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The Song of the Solstices.
'Tis a brijj^t, a calm, and a lovely day,

Iu the month that I dearly love,
When the smiles of heaven around me play, 

Anti my heart with joy doth move ;
Yet the joy I feel is a pensive joy,

As if joy itself would weep ;
But the tears are not the heart’s alloy,

They spring from a holy deep.

T*he heavens above how pure and fair,
In the rich unclouded light !

And how sweet the breath of the summer air, 
When the sun hath climbed bis height !

And the long, long day, scarce lades away,
Ere the roseate morn appears,

And the longest day of all—this day, *
A crown of glory wears.

The cartli in her richest vesture clad,
Looks like the bride of heaven,

The hills and valleys and streams are glad,
In the youth to them now given ;

And everything that hath sense and life,
Is singing a loving song, \

The creatures of thought with thought arc rife, 
And the hopeful soul grows strong.

And yet. ’mid the joy which round me sings, 
And the glory which charms mine eye, 

There’s a chord among the thousand strings 
Which mourns n the harmony—

There’s a thought of ? ad ness which stirs within, 
How the bright and fair must die,

And the love which now the heart" doth win 
A way to heaven must fly.

The loveliest day is the end of days,
Which still brighter and sweeter rose,

And now the sun with declining rays,
Will return to his long repose:

The southern dimes with their orange bowers 
Will bask in his glorious light,

While the wintry storms will then be ours, 
And the long and dreary night.

Thus our human life still brighter grows,
1 ill we reach the summer prime,

And the current of thought and feeling flows, 
With the joyous youth of time,

And then we mournfully downward glide 
To the winter of our years,

When the glory of our summer tide 
Is quenched in night and tears.

But the summer days will return again,
And the earth once more rejoice,

When fountain and stream and hill and plain, 
Shall hear the enkindling voice.

So the wintry days.of life will fly,
When a brighter sun ap{>ears.

And beauty and joy no more, ahali «!*•*,
Mid heaven’s eternal years.

Tltplr.

aid bis others will take up the theme. He belong The dying moments are often the time of re is purely spiritual, and incised by the im- of human nature, and that it was n love of systematic exertion of public spirit, until it 
•coin we not to a sect,Tie belongs to Christianity it- surrection tor abused privileges and neglect- mediate inspiration of God : the irrational ease and a seltish regard to his own ccmfort \ has embraced Christianity ; and whatever

self ; and is, and always must be, one of 
those jjreat bright col loss al forms which 
stand out in history as the men and the 
minds of their times. We are convinced 
that the light, grace, holiness—given by 
God to this great man, now radiate through 
the realms of Christendom. His name, his 
teaching, his angelic p ety, his bright exam

prayer, one corner of which, it is 
praying had coloured ; and in this room 
beheld the identical “desk,” on which he 
had written his “Checks,” and the other 
immortal productions of his sanctified genius.
The chamber of death too, seems there,from 
whence, as in a chariot of fire, the blessed 
man of God ascended from earth to heaven.
But all which can be changed by the barba
rism of man will soon be mutilated, and no
thing but the walls of buildings will remain 
—and the study, so interesting to our sight ; 
and feelings, was, lit ('rally, one mass of con
fusion ; what would be left when these men 
had done their work of improvement, who j 
can divine ?

We saw some of the relics of things which,, 
because of their connection with Fletcher, | 
have great interest to those who can sympa-1 
tliizc with the great and the good. The I 
present vicar has erected a room for the j 
double purpose of holding class meetings,and 
receiving the “remains” of the Fletcher a rowing bri
period. In this room we found the old "int is laid upon it, so are the days of 
oaken pulpit, from which, in the old church, 1 childhood.
Fletcher was accustomed do -preach. On nfter mon

ed gifts. They stalk forth from the “ burial 
places tf memory,” to foreshadow our doom,

or sensitive, which being common to man 
and brutes, is supposed to be formed of the 

and convince us of its undeniable^justice. elements ; and, lastly, the vegetative soul, or 
Thus we explain that fearful expression the principle of growth and nutrition, as the 

which fell from the dying warrior. He first is of understanding, and the second of 
heeded a voice which he had long neglected animal life.”
and forgotten. Across the waste of years, i The philosophical views of some of the 
and through the storm of battle it comes, ancient philosophers, on the nature of the

pie, bis testimony to great truths. Ids hum- clear, distinct, upon his failing ear. It asks human soul, arc *o unsatisfactory and al>-
ble but fervent evangelical labours—hi 
glorious death—are left as a legacy to 
Christendom, and will never lose their 
savour.

I FOU THE PROVINCIAL WESLEYAN. J

Leaflets,
“ Our Father which art in Heaven."

Like the changing hue of the autumn leaf, blessings into < urse>,n . — 1. i.L.IIJ nol",

this pulpit reposed the cushion and the Bible 
of this great evangelist, the one of which he 
had often grasped in the vehemence of 
preaching ; and the other—the Bible—he 
iiad often handled, pored over, in study, arid 
expounded to the improvement and eternal 
happiness of thousands. In this room we 
also saw the communion table covered with 
the very cloth from whence the holy man 
was accustomed to administer the Lord’s 
Supper ; the last occasion, as the readers of 
his Life.will remember, being a few days 
before liis death ; indeed, he went from the 
tah(^pYniiesti()n to his chamber, his bed,and 
his grave\ But there is one thing wanting 
in this room of relics — it is the baptismal 
font. XVC, however, saw this “ font,” also. 
Wherp/Qo vour readers imagine we beheld 
it,? I hi the ganh-n of one of our friends,, 
standing in the centre of a beautiful lawn, 
and now devoted to the’ function of being a 
flower-pot. But this is not all. This “bap
tismal font,” which is a strong stone bason
like instrument, we were told, after being 
discharged from its position and duties on 
pulling down the old church and building 
♦he new one, had been purchased by a good 
citizen, who lmd placed it as a trough under 
a common pump, and to this vile use it had 
been devoted many years. But the worst 
remains to be told. The house to which this 
pump belonged was occupied for eight or 
nine years by the Methodist, preachers, in 
succession, and yet, these Christian Goths 
could, one after another, see this font pump
ed into year after year, for common culinary 
and other purposes, without rescuing it from 
this outrage. Af longih, however, it was 
*»««voi\ from the degradation of the pump.

1 upon it. so are the davs of sunny v,0<1 s 7 ’ inuin T ,m‘’ V ,
. We ek hI’ut week, ami month «... make H.em cause, of oar deeper damn»-

. , ,■ ... . lion, and so change me soft voice that sun" tmill), pass I rum tune, to eternity, y el \ - , .. ...... ...............i . i ,i....... our infancy to sleep, that it will haunt our hip

for the fruit ol early counsel. It seeks for surd, that they are scarcely worthy of even 
the result of pious care and zeal. One com- i a passing notice. To suppose the soul “ a 
prehensive glance over his life satisfies the subtle air,” or “ a flame of solar light," is to 

: man that he has wasted it. Ilis own con- divest it of its spirituality, and to reduce it 
science condemns him. In this he knows to a mere material substance. And to make 

i that he but anticipates the sentence of God, “ thinking the essence of the soul," is really 
and he sinks into death "a lost man." ( to substitute the quality of a spiritual suu- 

The lesson of this sad incident is easily stance, for the substratum, of which thinking 
read. It is only another instance of the ease is only a property. As thinking is no more 
with which carelessness can turn our best than a power or property of the mind, it i<

A mother’s love and utterly) incapable of being converted into 
hier uud lovelier, as each varied «mother pious care are inestimable gifts of the substance, or essence, from which i.
..... ;» ... ,i... ____ : Gods mercy. Indinvrence and impenitence emanates.

The opinion of some of the moderns rela- j <*«*lf-l,>ve 
live to a kind of three-fold soul in man, is also : 

lowing our infancy to sleep, that it will haunt our highly objectionable. They may, indeed, 
dying pillow with accusations that we can treat largely and plausibly, on the rational 
neither gainsay nor resist.—Htv.M.B.Grier, irrational, ai\d vegetative soul of man. But

________ ____________ can they, out of this strange conijHnmd. pro-
i dure an immaterial, spiritual, and truly ra- '

The Dreaded Vl8lt 1 tional soul ? Tous it appears impossible.
- ; Can the human soul be rational and irrati'm-

There was in mv congregation a public „/ at tiiC sanle ti,ne ? Or does it require 
house, in which neither the landlord nor his : rationality and irrationality to constitute the 
wife were professors of religion. It wasrg<)U|? This involves a contradiction, and 
quite a resort for the thoughtless and pro- lherefore be true. And what con-
f ine, and I dreaded visiting the pli^ce, but oeptioms can we have of a vegetative soul ?

which dictated a yielding to the opposition, 
rather than a determination to conquer it.

It were vain to deny the truth of this 
charge, for human nature is undoubtedly 
selti'h. The admiration of noble actions, or 
the desire to imitate them, is but one of the 
qualities which go fo make up our complex 
mental economy. If there exists in man an 
impulse to work for the good of other?-, there 
exi.'ts along with thfft feeling, a far stronger 
impulse to work for the bene fit-of himself. 
Like the centrifugal and centripetal forces 
of the universe, there is in every human heart 
a tendency outwards, and a tendency in

sentiments of humanity may have am mated 
the breasts of heathens or of intidvL, wu 
arc surely warranted in expecting* g:< n*er 
and more constant results, when the im
pulses .of a generous nature shall have Veen 
elevated and fortified, by the power and 
consistency of a Christian principle. Th« 
man who loves his neighbour as hiui^clf, 
will not rest satisfied with anything ?Tort of 
the conviction that lie has exerted himself, 
to the best of his means and opportunities 
for the promotion of every good . and
the suppression ol every pernicious custom. 
The vital detect in the civihzativ n or Grcecw 
and Home, with all its meretricious poli hwards, a power which draws us, as it were

awjiy Irom ourselves, and a power which ! and splendour, and the defect in th civ h- 
draws us back again ; and rail as wc raav at zation ot every unchristiani/cd country, is 
the selfishness of human nature, it is a prin- j this that man is never valued simply ha

is each new scene robed in the 
colours of hope, and happiness. Memory 
loves to revert to those bright days, and we 
fondly revel amid those past scenes, even 
while we sigh for the golden dreams that have 
vanished, and the joyous hopes that have 
fled. What thrilling associations blend with 
those treasured memories ! How light a 
touch may awaken them ! The happy re
cords of our youth ; written so deeply on th** 
heart’s tablet, that the waves of alter life, 
had no power to blot them out—those bright 
unclouded days, the early scenes of home, 
where we received our first teachings, per
chance from a mother’s lips—Oh ! beautiful, 
and clear they pass before our mental virion 
in the days that are flitting now ! Now, 
when we have learned to look on life in its 
stern- reality, as well as in its beauty ; when 
the trusting heart finds that the world alas ! 
hath so much seeming, where the child-spirit 
had deemed all things true. How slight a 
token rolls back the waves of past years, 
giving that time in all its freshness. A 
glance awakes familiar looks so long since 
missing. A tone, may recall again child
hood

ci pie iiiFpIftiited^k it bin us for wise purposes, 
and one, without which, personal improve- 
nn nt would be impossible. Nature lias 
made this inward tendency, this instinct of 

very strong, so strong, that no 
external laws or precepts are required to 
enforce it. It has never been considered 
necessary in any code of laws, human or di
vine. tA-recommend that a man should love 
liim<elf; the danger is that this instinct of 

j i-vlf-lov e shall altogether overpower and si
lence the nobler instinct of self-sacrifice, and 
that

cause he is a man,—a spiritual and respon
sible being, containing within him an element 
of more value than all the wurid beside. 
Unquestionably, modern civilization I...- »?§ 
deep shadows, its dark places lull of misery, 
the gloom of whose depths is but too sel
dom penetrated by any beams of love or of 
mercy ; but the era in which we live h..s h» 
bright spots also, which, like the first ray* of 
the sun on the summit of the hills, betoken 
the coming of a brighter day. The pres-nt 
agt^ is remarkable, above all preceding ages,

the principle which was intended for j for the number and character of it> bmie^o

conceiving it to be mv duty. I nerved my
self up to the task. I was respectfully re
ceived, and incited into the sitting-room, 
where I found the tavern-keeper and his , 
wife alone. I conversed with, or rather 
talked to them, about the interests of their 
immortal souls, endeavoured to show them

Is it independent of the two former ? or is it 
partly rational, and partly irrational ? If it 
be not rational, it cannot belong to the soul 
of man ; for the human soul is a simple, 
thinking, rational substance. Nor does tlii< 
three-fold incongruity constitute the human

man’s advantage and preservation, shall be 
perverted to his mahil ruin and degradation.
It is not the legitimate use therefore, but 
the abuse of n natural and useful propensity, j reconcile the conflictin' 
which we properly designate by the term. I interest and self-suofili

lent institutions, and tor its ojipusiiiuu tv tl.u 
spirit of exclusiveness. We may <>h>ci v h 
also, with what accuracy doe- public opinion 

principles of M.’lf- 
^ Vi.i rv arc per- 

1

will seem the echo of dear voices hushed 
long ago. A blade of grass, a leaf, a flower, 
will bring up each, remembered hour. 
Those days have passed away, and with 
them, the all-confiding trust of childhood, 
but such thoughts have still the power to 
awaken chords in the “ spirit-harp ” which 
have slumbered long. I gazed on a beautiful 
painting not long since, and mingled emotions

ind placed in the sunshine of the garden, ns Him who reigns in the better land ; and it

and never sutler themselves to be deterred I 
of joy, and sorrow filled my mind. I looked frum warning sinners to five from the wrath i 
on a fair form meekly bending at the cross. lo come by the trier of a cold or unkind \ 
lifting the soul above the cares of^ earthy to reception. We must avail ourselves of j

of examples, whose sublime disinterested
ness finds no parallel in any system of merely 
human philosophy, much less in any history 
of merely human actions. The philosophv 
which teaches that we should do good to all 
as we find opportunity, even to our enemies, 
and that we should love our neighbour as 
ourselves, is not an emanation from unas
sisted nature. The life of inan in a state of 
nature is, for the most part, a life of con-

, t .. i ------ -- —------— ---------------  ----  cent rated selfishness. Take for instancewhen I receix ed a very kind note from the genuine philosophy to c onsider the soul of ; t|le condition of the savage on this continent, 
man, informing me that the conversation i mHn_ an immaterial, rational, inhêtuncf, ca-1 a condition, it may be observed, which has 
which seemed to be so little regarded laid pablc uf incessant improvement 'i And that, I foul,d many admirers, and to illustrate which, 
resulted in the conversion ot both himself which is designated the irrational soul, a* many beautiful romances have been written, 
and wife. -| signifying no more than animal lift t Tl><* > But'if all were true, that has been written,

I recor^lu8 incident in my pastoral life j wh0ie t|,en would be simple, plain, and con- 
as an encouragement to ministers and Chris- ! with the nature of the human mind,
tians to go forward in their labours of love,

selfishness. sine in every communuy who muk« it :\ r
The genius of Christianity, thoroughly j rule to do inching lor the public. T hey w'l 

comprehending the secret machinery of oui j not even serve on a jury ii tlvy can ax uni 
nature, has provided for this infirmity (if j it- Public meetings, and societies el all 
uch we may call itjby a series of laws and

soul. It is directly opposed to all the eon-
the responsibility of their station, and urged j ceptions which we can possibly have of a
them to give immediate attention to the sjmp]Pi spiritual, substance. It, at once
things which belonged to tlieir peace. But annihilates the immateriality of the soul ;
I could get no other answer than a promUe reduces it to a compound substance ; divests
from the landlord that he would think ol it. jt 0f |jle essential nature of spirit ; and, eun-
I left the house with a heavy heart, feeling sequently, makes it a material subsiaiÆe.—
that I had done them no good. This -singular division of the soul is, as

- , , c . They soon left the place, and I knew no- equally unnecessary as it is unpliilosophical.
music, some gent le word ot counsel, I thin<? uf them until ten vears lifter in v visit w , , •. . , * • , •, i. t- ... Ulinp ()l ui'-iiiunuiuii HAisancr >isu, \\r0iild it not be more in accordance with

Gko. Johnson. 
Point de Pate, July 1, 1852.

Reminiscences of Fletcher.

; an ornamental flower-put. We recommend- •
1 ed our good friends to fdnoo k In Ibe “room” loved voice 
! with its kindred utensils, the communion 
i table, the pulpit, and the rest.

Wc met with a remarkably catholic and 
kind-hearted clergyman of the Church of 
England. This gentleman is a religious an
tiquarian. He is in possession of many in
teresting mementos of Fletcher.

The EhglibU Correspondent of Zion’s 
Herald, Dr. Dixon, having iu May last at
tended a District Meeting held at Madeley,
the scene of the ministerial labours of the ed us the lantern which the zealous evangc- 
Apostolic Fletcher, gives the following H** was accustomed to carry about in the
interesting account uf his visit to that memo- ,<l,irk "i-l"1s 10 his rr"?rl“nS "ml als"

I to use in the morning before o o dock,to call
ra e j> ace . , j the people from their riumbers to attend

Some localities are made «meat by the I worship at this early hour. This is a curious 
residence and labours of great men ; tradi- i piece of mechanism,, unlike anything ever 
tions institutions, and. in the ca<e of eminent i seen by us ; the peculiarity consisting in the 
Christian ministers, the perpetuity of a spirit lantern being so formed as to be capable of

told me of that bright a bod 
and of Him who hears the lone heart’s sup
plication, bidding me breathe my prayer to 
“ Our Father which art in Heaven!”

“ Father !” hoxv sweetly the blest name 
thrilled my heart. From earliest remem
brance, my dreams were blending joy with 

He show- une dear image, and every sound of music, 
or of gladness seemed the far-off tones of one ■ 
loved voice. “ My Father!” I knew that 
his home was often on the deep ; that many a i 
sun’s-setting, and rising, would be between 
ils, ere we met. I knew that the storm-cloud 
oil hung over him ; and the angry waves 
tossed to and fro his ocean home, like a

every opportunity lo 
hrn n | sinners to be reconci

> entreat
•ile2 to God ; iCthey

| hear us, we hhall save a soul from dtovh, 
if they refuse to hear, their blood xvill be 
ujion tlieir own head, and God will not re
quire it at our hands. — Incidents in a Pas
tor s Life.

(FOR THE PROVINCIAL WKSLKYAN.J

Mental Science,
NO. XXVIII

THE NATURE OF THE HUMAN MIND.

(From the Halifax Athenaeum.).

Public Spirit.
An Essay read be fore the Chebucto Division 

of the Sons o f Temperance, on Thursday 
evening, 15th July, 1852.

BY MR. JOHN A. BELL

Public Spirit, one would suppose, is 
simply the impulse which prompts a man to 
labour for the good of other men, — to de
vote himself, with more or less of zeal, to 
the service of the public. There needs no 
argument to prove that such a spirit is com- 

Tlicre exists

ot piety amongst the people, originating in 
the man, attach to the place, and give it 
historical fame, which often lasts through 
generations and ages. Madeley is a place of 
this sort. The great, the sainted Fletcher, 
has made this unimportant place famous in j 
the history of Methodism ; and has, more
over, enshrined it in the annals of Christi- !

being wrapped up, after the manner of a 
map, to be carried in the pocket. This mi
nister also showed u< about fifty of Fletcher’s 
skeleton sermons most beautifully and neatly 
written, and placed in a cloth case ; evidently 
to.be carried in the pocket and drawn for 
use as occasions arose. Those outlines con
sisted of the heads and subdivisions of the

, mendable. There exists in every human 
Spirit, as has been defined, is an ineorpo-, breast an instinctive feeling of admiration 

real being, or spiritual intelligence—a think- ; for disintcre.ted and self-sacrificing actions, 
bubble on the waters ; yet murmuring these :ng substance which is capable of thought, w|fich ilo depth of degradation, or of envy, 
words, my trust grew strong, for I felt, that undeistanding, and wisdom. Thinking can ever wholly obliterate. To mention the
the same kind Being, who watched over a 
little child, would fondly guard tlie tempest- 
tossed. I knew that he was loved of his 
Father, and mine, “ Our Father in Heaven.” 
“In Heaven !” That home of rest, where 
IPs beloved dwell with Him in joy forever ! 
Where some, for whom our earthly eyes.

must be an essential property of spirit ; be
cause if spirit be entirely xvithoutthought, or 
incapable of thinking, we can have no con
ception of it : we can neither discover its 
existence or attributes, nor describe its na
ture. Divest spirit of the power of think
ing, and to us it becomes a perfect non-entity.

unity itself, as one of the great centres of discourse intended to be delivered, and were 
its light- and poxwr in this country,—max ! limited to a piece of paper of about six 
wc not say, also, in t lie Christian world. ! inches in length and of proportionate breadth. 
There are men who, though attached to a and only occupied the txvo sides of this scrap 
particular sect, or church, are too great 1 it cannot be railed sheet—of paper. It fbl- 
merely to belong to a sect—they belong to lows from this that Mr. Fletcher was, to all 
Christianity. Fletcher was a man of this | intents and purposes, an extemporaneous 
sort. He had his locale at Madeley, his , preacher. The late venerable and truly 
status in the English Church, but he belonged great Henry Moore, the editor and bmgra- 
to the family of God, to the catholic church, i plier of Mr. Wesley,once informed the w riter 
to the communion of saints in all ages and ! that Mrv Fletcher was a most impassioned 
in ail places, and was a living type and re- | and ardent preacher, which is hardly con- 
preSentative of the Gospel in its highest} si-tent with the memoriter habit, noxv too 
wisdom, its purest love, its genuine pltilan-, prevalent uinongst u< in this country ; and, 
thropy, and iu most glorious and anient moreover, that he always, to the period of 
zeal t<> bless mankind with its universal j his death, retni/ied a foreign accent, which, 
redemption. Mr. Moore remarked, gave a peculiar inte-

Our District Meeting was held last week, ; rest and charm to his fervent and pathetic 
nt Madeley, and this fact has led us into the appeals. But the most interesting tiling 
above line" of reflection. The meeting itself: shown us by this good clergyman was an ori- 
was livid in a chapel in -Madeley Wood, ! ginal picture ot the vicar ot Madelev. 1 he 
built by Mr. Fletcher himself, now occupied current portraits are not originals ; the last

names of Howard, of Clarkson, ot Matthew, 
is to exact an involuntary tribute of respect 
from every well-constituted mind ; xve feel 
that our common nature through them has 
received a new accession of dignity ; and it 
D hardly jiossiblv, I apprehend, to hear of 
such men,—what they endured, what 
they encountered, what they accomplish
ed,—without being conscious in some de-

have vainly w atched, and wept, are sainted ! Without this there might as well be no spi 
Where the eve undimmed may revel in the rit for aught we should know respecting it.
sun-light of His glory ! Where the ear may Strip it of the properties by which it is dis- frree of a desire to imitate them, to do 
tlrink in melody, such as mortal mind can tinguished, and we can have no mowlcdge j something for humanity, to make it in some 
ne’er conceive ! Where wc may freely of its being, nor of its attributes. Think- f finie respect, better, or wiser, or happier, 
drink of the waters of the river of life for ing. then, must lie essential to the nature of jf be natural, therefore, to admire noble ac- 
ever — ever move ! Oh ! among the lessons spirit ; and by this we arrive at a true know- ( tions, and natural to imitate them, whvis the 
learned in riper years, none have fallen halt . lege ot its existence and essential properties, number of self-sacri tiring men, com parut ive- 
so gently on my heart, as that which taught Matter and spirit, theiefore, have their |y^ §q small ? With nature to impel, with 
me implicit trust, in one all wise, all power- beings independently ol each other, possess ( example to stimulate, and with applause to

quently rexvard, one would surely have a right to 
Matter : expect, that the imitators would be nnmerou

(which is a violent supposition) it is not dif
ficult lo enumerate the virtues of the red 
man. To bear with unflinching patience 
ihe sulFcrings of hunger, thirst, and fatigue, 
to brave the danger which cunning could not 
circumvent, to defy the power of torture.

( and to mt**i inevitable death with contempt, 
are the principal virtues with which novelists 

' hnve delighted to invest their Indian heroes, 
—qualities indeed, some of which might 
command our admiration, and cause us to 

1 regret that they sou Id be obscured by the 
1 unfailing accompaniments of cruelty; treacli- 
: cry and revenge. I would not «willingly be 
unjust to the poor Indian, nor deny him a 
full share of the virtues usually «pertaining 
io uncivilized life, but certainly, a love ul 
humanity tor its own sake—a desire to pro- 

! moit* tie* welfare of his species, independently 
of his own interest or that of his tribe,—is 
not t > be classed among those virtues. Nor 
is the tone of classic heathen civilization, 
morally speaking, much higher. The at
tainments of die Egyptian*, the Carthagi
nians, the Greeks and Homans, in literature, 
and in some branches of the fine arts, were* 
such a* to constitute them the models to all 
succeeding ages, but there is little in th** 
history of those celebrated natjons to shew 
that the rulers eared for the people, or that 
the people eared for each other. Alternately 
einbruile 1 in the ferocities of war or steep
ed in the voluptuousness of sensuality, the 
lives of the Greeks and the Romans, with 
some rare exceptions, are aptly illustrated,

kinds, literary, religious,or Imnicvolent, lovr 
most careful.y shun, lest ^ any clutfiev, they 
should be placed on a vomrbim -,or I» com
pelled to waste some portion ol their x uhr- 
ablo time. They even honjt of their <Te» ei 
ness and dexterity in escaping public dutiv*, 
but do not scruple, at the >aine lime, to avail 
themselves of advantage which th<*
self-denial of others provides for them. Now, 
it is jKissible that such |iei>oiis may he pat
terns of punctuality, of aider, und even ot 
kindness in their own families, bu* we can 
have no diflivulty in assigning their t.u«s 
position in the body politic. Their case, is 
one of sordid selfishness, which in tpih; of 
all its redeeming respectabilities, is sun; to 
provoke the o|»eii disapprobation or the con
cealed contempt of every right-minded man.

Soviety occasionally furnishes individuals 
of a directly opposite character,—persons, it 
may be, who have some genuine desire to do 
good, hut possessing along with that lending, 
a passion for notoriety, which leads them to 
take a part in every public movement, and 
to thrust themselves into situations, for which 
neither nature nor social position had ever 
qualified them. Wc muai condemn this 
ease its unhesitatingly as wc condemned the 
other. The man who neglects his family 
and his business in order to devote Inmsetf 
to public affairs (except indeed, in cases of 
very special qualification) inflicts a double 
injury,—an injury upon his family, and an 
injury upon the State, whose interests, pos
sibly, he is anxious to serve.

The sum of the matter, it innv be pre
sumed, is this. It is the duty of every good 
citizen to span* some portion ol his time, hi» 
talents, his money, if ho has any. for th* 
public welfare. Every man has ,‘orne influ
ence to exert tor gotyLor for ill, every roan 
has some opportunities to promote the hap
piness, or to relieve the misery,ol Ins fellow 
creatures. The man who plants a tree by 
the way-side, in the simple tru.tt and hope, 
that it may live to afford shade an 1 “heller 
to the wearied traveller when lie himself has 
passed a way, is, to that extent, a man of 
public spirit. It may be said, however, that 
the subject is capable of being received in a 
much broader aspect ; that public spirit 
may be exhibited in other uiannels than

in their poems, their histories, tlieir games j those of mere charity or benevolence. The

ful, which led me in every hour of darkness properties perfectly distinct, consequently
or of need to turn ray thoughts to that better cannot partake of the same nature. * ~ ... ....... ........ _...... ................................... ...
home, where, when earthly dwellings shall cannot be spirit, nor spirit matter, neither I ^ tiàt! results extensive. Why is it not so? —or ninpitheatres, within whose cajiaciou;

n id more particularly in tlieir public edifices.
■ Augustus made it his boast that he fouiwl 
, Rome built of brick, and he left it of marble,
' but the greater part of the structures which 
1 he ravaging hand of time has spared were 
' heathen temples, in which obscene mi l 
bloody rites were celebrated iu honour of 
Juno or of Venus, of Jupiter or of Bacchus,

which art in Heaven :
Baltimore. Md., July 12th.

“I am a lost Man."
as a school room, having been superseded by 
the erection of a much larger chapel fur 
public worship. But the 
voice had reverberated, in 
ing, entreaty, expostulation, addressed to 
tinners ; that he had, in that building, again 
and again preached the ble-sed Gospel in 
his own fervid, pathetic, and luminous man
ner ; that he had there prayed, worshipped 
God, and held high intercourse with the 
spiritual, the heavenly, the glorious —such as 
spirits like his can alone obtain and enjoy— 
that he had on that very Sf»ot been the un- j 
doubted instrument of originating convie- ; 
tions, emotions, and resolves in men’s J 
minds,* which had led to the conversion 
of many, and given an impulse to living 
Christianity, which has, more or less, thrill
ed through the world ;—to think of all this, 
us x\e rat, day after day, in the Madeley 
Wood Chapel, gave it a peculiar sacredness, 
in <«ur otimation and feelings. * * *

We, of course, visited what remains in 
statu guo. as belonging to the age of this 
gloriohs Christian man. But how little is 
noxv found. The old church in which 
Fletcher preached has been pulled down, 
and a new one built in it» place ; the “ Barn,” 
adjoining the vicarage, in which Fletcher, 
and, afterward-, his xvife, used to hold meet
ings for exposition and prayer, and where 
the Holy Ghost, as in the “.upper room” at 
Jerusalem, u>ed to be poured out upon the 
assembled people,—this “ Barn,” has been 
altogether removed, and the site on which it 
Stood added to an ornamental garden ; and 
though the house, called “ the vicarage,' 
remains, a great “ dining room ” has been 
built at one end, destroying its identity as 
existing in the times of the blessed saint. — 
W« saw the “ study,” so famous in the bi-

by Jackson, xvas the product of his oxvn 
genius, assisted bv extant prints, which were 

thought that his .themselves but engravings from copies.— 
accents of warn- The one we looked upon was a real and ori

ginal painting. It is a remarkable picture. 
We never recollect to have gazed upon so 
unearthly, so abstract, so absorbed,so dead a 
soul to sensible things, so heavenly and di
vine a countenance. There seems to be 
nothing of “ the flush ” left ; a thin, attenu-

have vanished, those whom I have loved, can the one be converted into the other. j Let a man enter upon a career of bene- 
and he for whom my earliest prayer, was The existence ot both inattei and spirit, ficence ; let him propose to himself some 
lisped, may bow with me before the throne, has beer, admitted and defined; still we are mighty wrong to lie righted, some signal 
rejoicing in the presence of “ Our Father utterly incapable of ascertaining tlieir es- blessing, which, by the force of his eflbrt*..

; sence. Their distinct qualitis we may per- |,e j8 t0 ,lraw down upon mankind, and
Ouia. ceive and know. By them we demonstrate | having accomplished which, he is to be |

i.their existence ; tlieir essential difference , hailed ns a benefactor, and enshrined in the 1 
j the attributes by which they are respective- grateful remembrances of posterity. L«*t 
I ly recognized ; yet we are as perfectly igno- the object be a noble one, worthy of the 
I rant ol the real essence ot the one as of the great powers and the great destiny of his 

The newspapers inform us that these other. M hat is the essence oj matter ?— nature. He embarks in it with the ardour 
were the last words of Bugeaud, marshal of NV hat is the essence of spirit l Ihese ques- and enthusiasm which inspire confidence 
France, and duke of I sly. When lie utter- tions refer to very different substances. W e îmd promise success, but alas ! he has ><*arc'3- 
ed them he was just closing a brilliant, many know, from their properties, tint matterj*nd ly commenced his work, when he is seen to 
would say a useful life. He had led vast spirit exist ; but we cannot comprehend the ( falter, his ardour has cooled, his enthusiasm 
armies to battle. He had governed ex ten- essence ot these two substances, in which ilas vanished,—and presently, in the ooun- 
sive States. He had been conspicuous in these known properties reside. teuance which just now was irradiated with
the councils of his nation. The President XX e have also, at least, as evident proofs, the warm smile of benevolence, we read the 
of France made anxious visits to liis death- i and clear idea*, of spirit as we have ot body ; vacant stare of indifference, or the cold
chamber. The stern Cavaignac wept as he' the essential properties ot each being equal- sneer of contempt. XN’hence this change ?

xvalls, in the presence of thousands ot s|k*< - 
tutors unfortunate captives and wretched 
gladiators were daily ** butchered to make a 
Roman holiday.” In those days there were 
no Free Schools, no anti-slavery societies, 
no Temperance Societies*. The halls of 
learning and of eloquence were open only 
io a select few of the patrician or the mili
tary order ; tlieir literature develops 
large and philanthropic views of life ; nor 
is there any mention in clasric history, or

rnan of science whose patient researches re
sult in discoveries which diminish the pains 
and multiply the comforts of mankind, the 
adventurous traveller xvlm opens up new re
gions of commerce, the enterprising m :r- 
ehant who projects railroal ; and set» steam
ships in motion, or the far-seeing statesman 
whose sagacious policy provides for the re
quirements of futurity, may, each and all, 
be men of great public spirit, and . ntitled 

; to the appellation of public benefactors.
But, 1 think, there is a palpable dist inction 

: between those actions [ however bénéficiai 
their results) which are prompted by tint 
love of adventure, the stirrings of ambition, 
or the desire tor wealth a..I fame, and ihosc, 
it may be, loss ostentatious un*i u taking.-, 

no | which originate in self-denial, and -e#-K o y 
to confer happiness upon others. The latter 

! class of actions, at all events, seem to fall
any trace in classic ruins, of house* devoted j more naturally under the observation of 
to the restoration or support of the blind, ; societies such as our-, whose pr«>te-»e<l <,b- 
tlio de-.if. the dumb, the orphan, the idiot, or jeets are benevolence and self-sacrifice for 
the lunatic. Mhe benefit of the community.

I am axvare that persons di?|>osed to be 1 To do good, it is not necessary that wu 
j critical, might eas.ly take exception to this ! should be bleiE-cd with great riches, or move 
I mode of reasoning. It might be said with in an exalted sphere of life, o. even 'but xve 
much appearance of truth, that modern civi- ! should devote ourselvt to any exclusive

, -iti . . , ----------- ---- ----- -------- w— . , , j ... . = lization bus not much to boast over ancient i iine of action.
ated, nav, emaciated, body ; with a soul ao- looked upon the dissolving frame of his old ly known, and the inward constitution, or Ask him, and let him speak for himself. , civilization in tue greater prevalence of: I recollect once, seeing a poor old w ,man 
solutely lost and absorbed in God. comrade ; and the convention was profound- essence, equally unknown. And the exist- He will tell you, that his aim was lofty, public spirit. If ancient civilixatioa had iu j stopping in the-street, and very arvfuMy

Be assured we visited the grave of this 
glorious Christian. The church-vard is
most beautiful—if a bury ing-1,lace can be i,onour> he was, by bis own confession,
considered beautiful. The tomb is plain,. jo*t man.” How mournful the contrast 
bearing an inscription on an iron slab cover- between the glory of his life and the deep 
ing the remauis of Fletcher and his femark- „loom of its close!
able wife ; while on each side is found a From the same source we learn that Bu- 
memorial ofMissToo.h and Sarah Laxviencc, peaud had 
— in reality the servant of the family, but his eventful

ly affected when the news of his death was I <*nce ot both is certain. The former we his motives were pure, his hopes sanguine ; barbarities, its bloody amusements, its hope-1 loUer-timr the fragments of a ! 
announced. XVith all this accumulation of knoxv by consciousness, which is alxxays in- that the object he proposed was one which less slavery,—modern civilization Lus its

fallible; and the other by the senses, which ought to have commended itself to the judg- castes, its tyrannies,

')k»*n gin »o *

1 ought to have commended itself to the judg
ment and the support of every good man ; selfishness.

its manifold devices of 
It would be absurd and unjust

but that, to his infinite surprise and disgust, | to say that heathen nations have furnished

adopted and treated as a child. There is a 
sac red ness in these things which we cannot 
and have no desire to resist. The living 
stand upon the shoulders of the dead ; the 
dead teach the living some of tlieir wisest

may be mistaken.
The attributes of the soul, which have .......  ^ ____ _________ ^__________

been adduced, positively prove the existence where he expected assistance, lie met oppo- .io individual examples uf generous and 
me BHiuc mua-c wc »v«.». . of the human mind; and that it is a simple, sition, where he looked for sympathy, he self-sacrificing citizenship, and equally ab-
d a pious mother. In the history of rational spiritual substance ; capable ot per- was chilled with listlessness, where he confi- surd to claim for Christian nations, so called, 
ful life, thi« seems to have been the ception, consciousness, sensation, association, dent ly reckoned upon applause and encourage- that public spirit is their distinguishing elm- 

only quarter in which a good influence was | memory, volition, t!Iioug *JU gment, reason, menl< he was insulted with derision, and ract eristic. Men of humane disposition-*,
exerted upon his heart. His mother’s voice disposition, and action. iese, \xiii other mortified with the pity which affected to and enlarged minds, have lived in all ages, j lowed in the street» by ifiie boys, Hio hdoted
alone warned him of his danger, and spoke particulars, already relerre^ to, p ainly de- consider him a rnan bereft of reason. He and in every country, and others who have after him, and threw otor.es und filth at his
to him of eternity ; all other influences led monstrate Ibe positive existence o a living, was told by one, that he was a fool for his , openly repudiated Christianity have never- person. In the course of time this man
him astray. In the camp he heard of God spiritual, principle, in man m w ich they pains, by another, that even if he succeed* . theless exhibited the virtue ot public spirit! died, leaving immense wealth, when to the
~ ___  i.. i:r_ t________ i_ I tn which thev belonff. and from which i:__* . . .z- .___ ... f . • / .7 . _i his will was found

Having observed

bottle, lest, hh she said, they might cut the 
leet of the Lure-footed children who xvero 
playing about. In the city of Marseille» in 
France. th»*re once lived an old man by ti. - 
name of Uuyot. m humble life, but
at the same time liu\ ing by hi- penurious 
habits amassed a large amount of mon y, 
he was universally regarded as .» ru an and 
niggardly miser, in>om>n:li. that he wa. fol-

lessons ; we can hardly receive an impres- only *n blasphemy. In civil life he saw noth- inhere, to which they belong, and from which jn his very doubtful enterprise, no one. would in a very marked degr« e. The late Stephen surprise of the whole city
slon of great and holy men, without feeling ing but a desperate struggle for earthly place they are inseparable^ ^ imewwx,#el thank him for his trouble, by another, that Girard, of Philadelphia, founded and en- to contain these words.
an interest in everything by which they anj power, 
were surrounded ; the man, the Christian, heard 
the saint, the minister, impart, in some sort, ing the
the halo and the glory whi.h belonged to voice that . .
himself, iu the house, the church, the institu-1 him was, alas for him ! overborne and lost ( 
lions, the religion, the converted souls, which in the midst of these babbling voices of the 
he leaves behind him. It will be a sad day world.
for our cause when a Methodist preacher |n the hour of death, however, these voices 
can visit Madeley w ithout emotion: Fletcher die away and are forgotten. The acclama- 
can never cease to have a place in the tions of a world could not have made the 
brightest annuls of Christianity. If Method- failing pulse of Bugeaud beat faster. Other 
ism should ever become so dead as ta forget tones were in his ears ; for the accents we 
him, to cease to feel an interest in hit eba- will not listen to when they admonish us, we

In the saloons of Paris he This vital, immaterial, immortal, and ac- and dowed a College in that city, but one of the from my infancy, that the pooroî Marseilles
are ill supplied xvitli water, which ran only 
be procured at a great price, ! have cheer*

_________             _ fully laboured the whole of my lit * to pro-
operatimis, than to be Uefined as to its es- in mind, body, and estate, that he had come yet, this man, at a time when the yellow cure for them this great blessing, and I direct

sence. a u«, in ee » axe been the to the conclusion to let the xvorld look after fever was raging in the city to such a degree j that the whole of my property be expended
opinions o IL1.^30^7® rn'ng !U ?ub" itself, and he would do the same. Of course, that nurses and physicians fled iri terror, m building an aqueduct for iheir use.”
substance. P , nought it a you will say, this was no hero; he was a became himself nurse and physician, and Posthumus gifts are not always indicatixe of
subtle air co pcL ’ ?r P^miUve poor specimen of manhood after all ; lie had ! ministered, niglit and day, to the wants of any great amount of benexolenve, inasmuch
corpuscles. . . 7?- ,1 11 a *ke desire for greatnes#fiut not the power to | the i^oor. It is therefore not intended to as a roan may deserve but little credit for
flame, or po ^ ) îghL l he achieve iL You will say moreover, that push the argument any further than this, bestowing that which he is no lunger aMe
Cartesians maae n ng essence of the the opposition he encountered, the snevrs, that no nHtion, ancient or modem, from Bri- himself to enjoy,—but in this in.tance. where

" « e»" me " 61UQV. so iiunous in xue ui- *•••»•, «« ---- -------- ... . ' ,— " , ... A w .___.
egrwpl-jr ot Fletd.eir, u th* plwx, of pritste rseter, liis virtues, sndliis evangehos) works, j are often fenwd to listen to wheo.they accote. \

i c i.. v.u ,vet m_n ;. . i , . » * vppoeiuun ne encountered, me MietTSi max _ „
•P"1’ . ... "do*, 7ltb lh« derision, the discouragement, procnriled tain to China, has ever .nanifrsttd, what may hard sell-denial was practised for a lito-time
three kinds of »ul | tUt the tmIxohoI, which i jn great part, 1'rom the envy and selkshi>«M ■ be i ..................................... ................................................................., called any approach to an enlightened W lin the midst of ahund.~^-^-


