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PAtsx's AGE OF REABON.—A book once given to
ths world nannot be recalled. Once comnmuied to
tho Laude of the publiv, it Yeccmcs puhlic property
and caonot bo withdiawn. Man bas not the powerta
eanibilate Lis own works. 1fbe givts a bad book to
mau, it may cost bic. & lifo of sorrow and an ciermty
of woc. Buch an act'is liko ticis—oncs gono, it is
gono forover. The leaves can bo sond farth, but they
can nuvar bareturned. Ao author te not at liberty
to withdraw what ho haa ouce given to the world.
Tlough he may, by ropentance, undo in part what
ho has done, yot it is 53t wiwiiy desroyed. llow :m.
portant, tban, that svery act bo good and useful, ra-
ther than wicked and ruinous. A fety waeks since, a
€act in the hfu of Thowas Paine, threw tis thougnt
with great forve upon my wind. 1t occurrud just aftor
ths publication of %is % Age of Renson.” ¢ By uncle
J. K. then a youth of ninelecn years, was predispored
to scupticis, and had for a long tune desised 10 read
Daino's works. Ilsving busn to Suig Sing, New Yuik,
oo business, theinn kevpor, as lic was about to return
observed to bim that thero was a gentloman, who wish-
od to got a ride—and if he would varry bun, ho would
speak tobim. Mr. K. enquired who 1t was. The ino.
keepor replied, * It isMr. Thomas Paine, recensly re-
turaed from England' This lughly pleased Mr K.
for ho had loug desired an intervicw with lum. Alr.
Paine took his soat Ly s side, and thoy rode on.
Thoir conversation immediately turned on &ue recont-
ly published sheological works.  Mr. K. having secret-
ly cberisbed a bope that the claims of the Bible might
be proved null and void, began to congratulate bimon
ths anticipafed successof tho ¢ Age of Reason® Taine
onquired after its populaiity—wuling to kuow bow 1t
was rocsived—what his neigbbours thouglt of 1y &e. |
aud drow out of bim all that hie felt disposed 10 say.
After satisfying himself with these enquines, ho took
a long breath, and mado subsequently the fonowing
reply :—* Well, sie)’ said Mr. Paine, * I am sorry that
work over went to press, 1 wrote it more lor my own
axusement, and to seo’ what 1 could do, 1han for any
design of bencfiting the world.” ¢ J would grwe worlds,
aaid he, with great emphasis, *kad Jkemat my com-
mand, had the Age of Reason never been published !
No sir, 1 regeet tha publication of that work exceed-
1ogly. It can never doibo world any good, and its
carcastio stylo will, doubtless, lead thousands to esteem
lightly the only bock of correct morals ibat basever
blessed the world. I would advise you, ¢ said Paino,
tarniog bis ¢ o to meet Alr. K¢, not toread that work.’
A% this Mr. K. eaid by was* perfectly surprisod He
kaew not whattosay. * \What!! thougbt he, tho au-
thor of & book so notorious, repudiating all faithn
hisown wark! \Vhat vonfidence van be expect others
10 have in ity i$ ho has none himsetf? If Paine bim-
sell cannot yely on bis writings, how shall other men
dare to trust thomselves in the bulief of them ?  If the
¢ Age . € Reason’ will not answer for its author, it will
not ap wor for me, or for any othor pervon in the
world”  Mr. K. took up with Mr. Paine’s advice, ¢ oot
to resd that work,’ for be felt no convern 1o pore over
thres or four bundred pages simply to fill his pund
with an acknowledged lic—aod from that time. bis ten-
densios to scepticisam taft bim. T bave seen boys mit to-
gather ia the evemng, after a day’s labour, and
sall stories; one relates & wonderful exploit, und sno-
ther is remindod of a uoble acbicvement, and another
kas & heroic deed totell of, 8ad so they go round, vach
one vieing with the other in attempts to tell tho biggest
story. ‘Khis mnst bave been tho sea! heart of Yaine
when he sat down and took bis pen o traduces aud be-
lis the sacred volume. Ha feft like making ont a good
glory, which hoin bis heart did not believe. Notico
then, two fearful warninge:—

1. All 1hose who raad and believe Tom Faine's Ago
of Reason, ars mars credulons than the noted antbor
bimsalf, for he bad no cocfidencoin hizown story.

2. Au infidel in this world may begin bis scflering

s
Soe

for (be publicaticn of his wicked doctriner. Whatare- |-

g¥et fills tho poor mxn's mind! “X woull give worlde,
brd I them at my command, if the Age of Reason had
uerer bean pablished 1* O you who ara tempted to
meject the record God gave of His Son, beware—
Morning Star. '
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Hiasjoxe 70 782 Roman CaTnorics~—At ihe
Annual Meeting of ths Society for English Church
Uiniony 1o the Roman Catbolics, 5t was stated that a
far langer sum was requited to carry un the work and
%0 1erpond o the many pressing calls from various
mints,” ‘This Socisty prosecates its work by meavs of

~Mrleal missionaries, Scriptoze-readery, schoolmasters;

| lower than formerly.®

controvarsial surmons, special addrears 1o Roman Cath-
olics in cburchoes, school-bousss, and the open air: by
disoussion classey, house t0 houro visning, and the cir
culation of the holy Seripturcs and tracts ; aud adidros-
aing tbe Itoraan Catholice in theie vervacular, whother
English, Irish, Froncb, or Italian.

There woro four disgussing clames in the metropo-
lis. Upwardsof soven hundred Ramza Catholics had
frequontly attended within one wevk, and bad bebaved
with decorum and listaned attentively whils the eleris
cal tnwsionary or other condugtor of thu class cowm-
menced with prayer aod an oxposition of tho Word of
Goil.

Thure bave been five hundred and ningty-one con-
verts singa tho Sciety commenced its missionasy oper-
ations, up to the 30th of Apr); 1803 ; and vpwauds of
ono thowsand pupils, cbielly Irnh and fulisn Roman
Tattiolics, bad been instructed by the Society's schonl
masters, waile many moro bad atiended ths preacking
of the Gospel.
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CoNB¥CRATIUN OF THE SCUTARI BURiAL Grouxo. |
~Thu Bishop of t2ibraltar, antho 1Gth, consecratcd
tho burial ground at Scutary, the Awbassador and the
Commau.dant attcading,  * A duuble Gls of soldwers,” ‘
saystho Tunes correspondent, “the clergy, head «d by
the Bishop, a fong line ot ladies and nurses, moved in |
solemn procession round the epace originaliy or lately |
appropsated to the gead. A group of eilent and won-
denng Turks stood near, whils the Bishop and bis
Chapla.u, then under open heaven, in the declining ‘
sun, read throggh the uflices of the Chuarch, It wasa
scene 1ot casily 1o bo forgotien, The edge of the pla-
tead on wiach the tewo hospials etand 18 bere somo fil-

ty feet abo.v the Bosphorus. The white tombstonos |

which now g0 amorg the green nllocks shine across
the vlac water, and are visibls t3 svery ship which
brings our soldicrs to the zeat of war. Thay wach re-
cord the death of one or, at most, of two persons.  One
stono bears the name of two Newvills, biothors in life
and in death, but they sprak of many thousands laid
byneath the sod.  Onu coald not well belp regarding

tbe prayer said there and tho benediction uttered in

the light of an attempt at yeparatipn—cpuld not help |

the involuntary question arsing. ** YWho slew all
the-o 2" aad, asof othar rites of religion pzid and  days
of fuasting set apart, could not refram from glancing
not over hopefully at the common reformation wlich
they are 1aken to attest. The hours are over in which
from their dronched and sodden tsuts upon the plam,
or from tho noitome and infectious wards of an unpro-
vided bospital, English soldiers cried out to English
citizeus unavailingly ; but the mounds of the Beutori
graveyard—rather tumiuli than common graves—are
there, making 1o all the future perpetual appeal, urging
what to undulled seuses experierce should be enough,
pleading that such a loss in the fore front of the con-
fhet suffice 1o shield from similar destruction thoss who
go afterwards to battle.
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HrrooLes aAxp THR Bisuor.—"So Hercales, 1
am glad to hear that you were pleased with the Bishop
on Sunday.”

% That I was sic; Itcll you the trath, when I went
into Church, 1 wasihat cold, 1 wss & trumbling all
through the sarvice, but when the text w2, given out
and he beginned to preach, why siz, the sweat came
biling out of me.”

{Oar refined readers will notbe too hard upon the
expressive orator who enforced bis satber atrong lan- -
gnege by one of his most emphatic gestures]

4 Well—but Hercules, are you not afiaid of turning
the Bishop's ead by praising bim so mach ?°

A litile taken eback by the sugpestion of such £ pos-
sibility, Hercules wag not $0 be thruvert off bis feet.

# Oho I nozir | You eeu twasnt Lis word, twas tho
Word of God that be preached—twas God's word in
his mouth—that’s what makes mo feel it so—cause 1°
belizve it sir. Some of them who was there 1epozo
didn't feol nothing of the kind. All collered peoplo
sir hat'at got {aith”

This last observation, piven in a pecoliarly felling
tons of voice, upset all within beanag.—S Episcopalion.
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A Momauurpax Varpicr.—A Governar in Cey-
ton, thoroughly impregnated with the spirit of the Brit-
ish Consfitution, capavelled n jury of HMussulmans on
a man found drowned, and they retarned tho solemn
bot significant verdict, * Iha timo was coine”

Rmumm&ut ia
Burlington, Vi., baving sunk his shop floor a couple of
fort, announces in the Sontinel that ¥ in consequ =
of recentimprovements, pooda willbo sold considerally
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Duruverry Axp rux: Paigtsr.~Dopuytion w2
ths aiost cel ebrated French surgeon of his day ; ho
was dustisute of faith, and by Lis powatful wind and
brusquo  hardibiood, overcams tho wndividuplity of al.
st avory ono whoapproached him. One(lay & poor
priost, {rom tomo village near Paris, callad upon Vo
preat surgoon. Dupuytren way strack with his manly
beaaty and noble presgnce, bu  axmnined, with %
usual ngaclalance, tha patisnt’s nock disfiqurea by a
borrible cancor. “ With that cancer you wmuat die,’
aaid tho surgeon, “ 8o I thought,” calmly rvplied the
priest ; “ Ioxpocted tha discate was fata), and only
camo to you to pleaso tny parishioners.” Ho then un-
folded a bit of paper and took frum it o five franc piece,

nch bo handed to Dupuytrgn, saying; ¢ Pardon,
ar, the littls {oo, for wo aro poor.”*  Tue seronc digni-
ty and holy sew’ posseasion of this 1nan aloat to die in
the prime of life, imprassod the stoical surgeon 1n spito
of himsolf, though his wmanner butrnyed neitnar sure
prise nor interest. Beforo tho priest hiad descended
half the staircase, ho was called back by wu sarvant,
# 1f you clhioose to try an opernt.on,” saul Dupuytren,
“po to tho Hotel-Dien ; T will gee vou to-morcuw”
It iswny duty toinsko use of all esns of recovery,”
roplicd tho priest, ¢ I wil' go.”

Tho next day the surgeon cut nsay remorsolessly
at the priest’s neck, laymng base tendons and arteries,
It was before ths days of chloruformn ; and unsustained
by avy opa‘e, the poor priest suffered with uncom-
plaining heroism. o did not even wince. Dupuytren
respacted his courage, and overy day lingered longor
at lis bedsyle, when making the roands of tho hospi-
k. In a few wooks the priest yecoverad. A year
after the operation, he mads e appearance at the
salun of the protessor, with a neat basket containing
pears and chickens, ¢ Monsicnr,” he said, ¢ It isthe
soniversary of the day when yoor skill saved my
hifo ; accept this bumble pift ; the pears and chickons
are better than you can find in Paris : they are of my
own raising” Bach succeeding year on thu day of
the month, the boncst priest broughbt ks grateful
offecing.

At [ength Dupuytren was taken ill; and the plysi-
cians declarcd bis heart diseaiéd. He shat bimsell up
with bis favorite nephew, and rofused tosea his friends.
Ous day he wrote on a slip of pzper: # The doclor
has need of the priest,” and sent it to the village
prist, who quictly obsyed the summons. He remain-
od fur bours ia the dying rurgeon’s chamber ; and
when be came forth tears ware in his eyes, and Dapay-
tren was vo moro. [low eary for tha imagination to
fil) up this outline, which was all that was voucheafed
to Parisian gossip.

Ths great historian of the Peninsular War bas
told us for tha first time—in a dolighiful volume just
issued of selections from his ¢ Histors"—who hisan-
tharities were for some of the more striking and ditpu-
ted statements in bis work. Ilis chiel autbority, we
pow learn, was the Duke of Wellington himeell. The
great captain was alwars ready to answer apy querdy
tho bhistorian put to bim, and the bistorian bgg the
2004 senre to profit by such promptaess aund liberality.
O 1dly enough, says tbe London lilustraed News, we
koow—but nat from Napisr—that the Duke aevse
read Napier’s bistory ;. and this, not from any dis-
courtesy 10 a man bo esteemed, but from 3 desire to
avoid controversy. ’

Terroraraic INvERTION~The Picdsioniese Gan
zelte says:—* Tho evenirg ofthe 4tb May will baan
epoch tn ths hietory of telegraphs cnd railways. Thea
was reen a railway carriapo proceeding 2t the utmost
speed, and receiving and sending meesazes from aad 8
the wation from wbich it set out.  Yesterday evan«
ing, staix o'clock, tbe Chevalier Bornelli made thg
first esaay of his locomotive telegraph on the loe
from 'Lurin tg Monoolieri. Thongh the carriage was
proceeding at the rate of 2 kilomatre in two minutes,
bo casily exchanged guestions and answers with ths
station at Tuarin throsghont the whols trial, and an~
nounced his completo sacoess to the official personsa

ges praent.
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Mr. James Sberidan Kuowles hes weitten & pame
phlet with the abjact of proving that © the Gospel 2t
tributed to Matthew™ wzs compored by all the apostles
together, who employed Matthew 282 peuman,

“ADVRRBITY may sirip tho Christian of att bata
good boart. If that romains with him, be will bear
up in the deepest of bivextvemitr. Truo Christian
foxditude wades through all dfizuRres.~-Biskop Hall.

Oun Hoez—God's rmeray il Chitsls meAlikonkd,
bear up our faith and.bope, sben u s9nss of cur ¥t

is ready %0 cast us down.—Crodock,



