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7 Mgimis Skaliaui».
Death.

Oh Death, thou art an universal king,
All to thy iron sceptre bow the knee ;

Tis true, some fear thee as a shadowy thing, 
But I have seen thy face, and felt thy «ting.

And thou art more than shadowy farm to me.

I’ve seen thee pictured forth with crown and dart 
Outatarting from the sepulchre’s deep shade, 

Piercing through bridal gear the young wife’s 
heart—

Leaving the living to «detain the smart—
The widower lonely sorrowing o’er the dead.

1 tram thy trophies in the charnel heap,
I mad thy conquests in the storied urn. 

Plasma that am floating—bannerets that sweep 
Above the tombs of those that silent sleep— 

From them, the triumphs of thy state we learn.

Sometimes we view thee on the horison's verge 
Of our own social circle—tali and grim,

Then at our very feet thou dost emerge,
And at our hearths, and in our homes, the dirge 

Of death is heard—: the deep funereal hymn.

Thy spectral form now stalks where princes reign. 
And gem-crowned heads, to thee in homage 

bend.
Then stooping o’er the mother’s knee—where 

pain u
Her infant offspring binds—no tears restrain 

Thy stroke—thou speak est—and its sufferings 
end.

No velvet covering, richly digfat, to thee 
Prevents the ruthless aim—where nobles lie. 

The pallet, though of straw, where poverty 
Lingers in Wretchedness and misery,

Thou visit eat—far all alike must die.

Alone art thou in equal combat met
Where the good man, whose heart from earth 

S riven,
His firm repose on Christ " the rock ” hath aet: 
He finde with hopes mature 1, and joys complete, 

The vale of death, the vestibule of heaven.

Oh Death ! thou art an universal king,
All earthly sceptres bow to thee ;

Yet the time comes when mortal suffering 
Shall in our bosoms leave no more its sling. 
Heaven shall disclose joy’s everlasting I 

Even death shall die, and time shall cease t
a

3----------------------------- . . ■■ . ■ ■ ■

Tearless Eyes.
» God shall wipe away all tears from their 

eyw»." The expression is one of exquisite ten- 
noswrae wad beauty. The poet Berne said that 
he eoeld never read this without being affected 
to wheping. Of all the negative descriptions of 
heaven, there is no one perhaps that would be 
better adapted to produce consolation than this. 
This is a world of weeping—a vale of tears.— 
Who is there of the human family that has not 
And a tear P Who that has not wept over the 
grave of a friend, over bis own losses and cares, 
over hit disappointments, over the treatment he 
has received from others, over his sins, over the 
follies, vieee, and woes of his fellow-men ? And 
what a change it would make in our world, if it 
could be said that henceforward not another tear 
would be abed, not a bead would ever be bowed 
again in grief ! Yet this it to be the condition of 
heaven. In that world there is to be no pain, 
ao disappointment, no bereavement. No friend 
il to Be in dreadful agony on a tick bed ; no 
grave ia to be opened to receive a parent, a wile, 
a child; ao gloomy prospect of death is to draw 
tsars of sorrow from the eyes. To that blessed 
world, when our eyes run down with tears, we 
are permitted to look forward ; and the prospect 
of such a world should contribute to wipe sway 
our tears bare,—far all our sorrows will aeon be 
over. Amidst the trials of the present life, when 
friends leave us, when sickness comes, when our 
hopes are blasted, when calumnies and reproaches 
come upon ns, when—standing on the verge of 
the grave, and looking down into the cold tomb 
—the eyea pour forth floods of tears, it is a 
blessed privilege to be permitted to look forward 
to that brighter scene in heaven, where not a 
pang shall ever be felt, and not a tear shall ever 
be shed.

** Jerusalem ! bit happy home !
When shall I come to thee ?

When shall my sorrows have an end 
Thy joys when shall I sue !

O happy harbour of the saints ’
O sweet and pleasant soil ?

In thee no sorrow may be found,
No grief, no cafe, no toil I

We that are here in banishment 
Continually do moan ;

We sigh and sob, we weep and wail,
Perpetually we groan.

4
Our sweet is mix'd with hitter gall,

Our pleasure is but pain ;
Our joys scarce last the looking on.

Our sorrows still remain.

Jerusalem, my happy heme !
Would Oou l were in thee !

Would God my w,.es were at an end.
Thy joys that I might see," 

llamee'e Sole» on tie Revelation.

Answer, “ Jesus."
“ Who is Jesus?"
The answer was instantaneous, “ Jesus ia

God.”
When the same brother took his seat at the 

piano, and sang,
j "The deafest spot on earth to me is home, sweet

borne,”

they listened with evident pleasure ; but when 
he changed the strain, and tang

"There is a happy land," 

at once they joined in the song with right good 
will

As we stood there, we recollected this anec
dote, told ue twenty years ago by our beloved 
pastor, Rev. Dr. Cuyler, of Philadelphia. We 
give only the spirit of it :

A scoffer, meeting an imbecile who was de
vout, asked him in sport, “ John, how great ia 
your God f” and the imbecile answered, so
lemnly,

“He is so great that the heaven of heavens 
cannot contain him."

“ How little is your God *”
Answer—“ He is so small that he can dwell 

in my poor heart."
Verily, “ God hath chosen the foolish things 

of the world to confound the wise.” Favoured 
idiote, to have such a home and such teaching ! 
Happy idiots, if, whatever else you fail to com
prehend, you know Jesua Christ aright, and find 
the way to the happy land ! Blessed gospel ! 
that stoops to lift up even idiots into the likeness 
of Jesus and into the love of God. Blessed 
country ! where the gospel has such a free course, 
and glorifies itself in such good works.

“ Forgiven.*

-•a

An Idiot's Answer.
The Synod of Albany, during its late session 

at Syracuse, N. Y., was invited to visit the state 
asylum for idiots at that place. A correspon
dent of the Presbyterian gives the following ac
count of the visit :

We found there alrout one hundred and twen
ty children, divided into four departments, ac
cording to ability and progress. Some of those 
In the lower grade seemed scarcely to notice even 
the sound of the piano. To put squares, cir
cles, triangles of wood into holes of the same 
shape in a board which was handed to them ; or 
to put red, green and yellow balls into cups of 
the same color, was the utmost they were cape 
b'.e of. Even this they went about uncertainly 
and dreamily, as if intoxicated or half asleep.— 
By these exercises they teach them form and co
lor. In higher departments, they were able to 
select pasteboards of one color and shape, thus 
joining the two exercises. Some wrote their 
names and the names of visit ore, or abort sen- 
ieucea of their own composition, well A few 
exhibited drawings of decided merit, answered 
questions in geography, and we believe in arith
metic also.

B*v. Mr. Duryea, of troy, wrote upon a slate 
***“ Wh* ^ and aaked a child,

“ Whatiathatr
; «’««v «it os dim.rid I

Endless Best.
How sweet is rest fur the weary, yet how little 

rest do some of the Lord’s people enjoy here ! 
But the troubled apirit shall rest in the presence 
of its God, ahd the poor wearied and diseased 
body shall find rest in the grave. Weariness is 
limited to time, but our rest is lasting as eter
nity. There are no weary heads or hearts, on 
the other side of Jordan. The rest of heaven 
will lie sweeter for the toils of earth. The value 
of eternal rest will be enhanced by the troubles 
ol time. Jesua uow allows us to rest on his bo
som. He will soon bring us to rest in his Fa
ther's house. His rest will be glorious. A rest 
from sin. A rest from suffering. A rest from 
conflict. A rest from toil. A rest from sorrow. 
The very rest that Jesus enjoys himself. We 
shall not only rest With him, we shall rest like 
him. How many of earth’s w eary ones are rest
ing in hia glorious presence now ? It will be un
disturbed rest Here the rest of the body is 
disturbed by dreams, and sometimes by alarms ; 
hut there n.. no troublesome dreams or alarm
ing occurrence* there.

Dark Hours.
There are dark hours that mark the history of 

the brightest years, for not a whole month of 
the past has the sun shone brilliantly all the 
time, and there have been cold and stormy days 
in every year. And yet the mists and shadows 
of the darkest hour dissappeared and fled heed
lessly. The most cruel ice fetters have been 
broken and dissolved, and the most furious 
storm loses its power to harm. And what a 
parable is this human life of our inside world, 
where the heart works at its shadowing of the 
dark hour, end many a cold blast chills the heart 
to its core. But what matters it? Man is born 
a hero, and it ia only in the darkneas and storms 
that heroism gains its greatest and beat develop
ment, and the storm bears it more rapidly to its 
destiny. Despair not, then, neither give up j 
while one good power ia yours, use it Disap
pointment will not be realized. Mortifying 
failure may attend thia effort or that one ; but 
only be honest, and struggle on, and it will work 
welL

The Promise of Immortality.
Who that has seen the bright, the gifted, the 

beautiful, closing his eyes forever on this world, 
and sleeping in death, can be insensible to the 
power of this glorious passage from St. Paul: 
« For this corruptible must put on incorruption, 
and this mortal must put on immortality," and 
of the verses immediately following ?

Deeply and thankfully do we feel the sublime 
consolations reselling from our spiritual longings 
for the unseen and the immortal, owning that 
their very existence is a proof that these crav
ing. may be supplied; but what can be eo inspir
ing as the promises from the holiest of books, 
the highest divine authority, which we read and 
drink into our sorrowing hearts as a revelation 
from heaven itself ? We have known its power 

This stricken father has

over, and marked for the comfort of those who 
afterward laid him to rest, the holy passage, clos
ing grith the sustaining, the soul-stirring words, 
“ Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye stead- 
f.st, unmoveable, always abounding in the work 
of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your la
bour is not in vain in the Lord.”

Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesua Christ, by hia written 
word. Deep experience knows and owns this 
blessed power over the longing, the loving, the 
suffering heart.

Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, 
sin is covered.—David.

How hsppy every ehild of grace 
Who knows his sins forgiven.

O to be forgiven ! It is enough to make a 
man leap; aye, to leap three times, as John 
Bunyan puts it, and go on hia way rejoicing. 
Forgiven ! Why, a rack becomes a bed of 
down ; the flames become our friends when we 
are forgiven. Justified! No move condemna
tion ! O the joy of that ! The happiness of the 
slave when he lands on freedom’s shore is noth
ing compared with the delight of the believer 
when he gets out of the land of the enemy. 
Speak we of the joy of the poor captive who 
has been chained to the oar by the corsair; and 
who at last is delivered ? The breaaing of his 
chain is not one half such melodious music to 
him as the breaking of our chains to us. “ He 
took me out of the horrible pit and out of the 
miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock, and put 
a new song into my mouth and established my 
goings.” Talk not of the joys of the dance, or 
of the flush of wine ; speak not of the mirth of 
the merry, or of the flashes of the ambitious 
and successful. There is a mirth more deep 
than these ; a joy more intense ; a bliss more 
enduring than anything the world can give. It 
is the bliss of being forgiven ; the bliss of hav
ing God's favor aud God's love in one’s soul; 
the bliss of feeling that God it our father ; that 
Christ it married to our souls; and that the 
Holy Ghost dwelleth in us, and will abide with 
us forever. Let the sweetness of the mercy- 
draw thee, poor soul ! Let the sweetness of the 
mercy, I say, entice thee !—C. B. Sjmrgeon.

Bearing the Croea.
The heavier cross, the nearer heaven ;

No cross without, no God within.
Death, judgment, from the heart are driven 

Amid the world’s false glare and din.
O happy be, with all hia loss,
Whom God hath set beneath the cross !

The heavier cross the better Christian :
Thia is the touchstone God applies ;

How many a garden would lie wasting,
Unwet by showers from weeping eyes!.

The gold by fire is purified ;
The Christian is by trouble tried.

The heavier cross the stronger faith ;
The loaded palm strikes deeper root ;

The vine juice sweetly issueth
When men have pressed the clustered fruit 

And courage grows where dangers come, 
Like pearls beneath the salt sea-foam.

The heavier cross the heartier prayer ;
The bruised herbs most fragrant are.

If sky and wind were always fair 
The sailor would not watch the star ;

And David’s Psalms had ne'er been sung, 
If grief his heart had never wrung.

The heavier cross the more aspiring ;
From vales we climb to mountain crest ; 

The pilgrim, of the desert tiring.
Longs for the Canaan of hit ret{.

The dove has here no rest in eight,
And to the ark she wings her flight.

The heavier cross the easier dying.
Death it a friendlier faoe to see ;

To life’s decay one bids defying ;
To life’s distress one then is free.

The cross sublimely lifts our faith 
To Him who triumphed over death.

Thou Crucified ! the cross I carry 
The longer may it dearer be ;

And lest I faint while here I tarry,
Implant thou such a heart in me 

That faith, hope, love may flourish there, 
Till for the cross my crown I wear.

—From the German oj Srhmolk.

Religious jntrliigtntt.
An Incident in India.

Dr. Butler.—In hia late quarterly report 
the doctor gives the following stirring naira 
live :—

In the Bareilly mission, during the last quar
ter, they have had indications of the Lord's 
presence and power which have cheered the 
brethren laboring there. One case in particu
lar had attracted much attention and created a 
deep excitemenL A young man, son-in-law of 
the native postmaster, had become acquainted 
with Christianity by our books end preaching ; 
and so deeply did he become interested in his 
soul’s welfare, that hia visits to our missiona
ries and hit attendance on our services became 
more frequent and open. This soon attracted 
attention. He was questioned by hia friends, 
and owned hit convictions and determination 
to forsake all for Christ. A keen persecution 
was brought to bear upon him. He was rea
soned with, persuaded, rod at length threatened 
with violence if he would not give up Christi
anity. He tried to maintain bis ground, but 
the trial was beyond endurance, and he was 
forced to leave his home. He took refuge with 
our native preachers, who encouraged him all 
they could. But his friends were resolved not 
to give him up to easily. Hie father-in-law fol
lowed him, and finding him firm in his resolve, 
be became quite violent, so that the missionary 
bad to be sent for to protect him. The bigoted 
Hindoo then seemed to calm down, and declar
ed he had no intention of injuring him. He 
went into the city and brought a rajah in his 
carriage to reason with him. “ Hie highness " 
came and talked with the young man, hut seem
ed to make no impression. Hia offers of “ a 
good salary ” and other fav on were all insuffi
cient to shake his resolve. The father-in-law 
then tried to induce him to return home with 
him. Thia he feared to do, and the missionary 
refused to see him forced to it. The rajah tfien 
requested him to go home with him, even for 
that one night, that they might have the pun
dit» to reason with him. Arabics Church still 
seemed afraid ta trust himself with them. But 
on the rajah giving his “ word of honor" that 
no violence should he attempted, and that he 
should be returned safe and sound in the morn
ing, it was agreed that he should pass through 
thia additional tesL The mission had many an 
anxiety on hia behalf that night, and earnest 
were the prayers offered that God might bring 
him through the trial in safety. All the induce
ments they could bring to bear upon him that 
night and the next morning were tried, and it ia 
said that incantations and offerings were impos
ed, but the youth pasted through them all un
moved, and seeing him decided, they returned 
him in safety to the mission house. His father 
in-iaw then came again and besought him to 
abandon Christ and return to their gods. Find
ing him immovable, and while the missionary’s 
hack was turned for a moment, he exclaimed, 
“ I am ready to be hanged on your account,” 
and with a fearful blow with a heavy stick on 
the face, he felled him to the earth. Though 
stunned, he was not seriously injured, and when 
the missionary, attracted by the sound of the 
blow and the fall, rushed out, the poor misguid
ed father-in-law was flying across the inelosure, 
probably Aisling ha had killed Arabics Church. 
As the law affords our converts, in common 
with all other persona, protection from violence 
like this, it was considered proper that the case 
should not be pasted over. Accordingly the 
mly««v»i« of Baieilly was applied to, and the 
man was summoned to appear before him and 
answer to the charge of assault. It will fflas-

trate the deep depravity of these people when it 
ia stated that on the trial a awe was found who 
swore that I be fatber-in-iaw did not strike hie ; 
and when asked to account ter the mutilated 
face before him, be said the young man “ had 
accidentally struck himself against a beam," 
although there was no beam within five or six 
feat of the top of hia bead where he then stood ! 
The magistrate fined the flffiteMa-law fifty ru
pees. The penalty seems ièàd^ate, hot the 
law was vindicated, and people have been taught 
by it that there was justice far Christians and 
that they cannot be injured with impunity. A 
situation has been found far Ambica Church in 
one of omr mission schools, where he bids fair to 
be ueefilL He is diligently «adying, and we en
tertain good hope of Mm. ‘ He carries a heavy 
cross, which bespeaks for lA the sympathy and 
prayers of our people. HE wflh tad children 
have been wrested from him. She tried when he 
left to escape with him, bat her father prevent
ed it, and holds her with an iron grasp, and whe
ther she will ever join her husband is doubtful. 
Meanwhile all possible meant, we fear, are em
ployed to poison her affection for her husband, 
and it seems probable that they will succeed in 
utterly alienating her from him. Such ia the 
condition of many a Christian convert in India.

Bev. John L Lenhart
A CONFERENCE MEMOIR, BT REV. J. S. PORTER 

DJL
This beloved brother was a chaplain in the 

United States Navy, and came to hia death on 
the 8th of March, 1863, when the ship Cumber
land was sunk in Hampton Roads, Va., by the 
iron-clad Merrimac. He is believed to have been 
the first ministerial victim of the war to momtein 
the authority of the oonatitutiou and laws of the 
Union against the rebellion in the Southern 
States.

Brother Lenhart was a aative of Pennsylvania, 
and at the time of hit decease about fifty-seven 
years of age. He embraced religion young, end 
after having exercised his gifts as a local preach
er for some years, was admitted on trial in the 
Philadelphia Conference in the spring of 1830, 
and appointed to Neck Mission in the lower part 
of the city of Philidelphia. In 1831 and 1832 he 
was on Caroline Circuit in Maryland. In 1833- 
34 he was on Cambridge Circuit ; in 1835 in 
Flemington, N. J., ; in 1836-37 stationed at 
Long Branch ; in 1838 and "39 at Mount Holly ; 
in 1840 and ’41 in Bridgeton ; 1842, at Camden ; 
1843 and '44 in Franklin street, Newark, and 
1845 and '46 in Cross Street, Paterson. While 
in Paterson hia threat became so much discerned, 
as to make it necessary for him to seek relief, 
which he did by obtaining a chaplaincy in the 
United States Navy. Ia the several appoint, 
menu he filled while in the pastoral work, a good
degree of .................... ...... his labors, sad many
will doubtless rise up in the greet day to call him 
blessed.

Brother Lenhart was an impulsive man, and 
hit natural impulsiveness often developed itself 
in generous deeds. Humanity in distress found 
in him a helper ; and when he possessed the 
means of relieving the necessitous, there was no 
need of any other promptings than those he felt 
in hit own large heart.

As a preacher, be was above mediocrity. His 
preaching was generally textual ; hit arrangement, 
natural and perspicuous ; his illustrations appro
priate, his manner in the pulpit solemn and im
pressive ; end not unfrequentiy the word of God, 
as preached by him, was attended by an unction 
of the Holy One, making it effective in accom 
plishing the great purpose of preaching the Gos
pel.

As an exjierimenUl Christian, he was permitt 
ed to enjoy such manifestations of Divine faVor 
as to make him joyful in the God of hie salva
tion. His confidence in the sufficiency of ths 
Atonement never failed him. Just before the 
fatal attack of the Merrimac, writing to a friend, 
and alluding to the danger of their rituation, he 
comforted himself by saying : “ It is just as near 
ray heavenly home from the old Cumberland as 
from any other place." He waa permitted by the 
authorities to leave the ship and return home on 
account of bad health, but he preferred to re- 
nmin, that he might share with those on board 
the perils of the situation. Writing to hit Pre
siding Elder a short time before his decease, he 
said : “ f indulge the hope that I may be able to 
meet xjem at the session of Conference. Should 1 
not be permitted the privilege, tell the preachers 1 
lore them, and love the work. Should I not be 
permitted to meet them again on earth, tell them 
l hope to meet them ‘ in the morning.’ Death to 
the Chrietian it a deep. * They that dee},, deeji 
in the night.’ The gtoriemt reteurrection morn
ing trill bring tu together tout and body.’

The particular circumstances attending hit 
death, aa far as can be ascertained, are the fol
lowing :—When the officer in command of the 
ship saw that she must soon go down, he order 
ed all the officers in charge of the wounded to 
come on deck, and bring with them such of the 
wounded aa there might be some hope of saving, 
which order was obeyed by the surgeons and 
others. The chaplain, inetead of coming on deck, 
went into hit room, aiul dud the door, where in a 
few moments he met hie fate, the ship going 
speedily down.

Brother Lenhart was a warm-hearted patriot, 
a noble man, a genial friend, a devout Christian, 
and a good minister of the Gospel of Christ.— 
-V. Y. Methodist.

A Trait of Character, Estimable 
but too Bare.

The late Mrs. Mullens, wife of the well-known 
missionary, Rev. Joeeph Mullens, wrote as fol
lows respecting her father, Rev. A. F. Lacroix, 
also e missionary in Calcutta :

“ My dear father’s respect for women was loo 
strikingly developed to be passed by without no
tice. It was a feeling of chivalry which would 
have made him, had he lived in the Middle 
Ages, a veritable knight, a true champion of the 
weak and the oppressed. Consequently he was 
a great favourite with ladies ; not that he was in 
the habit of paying them empty compliments, 
for those hia soul abhorred, but because of that 
feminine element in hia character I have already 
mentioned, that gentle kind news which agreed 
well with hia finely moulded form, hia elegant 
manner, and his almost French politeness. It 
waa with these courûmes, toe, as with the plea
sures derivable from Ms conversation—none 
shared in them so largely as his wife and daugh

ters. I can recall instance* of his thoughtfulness 
for the latter as they grew into woman's estate, 
that might appear ludicrous to natures cast in a 
different mould. He would Often gu across a 
whole room full of neglectful gentlemen to give 
his own daughter a footstool. On one occasion, 
when a letter had been anxiously expected from 
an absent member of the family, end when et 
length it arrived from Cairo, addressed to my 
youngest sister, who waa then away on a visit, 
my father sent it up to her at Chioaurah, with 
the seal unbroken, thus keeping us all in sus
pense for twenty-four hours longer. This was 
an evil, but not so great an evil, in hia opinion, 
aa would have been the breach of politeness in
volved in opening a letter addressed to mother."

thropieis, an organ, sud «II the sacred ornaments of kindred—il 
of religious architecture. The library room is 
sixty by thirty fact in area. The grounds, which 
comprise two bundled nnti 6ftx acres, inchtdr s

I of kindred—il is these, and innumerable other 
conflicting sympathies and duties, that make it 
so bitter Sn alternative and so doubtful an ex- 
pislient fc> banish the inebriate, to hand him over

The “ Silent Comforter ” in the 
Palace.

At a recent special meeting of the Irish Pres
byterian Assembly, held in Belfast, an address 
of condolence to the Queen was voted. Several 
of the speakers narrated interesting anecdotes 
respecting the Royal family :—The Rev. Alex
ander Anderson, chaplain at the (’arragh Camp, 
bore warm testimony to the deportment of the 
Prince of Wales while serving with the troops 
there. “ And here," he continued, " I will no
tice s circumstance which has come to my own 
knowledge. In the ancient town of Kildare lives 
one of the best men as curate— the Rev. D. Har
per. He has established s private printing-press, 
and carries on the work of printing, partly by 
hie own hands. From his press are issued a great 
many valuable little works, and amongst there one 
which he has prepared rod published, and call
ed by him * The Silent Comforter.’ It is printed 
ia three parts, in large clear type, for the aged 
to read it. The first part contains hymns, the 
next texts, and the last1 Green pastures, or pre
cious promises.' Last summer this little work 
was brought under the notice of her Majesty, 
and she procured three copies of it. One of 
these was sent to Prussia to the Crown Princess, 
another copy to another exalted individual, and 
the Princess Alice carried the third copy with 
her own hands to a .sick girl dying near the Pal
ace from consumption. Since the death of the 
Prince Consort, the Rev. Mr. Harper hat receiv
ed an order from the Palace for a number of hia 
little work, • The Silent Comforter,’ and an order 
for a larger number for the use of the household 
of the Palace."

beautiful grove and lawn, a large garden and to uiv- ivil authority. *>r to ihandon him to hia 
wide grain and meadow-fields, which will afford 1 fatal appetite ; aud y* i no. ui "do thus is to in- 
healthful and recreative employment to the pa- tliei upon those near aud dear to him a life of 
tien ta. In accordance with the charter granted wretched apprehension and agonised vigilance, 
by the Legislature, any person proven to be in-1 destruction of peace of mind, and often of the 
ebriate can be arrested and taken to this retreat ; capacity for useftilnesa anil rnjo)rncnl. If the

Central Ulisullang.
The Inebriate's Home.

Nearly twenty years since Dr. J. Edward 
Turner, a native of New England, conceived the 
idea of establishing an asylum for inebriates, 
where, removed by restraint from temptation, 
and surrounded by wholesome influences, they 
should recover their manhood and self-control 
Intemperance was fast sapping the foundation» 
of society. Philanthropists who came to the 
rescue were baffled on every hand, and the pub
lic mind was fast coming to the belief that, like 
the leper.the common drunkard waa beyond hope. 
His experience with this unfortunate claaa, had 
led Dr. Turner to a different concluaion. In
temperance he believed to be a disease, and, aa 
auch, capable of effectual cure. He embarked 
for Europe to learn more ol the malady aa it 
existed in other countries. Many years were 
•pent in studying it in all ita various forms, col
lecting statistics, and maturing hia plans. He 
visited all the principal cities of Great Britain, 
France, Prussia, Germany, and, recreating the 
ocean, those of the Canadas and hia own country. 
All his investigation» confirmed hia original opi
nion, and he at once decided on putting hia 
scheme into operation. He chose the State of 
New York for the field of operations. Those 
who had a personal knowledge of the success 
with which he had treated several cases before 
deemed as hopeless, a few brother physicians, 
and several Christian philanthropists, welcomed 
the enterprise ; but from the mate of people it 
met with all the opposition which reforms gene
rally encounter. In vain was the subject pressed 
upon the Legislature at Albany. Hia plan of 
n formation was opposed by one aa being coercive, 
and by another as ridiculous. Undaunted, how
ever, by the poor encouragement which he re
ceived, Dr. Turner brought to tile work all that 
native energy which has characterised him from 
boyhood, and after spending eight or nine win
ters at Albany, he succeeded in securing the 
passage of an act incorporating •• The New York 
State Inebriate Asylum.” Public attention had 
become more interested in the subject, and by 
personal appeals be succeeded iu procuring one 
hundred thousand dollars aa a budding fund. 
Binghamton, the county-seat of Broome county, 
was chosen as the place for locating fois institu
tion. Two miles and a half from the town, on a 
beautiful hill overlooking the city, and close by 
the bank of the romantic Susquehanna, the 
corner atone of this noble institution waa laid, 
September 24th, 1858, amid eloquent appeals 
uttered by the lamented Dr. John W. Francis, 
Benjamin F. Butler, aud by Messrs. Bellows, 
Daniel S. Dickinson, who resides at Binghamton, 
and Hon. Edward EvereiL The main building 
is one of the finest specimens of architecture in 
this country, being of Gothic style, three hundred 
and seventy-five feet in length, and three stories 
in heighL The wails are several feet in thick
ness, built of Syracuse limestone, and when we 
visited it a few days since, the finishing touches 
had just been given to the root The inside 
work ia being rapidly completed. The rooms 
number three hundred and fifty, each containing 
one hot-air and two escape-flues. A subterane- 
an railway, communicating with the basement of 
the main building, ia to convey food from the 
kitchen, which is a distinct building by iteelf. 
Each patient will be furnished with meals at hi» 
own room, “ thus avoiding that forced contact 
of anomalous cases, and that utigenial compa
nionship which ia ao revolting to self-respect." 
Five miles of iron pipe radiate through the build
ing, conveying steam for warming the apart
ments, while an immense fan-wheel, worked by 

engine, propels the cold air from the specious 
tower open at the top, and surmounting thereof 
to the height of twenty feet.

Warm and cold bathe will be provided. In 
the centre of the edifice is the chapel, forty feet 
high and eighty-two feet broad. It is to b# 
handsomely finished with a staiaad-gkas window, 

«rated walls, tablets and effigies of ptaihm-j

but the confinement is rather intended to he 
voluntary : to afford a protection to those who 
cannot resist the temptation to strong drink. It 
is also designed to remove aa much as possible 
from the htetwitioa the idea of a charity. The 
patients are expected to defray their expenses in 
part by labor, end thorn who are able will pay 
their quarterly dues the same as at any private

We have thus given a brief sketch of the con
ception and construction of this benevolent en- 
prise. Will it succeed f This question can, 
pet haps, be answered most satisfactorily by giv
ing some extracts from an article in the North 
American Eeriett for April, contributed, if we 
mistake not, by Henry T. Tuckerman. “ If we 
do not greatly err," he says, “ this experiment 
involves important principles of social reform, 
especially in the distinction which it recognises 
between constitutional and accidental tendencies, 
and in its regarding errors heretofore ascribed to 
wilful perversity aa the result of physical causes, 
and therefore as susceptible of remedial treat
ment baaed on physiological laws. The charity, 
the forbearance, sympathy, and consideration 
thus created, will add new and hitherto unappre
ciated moral efficiency to the otherwise blind 
seal of the reformer, and will not only amelio
rate, to an indefinite extent, the condition of the 
frail and the outcast, but will graciously mi difjr 
the judgment of society. No one who has not 
made intemperance a subject of philosophic ob
servation and diagnosis can duly estimate the 
varied forms under which it encroaches upon 
health and character. Where human organisa
tion is viewed with reference to this subject, and 
in iu relation to peculiar influences, individual 
and social, how many explanations of the pre 
valence of Intemperance are revealed ! When 
we reflect that the brain ia the organ of the 
mind, that iu instrumenta are bound to it by an 
intricate system of nerves, and that thia delicate 
mechanism ia capable of being stimulated or 
deadened by what ia at the moment a sedative 
or e means of exhilaration, how natural that 
poor, weak, aspiring. Killed, worn, and racked 
humanity, when self-forgetflil and desperate, 
should resort even to a poisoned chalice or a 
banefhl drug, that exalte the consciousness into 
complacent dreams, or steeps it in oblivion» re
pose ! The annals of genius, too, abound with 
evidence that high intellectual gifts are the least 
trustworthy safe guards against such a pernicious 
resource, and the very exhaustion of the alert 
and sensitive mind is a plausible excuse for the 
occasional indulgence which too often lapses 
into a degrading hsbiL While auch refined 
men as Cowper and Schiller found in tea and 
champagne the favorite means of nervous stimu
lation, morbid natures like those of Johnson and 
Byron, rich organisation» constantly drained by 
mental excitement, aa in the case of Fox and 
Burns, were liable to similar craving, and were 
more or less warped and wasted by ha indul
gence. Who can read Elia’a quaint yet pro
foundly tragic, and De Qeineey’i metaphysical 
and imaginative “ Confessions,” and not feel 
how near to the most gifted of our race is this 
terrible scourge ? Yet, in the last analysis, dis
ease is frequently at the root of I be evil. Byron 
waa liable to epilepsy ; Johnson waa a hypochon
driac ; Cowper trembled on the verge of insanity . 
Pope’s misshapen body cut him off from the 
excitement of athletic exercise, aud drove him 
to the gratification of his palate ; Coleridge was 
a martyr to pain, which opium alone relieved ; 
Burns suffered from disease of the stomach and 
fits of melancholy, and what convivial associates 
first suggested aa a respite from pain, the life of 
an exciseman confirmed into a fatal bahiL In 
these and other memorable instances there ia a 
vast difference in the degree of self-control and 
in the kinds and measure of material alleviation 
sought ; but they indicate the same abnormal 
tendency which circumstances and a more or less 
energetic will can encourage or restrain.”

“ We know of no problem more difficult of 
practical solution, than to reconcile justice to 
others with humanity to the individual, in the 
course pursued by kindred, friends, and society 
toward inebriates. Those who belong to the 
poor and ignorant classes have, indeed, long 
been suffered to incur the judicial consequences 
of their habits, to people the station-house and 
the jail, or to suffer the extreme penalty of the 
law for murders committed in the frenzy of al- 
choholic delirium. Among the educated and 
more prosperous, the Ufa-long grief and shame 
entailed by the excesses of a single member 
might challenge angelic pity, borne, as it often 
ia, with martyr-like silence, end the forbearance 
of maternal devotion or conjugal self-sacrifice. 
The difficulty which baffles the affectionate and 
the conscientious, when thus afflicted, is to re
gard, on the one hand, the claims of personal 
safety and domestic weU-being, and, on the other, 
those of » husband, brother, or son, who, pro
scribed at borne, becomes s reckless outcast, end 
cherished there ms • dangerous inmate, a perpe
tual care, and a fatal example. Hence the weary 
and tearftil vigils, the incessant anxiety, the 
lonely struggles with pride, love, hope, terror, 
sod despair, which, in the secret annals of do
mestic misery, attest the ravages of intemper
ance. ‘ Even justice,' says an acute observer, 
‘ makes its victims ; and we can conceive no re
tribution that does not spread beyond its mark 
in pulsations of unmerited pain.” If the ectipee 
of reason were permanent, an insane asylum 
would afford an appropriate retreat for these 
destroyers of tranquil heroes, where love for 
them wrestles with duty to others. If the vio
lence born of strong drink were conscious and 
hahitnal, personal restraint and confinement, 

sanction of law, might be adopted with- 
roponetion. It ia the casual nature of 
fleets ; the repentance that follows ; the 
and endeared traite of character that re

appear when the victim is himself ; the never 
dying hope of reformation ; the fear of utterly 
quenching self-respect by severity ; the pride of 

; the love «see un profaned ; the thought 
of a final —on eseth, when death will

ii Ik# i<8«ô Jb&x fu’tm mu ‘io wjymmt| '
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inebriate asylum achieve», no other social good 
than to afford a safe* retreat for the victims of 
intemperance, where they are out of the way of 
temptation, and proviiled with the essential com
forts of life, it would prove an institution of in- 
caicutahle worth both to aocirty and to the indi
vidual But these are hut its negative advantages. 
Iu sco|is ia far wider, ita object higher ; its pos
sible end prwbnbla resells such * will net only 
meet a grant social need, bm work a vast «Miel 
reformation ; far its object is curative as wall aa 
protective. Removed, as he is, from the fami
liar arenas of conscious degradation, environed 
by the serene beauty and freshness of nature, 
subjected to a wise hygiene, end furnished with 
the means of salubrious recreation and genial 
culture, an opportonily is secured to out off the 
thraldom, to heal the disease, to temperate the 
exhausted powers ; and, if too late for this, at 
least for the retirement and repose, the allevia
tion, and the moral support wherewith the * good 
physician ’ ministers to declining nature.”

Dr. Turner ia now eliout forty-five years of age, 
of gentlemanly and ouurteous bearing, and much 
respected by those who have lwen brought ia con
tend with him. The people of Binghamton 
heartily co-operate a ith him in thia enterprise, 
contributing in various ways to its completion. 
Having made the subject a life-study, he ia es
pecially fitted to take charge of the asylum. 
Though able to receive hut four hundred patiente, 
he has already on file applications from forty- 
seven bend red men, besides numerous women 
who hove sought admission—a striking comment 
upon the need of such a retreat.

Good Advice to Young Writers.
There ere certain minor matters, subsidiary 

to elegance, if not elegancies, and therefore 
worth attention. Do not habitually prop your 
sentence» on crutches, such «■ italics end excla
mation points, but make them stand without aid ; 
if they cannot emphasize themselves, three de
vices are commonly but an «pression of help
lessness. Do not leave loose ends as you go on, 
straggling things, to be caught up, and dragged 
along uneasily in foot-notes, bnt work them all 
in neatly, as Biddy at her bread-pan gradually 
knead» in all the outlying bits of dough, till she 
has one round and eotuely mass. Reduce your
self to short allowance of parentheses and dashes ; 
if you employ them merely from clumsiness, 
they' will lose all their proper power in your 
hands. Economize quotation-marks, also, clear 
that dust from your pages, assume your readers 
to be acquainted with the current jokes and the 
stock epithets ; all persons like the compliment 
of having it presumed that they know some
thing, and prefer to discover the wit or beauty 
of your allusion without a guide board.

The name principle applies to lesrned cita
tion», and the results of study. Knead these 
thoroughly in, supplying the maximum of de
sired information with a minimum of visible 
schoolmaster. It requires no pedantic mention 
of Euclid to indicate n mathematical mind, but 
only the habitual use of clear terms and close 
connections. To employ in argument the forms 
of Whately’s Logic would render it ' probable 
that you are Juvenile and certain you are tedious ; 
wreathe the chain with roses. The more you 
have studied foreign languages, the more you 
will lie disposed to keep Ollendorff in the back
ground : the proper result of such acquirements 
it visible in a finer ear for words ; so that Goethe 
said, the man who had studied hut one language, 
could not know that one. But spare the raw 
material ; deal as cautiously iu Latin as did 
General Jackson when Jack Downing was out of 
the way ; and avoid French as some fashionable 
novelists avoid English.

Do not waste a minute, not a second, in try
ing to demonstrate to others the merit of your 
own pcrljymance. If your work does not vindi
cate itself, you cannot vindicate it, but you can 
labor steadily on to so nothing which need» no 
advocate but itaelf. It waa said of Haydon, the 
English artist, that, if-he bad taken half the 
pains to paint great pictures that he took to per
suade the public that lie had painted them, bis 
fame would have been secure. Similar was the 
career of poor Horne, who wrote the farthing 
epic of “ Orion" with one grand line in it, and 
a prose work without any, “ The False Medium 
of excluding Men of Genius from the Public.’’ 
He spent years in ineffectually trying to repeal 
the exclusion in hia own case, and has since man
fully gone to the grazing regions in Australia, 
hoping there at least to find the sheep and the 
goats better discriminated. Do not emulate 
these tragedies.

Do not complacently imagine, because your 
first literary attempt proved good and successful, 
that your second will doubtless improve upon it. 
The very contrary sometimes happens. A man 
dream» for years over one projected composition, 
all his reading converges to it, all his experience 
stands related to it, it ia the net result of his ex
istence up to a certain time, it is the cistern into 
which he poors his accumulated life. Embol
dened by success, he mistakes the cistern for s 
fountain, and instantly taps his brain again.— 
The second production, as compared with the 
first, costs but half the pains, end attains but » 
quarter part of the merit ; • little more of fluen
cy and facility perhaps—but the vigor, the wealth, 
the originality, the head of water, in short, are 
wanting. One would think that almost any in
telligent man might write one good thing in a 
life-time, by reserving himself long enough : it 
ia the effort after quantity which proves destruc
tive. The greatest man has passed hi* senith, 
when he once begins to cheapen bis style of work 
and sink into a book-maker : after that, though 
the nesrspapers msy never hint »t it, nor his ad
mirers own it, the decline of his career is begun. 
—Atlantic Monthly.

To Remove Ink Stain».—Ink steins may 
anally be removed from cotton or linen by wash
ing the spot that ia stained in salt and water. 
This shoul.1 b. done previous to its bsiag weak
edwkb soap, for soap eats the eokm-Ofiw If
% Farmer.


