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ResidentAddress of the Ix-Fpltknt to 
_ Elect, on fis Assumpiioa of

The President baring taken the chair, 
Dr. Bbkcham addressed him nearly as fol
lows t-^-Dr. Hannah, it now becomes my 
pleasing duty to invite you to fake the chaif 
of this Conference as its President. In the 
first place, I have to put into your hands the 
Mil of yotir high office—the Conferehce 
Mat. I have also to place in votir keeping 
the Pocket Bible which onr Great Founder 
was accustomed to use when he preaehèd 
hi the open air. You will allow me to say 
that I hail you as my successor in the high 

i to which you hare been called by the 
i of your brethren with delight and 

satisfaction. I regard in ydttr person an 
old friend—the friend of my ministerial life. 
Our friendship has subsisted through many 
years, and will, I trust, be perpetuated 
through eternity.
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I trust, be perpetuated 
I have also the satisfac- 

ln recognising you as my successor in 
htot office of the Conference on the 
of your having been, during the past 

year, my colleague in office. You have 
geted as Secretary of the Conference with 

\ ability ; and Ve entitled, fir your abi- 
ind fidelity m thaf office, to ifty warm 

nka which 1 now tender you in the 
presence of your brethren. I have also 
great pleasure in welcoming you at my suc
cessor bn (he ground, of your k Down cha
racter and principles, as a faithful supporter 
of the great system of Methodism. I re
joice to know, that our beloved Methodism 
will be safe in your liin'ds. In tl’iése limes, 
it ie of thp highest moment that the offices 
of this Body, should be placed ill the hands 
ofrtioM whoM principles are sound. We 
aHr know, that while your administration 
till be kind and courteous to «H, it will be 
firm and unyielding ; and 1 trust that you 
willredeite the affectionate support of your 
brethren. Yon - are beloved by all your 
brethren, who have given you Another proof 
of.theirconfidehce reposed in you j—and 
the confidence which inclined ilinn to place 
ye* aeeeood time in lliia high office, will 
support you in it. Our prayers will be of
fered ia the Great Head of the Church, that 
he may bless you in your person, in your 
ministry, and in your office ; and that, at 
Wt close of the year, you may have to say, 
that in all respecta He has indeed blessed 
you.

THE REPLY.

The President, in reply, said he thank- 
ed the brethren for the confidence they had 
reposed in him, and for the distinguished 
hbnour they bad conferred upon him.— 
IlowCver unworthy of the office he might 
hie, and however unequal to its manifold du
ties, yet he reposed for help, with humble 
and child like trust, in God. He felt hap
py tb succeed one who was his early friend, 
and who had discharged the duties of his 
office in so exemplary a manner. He would 
endeavour to imitate his example and to 
(iwad in his steps. Though lie would rather 
shrink from public life, yet he would not 
shrink from anything his brethren commit
ted to him : he would rather try |n perform 
it, trusting i* God, and in their friendly 
support. The circumstances in which their 
dear Connexion was placed were, in many 
respects, discouraging, but he had not lost 
his confidence in their principles and in 
God. It was painful to think of many who 
had fled from their brethren, in the cloudy 
and dark day,—of the many impediments 
which had been placed in their way ;—of 
the reduction of their numbers ;—and of 
evil spirit which prevailed. But he was not 
yielding to discouragement. No; he would 
rallier dwell on the circumstances of en
couragement which arose and multiplied 
«round them. After the harmony which 
had marked their Committees, and after the 
opening services of that morning, he could 
not but anticipate great good from this 
Cmtferbnce. One thing lie rejoiced to 
dwell npon. That system of doctrine, de
rived from the blessed Book of GodfYRiid 
delivered jto them by their fathers, was mi
ni aired in its clearness, its fulness, and the 
potréfr of its administration. He. had had 
opportunities, of late, of hearing some of 
his brethren in the ministry ; and be rejoiced 
id life fuluess and energy with which they
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their pdTpite. By the blessing of God there 
was power there. The brethren were pro
claiming the truth and Jove of God with 
power from Heaven. Let them still main; 
tarn it, in its energy and its fulness, and 
God jaould he with them. Another consi
deration lie would mention. He spoke con 
fvlently when he said, that the system of 
discipline, delivered* by their fathers, ind 
for which they were called to contend, still 
continued ; and this system, by the grace of 
God they were determined to maintain.— 
He knew that this great system was suscep
tible of many application# to the varying 
circumstances which arose, but, in its own 
great principles, it must,—and by (lie bless
ing of God, it should—be maintained. He 
loved words of peace ; but, to use a scrip
ture expression, “ words of peace and truth;” 
and be would seek to “maintain truth in 
love,” and love in truth. He would yield 
in every possible way, to any arrangements 
m which the claims of truth were not con
cerned,—hut then, never. He indulged no 
feelings of harshness or severity towards 
those who had injured the Conference ; he 
prayed that the God of truth and love might 
enable them to maintain the charity which 
“ beareth all things, hopetli all things, be
lie vet h all things, enduretli all things”— 
But they must please to understand, that 
whilst they placed him in that honourable 
position, they must support him in main
taining the truth of their doctrines ami the 
purity of their discipline in all jte bearings, 
striving to maintain it in all circum
stances which might arise, firmly resolving 
that they would not change its cwutral 
principles. He felt particularly solaced 
and cheered by the Wesleyan spirit which 
prevailed Amongst them. He trusted they 
were prepared to maintain what was right 
iu a right tone and spirit, and to seek those 
effusions of grace which would strengthen 
them in all circumstances. For himself lie 
had found it more easy to obey than to gov
ern. He bad learned to obey, but was not 
skilled iu the art of governing. Would they 
please to help him by their regular attend- 
agtce,— by cutting off exuberances of speech, 
by friendly courtesies to one another,—and 
in every way by which their own kind hearts 
would suggest 7 If so, they would do well, 
and have a good Conference. He was de
lighted by what his friend the President 
(muil to-day) had aaid the prêt ions evening. 
He had expresed his belief that they should 
have a good Conference ; and lie concurred 
with him. Let them expect it,—let them 
pray for it ; and might it please the God of 
all truth and love to grant it.
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Bt* kind to rack other-
“ lie kind to Viidi other,

The night’s coming on.
When (V>einl and wh en brother 

i’erchaucu may bo gone.”
M Go away Willie, 1 do line to lie leazed 

when 1 am reading.” said Annie Mason to 
her brother, who was begging her to get 
him a drink of water.

“ But, Annie, I cannot gel it myself, and 
I am so hot and thirsty ; please do”

”1 tell you I don’t want to go down 
stairs now ; can’t you wait for Bridget, she 
will he home soon ?”

“ O, why can’t you get me some witter ?” 
cried the poor child impatiently, and, burst
ing into leers, he threw himself sobbing on 
the floor.

“ 1 won’t get you a drink now, because 
you are cross, and cry for it,” said his 
sister ; and she tried to believe that she was 
behaving very properly, in punishing her 
little brother tor his fretfulnest.

Annie went on reading her bonk, and 
soon forgetiall about little Willie, whh after 
crying bitterly for a while, fell into a trou
bled sleep His face was flushed, aud the 
breath came quick and hot from his parch
ed lips,

The children had been left at home for 
a day with the nurse, while the mother vi
sited a friend in the neighbourhood. Annie 
was ten years old, and Willie was nearly

lerri qvft, ; She 
else tfufjge «1 bey H

their ami this she was generally quite glad -u* d« 
«jjjva-f for ’Willie wai a merry, happy chili, 
f? allThimMiie sistentoarfy. They almost Always 

were good-natured and happy; bin some
times Willie was fretful, aud somejjmes An
nie was selfish, and did not like to take 
.trouble; and when she was cross, Willie 
unis ten times worse than if she had been 

.good-natured. >
After a long time Bridget returned froth 

her errand, and lonnd Willie still lying on 
the floor asleep. She look him up and laid 
him on his bed ia the nursery. When Mrs. 
Mason came home she found her little hoy 
in a high fever ; he could riot he roused tip, 
but lay in a heavy stupour. He was imme
diately put to bed, and everything done for 
him that was thought likely to relieve him. 
Ill the morning lie was no better, and a 
physician was sent for who pronounced him 
in a dangerous condition. He had all the 
symptoms of scarlet fever, and was quite 
delirious. Annie stood by anxiously watch
ing to' fiear the doctor's opinion : and when 
he told her mother that the child was very 
ill, and would need the most careful atten
tion, she could not help sobbing aloud,-— 
The doctor told her not to be frightened, 
for he hoped her little brother would soon 
be well. Annie did not cease crying at 
these comforting words, for she could not 
forgive herself for her uukinduces to her 
brother. O, how her heart ached when she 
thought of her cruel neglect, and how many 
times she said to herself, “ She never would 
be so unkind again !

For two days Willie lay in great suffer
ing—he did hot seem to know any one; 
even his mother, whom he loved so dearly 
called him in vain, lie never spoke to 
them again ; and ou the morning of the third 
day lie died.

No one knew, when Annie threw'herself, 
with a wild-despairing cry, on the bed be
side lier dead brother, how hopeless and bit
ter was the sorrow of her heart ; for he knew 
that never again hi this world could she 
atone for her cruel words—those last words 
that Willie had ever heard, so cold, so sel
fish, and cruel. O * that was indeed the 
bitterness of death. If he had only lived to 
speak to her, to tell lier lie forgave her un- 
Umdness, to give one kiss of reconciliation 
mid love, she thought it would not have been 
half so hard to see him go down to the cold 
grave. But now all was over. The little 
brother she had loved so well was gone for
ever. " All his pleasant ways and loving 
words came thronging hack to her heart, 
and she could only remember her ou n sel
fish cruelty to him when he was sick and 
suffering. She tried to comfort herself by 
saying, “ Oh ! if I had only known ho was 
sick-—if I had only thought to look at him,
I might have seen that he was not well, ami 
then 1 am sure f would have done every 
thing for him. Oh ! how thoughtless, how 
selfish, how cruel 1 was !”

Alter the fqneral, when they had return
ed home, aud Annie had sal liy her mother 
in the still evening, she told lier with many 
tears and sobs, how unkind she had been to 
her little brother on the first day of his sick
ness, and how very dreadful it was to know 
that she could never ask his forgiveness, 
never hear his sweet voice U> tell her he 
loved her again.

Her mother wept bitterly too ; hut she 
told Annie that her little Angel brother 
could feel no sorrow or pain ; that he loved 
her even better now than he did when he j 
was on earth ; for he was redeemed from all 
sin, and could feel no anger or resentment, 
hut that his heart was lull of compassion 
and love.

After this confession, and her mother’s 
comforting words, Annie felt more composed 
and resigned than she had before ; but she 
never could quite forget and never cease to 
regret the last harsh words her darling bro
ther had ever heard from her lips. It was 
a lesson to be remembered forever, and its 
influence was felt bv her through all her life. 
When she felt tempted to speak unkindly, the 
thought that “ these may be our last words” 
would come with a pang to her, and she 
wgs huinbld and gentle as a lamb.
' Years passed by, and Annie grew to he 
a woman, loving, aud beloved by all, but in 
her heart she never forgave herself for her 
last words to Willie.—Friend of Youth.

I The FiAt Entra Ih.
Speak gently tp the little child,

.Nl guileless il»l so nee.
Who, with a truthful, loving heart.

Pets confides* in thee.
........... .4-rr ...Jk—

Remember, ’tie no common task,
ThAt thus to thoo i« given ’ .1

To rear a spirit fit to he 
The inhabitant of heaven. ''

| So much has been said and written on 
the subject of education and the training uf 
children, that it seems hardly possible ti 
advance a new idea. Some propose »iie 
age to begin the mental culture of a child,

] aud others think another the right age__
From my own experience, I would say, he. 
gin the education with the life of the child. 
It is impossible for any one of us to say ,, 
what age a child brgius to understand and 
reason. > - f

The foundation of an,education may t* 
laid in a quiet, easy way. Listen to, with- 
out interfering with your children’s prattle- 
when a wrong pronunciation occurs, cm- 
reel it ; when a wrong principle or moral ii 
drawn from the child, correct that also.

Furnish your children abundantly wife 
picture-books; these by being read and ex
plained, will teach the c|nld lit seek for 
more information. Impart to a very young 
child as much knowledge as he will seek, 
but force nothing, or y«<u will be foiled with 
your own weapons, aud produce disgust and 
satiety. In this way, without either the p*. 
rent or the child feeling it, lie will imper
ceptibly be acquiring much useful inform»- 
lion, while at the same time he will become 
disciplined for the more serions ami labori
ous course of his future education. Above 
all, never allow the most trivial departure 
from truth to pass without a severe ‘repri
mand. A child will always judge of the 
enormity of its offence by the amount cf us 
p uiiitibmeut.

Never shall 1 forget the first ft I se flood 
told by my only son, he whose entrance in
to life had nearly hevli marked by the de
parture of his mother, lie was my spring- 
child ; he came with the flowers, and, like 
them, was bright, Inppy, and joy lui. The 
wealth of our first parental affection 
lavished on that hoy : and how great 
my grief when 1 fouiiil that the purity 
innocence of childhood had departed, 
he had told his first untruth ! That 1 con
sidered mi epoch in hitflife; and laying ill 
work aside, 1 took the child upon my knee, 
while mildly and gently, bnt in strong lan
guage, 1 explained to him the meanness and 
cowardice of a lie, nnd the great sin he had 
committed against God and man. He was 
set apart, and not allowed to associate with 
any lor a length of lime. Ilis little heart 
was almost breaking, he was asleep in hi* 
little bed ; but oh ! what tears I could have 
shed when I thought of the first sin that 
had entered into ids heart.

Oil the second rug lit after I his occurrence; 
as l leaned over my child and talked to him 
before he slept, I said, “ My precious child, 
have you asked God to forgive you for the 
falsehood you fold yesterday?”

He answered, '• Yes, mamma ; I had for
got it when I said my prayers, but I asked 
him aller I was in bed.” Anxious to knov^ 
what the child’s feelings were, I asked him 
what lie hail said. Putting his Utile arms 
around my neck, and drawing my face close 
down to his, lie whispered, “ 1 said, Please, 
Goodman, forgive me lor that story 1 told 
yesterday." Then I asked, “And so you. 
think, he has forgiven you ?” He readily 
answered, “ Yes, mamma, 1 fttl as if he 
has.” My tears of sorrow were turned ii»-. 
to tears of joy. My child had ‘sinned and 
been forgiven. lie bad offered his first vo
luntary prayer, and he felt that it was 40- 
cepted. Some time after, while at play, I 
noticed that he was inadvertently about to 
misreproe it something, hut instantly check
ing himself, lie remained silent for a long 
time; and I saw that my lesson was remem
bered ; the seed had “ taken root, for it wae 
sown upon good ground.”—Presbyterian.

A Smile.
Who can tell the value of a smile ? — 

It costs the giver nothing, but is beyond 
price to the erring and relenting, the sad 
and cheerless, the lost and forsaken. Ik 
disarms malice, subdues temper, turns hatred 
to love, revenge to kindness, and, paves the 
darkest paths with gems of sunlight. A.
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