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ox THE FUNERAL OF MISS SMYTHE,
ONE OF THE HOSPITAL NURSES AT SCUTARL.
The streets were hushed in Scutari,
Asopwand to thegrave
They bore the young and gentle nurse
Of England’s wounded brave.

The first young Christian martyr
1s curried to the tomb,

And busy marts and crowded streets
Are wrapt alike in gloom.

And wen who loathe the Cross and name
Which she was proud to own,

Yet pay their bomage, meet and due,
To her good deeds alone.

-06.0h ! would that it were ever thus—
" Thet Christian deeds would shine
With such a pure and bholy light,
To mark the source divine;

That they who can but bless the deed,
At last may bless the name

Of the despised Nazarcoe,
Whom now they treat with shame.

So oo the glorious Easter morn
When saints and martyrs rise,

And gladly wing their angel way
To weet Him ia the skies,

Some bappy souls reclaimed, and won
From heatben night and gloom,

May bless the lesson taught that day
Beside the Christian tomb.

Londan Guardian. M. D. G.
m—————a———————————————

DOWN WITH THE TRACTARIANS !

« Down withthem ! down with them ! hunt
them, worry them, mob them, persecute
them, call them every name that comes to
haod, burst into their churches, drag them
from their pulpits, gag them, don’tlet them
speak, don’t hear a word they have got to
sav, never mind justice, never mind fair
play, never mind conscience,—down with
the Tractarians, down with the Papists,
away with such fellows from the earth.”
Such are te rude sounds which are on all
sles assalling our ears.  Jews, Infidels,
Socinians, Buptists, Methodisiz, Jumpers,
Ramters, Dulependents, Mormonites, all
takeup the ery and say “ down with them.”
Alltins seemed strange toan old and vener-
able man who had come from far 1o a land
where, he had been told, conscience was
wniettered, and roligicus liberty sceured.
lie asked one of the most noizy brawlers
of a nuisy gronp, who were howling round
a beautiful chuech, who these men were
agamst whom they raged 7 and then they
buest out: O don’t you know? Papists
o he sure, Tractarians, THBitors, Jesuits
in disguise. They’re only #taving for what
they can get ; they won’t call themselves
Protestams, but say  they are Cathalics ;
and they say the Queen isu’t Head of the
Chureh, and they keep Saints’ Days, and
they fastand they pray, and they're always
asking for money for the poor, and they
all us we ought ta come 10 Church on
week-days, and they want to make us be-
lieve in Sacraments, and they bow and
ther kneel, and they stand, we don’t know
haw many times in the prayers, and they
gy we are to come to them if we've got
anyihing on our minds, and they chant,
atd they put up Crosses, and talk of the
Praver Bouk and the Church and the
Bishiops! aud we won’t stand it,—~we are
agoing to be made Papists of, we are
Protestants, we are liberal, we are enlight-
ened, we don't want Priests, no absolution
for us, forgiveness of sins, no Virgin Mary,
we don’t want Saints' Days, we don’t
waut Sucraments, we don’t want Crosses,
we don’t want the Church, we don’t waat
B:shops, we don’t want the Prayer Book,
we dun’t like fasting, we don’t like giving
our money gway, we don’t like daily pray-
ers; and if we don’t like it that’s a reason
why cthers shan't have it, and so we will
‘purthem down,’ we’ll get rid of them,
down with the Traitors, down with the
Priests, down  with the ¢ mummeries, we
won'thave our *intellects confned and our
souls enslaved? ; we've got Parliament and
Lord John Russell on vur side, and so three
cheers for the Queen’s Supremacy’—down.
with them, down with them.” And they

L0 o ¢ hew the carved work with axes
and hammers,” and one of them tore from
s place the sign of vur Salvation, and cast
Wi the flames which his fellows had
kindted® with a shout of exultation. The
44 man listened with surprise and watched
the work, In the course of their devas
aton they flung aside contemptuously
feveral volumes,  He stooped down and
Iicked wp one. It was the Book of
Comman Prayer. «f will examine this
Leak” he said, wand then I shall see
wherein these Tractarians have transgress-
edit”  He went home and read caretully
3md long.  Atlast he thus spake :—+ [ am
an el man, and have seen strange things
' ms time, hut the strangest sight I ever
wiaessed is the scene of to-day, ¢ Why
42 the people o furinusly rage together'?

Pcause they say there is treason in the
heact of England’s Church. Thes are
P'2:t—but what isit they call treason 2—
1‘-".‘_,\’ €ali it treason to throw upen churches
€17, when the Prayer Book says ther»
.2 be prayers every morn and every
¢ve.—ireason to chant the service, when
e Prarer Buok enjoins chanting—treason
adserve Saint=? Days, when the Ciurchof
Easiand has appointed special services for
twentr-onelestivals in honour of the Blessed
Aptes and Evangelists,—treason to tell
Tenthzirinfints are regenerate in Baptism,
Waeu itis the very language of the Baptis.
Tal service,—treason 1o teach children
‘et are by Baptism made members of

Hatst, chifdren of Gop, and inberitors of
Lie Angom of heaven,’ when it is merely
¢ qnauen from tbe Catechism,—treasun

1o teach that the ¢Body and Blood of
CHRIST are verily and indced taken and
i received by the faithful in the Loro’s Sup.
per,” when the Catechism says the same,
——treason to recommend confession when
the Communion office =ays, in cases of
troubled conscience ‘let him come 1o
some discreet and learned minister of
Gop’s word and open his gricf, that by the
ministry of Gop's holy word be may re-.
ceive the benefit of Adsolution’—treason
1o be revereat in church, when the Prayer
Book gives so many minute directions as
to posture,—treason to prefer the name of
Catholic to Protestant, when the one is in
the Creed and the other nowhere in  the
formulanes,—treason 1o fast, when the
Prayer Book has marked more than one
hundred days in the ycar for fasting or ab-
stinence,~—treason to refuse to call the
Queen Head of the Church, when the
Prayee Book dares not give to any mortal
that attribute of Jesus CHRIST,—treason
to recommend almsgiving,whenthe offertory
sentences Jay such stress upon it,—treason
to labour day and night as these men have
for CairisT’s poor, to have their churches
open for constant prayer amd frequent
Communicn, and the daily hearing of Gop’s
word,—this is strange treason. Noj these
men are not what the people say they

are, faithful to the Church of Englund.

Andthough I would not rashly judge others,
or pass sentence npon them, vet when |
read this Book of Common Prayer which

all the Clergy have sworn to obey, and

when [ find thousands of these Clergy who
openly disobey it, and then glory in it,—
when I see their churches closed - from
Sunday to Sunday, though the Prayer Book
saysthey are to be open daily ;—when I find
that though they talk a great deal about the

Bible, they only read it to the people once

aweek instead of every day ;—when Thear
of Clergymen mocking at FastsandFextivals,
when the Prayer Book insists upon them,
altering and mutilating the services they
have vowed to use, omitting a word here,
or a sentence there, because they don’t
like it 5 telling people their infants are not

regenerate in Bapltism, when the Prayer
Book says they are; administering Holy

Communion as seldom as they can—in

some places not even once during the year,

when the same book plainly recommends

a weekly celebration; performing the

fewest possible services, and getting

through thewm as slovenly and 93 careless-

Iy as they can ; onaching hitle or noim-

portance to good works, of which the

L Scriptural Colloets are so (L5 openly and

systematically disubeying Bishops, whose

godly injunctions they have sworn to fol-

low ; mocking at Confession when they

know the Church recommends it 10 be

performed ; scoffing at Ahsolution, when

the Bishop at their Ordination said, ¢ whose

sins thou dost forgive, they are forgiven,’

and the Visitation of’ the sick speaks the

same blessed truth ; ecorning Sacraments,

when the Catechism says they are ¢ gen.

erally necessary to salvation ;>—and when

I see these men, after all this, daring to

come forward and accuse their brethren,

who only wish to obey every letter of their

Prayver Bouk, of treazon, of dishonesty, call-

ing them knaves, hypacrites, dissemblers,

Papists, Jesuits, setting mobs on them,

slandering them and calumniating them,

pointing at them as uncicon and polluted,

and doing all they can to drive them from

their cures and from their homes ; I con-

fess I stand astonished at the effrontery of
human wickedness, and can ouly fall on

my knees and pray, that their eyes may be

opened to sec that they themselves are,

after all they have said and done, really

the unfaithful sons of the Church of Eng-

land.”

So mused the old man; but while he
thought upon these things, the hoarse
shouts of the multitnde were heard, rejoic-
ingasa fresh victim was given to their
malice, or a fresh church fell before their
fury. He shuddered and praged to Gop,
for he felt Hisjudgments were abroad, and
that great perils and trials were in slore
for. those who really love “the faith once
for all delivered to the saints.” LB

February, 1851.
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Peeps from a Belfry; or, The Parish
Sketch Book. By the Rev. F. W.
SueLtos. New York: Scribner.

This is an amusing, and by no means
uninstructive  volume. Mr. Shelton is
doubtless known to many of our readers,
as the avthor of two or three other suc.
cessful attempts to present his thoughts
¢ in fairy fiction dressed ;" and this one is
calculated 10 increase his fame. [t is,
literally, a Parish Sketch Book. Where
the autnor has got his peeps frot, whether
the helfry of hi church, or the auic window
of his parsonage, matters not. He has got
them,lie has conveyed them to his canvass
with artistic ¢kill ; and they moy be con-
ttemplated, we are persuaded, by youny
;and old, with both pleasure and profit.
: Hints may be given—even lessons may be
i taught, by this means, which are often im-
s portant in their bearings,  We think that
i this is perceptible in these eketches; they
lare fullof meaning—they all tell of familiar
“things, and io 8 familiar way—and they
Vtell of them inteHigibly, and 10 a purpose,
: Ther all are, too, more or lexs parochial,
{and “have all sumething to do with the
! Church, in some of her aspects, or some
jof her vperations. As respects that di.
i vine institution, if they have not often a
thidden meaning, they atford, at least, a
tHforcible illustraton of much that is of
* seasonable interest, and of practical use-
{tulness. We have pitched upon one of
!the sketches, as at once a case in point,
:an illustrative example, and a specimen of
‘the work. Tlhere has been a great deal

said lately about the mischiefs of the pew
,System ; and, for our part, we bope there
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will be a great deal more, until in every
parish there shall have arisen a full deter-
wination tu get rid of a system so obnoxi-
ous, and so detrimental. -The piece we
have selected for extract exhibits one of
hundreds of cases in which it is practically
and most deplorably the canse of hean-
burning and dissention—to say nothing of
its being, in too many other instances, a
positive hindrance to the work of the
Church among the great body of the
people.  « Until the sittings in churches
are made (ree,” the author remarks—s an
experiment,” he admits, ¢ which haa been
profitably iried in some quarters—it is
desirable to have your own pew, though
the rent of it may cost as much as that of
a house.” But the fact of the matter is,
that it is far more necessary that it is desi
rable: thatisto soy, you can't very well
help it, unless you can be content either to
stand in the aisle, or stray away altogether ;
alternatives which are not very agreeable
at any time. But the evil which the sketeh
we are about 10 copy more prominently
brings out is the waste of reom, by which
wany are altogether excluded from the

aanctuary.  Let vs not, however, any fur-
ther anticipate, but give the case at
once :—

TR SQUARE PEW.

Although Si. Peter’s Church was very
small, (pechaps a hundred such might be
piled up beneath the dome of St. Perer’s
at Rome, without incroaching much upon
the space within,) its inteenal fixtures were
massive, bulky, and unproportioned 10 its
size. The area was subdivided into square
and high-iacked pews, with the exception
of a small space in the rear appropriated
to coloured people.  An inconvenience
arose from this, that the ground was mon.
opolized by a few families, and il occasion
should arise, seats could not be procured
in a hall empty chureh, foe love nor mo-
ney.  New-comers, however, had  been
very scarce, until on a certain season
when an epidemic raged in the cities, a
large number of families came into the
neighbourhood, and there was an un-
wonted demand for pews in St. Peter’s,
None could be obtained.  Me. Bullfinch,
a rich man, who had taken a house fur the
summer, was attached to the chureh, and
wished a place in which to seathis family.
The sexton applied the key to the rosty
lock, and let him into the antiquated build-
ing, but could give him no information.
He walked up and down the aisles, but
custions and prayer books appeared to in-
dicate that cevery gpot was prcoucupicd,
and strangers must throw themselves on
the hospitality of those already installed.
ftis an wnpleasant expedition, however,
areiving early, to anticipate the rightlul
owner, or later to disturh his devotions, to
oust him from lis accustomed seat, or if
you have ventured 1o take it, perhaps be
politely requested to retire.  The latter
circumstance could never oceur at St.
Peter’s, but it is by no means unu<ual now-
a-days in city churches.  You may have
seen the proud pew-holder enter the costly
and luxurious temple where the light sub.
duced zhincs down through Gothic win.
dows on a fashionable crowd, with head
erect stalk through the aisle, not with the
air of one who goes to worship God, when
lo ! arrived at his own duor, he halis and
knits his brows, and frowns with positive
disgust. A stranger koeels, and scarce
to the Lord’s Prayer has titne to say Amen,
when he his coolly beckoned out, told in a
hurried whisper that he has made sume
mistake, confused and blushing finds him.
self in the aisle without chast or compass,
and though the crowd of worshippers,
many of whom look askew from their
prayer books on the stray shecp, he gets
out of the enclosure, and draws a long
breath in the free and open air of the
portico.

Until the sittings in churches are made
free, an cxperiment which has been
profitably tned in some quarters, it is de-
sirable to have your own pew, though the
rent of it may cost as much as that of a
house. Mr. Bullfinch wanted a whole
pew for himself and family at St. Peter’s,
otherwise he would be forced to waorship
God with the Methodists, « God forbid 1’
sa1d the old sexton, who # but if you will
call an good Mr. Wimbles, the Rector,
who lives in the old house by the hig wil-
luws, who without doubt will tell you
where yvou may be comfortably ecated.
Here is room enough and to spare. We
are not half full, Sir, not half full,and have
not been this forty years. When I wasa
young man the aisles were crowded, but
tines are not the same. They have built
new churches, the old folks are many of
them dead, the young people go West.
Thosze who remain are not very atientive
1o public worship. [ am afraid they like
the tavern better.”

Mr. Bullfinch ook the sexton’s direction,
and in afew munutes arrived at the Rectory,
The first person whom he met was Myrs.
Wimbles, broom in hand, who asked him
to walk in, and going to the foot of the
i stairs, she called in a feeble voice, « Mr.
Wimbles, Mr. Wimbles, please to come
down,” and immediately retired.

The Rector was on his kaces, fumbling
iamong some old papers for the latter part
{of o eermon on the “ Shortnesy of Life,”
{ulnich he was positively cenain that he
i could Jay his hands on, in fact he was just
!geuing on the tratk of it, and found some
{ teaves « dove-tailed ” into a funcral dis-
| course. The good man in answer to the
. sumnons came hobbling down the ladder
" from bis attic stody, with a green eye-chade
{ over Ins brow, and his speciacles over his
‘eve-thade. He talked very volubly with
i the stranger on a variety of topics, cafled
»to mind and told anecdotes of many per.
“sons now in their graves, found that the

track of his acquaintance ran very much
Vathwart that of Mr. Bullfinch’s, but he
;could give no precise information such as

the stranger wanted. e would see 1o i
that he was comfortably provided for—he
wag very happy to know that he had come
to ruside in the pansh.  Bullinch went
away, and Mr. Wimbles sat down to ao
exceedingly economical dinner,and thought
no more of the matter.

On Sunday, however, when Mr. Bull-
finch again pressed it under peril of guing
over 1o the Methodists, an informal meet-
ing was held after service,when itappeared
that every pew had an owner; yet to lose
this family tfrom sheer neglect, when there
was vacant space énough to accommodate
a hundred Bullfinches, strack the Vestry,
or at feast those of them who were present,
as quite unpardonable.  The thought dimiy
gleamed upon their minds that the presence
of the new comers might give a start to the
panish which had so loug remained in statu
quo.  Whatwas tohedone?  Would Mr.
Bullineh consent 10 sitin the gallery 7 ie
would notdoit.  Had he nat Jong sat under
the ministration of a very eloquent preacher
in the city, at St. Titus’, where he had
purchased a pew near the chancel end,
and furnished it with soft cushions and
costly prayer books?  Conld he be asked
10 take his seat with “the Nacks” in the
worship of God1—The thought was too
preposterous  to bo entertaned for o
moment.  Was thero any family who
would voluntarily relinquish their places
{or a season for the good of the church?
To find out would take a long time, and it
would be necessary to canvaxs the parish,
As for those preseut, they wero xo gitunted
that they were unable to do it. In the
mean time the daors of the Methadist
meeting-house stood sgape, and aithough
the throng was very great, they always
opeacd o way for any steanger. 1€ there
was no room tor Mr. Bullifinch, they would
“ make room,” such were the wonds which
severul of the brethren had been heand 1o
utter. At last, an expedient was resolved
upon, and 8 vestryman consented to tnke
upon himsell the responsibility of the mat-
wr.  They would divide one of the square
pews in the middle of the church into two
pews,  There was a decrepid old lady who
lived in a house hard by with a stilf more
decrepid doughter, of whom she was the
faithful nurse.  Maria had been bedridden
for many years, and her mather was
widow.  Aunt Polly (such was the affec-
tonate title by which she was konown
among the country-peaple) might be ulwaya
seen ot her window industrionsly knitting,
She had been a constant atteadnnt at Si.
Peter’s during the whole caurse of Mr.
Wimbles® mninistrations, and her recollec-
ton extended many years heyond that into
the tumes of preceding rectors, whose gond
qualitics and attentions she could call to
mind, when questioned thereon, in many
alively narrative.  For her, poor soul, the
church way her great siand-hy, and her all,
Her whinle heart was set upon it ;—you
might engage her in what course of con-
versafion you would, she would still recur
to this, and she loved to talk shout 1he
church, and nothing else—the church, the
church, the church.  Yet the spirit which
animated her was not the epirit of those
who with a blind bigotry cry out on all
occasions * The Temple of the Lon).” Her
life was altogether devout and religinus.
‘The reading of the Bible, and a few good
books containing some of the pith ond
marrow of old divines, which however
well thumbed and ofien perused, retained
their freshness and interest for her, nnd
her devotions, ook up a large portion of
every day,while not industriausly employed
for her suppon, hut the worship of the
sanctuary allorded her the greatest comfort,
amd was looked forward to during the
whole week.  She always came half an
hour before service, found the lessons for
the day, and during the sesmon never once
taok her eyes off Me. Wimbles, no matier
how prolix he might be.

Aunt Polly hnd also, however, in her
composition, as was natural, a little epice
of worldly pride. Poor and humble as
she was, it revealed itself in an unobtrusive
way,and peeped out occasionslly from the
midst of many christian qualities. Her
grandfather was one of the firdl waedens
of the church, while her great-grandfather
was an Eoglish soldier who had spilt his
bloed while the colony was yet young. In
her linle sanded parlour hie porirait hung
upon the wall over the mantle-piece, an
oil painting,the only urnament in her house,
with the exception of a litde shell-work,
some necdle-work,and a few printe.  Her
family had not always dwelt in the low
vale of poverty ; she had a litde of the
sentiment which trickles along from age to
age with a few drops of what 18 culled
good blood.

For the first time it was deemed un-
reasonable thatone who came alone xhould
take up o much room, when a single seat
would =uflice her underthe circumstances ;
xhe who had hitherto been welcome was
considered an intruder, and in conrulting
where to make the change in the pew, the
lot felt upon the property of Aunt Polly,
No intmation was given by the vestryman,
hut a carpenter was eent for, and after the
chavings had been swept away, and soine
peaint put on, the place indeed looked like
a new patch upen an old garment,  When
the contractor went to inspect the work
afier ite completion, a feeling of compune-
tion mizht well have touched his heart, if
it had been capable of any. The deed of
which he had been guilty by its very nature
fell under the clasw of robberies synholized
by the poor man’s one Jittle ewe Jamb,
Why of all otliers should the humbie ten-
ant be dixturbed in her well-loved posscs-
sion, svhen she had a prescriptive right by
long tenure and by unfailing attendance ?
Judze A., Squire B., and Colonel C., oc-
cupied their places but 3 small part of the
vear. Thes were ount of the county on
business, they were ahsent ot the courts,
! they were secking their health at watering

places.  Atlongintervalsthey would come
on a sun.shiny morning, but never when
the woather peomised to be foul.  Books
and cushions a-plenty were in their pews,
but the owners kept aloot from them. An
intrusion in their church donmain would be
like a mere poaching upon vacancy, vet
their sncred square property way inviolably
preserved, nor was the idea for a moment
entertained of even brushing away the dust
which rested upon their gilded bibles,
There was something even sacred in the
defenceless right of Aunt Polly, for it was
guarded by the fecblencss of ld age, and
it resisted encroachment by the pathetic
appeals of christinn merey.  He whe
trnmples down barriers of this kind will
gain nothing, for the church at Jeast.

The Sunday dawned calin nnd beauti-
ful, the bells mng, and the church-going
people flocked in. The doors of the hos-
pitablo Methadist meeting-honse inviting
the wayfarers, and the usual thin congre-
gation was straggling towanls St. Peter's.
The ol lody had been up bright and darly,
reading her praver-book in advance, and
carefully marking down the places, a pro-
cess which she always ripeated oliter
reaching church.  Her handkerchief, her
snull-box, and her tiny honnet, lay on a
tabile, but sho was a ltle behind-hand on
tho present occasion, and the bell had
censed totoll,  Maria had been very nee-
vous and peevish, and alnwost refused to be
let alons, but being consoled by the
amusement of a volume of Fox's Book of
Martyes, filled with pictures of Wazing
stakes and the sullerings ol holy men, she
at last kindly gave permission to hor aged
parcat to go w chwreh.  Mre. Wimbles
way already remling the Conlossion in that
peculiarand characteristic denwl, oe rather
whine, which ho bad adopted for ihe lnst
thirty yeors as the best modo for (ho con-
cession of sins, marring the beautiful com-
position at the end of every sentence with
an_inflection or cadence not capable of
being expressed in musical notes.  Aunt
Pully entered as if her feet were shod in
mouze-skin  slippees, hugging  her lurge
prayer-book in herleft anm, and with her
hand feeling her way along the pews liko
a blind person, till she mechanically pnused
at hee own place, amd began to senrch for
the latch,  Batlled in the nttewpt, sho ad.
vanced a little farther, then retreated, then
advanced again, stopped, adjusted  her
speetncles oo lier nose, moved her head
with a paralytic shake Jrom sido 10 shle,
starcd fiacdly, and began to group again.
At last coming o o stend-still at the iden-
tical apot where she had been accustomed
to enter, a strange sight met her eyes, for
her pew was dwindled to one half ity size,
and instead of bring empty as usunl, mar.
vellous v relate, full of Buallinehes.
Unable to understand the myatic changs,
she atlnst found her way inte the other
compartment, and sat motionless through
the service, without opeaing the bovk, con-
fused, embarraszed, and diecombied.  She
at first though that her mind was wander-
ing, and that the tigoe had perhops come
when it would plgc God t 1ake her to
hisreet.  When Mr. Wimbles approached
the end of his long discourse, she began to
recover herself a htile, and 10 consult in-
quisitively  the  countenances of thoxe
present, as if to say, ¢ What does all this
mean1"—The congregation wlipped ot
while she remained niveted to her sest,
when the old sexton approsched and
sulved the mystery.  Aunt Pully was con-
founded.  She said not a wond, but turned
around to take as if' a farewell laok of her
beloved church, she went back sorrowfil
o her humble home, and to Maria with
lier Book of Martyra,

She had scarcely entered when the in-
valid uttered a piercing scream. ¢ Mother !
mother ! what ails you”

Aunt Pully took off her bonnet, ploced
her prayer-book beside it, aut down in a
high.Lacked chair, and burst into tears.
They were the first which hod distilled
from her eyes for many yesrs. Her fee)-
ings were hurt and puined to o degreo
which a courze nature conld not conceive,
and she bowed her head as if’ it Jonging o
be pillowed in the grave.  If there was
anything stable in hier mind in this tronsi-
tory world—if there was any privilege
which she fondly hoped could aat he taken
away while fife endured, it was that which
she imd enjoyed so long, without money
and without price, it is very true, hut
freely as if it had been her bisthright, and
thankfully as it was her Dlessing.  Alas !
the Sundays of the Past, so sweetly and
inextricably linked, were broken from the
Present, and the golden chain suspended
from the skies scemed snapped forever,
fn vain the #un arose in gorgeous splea-
dour, and with his first rays gilt the village
spire ; in vain the hushed and precious
rtiliness of the day of rest wooed media-
tion.

When anather week had pasted away,
and the bells again rang fur divine service,
she never left her house, but putting on
her spectacles, acted as a lay reader, while
hersell and invalid child formed the whole
congregation.  Her voice trembled  and
became almont inaudible at the concluding
prayer,—* Alinighty Gad, wha haw given
us grace at this ime with one sccord 1o
nake our common supplications unto Thee;
and hast promtised thst when two or three
are gathered together in Thy Name Thou
wilt grant their requemt)’ &c. We must
allosw somewhat for the inficmities of ha-
man nature, if when the first tenderncas of
lrer unmingled grief had been in part as.
suaged,its remainiogcurrent wanembitiered
by a litde anger, and an unseemly pride
dizturhed the equipose of her Chrixtian
frame. In a short time she was missed
from her arcustomed seat, and if her pres-
ence had been little noted, her absence
was mare regretted. That the sexton had
not been culled 10 dig her grave was cer-
tain, and nothing ehort of this would ac-

count for her continued neglect of public
worship, Many who had observed her
confusion on the unfortunate Sunday sin-
cercly pitied hee, and were heard to
whisper, * Shame! shame!” a3 they
passed out, but on Munday morning the
subject escaped from their minds. A3 to
Mr, Bullfingh, he knew nothing about it
and was responsible for the rent of the pow
alone.”

Mr. Wimbles at last had his attention
called to the subject, nud to prevent the
loss of s0 excellent a parishioner, as woll
as to tako upon himselt the office of pence-
maker, for which ho was ominontly fitted
by the kindnuzs of his disposition and the
cmolliency of his wonls, wont to sce Aunt
Polly, She received him ay was her wont
with much favour, although sho held him
partly responsible for the treatmont which
she tad exporionced.  1n a littlo timo, as
sho advanced in her wotul anreative and
expatisted on the cruelty which she had
reccived ot the hands of the veatry, how
she had been driven vut at her ago from a
church every stono of which she know
and loved—yes, from old St. Poter's where
her father way buried, and —and—and her
grand [ ther~—her tears spouted out again,
her voice became choked, and sho and
Marin united in a most tamentable wail,

Me. Wimbles took her hand in hoth of
his, and his owa cyes secmed to be moist
- My—dene—triend,’ said he. * My-—
dear—iriend.”  Tho pen<up grief of his
parishioner nnd the invalid burst out anew,
aud Father Witmbles fouad out that be had
stirred up the grievous elements to a tide
of mutiny, which the wand of Chriatian
piety could scaroe allay.

“ My dear friend,” said he, mililly pat-
ting her upon tho shoulder, “it i all wrong
~—ull wrang—all wrong,"”

(£resh grief.)

o All wrong —all wrong—all wrong.”

“Ta think of old St. Petee’s,” procoeded
the old lady, * whero 1 have gone in the
summer’s heatand in the winter’s cold, and
that «in’ fifty years—to think of old Sain’
Suin’  Sain’—S8e-h.r-r.r-¢te-oh-ah-oh-ah
—Bo-oo-co 1™ '

« | know it, [ know it, my dear old friend,
itin oll wrong.”

“Then why did thoy permit it to be
done 1" spoke Maorin sharply from her
Book of Martyrs. * Why did thoy not
wrn out Jub Etson 1 [ wish 1 could walk,
and 1 would go w sce Mr, Pindar, i€ it
were ten mites, 1o tell bim what I thought
of him.”

Mr. Winibles promised that although it
was all wrong, he would soon mako it alt
right, and that ho would repair the injnstice;;
that he could not loso no veluable a mombuer
from his flock, for ho belioved thet bis
friend prized the church, and had listened
to every word of every sermon which he
had preached until this unhappy circum-
stance.

« Sir,” smid Aunt Polly, bridling up a
linle with the some improper feeling which
she woulil at times mnnifeat, « I will go 10
no mum—mum—more. 1 was born in a
square pew, and 1 meon to die in ane.”

By this form of xpeech the poor old lady
anly meant to convey the idea thatshe had
baen accustomed to the vamo accomumla-
tion in chureh from her ehildhond, and that
she hud a right to expect it to the end of her
days. Mr. Wiailes ogoin proesed her
hand in his, and in the moxt loving, conxing,
and affectionate tone, seothed her sorrows,
snd after repeated interpositions of ¢ all
wrong” added, * My dear friend, the Lord
be with you,” or “ God bless you,” or
something to that effect.

Happy would it be if ofl parish cleryy-
men had at leaut tife guise of sympathy, the
foculty by ook, or world, or presence, to
allay the wounded spirit. The stores of
learning and the force of eluquence, the
specious gifis which dazzle for 8 moment,
honeyed worde and silvery voice which
tickle curious ears, may die in air, and
bring no coursge to the sick or balvam to
the broken-hearted,

Shortly after this interview 8 way of
reconciliation was naturally poved, for the
epidemic subsided. November with its
chilling blasts and hoar (rosts dresw on,and
the Bollfinchies, who had been nestled like
unwelcome birds in the wemple, wok their
fight to the worm and smoky atmosphere
of the town, not to return to the same
region any more. Their departuro was
not regretted, for in a porish where the
subject of the Apostolic Succession wos
not moved or quietly taken for granted,
where matters of Church doctrine, ques-’
tions of abstruse theology, and of external
urnge, had never come up 1o excite the
minds of the peaple, the migrating Bull-
finches had brought with them the only
sced of discord yet known.  As soon os
they were gone, the carpenter was again
sent for, who in hall an hour removed the
partition, and old St. Peter’s stuod in statu
quo. Ms. Wimbles came down from his
study beneath the caves, tonk his hat and
cane, and walked with more than ordinsry
alavrity to the home of Aunt Polly. His
approach was perceived, the latch was
already lilted, and the door wos opened to
admit his entrance.

“ My——dear—friend,” eaid he, laying on
cach word an equal emphasis, *the Lord
blees you, Peace be wilh this house, and
all hereing it is all right—all right—all
right 1

Maria wept. The old lady threw her
arms around her neck.

« Mr, Wimbles,’ said she, “will you
pray with us??  Her wounded sprit felt
the balmy influence of the conforting
pastor, her evil feelings were assuaged, and
the peeping bud of worldly pride was
chpped and blasted.

and he dropped upon his knees, while 2
hearty Amen was responded to every
petition.  When he hod pronounced a

beunediction on the invalid, and once more

‘wonted the. character of his’

« Certainly I will,”? replicd the old man, | port
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grasped tho hand of his aged parishioner,
and turned away from that humble
threshold, he carried his cane in bis left
hand, while in his right he involuntaril
grasped in the air an imaginary shepherd’s
crook. He thanked God that he' was
still able to do his duty well, and felt as i(
he were on the verge of heaven. Mr.
Wimbles walked faster.

Sunday came, and a few old-fashioned
corringes 0s usunl were at St. Peter’s gate,
and the services had commenced. An
audible and well.remombered voice was
heard in the responses, while several of the
famale members of the congregation jogged
each other and whispered, “ There is Aunt
Polty.”  Mr. Wimgfm was more prolix
than usual, and he was gratified to sce his
old feiend looking directly at him, appac.
ently with the most fixed attention. Her
ayus were (astened and riveted %o eagerly
that it would almowt have. discomposed
another speaker; but the good men who
abserved it, feeling it to be a merited tribute
to his Jdiscourse, so warmed up and ex-
panded, that some of the old people nodded,
and the young thought he would never get
through. At lust the benadiction was pro.
nounced, snd the audience slipped out.
Aunt Pully, however, maintained her
position, av il remaining to couverse with
the Reotor, or as if having regained her
seat in her heloved church, she was loth
toleavait again, Mr, Wimbles approached.
« Mow are yon, my dear friend I said
he, in his kindest accents.

Aunt Polly made no reply.

““ 1 am rejoiced to see you hero again,”
he procecded. “ We have missed you
very much.”

Sho sat bolt upright, and never stirred.
The Rector put on his spectecles agein.
« Como hitlior, Mr. Connels,” he said to
the sexton, who was just preparing to closs
the door, They both looked st her, and
stranga as it way appesr, found her dead.
Shocked and asmazed, Mr. Wimbles lifted
up his handa, ~ Perhaps the excitement t:{
tha occasion had been too much, an
snapped the slender cord of life. Her
rulw had stopped, while the heart which
1ad lately throbbed with devotion was not
yet cold. It was an itapressive but a
dreadfil sight.  The soxton lifted her light
frame in his arme, and without the least
monition carried hor to her own house, and
placed her on the hed by the side of her
sick child. Maria (ell into fierce vonvul-
sions, which wore repeatod at intervals
until she died. The visitation was singu-
lar, taken in connectivn with all the cir-
cumstances, and communicated a shock
even to the placid temperment of Mr.
Wimbles. The old lady and -her child
wese buried in the ssme grave, and Mr.
Wimbles was so strongly impressed that he
did not steal ont from the honse and amoke
liis pipe, an he wae accustomed to do at
funcrals, He preached a sermon, and pre.
rishioner in
glowing terms.  lle spoke of her pioty, her
attachmient to the church, her devotion to
her daughter, her pationce, her industey,
and ali the chrintian "qualities which had
distinguished her’ through™a long life, and
last of all of the Providence of God, who
had taken her to himself feom the courts of
his own house on the blessed Sabbath w0 a
house not made with hands, eternal in the
heavens.  Mr, Wimbles always shed tearn
during his own discourses, and on this oc-
casion they fell mare profusely than ever,
for weak ou his poor client was, he felt as
if a pillar of the church had fallen, and
when he recalled the Gxed eye.balls which
glered upon him, they seemod W reproach
him with his short-comings, and in their
dull lustre to rebuke the lukewarm congre.
gation as they nat unconscious §n the com-
pany of the dead. ~ = . .

Wo have thus given a fair samplo of a
hook, which many of our readers will pro.
bably agree with us in thinking is not with-
out its attractions, not-without its merits,
and not devoid of usefulness, -~ -

@rclesiasticnl Sntelligencr.

HOUSE OF LORDS,

The Bishbop of Orford moved for & copy of an
sddress to Her Majouty agreed to by the House
of Assembly of Caneds, snd subsequently adopt-
ed by » wafority of 70 to 80 in the-Legislitive
Council, praying for the removal of dissdvantages
to which the Church fn Canada is sabject; and
that the Church wight be ensbled: to elect its
own Bishops. Aun Act bad passed the Cansdisn .
Jagislature, sud bad been: accepted by the Pas-
limnent of this couniry, one claunse of which
would effect an entire separation between the
Established Chourch and tho State in Canade,
and it was the consequonce of the adoption of
that Act thet the sddress for which be:moved
was agreed to by the two Chambers of the Cana-
disn Legietlatore. The sddress prsyed that,
fossmuch ss the connexion between Church and
State had thus been declsred to be' dissolved,
those accidents which had bitherto followed that
connexion might also be removed. - 1fany answer
had been returned to that address, be hoped it
would be slso commucicated to their lordsbips.
Jie would only say, in moving for the address,
that be thought this was pot an nainstructive
movement to the country also. Many people
were apt to forget that the union between
Charch and State implied these two oo-relstives
~certain support from the State, and s cerisin
renunciatiou by the Church, of what would pro-
perly be the natural liberties of the Chorch.
He, for one, helieved that the Church and State
greatly profited by the relations existing betwoen
them, and be believed that the Church was kept, -
in many instances, from sectionsl foeling and
sectional action by its conpezion with the X
and that the supremaey of the Crown‘exercised
influences bighly beneficial to the Cburch of the
land as well as to the State of the lsnd. Be-
lieving this bimself, and yet seeing thatithe
daily current of legislation tended to' remove
from the Cburch the sup in every respect
which it bad hitherto ived from-the-State,
he thooght it might not be aninstrustive to con-
sider that these two things weve co-relative;'and
that if the State gave up all assistanos and sup-
to the Church it was s0t to be contended
that the State could ezercise the same autharity
ss when supported by the Chureh, i . - -

Earl Grancille enid, there was 8o ebjection

whatever on Lhe past of the Government to pro-
duce the papers moved for by the Right Rer. - -
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