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Miss D. L. Dix.

We copy the following notice of Miss Dix,
frem the Was hin';lnn Nativnal Inte lIl_:/un'v'l'.'

“ Years past it has been asked, who is this wise
and gentle woman, whose praise sits on all lips,
and who is often named in all the best public
journals of the country in conuection with la
bours for the Insane, persevered in with

ur V
ralleled fidelity, i

and attended with a success as
warked as the tol bas heen steadily sustained
Now that name alone embodies the lifi anun
of the common beuefactress of our country.
No tulsomne adulation, no wooing applause, 1o
short-lived glaring spectacles, track the paths of
ber dignified course.  Bat again and again it
hae been our lot to mark how sincerely :|!:vl pro-
foundly she is cherished thrnuglu.nl'l!n- land
and this homage to virtue, steady aim and exalt-
ed purpose, is one of the marked redecming
traits in the character of all our people.” B

We see in a late popular journal, the follow-
g portrait of Miss Dix; its fidelity, all who
are privileged to kuow her will attest, and we
claim the thanks of many readers, tor throwing
it into wider circulation :—

TO MISS D. L. bIX.
Friend of the friendless, when we think of thee,
Strange feelings rise of human vanity ;
Strange;~for thy smile of weakness well may
chide, ’
Our lowlier claims to glory and to pride !
Friend of the friendless, ever be thy brow,
In its mild grace, serenely calm as now;
Thy voice untiring with melodious thrill,
To bid all grovelling thoaghts of self be still,
Wakening sublimest hopes of blise divine,—
With noble aifiranid purposes like thine,
Sending the spirit on the wings of faith,
Through darkest scenes of crime, and grief, and |
death ;
Yet soft and gentle as an angel's wings, 1
The soothing calm of thy sweet visitings. |
Not in the halls of wealth, though such might
well ‘
Befit thy gentle bearing there to dwell ;
Not to the couch of rest, though soft and kind
The tender yearning of thy woman's wind ; |
Not to the walks of intellectual pride, |
Though knowledge there its humbled head might |
hide ; '
But to the prison-hold, the dreary cell,
Thy footsteps turn, where guilt and misery dwell, 1
To the distracted wretch, mind tempest tossed |
The early tempted, doomed, deserted, crossed ; !
He whom the world has cast without its pale, |
“I'is thine with ever cheering voice to hail ; ‘
To call from deepest shade to purest light
The abject sonl whom none beside invite.
Then pass thou on along life’s troubled ways.
['nharmed, unsullied —with thy Maker’s praise ‘
In strains of kindness ever on thy tongue,
Happiest of woman-kind! to whom belong
Ascriptions meet of gratitude and love ;— |
That one through all Ler life should daily prove, |
Betore admiring natious far aml near,
How many Christian charity may cheer,— |
How much, with rigorous faith and purpose true, |
One nund, one will, one heart, on earth can do.

—

Mental Science.
No. 33.

THE NATURE OF THE HUMAN MIND. |

i

That pereeption, sensation, or thought,
does not result from any particular configera
tion or state of the brain, appears obvious
from certain facts.  Dr. Farrier has proved, |
by evidence apparently complete, that every
part of the brain has been injured without
affecting the act of thought. It must be ad-
mitted, that the injuries which the brain fre-
quently receives, and the effects produced by
them upon the miund, prove that there is a |
close connexion between the powerot think-
ing and the brain; but, as Mr. Renneli's|
Jjustly observes, “lt by no mcans follows,
that they are, therefore, one and the same.” |
In proot” of this position, he refers to the in- |
dependence  of mind upon the external ‘
C r’:'ﬂ“,‘. “

His tirst proof is deduced from a healthy |
man in a sound sleep. “ He lies without
sense or feeling, yet no part of his brain is
diseased, nor is a single power of his life of
vegetation suspended.  All within his body '
is as active as ever.”  llis blood circulates
as regularly and almost as rapidly.  All the |
functions of animal life proceed ; yet the un-
derstanding is absent. * Sleep, therefore,” |
he says, “ is an.affection of the mind, rather
than of the body ; and the refreshment which
the latter receives from it, is from the sus-
pension of its active and agitating principle.
Now it thought was identified with the brain,
when the former was suspended, the latter
would undergo a proportionable change.— |
Memory, imagination, perception, and all
the stupendous powers of the human intel- |
lect are absent ; and yet the brain is precise-
ly the same, the same in every particle ul"
matter, the same i every animal function.
Of not a ringle organ is the action suspended. |
When, again, the man awakens, and his
senses return, no change is produced by the
recovery ; the brain, the organs of sense, and |
all the material parts of his frame, remain |
precisely in the same condition.”  Here be |
informs us, that if thought resulted only from |
the brain, when active thinking was suspen- |
deid, the brain would undergo a. proportion-
able change ; but in sleep, while the active

~ powers of the human intellect are absent,
the brain is precisely the same in every par-
ticle of matter, and in every animal function ;
therefore, the inevitable conclusion is, that
the thinking principle, or soul, in man, doc_s
uot arise from the brain, or from any parti-
cular state or formation of it. |

Again : The mind, when anxiously en-
gaged in any train of thought, frequently |
neglects the impressions made upon the ex-|
ternal senses. . A man deeply immersed in |

meditation, or eagerly engaged in discussion, |
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l From what has baen =aid, and from many
[facts and observations which have been
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the language of a popular writer on the sub-
| Ject,) be fairly nferred :—
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[tered the ever memorable words, « The
| glory which thou gavest me 1 have given

| redesmed of the Lord.

|
the

The Legacy. 4

The ministry of the Lord Jesus was near- !

ly ended.  The life of the man of Sorrows

was about to close in a mysteriously agoniz- |

g death.  is weary wanderings in search
of the lost sheep of Israel hud now brought
him within the shadow of the eross.
od upon the verge of that awful darkness
into which, alone, he must enter to expiate
the gailt of mankind.  The powers of hell,
who bad fiercely opposcd every step of his

progress, had sounded the last alarn through- |

out the dominions of Satan, and summoned

the reserves of perdition to crush the Mes-

sinhi in this hour of agony. Ilis human ene-
mies, who bad dogged him with preserving
| malignity throughout his ministry of mercy,
were now close upon him.  From the pass-
over-table one of his chiosen friends had stol-
en away to betray him, and the rest were
ready to forsake and deny him in the hour
of his extremity.  Angels, gathering from
their dwelling places in light and Jjoy, saw
| with amazement the seat of mercy darkened
| with wrath, and the glittering sword of Je-
| hovah's justice turned, not upon the enemies
| of Jesus, but upon himself. Alone he must

| contend with heaven, earth,and hell | Alone |

e must rise victorious, or death must reign
With his
sorrowing disciples he had left the city and
turned toward the Mount of Olives. it was

melancholy light upon Kedron and Gethse-
It was his last hour for meditation
How sad, how awtully oppres-
<ive must have been the thoughts of that
The body sank under the suffering
Huwman nature was inadequate
to sustain it, and the utmost mercy of Heay-
en could only send a cordial to enable him
to endure.

The victim was prepared for the sacrifice ;
and, himself the high-pries:, he was ready
to go aloue into the holy place, and sprinkle
his blood upon the cross, and consecrate it
forever the mercy-seat of the world! As
the high-priest, upon the great day of atone-
ment, pat up a prayer, first for himself, then
for his immediate family, and afterward for
the nation, so Jesus prayed for himself, for

It was then, amidst the aflecting solemni-
ties of the offering of his soul, that Jesus ut-

them ;7 and his * glory” €rom that moment
became the “ glory” of the followers of the
Lamb. ‘The word “ glory” is the largest

expression iu human language. 1t is a cu-

He |

emption from the ordinary ills of life. This
world is not God's provision for the wants of
our nature. It cannot satisfy a single per-
mancat want of our nature. It can only
meet the accidental wants which belonge to
this transitory state ; those appetites which
belong merely to this imperfect earthly life.
The permanent nature, the intellectual man,
the moral being, canuot be satisfied with
wealth or honour, or seusual indulgence.—
The experience of all who have preceded us
|agrees with the divine @assurance, that he
who loveth silver, and what silver may buy,
shall not be satisfied with silver, .

If we recard this life as a time of proba-
tion, and this world as a place of moral re-
finement and discipline, the resalts of which
are to be held in sach a preparation for eter-
nal life as shall enable usfully to enjoy what
God will provide asa satisfying portion, then
we can readily understand why our heaven-
ly Father does not indulge us in the pleasures,
or overwhelm us with the cares of this
world.

We are God's children; let us come into
His family, afflicted with a most dangerous
disease which pervades our whole system,
{ bewildering our understanding, and benuinb-
ing our sensibilities, and poisoning our |
| hearts, and begetting im us depraved tastes |
and unnatural appetitéy God deals with us |
as we deal with our siek ehildren, when we
deny them the indulgences they crave, and
administer to them the medicines they loathe. ’
But he does so that h&may save us from sin, |
|and prepare us for etefnal health and happi-
ness. The glory of Jésus consisted, again, |
in the glory of His character. He was holy
No stain of sin was on His soul. Ny recol- |
lection of transgression flitted between His |
conscience and the approving smile of God. |
He was good. His heart was a fountain of |
loving kinduness. Noramgry feeling, no im- |

pauent desire, no co mning munnur, no |
ambitious wish ever polluted that soul which, I

pure as the sea of glass before the throne,
mirrored the moral glorics of God. Upon |
His perfect humanity the rays of Godhead |
falling, as upon a demser medium, were re- |
fracted into all the deparate perfections of |
Jehovah’s glory, and-thrown like a rainbow |
of hope over a death-gtricken world !

Of this glory His people are partakers.— ‘
This is made their calling, glorious hope !
To them comes down fromn heaven the in-
spiring invitation, Be ye holy as | am holy.

The glory of Jesus was the glory of tri-
umph ; and we can now do all things|
through Christ strengthening us.  Over the |
world, the flesh, and the devil, he has given |
us to be more than conquerors. More than |

mulative term, in which are gathered indis-
tinct conceptions of excullencies transcend-
i It is used to ex-

of phrenolooy ; | ness of God, the sublime magnificence of his | epemies pealed their'shoat of triumph over

dweiling-place, the ultimate happinc.\-: of the |
: In haaneathine hia |
mlesy,* Wereiore, our Lord intended a

gift too excellent for full conception—too

{ stated, by some plrcnologists, wize have paid pre cious to be estimated by any computation | For them He gently opens the escape-gate
| particular attention to U@issection of the | of valae.

Fhe glory thus bequeathed was |
not the essential glory of the Godhead which |

our Lord * had with the IFather before the | and every earthly evil, with the other He

"

world w: This was not the glory God
had givenhim ; for “ In the beginning was
the Word, and the Word was with God, and
the Word was God.

The glory bequeathed to his people was
ory which pertained to the incarnate
Messiah—to the God manifestin the flesh—
to the Son of Mary, boru of the mysterious
agency of the lHoly Ghost.”

This glory was not what the world calls
such.  Riches, sovereignity, warlike renown,
were not the possessions of our Lord. He
was poor and oppressed, and unresisting to
injury ; and his people have, in all ages of
the world, been liable to poverty and oppres-
sion. The glory of the Church is a glory
compared to which all worldly wealth, and
power, and honour, is utterly insignificant.

All these come at the last to be but gilding |

upon the funeral pall that covers man’s cor-
ruption—but the glory which Jesus gave is
life trom the dead.

The glory of Jesus consisted partly in the
relation which existed between him and the
Father. e was the acknowledged son of
God.  Between him and the Mighty God
there was the closest communion of love—
the st perfect concert of will—the utmost
unity of design.  The peace of God tlowed
constantly in the mind of Jesus.
bings of Jehoval’s love sent its pulse of bene-
volence uninterruptedly through his soul.—
The Holy Ghost in unmeasured fulness

conquerors ?  Yes, as an old writer observes, ;
for all these things shall not onhy be over- |
come, but made to ﬁﬁt on our side. Jesus

triumphed over dea Scarcely had His

the grave of Jesus tham He came forth, lead-
ing daath in shaine@ @nd thne hound. He has
delivered him to His people. No more their

terror, the monster s now their servant.

to heaven ; and while with one cold hand
He presses back sin and sorrow, and care,

leads the redeemed of the Lord into the
house of their Father!

“ The glory Thou hast given Me, I have
given them !"—N. Y. Chivs. Adp.

The Deliberate Pr(;érés—ti-nator—w
her Fate.

A young lady residing in the city of
| P——, was one duy visited by her pastor.
She was an only daughter—young and vola- |
tile ; the admired of the admirers, the centre

Being unable to gain any satisfactory rea-
sons from her, she sent for the pastor. He
came ; and they both talked, and prayed,
and wept with her. But she was still sileut.
At last she poioted them to the Bible and
said :

“I have sealed my Joom—have done it
caimly and nlvlilmnllrly."

(), what pangs must have rent those hearts
as they discovered the fatal resolution, writ-
ten and signed!

The daughter never recovered from the
shock. She pined away rapidly. At the
expiration of the tour weeks—the time she
wias going to give her heart to Gud—ber
broken hearted father and mother followed
her cold form to the silent tomb.

Comment is unnecessary. It carries with
it its own fearful warning. It is a dange-

| rous thing to postpone what you know to Le

right, and what ought to be done now, to
some future period. To do this, is solemn
insult offered to Him in whose hand your
breath is. It is as much as to say, « 1 wil/
have the pleasures of sin so much longer. 1

will reject Christ and his claims so much |

longer. 1 will resist the Holy Spirit so
much longer, and then 1 will become a child
of God.”

O, sinner, boast not thyself of to-morrow ! |

trifle not with sacred things !—N. I, Baptist
Register.
Jacob's Well.
Oh, Thou, who, once “ wearied sat thus on the
well,”
Thou camest our sorrows and griefs to dispel,

Though thyself was't the fountain of life from |

above,
Humanity’s form, thou assumed in love :
How true, are thy counsels !
How sure, thy blest word !
Nor aught but thy precepts
Can comfort afford.

Whene'er like Samaria’s danghter,—we come,
To draw at earth’s cistern,—we find there is
none,—
There is naught can replenish,with lasting supply;
No draught to refresh, but must speedily die!
be nigh, then, blest Saviour !
To teach and impart,
Cause the life-giving well—
To spring up in our heart !

Oh “satiate the weary,” “the sorrowful soul,”

Speak ¢ peace,” that shall silence, shall com-

fort control,
Diftuse of thy Spirit, the water of life—

Fix the well-spring within, it shall terminate

strife,
And lead to thyselt,—
To thy word here below,
Then point to the final abode of the blest,
Where the wearied and way-worn forever
sy 1ost A.
Guyshorough, July 18th, 1853.
The Home of Popery.

The priests have everything to their de-
sire in Naples. The king, queen, govern-
ment—the systems of religious instruction,
and of education, are entirely in their hands.
And so it has been for ages. Naples, with
all its institutions, is in the hands of the
priests, as the clay is in the hands of the
potter ; and here is the place where, without

| let or hindrance, PPopery has had the grand- |
{ est opportunity of showing its tendencies, |
! and producing its fruits.—And what are its | p
influences and fruits, as seen in the religious |

and moral state of the people ?

" people three or four tune

wield the influence, the masses of the people
wicked.  Where 15 an exception ?

Of the gross superstition of Naples,” what
an we say ?

are

You see the proof of it every-
where.
host to the chambers of the dyine ;
general processious ;
emblems of worsh:p;

You see itin the processions ol the
m thewr
1 the maltipheation of
in the miserable mir
culous juggle as to the blood of St. Januan-
15, u cheat practised by the pricst< on the
avyear! | wasm
the cathedral church of this saint on * St
John’s day,” which is a high day in laly.
There was high mass soine on at the aliar,
at which three cardinals/ were serving. A
(servitor handed his censer to another, and
stepping down from the altar otfered his ser-
vices; We went to the tomb of the saint
under the altar—to the little chapel where
the blood hiqueties, and as the man in livery
explained it with an air more of incredulity
than of belief, T could not help muttering,
shame, shame ! I priests here will strive to
explain the sentence of the Madiai in Tusca-
ny so as to turn away its sharp point from
Popery and its priests, what explanation will
they attempt of the cheat as to the blood of
St. Januarius?  [f they say it is a true mi-
| racle, the country will be 1n a broad laugh ;
if they adont it to be what it i<, a most gross
imposition, what follows ¢ Priests and gross
superstition go together Where is an ex-
ception ! Surely not where they have all
things to their liking.
Naples is most despotically governed.
The king is a despot, and the priests
his tools and his spies. The prisons are
filled with prisoners, among whom are the
noblest and truest men of the country. The
old Bourbon ¢ lettres de cachet,” in all their
terrible and concealed despotism, are revived ;
and with the charge, trial, or notice, the very

are

| lies, and cenfined in the most noisome and
deadly dungeons. The awfui revelations of
(zladstone 1n his « Two letters to the Earl ot
Aberdeen,” will not soon be forgotten by the
| world. ‘The present fearful despot granted
|a constitution—then revoked it—and then
| cast into prison, and into felons’ graves, the

t| persons that formned it, and sustained it by |

his command. Cardinals and bishops have
written politcal catechisms, and they are
taught by the priests of the kingdom of the
Two Sicilies, which teach that all liberally-
minded persons are eternally lost; that the
people can establish no fundamental laws, as
all such laws must flow from the sovereign ;
that the people, who are made for submis-
sion, can impose no laws upon a sovereign ;
that a sovereign is not bound to keep his

sary, from the obligation of an oath, and from
the crime of violating it. With a chtechism
like this, written by cardinals and bishops,
| taught by the priest in all the schools, and
fully behieved by a Bourbon prince, we leave

freedom enjoyed, or the despotism felt, by
the people of Naples. Priests and despotism
go together.

And yet, in view of the Pope and his
| priests, the king of Naples is the model king,
| and his kingdoin the model kingdom of, the
world. He is the monarch of the chrth,
{ whom Pio Nino most delights to honofir.—
| Nor is there a model after which the Pope
{and s priests would more gladly moud. our

{ salt of the people are torn from their fami- |

oath when he thinks it good to violate it, |
and that the pope can absolve, when neces- \

it to onr resders to infer what must be the |

the house all was <o still, it gave me anawiul
feeling that all was not right.  The Kitchen
loor was ~hat ; the seryant lamnn!. and a
girl opened at; nd scholars, no benches, the

! round

wn and cartained, the h ] 4
cloth, and
unintell covered up
Her r William, he
said my bearer; and a low hol
low voice from the bed said, * Let him stay,
he will be cood.”  There Ty oy dame,

altered ! Death on her face, but |
loved her all the same. My Little stool wa
placed near Wer bolster, and I sat down m
stlence.

bed let

ecan white
ihle

covered with a
sotnething
with another ¥ -t
would come,

how

* Presently she sad to the mad, * Is he
coming * The mand went to window
and saud, © No.”  Apain the same question,
and the same answer. Who could it be ?
I wondered in silence, and felt overawed.
At last there knock at the
house door above, and the mawl said, Joy
fully, « O, madam, Mr. Wesley is come !"-
Then | was to see this child of the devil'
I crept to the window ; 1"could only see a
air of black legs with great silver buckles
T'he door was opencd, steps came down the

the

was a double

lxlh‘lu n stairs, eas h ~I-‘l| mereasing my ter
ror. | saw the black le in a
venerable old man, with, as

then came
it seemed to me,
the countenance of an angcl, shining silver
hair waving on his shouldery, with a beaun
ful, fawr, and feesh complexion, and the
| sweetest smile ! This then was the child ot
[ the devil! He went up to the bed—1I trem
bled for iny poor dame, but he tosk her hand,
and spoke so kindly to her, and my dame
seemed o glad! He looked at me and said
something ; she said, ¢ He is a good boy—he
will be quite quiet.’

After much talk, he uncovered the table,
and | saw the bread and wine, as 1 had often
seen it at my father’s 1-|n.tpvl. and then he
knelt down and prayed. 1 do not say /
prayed, but | was awfully impressed and
quite still After it was over he turned (0 me,
latd his hand on my head, and said, * God
bless you, my child, and make you a good
man.” Was this a child of the devil 7 1
never saw Mr. Wesley again. My dame
died ; but from that hour I pever believed
anything my father said,or anything [ heérd
|at chapel. 1 felt, though I could not have
{ expressed it, how wicked such enmity was
| between Christians, and so 1 lost all conti
{dence in my good father, and ‘in all his

i religious friends, and so in all religion.”

_ e —
Christian Watchfuiness.

1. We should watch against self-deception
—Not a few there are in all our Churches
who are self-deceived, and vgioly imagine
| they are on their way to heaven. They
| have never evangelically repented of their
! sins, and believed on the Tord Jesus Christ

to the saving of their souls. The light that
|18 in them is darkness, and therefore how
great is that darkness | There is no corres
pondence, but direct disagreément, between
their professions and their practice.  Failing
to produce in their lives the fruits which are
| the seriptural test-virtues ot a life of godli-
ness, they must be regarded as self-deceived,
trusting for salvation in “ a refuge of lies.”
Feartul to such characters are thesc solemn
" words of llr)ly writ :—* Be not deceived |
| God isnot mocked : for whatsoever a man
soweth, that shall he also reap.  For he that

’ S
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own happy republic, were it in their power, ! soweth to his flesh, shall of the flesh reap
| than the kingdom of Naples. The apolo- | corruption ; but Le that soweth to the Spirit,
gists for the Duke of Tuscany, in the case 'shall of the Spirit reap life everlasting.”"—
of the Madial, would be the advocates of | Gal. vi. 7--8.

erdinand. | 2 We showld watch against wunbelief.—
O, the blessings, civil, social and religious, | Unbelief is & most fearful sin, and has prov
lin reserve for our country, when priests arc | ed the ruin of hundreds and thousands wiw

The throb- |

of attraction in the social circle, fond, lovely, { 4
gay, and fascinating. She often frequented | quay of N“P!“S‘ you f'_'el at once ”'““ you
'gl.e ball chamber. Her parents being weal- | have landed ina city of beggars. Youmeet
thy every wish of her heart was gratified. | them on landing ; they (}og you to the cus-
After the usual ceremonies, incident to a | tom-house ; to your carriage ; to your _holul.
visit, the pastor asked the young lady about ‘ T_In-y meet you in the streets, and if you
Ler soul, about God, and the judgment. A  g've away a few coppers they swarm around
change suddenly came over her fair brow. you. .
She evidently did not like to converse upon  ]uAYS, around all t}\o chmvhtrs. in :lv” the
such serious subjects. Still the man of God public squares, and in ul! kinds of mautilation
urged upon her the duty of becoming a and rags. Tlxcy sleep in tlu_-_lnarkm.~, or on
Christian—of giving her heart to GGod. But the steps, or in the ]nyChCS of the rhun‘.h'-s;
{ she sat and received his advice in a very {and in the city of Naples there are said to
:pensivu mood. When about leaving, he be thirty thousand and upwards of the most

f < : v N e 1 2 NOE "
| asked her if she wighed him to pray for her. begzarly-looking beggars to be scen in the

| She was silent. Ele knelt down and bore | world.  And yet, every thing you see in the
| her on the wings of his prayer by faith be- | shape ordressof a priest, save the wretched-
fore the throne of grace. And then, fecling looking mvndn':mg mopks, are rloll.ml in fine
| that he could do no more at present, he left black cloth, and fine linen, and silk stwock-
ings, and shining shoe-buckles, and look as

er. ‘ k
| Shortly after, she retired to her chamber. | if they fared sumptuously every day. The

will follow that even where the matter of | dwelt in him ; the wisdom of God was given | A 4 in her musings the Holy Spirit deeply | priests of Naples are the most sleek, rotund,

the brain is simall i some,

with others: yet, af the smaller beam b

more perfeet i its fonnation, the tempera- | him ; the resources of omnipotence were | ouhled. A dark cloud had come over her ; they were in clover.

upon | open to him ; he asked what he would, 2nd | worldly vision. She felt the keen gnawings | priests and beggars swarm together. Whe
o . . . . of e - "t n

more | it was done for him ; God covered him with | ¢ enlightened conscience.

ment more active
which the |
strongly ‘lwulw;h I than in the
mental We Tnay
greater in the tormer than the
mental capabilitic

i this reasoming s
not so much from the size,

, and the oreans,

mind anmedia acts,

larger, the
powers, suppose,
, therctore, it would seem,
correet, are

as the periect tor- |

| mation and activity of the brun, |

Phrenology, however many may view it, | nor by courtesy, but really and practically ; |and Satan, and accerdingly made a resolu- | read.
g 50 1At trom coming in con- | aid now to as many as receive him hath he | tion to that effect.

and even abusce 1,
tact with the gen '|.|:._\ I't
piritua J{_:. I}

cenved opinion of
the existence,
of the hum w soul, or ol

port to the ol
stands forth, if true, as a powertul auxiliary,

mhdel dogmas matermalists,
i conhirmation ol man's ~l.1;r‘2vl.1
It appears to satis-
factorily prove that the human mind acts
upon certain I

, mmatere-
al and immortal nature.
tormations ol the bram ; and

that these operations of the mind, so lony as

mn pruim:‘l‘.u:x to the per t phy 1 dewve e

ment and activity of the brain, 1t unfold
unto us the mtimate union which exists be-
tween the soul and the

bram, but no ore
proves the mind or soul

| to result from its

when compared | to him ; the strength of God was at hand to impressed upon her mind the solemn instruc-

help him ; the angels of God ministered to

the wing of his protection, gave him victory

All this, in

immortal horiour and glory.

manifested, | such measure as we may be able to receive |

it, Jesus has bequeathed to us.
Jesus was the Son of God not nominally,

ziven the privilege to become the sons of God.

God has given him he bath given us. When
he shall appear—mark the expression—not
when he shall come. He is already with
us. He dwells among his people, and pre-
sently he shall appeat in the glory of his
power, and they shall be like him—no more
aliens from him. God looks upon us with

{1t remains united to the body, are manifested | the complaisant love with which he looked ‘ Then she attempted to sign her name, but |

upon our Lord.

The advantages of our present relation to
God, are, indeed, so unspeakably great as
to deserve well to be called  glorious.” The
world is ours : for, as the stars shine, and the

often neither hears a third speaker, nor ob- | particular organization, thaun that the eye is | showers fall, and the sun pours his radiance

serves what he does, nor even, when gently |
touched, feels the pressure. He has, how- |
ever, no defect in cither the ear, the cye, or '
the nervous system. Ilis brain is not dis- |
ordered, for it his mind were not so fully |
occupied, he would perceive every onc of |
these impressions which he now neglects.
This clearly ehows the independence of mind
upon the external organs of sense.

Let us now direct our attention to the
action of thought npon the brain.  Suppose
a letter be received by a man communica-
ling utfictive intelligence. He casts his eye
over its contents, and immediately falls down
without either sense or motion. What pro-

duced this®ydden, this strange effect 7 It may,” replied the clergyman, “ but Z]all

may be said the vessels collapsed, the brain

sight, or the ear sound !
G EO. JOIINSON.

Sheffield, N. B.

D
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Pay vorr Vows.—A clergyman too
for his text the following words:—* Vow,

and pay unto the Lord thy vows.” — |

An Indian heard him attentively, and at
the eonclusion he stepped up to the par-
|son and thus accosted him:—*1 \u\\"l‘ll
[go home with you, Mr. Minister.” —
| “ You must go then,” replied the parson.
The Indian afterwards vowed to have
supper, and stay all night. You

‘e

vow you shall go i ths morning.”

upon the earth ; for, as God's pruvnleqcn s
exerted in all its wisdom and power ; for as
He shakes the nations and overthrows kings,
and sets the humble upon thrones ; for as He
takes the cunning in his craftiness, and pal-
sies the arm of the strong ; for as He spans
the guilty world, and holds back His venge-
ance until His elect have escaped to the city

of refuge; for as the angels are ministers, |

Christ our elder brother, the Holy Spirit the
comforter and guide, heaven the majestic,
| the beautiful, the happy, the eternal home—
'are not these possessions * glorious " Does
| not the very thought of them sweep over the
heart like a zephyr from heaven, and wake
its trembling strings to melody ?

1t is true that God’s children enjoy no ex-

Joyous, well-fed, self-satisfied, set of looking

tions she had just listened to. She was men I ever saw. The): look and act as f
’L Somehow or other,

Something | s an exception !

| must be done ; she could not bear this. She| Naples is a city of ignorance. There are

will  be [over all his enemies, raised him triumphant- I thought the subject over and over, and could  humane and charitable institutions there,
latter. Greae!ly from the dead, and crowned him with | ,,5¢ dismiss it from her mind without acting. | but there is no system of éducation that has

[ She at last came to the conclusion that she | in view the masses. None of those swarm-
| would give her heart to God, but not now. | ing beggars can read.
| She thought that about four years longer | the ticr of people above the beggars.
{ would suffice to remain in the service of sin | merest moiety of the people know how to
There is a college for the sons of the
| aristocracy, whose students wear a military

To satisfy herself, and make it binding | uniform; there are schools where at great

| unmateriality  Now are we the sons of God,but when he shall | upon her, she thought she would commit it | expense, the children of the wealthy may be
- sup- | appear we shall be like him ; for the glory |10 paper.

The Bible and some writing instructed. But nothing is done for the in-
materials lay on the table; she drew her | struction of the people. ~There are neither
" nor godly schools there. Hence,
Somehow or

: chair up to them ; opened the sacred volume, "‘go“iluﬁ ‘ ¢
innd placing her paper upon the pages of in-| Naples is an ignorant city. :
spiration, she commenced penning down her other, priests and ignorance nre'always _foun
lrcsolulion. It was as follows: “ I hereby together. Where the priests wield the xvntlu-
solemnly promise that in four years from  ence, the masses are in ignorance. Where

|this date I will give my heart to God.” isan exception ?

Naples is a wigked city. We collected
her heart failed her, and she tore it up.  statistics in proof di this, but we cannot here
i Still her bosom heaved and threbbed with | state them. But the evidences of this wick-
anxiety. She could not bear the idea of edness you meet everywhere. Sonumerous
‘[dying without yielding herself to God. h:he are crosses, virgins, pictures of Christ, light-
‘then wrote the words down again,—altering | ed candles and other Papal emblems, and so
the time to four months. She made all her much external reverence is paid to these
points, crossed her t's, dotted her i's. But | things, that a stranger might infer there is
Just as she was pressing her pen down on ' much goodness there. But when you see

[the paper to write her name, her heart men bowing to the Virgin, and swearing at |

?agaiu failed her, and she likewise destroyed | the same time—gambling under a picture of
it A third was commenced—changing the Christ in agony on the cross; dninking,
| time to four weeks. This she signed. The dancing and carousing in the presence of a
| thought of what she had done drove the box with a glass door, containining an image
| flush of health from her cheek, and the spark | of Mary and bambino with a candle burning
of intellect from her eye. She sat silent before it; when vou see priests in shovel
| and statue-like for a long time. And not hats, and monks with ropes around their
appearing at the family board, her mother ' loins playing cards in the open streets, what
went to her room to learn the cause. As further evidence do you need of a wicked and
she opened the door and saw her pale and corrupt city ?  If the pious and the priests
ghastly looking child, she exclaimed : do so, what must be the conduct of the sin-

“What's the matter, daughter; are you | ful and the common people ¢ And the true
sick 77 ¢ lsmw of the case is such as to sustain any in-

% No, mother,” was the pensive reply.

You see them in groups upon all the |

Such is the factasto |
The |

| wan in the New York Observer.
’ —— — —_—
'William Hone’s Recollection of
» John Wesley.

The following extract from a brief memoir
| of the late William Hone, for many yecars
{a noted infidel, is not only interesting in
| itself, but conveys a lesson which parents
| and guardians would do well to meditate.—
| ( London ) Watchman.

" The account he (William Hone) at differ-
ent tines gave me of his conversion, began
that of his early unbelief, and the
causes of it. His father was an Indepen-
‘dn-m Dissenter, and brought him up very
| strictly, unfertunately too strictty—the ord;-
| nary p:nan}»- for a shight fault being to get
by heart a chapter in the Bible. Oun
| occasion, being sent to get his task, sitting
| on the garret stairs, he threw the book from
{ him down the whole flight, saying, *“ When
I am my own master I will never open you.”

| with

one

ro | And alas!” said he, “ I kept my word but

| too well; for thirty years | never looked,nto
i.”
" “ My father and his friends,” said he,
“were in the habit of speaking much and
! bitterly of John Wesley. They frequentiy
called him a child of the devil. I had
| most terrific idea of this child of the devil.
| Being under six years old, I went to a dame
| school to learn my book, and be out of
| harm’s way. My dame was a very staid
{and pious old woman; she was very fond
|of me, and I was always good with her,
| though naughty enough at home. She
lived 1n one room, a large underground
 kitchen ; we went down a flight of steps to
it.  Her bed was always neatly turned up in
one corner. There was a large kitchen
grate and in cold weather always a good fire
mn 1t, by which she sat, in an old carved

| wooden arm-chair, with a small round table |
before her, on which lay a large Bible open, |

on one side, and on the other a birch rod.—
| Of the Bible she made great use, of the rod

{ very little ; but with fear we always looked
{apon it. There, on low wooden benches,
books in hand, sat her little scholars. We
|all loved her, | most of all, and | was oftcn
{allowed to sit on a little stool by ber side. |
| was bappier there than anywhere. 1 think
{ I see her now, that placid old face, with her
white hair tarned vp over a high cushion,
|and a clean neat cap on the top of ll~.—11‘| S0
clean, so tidy, so peaceful. I was happy
there.
One morning I was told I was not to ¢
I was miserable, naughty, disa-
greeable ; cried to go to my dame ; it was a
dark day to me. The next 1|Il‘y I got up
hoping to go to school; but no, | might not;
and then they told me she was ill, and then
I cried the more from grief ; it was my hrst
sorrow. That day, 100, passed in tears, and
I cried myself to sleep. Next morning every-
| body was so tired of me that the servant was

! to school.

The moment you place your foot on the | in power here as they are in Naples !— Kir- | once enjoyed the religion of Jesus, and tasted

| of the good word of life. , With many Chris-
| tians, perhaps most of thgin, unbeliet is * the
well circumstanced sin,” or “ the sin whick
| doth 50 easily beset them.” Let us, kind
reader, watch against this encmy of our
peace and comfort, and never be satisfied till
the least and last remains of it'are expelled
from our hearts. So dishonouring is this
sin to God and his glorious perfections, and
so chilling to the life of God in the soul, that
| the apostle Panlexhorted his Hebrew breth
| ren to take heed, lest there might be in any
of them * an evil heart of unbelief, in de
parting from the living God.—Heb. iii, 12
| 3. We showld watch ayainst formality.—
| Unless we pray much and fervently, and
have the sacred fire of love burning warm
ly and brightly upon the altar ol the heart,
there is a great tendency to a dull and life
less formality, even in our most =olemn de
votions. We should watch this point.—
“ This people draw wear me with their moxth,
and with their lips do honour me, but have
! removed their heart far from me.”
| 4. We should watch against /:r[tfr.—-l’ridn-
| seems to be nearly the last principle which
yields before the trinmphant march of grace
{in the human soul. It is so interwoven into
the very texture of our being, that its exis

a | tenee in the heart, in some degree, is not

{ incompatible with even a state of acceptance
| with God.  Sanctification, or * holiness per-
| fected in the fear of God,” can alone des-
| troy its root in the heart. How many bave
| made “ shipwreck of faith and of a good
| conscience’ by afailure toobserve Christian
| watchfulness in regard to pride, as to its
| manifestations in their persons, gifts, accom
plishments, dress, style of living, & Watch
against this foe of your happiness, Christian
reader, and mortity the deeds of the body
5. We shouwld watch against anger.—T'his
i3 the besetting sin of thousands of even those
{ who profess to enjoy the Cliristain  religion,
and will be the cause of the ruin of multi-
tudes of professors at the last.  Sinful tem-
pers and true relizion can never exigt togeth
er ; they are eternally opposite ; all anger
| must be given up, before the mild and lamb
like spirit of Christianity can dwell perma-
nently in the heart. Keader, it may be,
that unholy temper of yours has planted
many a thorn in your happiness, and cast
many a stain on your conscience.  Heed the
word of God, for it speaks to you ;wiulm“.\‘ <
* Cease from anger, and forsake wrath - fret
not thyszelf in anywise to do evil.”—P:
xxxvii. 8. Watch, then, this u-l\'vr.-.u-y of
your soul. ’

6. We should watch against rl'[[—!pﬂlll’llr/.
—Evil-speaking is one of the le:uling cha-
racteristic sins of the Charch. It claims an
alarming universality. In fearful results

'and moral enormity, this sin is scarcely
equalled by any of the prominent evils which
! darken and stain the Christain character.
How many of this type of professing Chris-
| ians there are in every branch of Christ’s

ference we may draw. Where the priests | iold to take me 10 her. As we ayprouched“Cbmh, who are the source of eadless sirifes
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