsteps. We pray Thes to
make the assassination, of personal profit to our
hearts, while by the remains of the deceased,
whom we had called a friend, do Thou grant us
gnundnpcnunao!ounim.ulhtulh
end of life we may be gathered where assassins
are not found, where sorrow and sickness never
come, but all gather in peace and love around
the Father’s Throne and glory. We pray Thee
anpuﬂhnybo-dnwfuﬁl
blow, while here we pledge ourselves to set our
faces as flint against every form of oppression
'hich-yrhuploriud‘umm.otu“
and our children may enjoy the blessed advan-
(.FQ( .mmﬂ delivered to us from our
fotbers. He concluded by repeativg the Lord’s

prayer.
Rev. Dr. Gurley then ascended the platform
and delivered the discourse : —

DR. GURLEY’S DISCOURSE.

As we stand here to-day, mourners around
this coffia, and sround the lifeless remains of our
beloved Chief Magistrate, we recogaise and
adore the sovereignty of God. His throne is in
the heavens and His kingdom ruleta over all
He hath done, and He hath permitted to be
done, whatsoever He plessed. ** Clouds and
darkness are round about Him, righteousness
and judgment are the habitation of His throne.”
“ His way is in the sea and his path in the great
waters and his footsteps are not known.” We
bow before His infinite majesty. We bow, we
weep, we worship.

“ Where reason fails with all her powers ;
There faith prevails and love adores.”

1t was a cruel, cruel-hand, that derk band of
the sssassin, which smote our homoured, wise
and noble Presideat, and filled the land with
sorrow. But above and beyond that hand there
is another which we must see and acknowledge-
It is the chastening hand of s wise and faithful
Father. Oh! it is a mysterious and s most
afflicting visitation. But it is our Father in Hea-
ven ; the God of our fathers and our God ; who
permits us to be so suddenly and sorely samitten,
and we know that His judgments are right, and
that in faithfolness He has afflicted us. In the
midst of our rejoicings we need this stroke—
this dicipline—ard therefore he has sent it.

Probably no man since the days of Washing-
ton was ever so deeply and firmly imbedded and
enshrined in the very bearts of the people as
Abrahsm Lincoln. Nor was it s mistaken con-
fidence and love. He deserved it—deserved it
well—deserved it all. He merited it by his
character, by his acts, snd by the whole tenor
and tone and spirit of his life. He was simple
and sincere, plain and bonest, truthful and just,
benevolent and kind. His perceptions were
quick and clear, his judgments were calm and

accurste, and his purposes were good and pure

beyond a question. Always and everywhere be

simed and endeavored to be right and to do

right. His integrity was thorough—all per-

vading, all controlling and incorruptible. It was

the same in every place and relation, in the

considerstion and the control of matters, great

or small. The same firm and steady principle

of power aud® beauty that shed a clear and

crowning lustre upon all his other excellencies

of mind and heart, and recommended him to his

feliow-citisens as the man who, in'a time of un-

exampled peril, when the life of the nation was
at stake, should be chéeen to occupy in the
country, and for the country, its highest post of
power and respoansibility. How wisely and well
—bow purely and faithfully—bow firmly and
steadily—how justly and successfully be did
occupy that post and meet its grave demand-
in circumstances of surpassing trial and difficulty,
is known to you all—known to the country snd
to the world. ‘He comprehended from the first
the perils to which treason had exposed the
freest and best government on the earth, the
vast interests of liberty and humanity that were
to be saved or lost forever in the urgent impend-
ing conflict. He rose to the dignity snu
momentousness of the occasion—sesw his duty
as the Chief Magistrate of a great snd im-
periled people, and be determined to do bis
duty, sud his whole duty, seeking the guidance
and leaning upon the arm of Him of whom it is
written, “ He giveth power to the faint, and to
them that bave no might He increaseth strength.”
Yee, be leaned upon his arm ; he recognized snd
received the truth that the kingdom is theLord's,
and He is the governor among the nations

He remembered that God is in history, and he
felt that nowhere bed his hand and his mercy
been so marvellously eonspicuous as in the history
of this nation. He hoped and he prayed tha!
the same hand would continue to guide us, and
that same mercy to continue to abound to us in
the time of our greatest geed. I speak what I
know, and testify what I have often beard bim
say when I offirm thet that guidance and mercy
were the prop en which he humbly and babitually
leaned—that they were the best hope he had
for himself and for his country—bence when be

this city to take his seat in the Executive Chair
of s disturbed and troubled nation, be said to
the old and tried friends who gatbered tearfully

did pray for him, and millions of others prayed

subsequent history.

identified with all that is grest and glorious with
that all who
stand bere eatrusted with the administraticn of
p.h&al‘dn-yhnpm.whudvh—
dom to complete the work His servant had so
gloriously begun, and may the successor of the
deceased President not bear the sword in vain.
God grant that strength may be given him and | —
our military to perfect the victory and to com- |
plete the cootest now nearly closed. May the
May the
lanvud‘-ol-hnq,'hioho-ndlhnhuion.
be driven from the land. God grant thst the
sun may shioe on a free people from the Atlsn-
tic to the Pacific, and from the Lakes to the

them, snd give them hearts to deal

szhym—yw-MImﬂyol

was leaving his home in Illinois sod coming to

around him and bede him farewell: “ I leave
you with this request, to pray for me.” They

for him, nor did they pray in vain. Their prayer
was heard, and the answer anpesrs in all his
I' shines forth with a hea-
venly radiance in the whole course sad tenor of
his tdministration, from its commencement to
its close. God raised bim up for s great and
glorious mission—furnisbed him for his work,
and aided him ia its sccomplishment. Nor was
it merely by strength of mind, and houesty of
heart, and purity and pertinesity of purposs, that
He farpished him. In addition to these things,
He gave him & calm and abiding confidence in
the over-ruling providence ¢f God, and ia the
ultimate triomph of truth and righteousness
through the power sud the blesmsing of God
This copidence strsngtheoed bim in al his hours

said in this very room, to a company
men snd others, who called to pey
' respects in the dark

¢« Gentlemen—my bope

struggle, reets on that immu-

grest and terrible

table foundstion,
God ; snd when events are very

prospects Ve d
jnj'bi‘ .z: canuot see,all will be well in the
M.Wouruuuinjuuwd(iodiaonw
side,” Sech wee his sublime snd holy faith,
and it was an anchor to his soul, both sure and
steadfast. It made him firm and strong. Is
emboldened him in the pathway of duty, bow-
ever rugged and perilous it might be. It made
him valiant lottbri‘ht—ktmauuofgood
and it beld lim

in steady, patient,
and unswerving adberence to 8

threatening, and

policy, of ad-
ministration which be thought wss just, snd
which we all now think both God and humanity
reqaired him to sdopt. We admired and lo‘nd
him on many sccounts—for strong and various
reasons. We admired his cbild-like simplicity ;
his freedom from guile and deceit ; his staunch
and tterling integrity ; his kind and forgiving
temper ; his industry and patience ; his persis-
tent, self-sactificing devotion to all the duties of
his eminent position, from the least to the great-
est ; his readiness to hear and consider the cause
of the poor, and humble, and suffering, and the
oppressed ; his charity towards those who ques-
tioned the correctness of his opinions and the
wisdom of his policy ; his wonderful akill in
reconciling differences among the friends of the
Union, léading them away from abstractions,
snd inducing them to work together and bar-
moniously for the common weal ; his true and
enlarged philanthropy, that knew no distinction
of color or race, but regarded all men as
brethren,and endowed alike by the Creator with
certain inalienable rights,amongst which are life,
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness; his in-
flexible purpose that what freedom had gained
in our terrible civil strife should never be lost,
and that the end of war should be the end of
-Inuy,ud,nnmqma,ol rebellion ; his
readiness to spend and be spent for the attain-
ment of such a triumph, the blessed fruits of
which should be as wide-spreading as the earth,
and es enduring as the sun—all these things
commanded snd Sxed our admiration, acd the
admiration of the world, and stamped upon his
character and life the uamistakeable impress of
greatness. But more sublime than any or all
of these—more boly and influential — more
besutiful, and strong, and sustsining, was his
abiding confidence in God and in the final
wrivmpb of truth and righteousaess through Him
and for His sake. This was his noblest virtue
—his grandest principle—the secret alike of his
strength, his patience, and his success, and this,
it seems to me, after being near him steadily,
and with him often, for more than four years, is
the principle by which, more thaz by any other,
he being dead, yet speaketh. Yes, by his steady,
enduring confidence in God and in the complete
ultimate success of the causé of G.d—which is
the cause of humanity—more than in any other
way, does he now speak to us, and to the nation
be loved and served so well.

He is dead, but the cause he so ardently
loved, so ably, patiently, faithfully represented
and defended, not for himself only, not for us
only, but for all people in all their coming gene-
rations, till time sball be no more—that cause
survives his fall and will survive it. The light
of its brightenirg prospects flashes cheeriogly
to-day sthwart the gloom occasioned by bis
deatb, and the language of God’s united provi-
dences is telling us that though the friends of
liberty die, liberty itself is immortal. There is
no assassin strong enough—ro weapon deadly
enough, to quench its extinguishable fire or ar-
rest its onward march to the conquest and em-
pire of the world. This is our confidence and
this is our consolation as we weep and mourn
to-day. Though cur beloved President is slain,
our beloved country is saved, and so we sirg of
mercy as well as of judgment. Tears of grati-
tude mingle with those of sorrow, while there ia
also the dawning of a brighter, happier day
upon our stricken and weary land. God be
praised that our fallen Chief lived long enough
to see the day dawn and the day-star of joy ard
peace arise upon the nation! He saw it and
he was giad. Alas! alas! he only saw the
dawn. When the sun has risen full-orbed and
glorious, and a bappy, reunited people are re-
joicing in ite light, it will shine upon his grave,
but that grave will be a precious and a conse-
crated spot. The friends of liberty and of the
Union will repair to it in years and ages to come,
to pronounce the memory of its occupant bless-
ed ; and gathering from his very ashes, and from
the rebearsal of his deeds and virtues, fresh in"
centives to patriotism, they will renew their vows
of fidelity to their country and their God.

For the Provincial Wesleyan.

Impressions of a Visit to the
United States.

No. IL
1 saw more signs of war during my travels
than I bad anticipated. At Eastport, the firet
town of the Union on our New Brunswick side,
we were taken by surprise by upwards of eighty
young recruits coming on bosrd the steamer to
take passage for Portland. In the railway cars,
on the streets of the large cities, and in the ho-
tels, the evidences of war were conspicucus. The
great crisis of American Union, independence
and existence developed itself in squads of re-
cruits, officers in uniforms, recruiting booths and
barracks, and immobilised soldiers. These evi-
dences of a nation’s war were not paraded before
us with pomp, and pageantry, and spitit stirring
music as in England and France. War seemed
to be a part of the commen business of the peo-
ple. Scldiers stepped in and out, and officers
with their uniform, as common men. They did
not excite the criticisms and the admiration which
belong to our army moving amid the ocities or
marching through the villages. They were citi-

dignity, as with us, was not a feature of Ameri-
can war. It was patriotic ; everybody made way
for the soldier. He was not despised as with us.
He was one with the people.

was booked and shipped, bought and exchanged,
and transported in cars or steamers as cotton or
lumber. It excited very little more sttention.

somprehended the the whole of their military de-
partment : —This R-bellion must be put down.
What will it cost? Here is the money, now go

of ankiety and toil, and inspired him with calm
nd“hgbpvhahnvoniuliudw
despondency and gloom. Never shall I forget
the emphasis and deep emotion with which be
of clergy-
him their
‘d..ofuucivﬂoonﬂir!:
s of success, in this

the justice and goodness of

ark, I still hope that, in some

sen soldiers. Exclusiveness, caste, fenced off

It was a thing of
green backs ; and war ia the shapé of the soldier

This was thoroughly American. Three ideas

s-head. In the mind of the true American the
thing was done from the beginning. He *cal-
culated’ that the rebels would inevitably lose. At
first it was merely a bill of * ninety days.” The
bill came due and was renewed for three bun-
dred days. The war progressed, the three hun-
dred days expired, and the bill was renewed for
three years. Greenbacks bave at length broke
the back of the Rebellion. The damages and
costs, and interest of the note will scarcely be
folt.—Several times I found myself in company
with various squads of youmg recruits and de-
. [revolution, like ours, is intensely

these recraits impressed uie most fiivourably. In
all instances I was forced to confess the superi-
crity of the American reeruit to the

youth. :
velopment of a species of morale not found in
our recruits. Our recruiting sergeants gather
their recruits from the tap-room, enlist over the
beer-tankard. The American, true to the love
of the dol'ar, is bought by greenbacks. Patriot-
ism is as rich as it is spontaneous. It crops oup
everywhere. It is indigenous as the flower of
the prairie. But then there is a market for it
down South, and the young Yankee may as well
sell it as give it away. Oar British recruits are
chosen from the dung cart and ploagh-tdil. Our
young Herculus has exercised his limbs with s
dung fork in the stables. But there is little of
either mental or moral besuty in him. Thems-
jority of our recruits cannot write a letter, many
of them cannot even read. The American re-
cruit is a scholar in every instance. Poor Pad-
dy, who is frequently bought as s substitute, is
another case. The native recruit resds the
history of the war, from its beginning, knows
the geography of the battle fields, eriticises the
London Times and keeps a sharp look out upon
Mexico. Our recruits are mere machines, dead
sgokes in the war wheel. The American is in-
stinct with life, full of eyes, and, yet in the camp,
in the bayonet charge, in the melee of battle,
equal either in discipline or bravery. Our Brit-
ish recruits and soldiers in general have more
martial air and bearing, and the pleasant pomp
of the parade; we have not the slovenly, the
slouched gait of the citisen soldier. We bave
more pipe clay, the American has more litera-
ture. We have the cat-o-nine tails ; the Ameri-
can has the pewspaper, whieh will be sure to
praise or condemn bim. The present war has
developed patriotism, diseipline, bravery, an ob-
ject, a sphere of operation, a commissariat, and
a triumph unparalleled in the world’s history. At
times I mingled freely and without reserve among
the several corps taking their farewell of friends,
on the piers and railways stations on their depar-
ture to the battle. I have stood on London
docks and at Wapping Old Stairs, and witness-
ed the departure of British troops for India.—
The parting with mothers, snd wives and sweet-
hearts was truly affecting among the British. It
was loud, deep, boisterous, and in many instances
intensely animal. Scenes of Wapping Old Stairs
have affected me deeply, for what heart so deep
and true as that of the British soldier.

“The girl I left behind me”

is Dot American : it is s purely English song,
and has given a strength to the weary limb, s
spring to the sore-footed soldier, and sn impe-
tus to the march of the regiment, when nought
else could have aroused the men on the burning
plains of India. Yet the American scene of
parting youth was quite as boisterous, as ani-
malized, and ss sffecting as the British. Beer,
and especially whiskey were quite as prominent
in New York as in Londen. But I saw more in
America of the following than in England.—
“ You will not forget to write to me Willie,” said
a fair-haired New England girl, as she dropped
her head on the bosom of the youug soldier, and
notwithstanding the jostling crowd, gave vent
to the pent up agony of her love for the depart-
ing one, for where s thousand sisters and sweet-
bearts were taking their affecting farewells, it
was no shame to be in the fashion. * Write to
you,” he exclaimed, as his arm supported the
fainting maid, “ why, I mean to keep s Journal
foryou! Lbave stowed away lots of pens, and
ink and paper in my kit, and I shall write all the
vews of the regiment, and of the marches, and
of the battles; and if I get into Richmond, see
if 1 don’t get heaps of keepsakes for you out of
them rebels’ honses.” “ Now, George,” said a
neatly dressed girl to her brother, “ either Mary
or I will be sure to write you every week, and
tell you how mother is. Sbe takes it very hard
you going 'way, but she says it is the cause of
God, aud she gives you up cheerfully ; and then
your letters will be as good as medicine to ber.
George replied, “ Tell mother and Mary snd
little Nell that I shall post them up with lots of
reading. I sball send you all the ¢ Harpers,’ all
the ‘ Frank Leslies,’ all the *Christisn Adv
cates,’ and all the tracts the Chiistisn Commission
will give me ; and tell Mary I shall send her o
few sketches of the country and of the battle
fields, and if she likes to let little Nell colour
them, you can bang them up in mother’s bed-
room, and they will be a great help to you as you
read about us.” Then again were kisses and
fond embraces quite as fervent, quite as British.
But, what of these daily journals P—These
letters? ‘These sketobes of battle-fields by young
recruits ? Our British clod-hoppers cannot come
up to these things. * Good-bye brother,” ssid
a young emacisted looking soldier, with bhis arm
in a sling, * take care of yourself; 1 shall no’
forget to pray for you ; and I hope God will raise
up as many friends for you in camp as be gave
to me. You will find many praying men in tte
camp—Ilook ocut for the prayer meetings—stick
to them. Prayer to God, brother, is better than
whieky to fight on. Don't let the wicked laugh
away all your good impressions. It is a terrible
thing to be all day and night wounded, and none
to help you.—Look out for the worst and put
your trust in God.” « Is this British ?” I asked,
es | walked away from a scene becoming too af-
fecting for me. The thing is literally impossible
for us in the present calm and pescesble state of
our Empire. Men get converted to God in the
army, but no converted man goes iuto the army
as such. The profession of religion and of arms
is too discordant for us. We have many praying
men in the army, and many of our officers are
among the excellent of the earth; but God has
found them in the ranks and converted them in
their uniform. But in reference to recruits re-
ligion is altogether out of the question. A pre -
fessor of religion taking the Queen’s shilling with
us, and being marched off to learn the goose-
step, is a thing impossible. A religious youth
with us may possibly become a volunteer; but
this of itseif, is owing to the 1evival of an ancient
slarm. Yes! Let another Charies arise to
trample upon our liberties, or avother James im-
prison our Bishope,and truckle to the subtle de-
signs of Jesuits ; or another Bonaparte threaten
invasion, and the higheet gifted spirits of our
nation, the most precious jewels of our mother’s
cabinets, and the purest blood of our bible-loving
youths, would spring again to arms, shout for the
battle, until the sound should reach the graves of
Cawnpore on the east, and of Wolfe on the west,
and triumphantly echo that the bugle charge of
bayonets would be but the first note of the
pmon of victory !

“ We are two hundred years ahead of Ameri-
ca,” said I to my friend as we walked away from
the pier. * Notwithstanding the superiority of
these recruits to our British food for powder; we
are as a nation far in advance.” * How 30 ?” he
asked, with a good degree of American jeslcusy,
1 replied : *“ We have fought our battles of civil
and religious freedom. You are but just break-
ing up your fallow ground. We are reaping the
rich harvest of our fathers’ best blood poured out
:,:l -:wby and Marston Moor. Neither did those

Scotch Covenanters who fought sgainat
prelacy sow their land vuhdncon':::uh. They
sowed martyrs and we sre reaping angels. Your

e E

Bible, the Prayet Meetisig, the

! mission,

; our Cromwell saying * Trust in God, but keep
{ your powder dry " My friend, as a true Ameri-

and the devotion of your women form
] as with our fathers in Cromwell’s day,
the secret of your power. Inall that I bave seen
and beard of your war, I have heard the voice of

can, feeling interested in these remarks, took me
aside into & quiet restaurant and over a good cup
of French coffee and a first-rate English beef-
steak, we further discussed the character of the
present war. “ Slavery is the head and front of
their offending,” suid he ss be lit a cigar end
threw his feet over the back of a chair, two habits
1 have not yet learned.—** Slavery,” eaid he em-
phasising the word with a most tremendous spit
«* Slavery is at the bottom of all our troubles,
otwithstanding your London Times has tried to
prove otherwise and put the war at the door of
our tariff.” Here my friend poured out his wrath
againet the 7Zimes in vast volumes of smoke and
the cigar was gone in no time. [ remarked * the
Times is of the earth earthy. It pleads for the
profanity of Essu and infinitely prefers the pot-
tage with Esau than the birth-right with Jacob.
It owes its present position and power to the faot
of having advocated the rights of the people dur-
ing the agitation for Reform thirty years ago.—
It has stepped from the shoulders of the p pl

into a wealthy inheritance among the mercantile
aristocracy of Great Britain ; ond like all manu-
factured aristocrats it is vain and arrogant. It
has not the proud, noble, sod honourable spirit of
our British born aristocracy in whose veins the
blood of the Plantagenets and the Tuders course.
The Times is Mammon—the God-bating, Heaven-
hating,soul-hating, Bible-hatingMammon,spread-
ing himself like a green bay tree. 1t is the organ
of Lucifer on the sides of the North, now exhibit-
ing horne and cloven foot denouncing Missions in
India, advocating slavery in the South, and again
putting on the white veil and pleading for Chris-
tianity to save India.” * Then, do you not be-
lieve in the London Times ¥ ssked my friend
with surprise. * Certainly I believe in the Zimes !
No man can afford to speak or write of the pre-
sent times without the Zimes ! It is the greatest
journal in the world. As compared with your
Americsn journals it is s whale among the min-
nows. What the Pope’s bulls were in the middle
ages the Times is in the present. But like the
Pope’s it makes tremendous mistakes and like
the father of the Popes does not always tell the
truth. And one proof of its spirit is in its earlier
attempts to prove that the tariff rather than sla-

very was the main cause of your war. If the
London 7Times had really believed that the tarifl
rather than slavery, was at the bottom of the war,
it would bave demanded with all its insolence

the recognition of the South.” * Then you sup-
pose that the Zimes is not the true exponent of
the British feeling on cur war.” * Certainly, the

Times is not the moath-piece of the true feeling

of Eogland. It is the organ of a powerful weal-
thy section—of that semi-aristocracy and mo-
ney-loving mercantile community, which oppos-

sed our abolition of West Indis alavery as much

as Jeff Davis opposes your Lincoln. You are

fighting the batue of English freedom over again.

Jobn Hampden, Richard Baxter, John Howe,

John Bunyan, George Fox and Oliver Cromwell

are having a resurrection. They are the woving

spirits of your great Northera army. The old

Puritan spirit is up again, the. same as hewed

down our bloody tyrannic throne of Stuart to &

block, and gave us Magna Charta for the mind.

The aristocracy of gave to us Magns

Charta for the body ia the days of King Jobo—

The Puritans gave us liberty for the soul. The

Times honors the former and despises the latter.

This is the resson why it denounces you."—

 Then you think,” said my friend, * that our

couflict is analogous to your revolution.” * Cer-

tainly, only under suother form, on a more gi-

gantic scale, and with other aspects and names,

Your slave power with its Lynch law,its gag upon

free-speech, its uuction block, and"its hatred of
freedom is to you what our Star Chamber was

to us. Calhoun’s attempt to destroy the Missou-

ri compromise,carry slavery from Maine to New

Orleans, and remodel your tariff was as Charles’
Tonnage and Poundage and Petition of Right
—Senator BobToomb's idea for giving suthority

to carry my slaves wherever I please, buy, sell,
lash, mautilate, breed or murder as I please ¢ co-
ver the ocean with steamers to destroy the Bri-
tish Navy’ and import negroes from Africa, * as
readily as New York imports jackasses,” is
Strafford’s Thorough.' The Southerner is, in
the opinion of the Times, the Cavalier ; the
Northerner is the Round-head. But go on,”
id I to my friend as we jumped into an omni-
s, “ Washington gave you Magna Charta for
the body, Abraham Lineoln is giving you Magna
Charta for the Mind.” J. B.

Bedeque Circuit.
Rev. Axp Dsar S1r,—I must apologise for so
soon again asking s corner in the columns of

i'

made us Kings and Priests unto God and His
Father. To Him be glory and dominion for
m;ndmr."

And in the great decisive day
When God the nations shall survey,

May-it before the world np(gnr
Dﬁ?’. crowds were born to Glory there.

f R. SMITH.

Searl Town, April 1865.

For ithe Proviccial Wesleyan.
Horton Co ce.
A few days after the affair referred to in my
lest communication, I received a mote, from (1

the impropriety I then spoke of, clnllon‘in‘. me
to a public disputation on the subjeot of b.?mm.
Regarding this as another piece of impertinence
on the partof a self-opinionated youtb, I just
simply put the note in the fire as soon as it was
resd. Yesterday my sttention was directed by

written by this same young gentleman. Ia this
letter he professes to make my * story com-
plete,” hie says : “ permit me to supply what is
wanting. In refasing me permission to say any-
thing at that time, he asked me to appoint my
own time and place, and if I had anything to
say he would meet me. This challenge he gave
twice distinctly before all” &a. Now this is
what I call by no harsher name than misrepre-
sentation. I gave no challenge and made no
promise to “ meet ” him, so to talk of “ redeem-
ing pledges ” made to him on my part is absurd ;
and what he or others may think asbout my
 christian and gentlemanly” conduct in the
matter gives me as littie trouble as I suppose bis
wilfal misrepresentations will give him. He is
* not conscious of having on that occasion vio-
lated any rule of decency or christianity.” This
I can easily believe, I don’t give him credit for
possessing any clear ideas with regard to the
rules of either. What I did say when informed
of what he wished te do, was, that I wondered
at his impertinence in sttempting such a thing
there, and that if he wished to speak on thé sub-
ject of baptism he had better appoint his own
time and place when any who were so disposed
might hear him. Something I should indeed
have to do to challenge such a person to a public
discussion on such a subject. The idea is simply
preposterous. Hoping that Mr.. —— (I den’t
mind the name) may in future “ stick to facts
and with no other desire than that he (and all
otbers like him) may see ” and acknowledge the
impropriety of parting from the * truth ” as well
as the absurdity of claiming for tbemselves all
the light and wisdom to be found in the world.
I remain, &c., 8. W. Srracun.

’

For the Provincial Wesleyan.
Comments
On No. 2, of “ G. 0. H's™ Avticles on * Sacred
Music.”

Mz. Epitor,—In No. 2, of # G. 0. H's" ar-
ticles on * Sacred Musie,” as inserted in the
Wesleyan of the 19th inst., I notics some ideas
advanced which [ think are quite objeotionable
in theory, and caleulated to produce evil results
were they to be reduced to practice.

He argues that it comes within the provines
of the School Teacher’s duties to teach the sci-
ence of Masic in the schools. Now, I caanot
see why a School Teasher should be required to
teach musio, any more than a Music Teacher,
to teach Matbematics, Penmanship, and other
elementary branches of education. Every pro-
fession has its Professors, snd what belongs to
one department in the scientific or artistic line,
belongs not to another. I admit that ccoasional
singing in schools may be admissable in relieving
weariness ; but that it should be made a study
there, I consider, is adding & branch to the com-
mon school department and engrossing an amount
of time and talent, which belongs not to it—and.
that, to the material detriment of the progress
of the pupils in other studies more beneficial to
them in the general affaire of life.

But “ G. O. H.” hopes the day is not distant
when “ this quelification shall be e
in a Teacher ”—when * one of the questions at
the Board of examination will be, Can you sing ?
And if the reply be in the negative, and evidently
truthful, after an ineffectual attempt to master
*Old Hundred’ or * Auld Lang Syne,—the
candidate will be dismissed.” And furthermore,
when that day shall have come, he expeets * can-
didates for the ministry to be subjected to a
similar test.” Now, in ** G. 0. H's ” adeptness
for theories bas he never observed, as a phreno-
logical and physiological rule, those teachers
ard professors famed for mathematical acumen,
ave almost invarisbly minus the capascity for
music, and the love for the same. Music is as-
sociated with a poetie, sentimental temperament
of mind aad body which those of more rigid,
calculating and mathematical natures, do not
possess to any-exalted degree. Henoce, thore

your valuable paper. 1 am requested by the
Trustees of our Chapel at Freetown, to present
their thanks to the friends of Methodism in
Charlottetown and elsewhere, for their liberal
subscriptions toward the erection of a neat and
commodious place of worship in this locality,
and hereby to let them know that it was opened
for public worsbip on the 5th of March. The
subject of the morning’s remarks was Exod.
xxxiii. 18, 19. “ And he said, I beseech thee,
show me thy Glory ; end He said I will make
all my goodness pass before thee, and I will
proclaim the name of the Lord beofore thee.”
Ia the afternoon the Rev. Mr- Patterson, Pres-
byterian minister of Bedeque, preached a ver)
able and appropriate discourse from Mat. xviii
20. * For where two or three are gathered to-
gether in my name, there am I in the midet of
them.” In the evening Wm. G. Strong Esq.,
one of the excellent Local Preachers of this cir-
cuit, who had liberally aided in the erection of
the chapel, preached to a very attentive congre-
gation, on Mat. xxi. 28. “ Son, go work tu-day
i my vineyard.” The appropriateness and force
of the sermon were felt by us all, as we were
about commencing a Protracted Meeting in that
chapel—in which our faithful and well-tried Lo-
cal Preachers, brethren Hudson and Pooley, took
a daily part for a fortnight, and Mr. Strong also,
s frequently as the press of his business would
admit. But the best of all is, God was with us,
making all his gracious goodness to pass before
us, pardoning iniquity, transgression and sin ;
permitting ue at the close of our Dedicatory ser-
vices to rejoice over an increase of members from
six to thirty-six, an interesting and large Sab-
bath congregation, and a promising Sunday
school, already in vigorous operation, of between
forty snd fifty in sttendance. )

The thanks of the Trustees are hefeby present-
ed to Miss Lavinia Davies Wright, for the more
than golden gift of a large besutifully finished
Rible zod « Hymn Book for the Pulpit.

May the blessing of God rest upon the liberal
subscribers to this chapel, who thus wisely make
to themselves friends of the mammon of un-
righteousness ; and when they fail to live and
give on earth, may they be received into ever-
lasting habitatious, and possess & mansion in
their Fatber’s house above, while those that may
yet be gathered in the house of God below, shall
join them in the harmonious and triamphant
sopg, sung alike by the saved in heaven and on
earth, “ unto Him that loved us, and washed

b best suited by natme sand asequisition
for the laborious and honoursble duty of im-
parting instruction—if they lacked the power of
song and the capability of teaching the same—
“@G. 0. H.” would have dismissed. I cannct
think this would be right or reasonable. Who
could be so remorseless as to turn a teacher away
because the great Dispenser of gifis had with-
holden from him a voice for music, and conge-
quently. st his examination he could not sing
Oid Hundred or Auld Lang Syne; elthough be
possessed every other qualification requisite to
bis calliing ? Let ““ G. O. H’% ” ideal, in this
respect, be adopted ;—let no teachers take charge
of schools but thuse who are capable of tesch-
ing music, and what would be the result ? Ere
ten decades would bave pasred, the demon of
Iguorance would have regained the ground be
had lost—plucked the wand and sceptre from the
bright hand of Education—and clapped his raven-
wings in fiendish triumph over 4 dark and super-
stitious world !

But harder still, and more fearful the result,
were no candidates for the ministry recsived but
those who could pass triumphantly, this * simi-
lartest.” God, from above, speaks to that young
man and says, * Go preach to the people all the
words of this life "—the voice sounds by day and
by night—his eyes are opened to a vivid view of
the state of the perishing world—the distant
bills and the vales, and “ the habitations of
cruelty ” everywhere, unceasingly cry, “ Come
over and he!p us "—while the dark walls of the
world and the very rocks of wrath, seem to pro-
long the cry, and to add, “ Woe is unto yeu if
you preach not the gospel ! "—and yet, this young
man with the burthen of souls upon him, must
not be admitted as a preacher of the gospei—
ke cannot sing ! The Gospel Chariot must be
stopped—the light of Christianity put out—the
generations must drop into eternal fire—because
the Ministers cannot sing !

Agsin, “ G. 0. H.” says, * Although our
calling is to preach the Guspel, may we not some-
times sing it effectively, especially since Charles
Wesley and others have arranged it into mellifiu.
ous verse !” I think no person can possess a
greater admiration for the Hymus of the Wesleys
than do I I know them to be in sccordance
with the tecor of the gospel ; yet, I scarcely dare
call them Gospel, and I qoestion the propriety
of any one’s doing s0. 1f G. O. H.” had refer-
ence to those hymns when be apoke of singing
the gospel, it is my opinion, he should have made

presume) the same individual who was guilty of

a friend to a letter in the Christian Messenger

N~ The assassination of President

e N

as that term cannot be cong;
the words of men, however well
with the language of Inspiratiog,
that worshipping congregationg
sing the gospel unreduced to ve, »
would it be necessary to leleh'!" e
schools and everywhere elge, in o N
cessful performance of some o ¥
therein contained —the first chaygg
thew's Gospel, as an instarce, -

Another astonishing festure inw
production is, he admits  the siley,
those good souls who cannot sing
derstanding, only with the spiry g‘
pleasing to heaven and earth ‘h;:
discord of some who don't knoy &'
sing. Mark the admission!

souls, and they must possess o
vout and worshiping s irit.i{g“‘
be pleasing to heaven .p and yet i
article under consideration would }
very persons from the Teachey’y N
the Ministerial ranks !

I think, Mr. Editor, if you g
trouble to glance over the artigle
will pronounce it rather g 4 3
The coupling of * Old Huudreg®
Lang Syne,”  Corcnation” gpq « -
[ do not consider in good tagy, ;
not comment upon thia, hy
that there is a possibility of yue grh:

ing in their character, without duy
consequences involved.

Westbrook, dpril 22nd, 1865,

(As an appeal is made to us i
upon the merits of the article upoy
adversion is made, we remind D
not accountable for the opinions of
ents. A good teacher in other
certainly be all the better fitted for b
by the possession of musical talent
the injury which the cause of eduoyipl’
suffer by the introduction of music iy
mon schools, we carnot see it; neithy
admit that musical ability and
talent are almost invariably divorced
other. We would like very much
music should be taught in all our s¢
the case very generally in Germany
New England States, countries that g
head of us in education. We can
but that music in our schools
with manifest advantage, both i
morally. ED]

&
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Death of President

thrown the whole of the Northern §
profound gloom, and will most sorely o
the sympathy of the whole ciyij
Thursday last, April 20th, wag

fast, when the Mayor of Cahis called j
public meeting for humiliation agd

newly erected building, called 8 G}
The shops in the city were all closed, ol
was suspended, and long before *‘
the appointed hour to commenes "‘ x
the streets contained long lines of pe
emnly wending their way to the lagy

to bow before God in reversaps,

affliction they were called upon s

loss of their beloved President,

The Hall was tastefully draped in bl ¢
more thas Seventeen Bandreq Pz!
crowded into that spacious yoom, Abm
utes past eleven, the choit smmepoeq i
vice by singing in slow timaeyg ;o
mournful, as to effect every
tually brought tears from maany
lowiog

CHANTS
1. Blow ye the trumpet in Zion,
call & solemn| aseembly.

2. Assemble yourselves, and
the defensed cities, and let h_

there.
8. For the Lord, our God hath put
4. And given us water of galite .
we have sinned sgainet the Londy: !

5. We looked for peace and
6. And for a time of bealth,

ble ;
7. For death has’come up into our ¥ell

And has entered into our palaces;
8. The day of Lord is great acd very (e

The Rev. E N. Murray, the Ep
ister, then read the 9ch chapter of

deep seriousness rested upon every

as the reverend gentleman enuncisted

“ O that my head were waters, and o A
fountain of tears, that 1 might weep @
night for the slain of the daughter of

prayer was offered by the Rev. Mr. D
tist minister of Calais; after which the
agein sung the following dirge : —
%;;lyh_uhr;d n?lamn be
children’s cr

Father dlvine,y—w e,
A hymn of suppliant breath
Owning that life and death

Alike are thine.

O Father, in that hour,

Waen earth all helpin,
Shall diuww,—p whidva

fien spear and shisld, and crowDy
In faintness are cast Jdown —
Bustain us, thou!

By Him who bowed to take
The death-cup for our sake,
The thorn, the rod,—
From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away,—

Aid us, 0 God.

kinds of voices in the world, and none of
is without signification.” The purport of

sudience that it ill became good A

boast of their greatness, and® insult other
ly nations, that they should treat all peopl®
courtesy, and themselves keep humhlé

whole congregation rising—

How long shall Death, the tyrant reigs,
And triumph o'er the just ?

How long the blood of martyrs slain
Lie mingled with the dust?

I hear the voice, * Ye dead arise !”
And, lo! the graves obey ;

And waking saints, with joyful eyes,
Balute th’ expected day.

How will our joy and wonder rise,
When our returning King,

On love's triumphant wing.

The writer was then called upon to offef
and dismiss the meeting. The people
apparently with the same solemn fee
they had shewn during the service. Sueb
ings well become any country, but the
nation especially at the present time,
sfflicted with civil wer, and pow ealled
mourn the loss of their beloved chief
wiiLiax W

-

us from our sins in his own blood, ‘and hath

1mdmmbyimwmm,...

1" prit 21,1865,

O. H.” being a little unguarde, . i

-

ple.” After reading the Soriptures, snd 5%

A very interesting and eloquent orstih® peocy
sermon, was now delivered by the Rev. Bi ghe

Philbrook, of Mill Town. It was based nﬂz‘d‘
Cor. xiv. 10, * There are, it may be, 80 JV‘ ’

drees was to shew that the events of the wiif
well as the late tragieal act are under th

trol of an Almighty hand, and would be o
ruled for good. The Rev. gentleman 4ol

efor
God. The following hymn was then 98

Shall bear us homeward turough the ekie i
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