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walting for tho steamera which were to convey
ua to tho appointed place. Our coloured frends
wero of courso 1 the majonty, They had don-
ned their holiday attire, and were apparently re-
solvod to enjoy themscives. At length the objects
of our oxpoctation arrived,—the Lnoch Dean
which sails direct to Flushing, and the /sland
City which sai}s in conuection with the railroad
to tho samp place. Tho former of theso vessels
was in a short timo complotely crowded, so I
determined to go by the lauer, A few minutes
sl brought us to * Hunter's Pomt,” where wo
found *he cars in readiness.  Wo took our seats
—tho whistlo sounded, and away wo flew —
Afier passing through Winfickl, Newton &e , wo
arrived at our halting-place.  We dismounted,
and having walked a short distance, fotnd our-

golves at tho rendezvous—a beauttful grove on

thoe summit of an eminonco which overlanks the
tiver. It s a favourito resort of pleasure parties
for whose accommodation cvery arrangement has
been made. Ono of the auractiongis St. Ronan’s
Woll, which is of considerablo depth, and_sur-
mounted by a beautiful rustic eanopy. * [rom
«the old oaken bucket that hangs in tho well,”
the thirsty visitor can obtain & draught of do-
licious wator. ‘The disconsolate lover n the
old ballad tays,

« St. Ronan's well shall be my drink,
Sin® my truo love’s forsaken mo.”

1f tho waters of tho Scottish wel wore hike those
of its Yankeo namesake, ¥ do not thunk that enid
lover was much to bo pitied. I wish thatall ad-
mirers of Aleohiol would forsake their true love,
and tako a stmilar vow. ‘This however by the
way. About 11 o'clock the chair wastaken; an
Amnti-slavery fiymn was then sung, after winch a
coloured gontleman cngaged in prayer. The
Hon. Horaco Greely, editor of the Tribune, next
addrossed tho meeting. Tho substanco of his
remarks (I speak from memory) was, the Jnjus-
tice of slavery,the evils which itinflictson thuse
countries in which it exists (the Southern States
in particular)—a retrospect of tho Anti-Slavery
movement ; and an appeal to the coloured por-
gons prosont to conduct themselves in a becom-
ing manner, and thereby in snine measure to slop
tho mouths of their adversarios. In the couro
of his address, referring to tho Emancipation of
tho West India slaves, he said ¢ whether Britain
remain our friend, or hocome our foe, I will ever
venerate her for that act.”

There is a sketch of Mr. C. from recollection.
About medium height—hair of a * sandy” color
—forehead rather bald, not unlike that of Shak-
spearo—countenanco of a mild east, and appa-
xently that of one in the pnmo of lifo, With
tho titlo ** Honourable” we aro apt to aesociate
«¢ tho best of black,” and an aristocratic air. That
however will not apply to Horace. He scems
1o have too much self-estcom to mako himself a
tailor’s lay-figure.  Asis tho man, soishis style
of spoaking ; casy off-hand—plain common sense,
with no pretensions to ¢loquence.

At the conclusion of Mr. Greely’s address, the
meoting adjourncd till 2§ r. x. The interval
was spent in refreshments, and such amusements
as fancy suggested. At the appomnted hour the
chair was resumed.  Another Anti-slavery hymn
was sung, after which the meeting was addressed
by the Rev. S. J. May of Syracnse, N. Y., who
visited Toronto somo years ago in company with
tho celebrated George Thompson. He con-
trasted tho 4th of July with the 1st of August, to
tho advantago of tho latter. He stated several
facts which would show that tho « Revolutionary
Fathers® woro (tospeak mildly), but men.  Al-
though a warm lover of his nauve land, Mr. May
is not blind to her fan'ts, or tho virtues of the
mother country. The terms of high respeet,
nay, affection, in which he spoke of Britain, dis-
played 2 moro noble =pirit than that exhibited in
certain New York journals, which I urddersiood
o to edited by renogado B-itgie.  Whata rity,
tought I, that such a warm ana talented friend

‘ of the slave, shiould be ecngaged i disseminating
the Chnst dishonoursng, soul-destroying eriurs
of Secimiamsm.

As n pubhe speaker, Mr May's atylo 13 majes.
tie, sometunes approachng to sutihess, Tins
anses in a great measuro from lis * vang the
papor” (as the Seoteh term it Ho has vory
iittlo gesture, cxprossing his fechings by the
modulazions ol Ins voice.

The meoting was next addressed by Mr. Joho-
son and othiers, whoso nawmes have eseaped ny
memory  Some ol the gpeahers had m former
days, writhed under the dnver's tash, ‘This ume
parted to ther linguige, & warmth whieh to
mary more lnghly favored mizhtappear extreme.
It is one thing, however, to be a listener—n very
| ditferent thing to be a sufferer.

Tho exmmses were enhvened by the singing

of Anti-slavery hymns m which our coloured
i trnonds jomed with heart us well as ort. T'he
effect was very pleasant. At tongth the sotung
sun reminded us of homo.  About 7 o’clock, the
mecting broke up.  Kor theeaho of variay, I re-
turned by a different route. We had a moxt de-
hightfal sal down the nwver. Twiaaght had
spreard hor gray mantle over tho scenery.  Ilere
and there, from a glup or cottage wimdow,
streamed 2 Hght wheeh was reflected far down
in tho trombhing waters boneath. From aoveral
of our colored fridnds urose “ the choral hymn ot
praise : "—the shini! vorcexs of the femaies, biend-
ng harmontously with thoso of tho **stemcr
gex,” whily the dashung of the waves whuch was
heard at atervals, formed 2 not unpleasing ac-
compamment.  On our way, we passed the
wreek of a British Man-of-war; also Blach-
well’s Island, on which are crected the Pensten-
nary and Lunatic Asylum. At tength we armved
at our landing-place, when ¢ each took off lus
soveral way” well plesged wath the day’s pro-
ceedings. So ended the  celebration of the first
of August, 1581, by the New York Ant-<lavery

‘Society. Gad of tho nations oftho earth, hasten
that happy day, when the Babylon of Awmerncan

Slavery shall be thrown down, never to return !

TuistLs.
R F———

MEMOIR OF THE LATE MRS, INGLIS.
[ror THE RECORD.]

Mrs. Ixeuis, of Montreal, died suddenly on
the 8th of June, 3854,

Tho dying cxperience of every child of God,
who has left a testimony of the truth of the pro-
mise, I am with thee,” 18 hke another stone
added to the pillars of memoria! which assure the
faithful, that the nver of death is a divided
stream over which they shall pass dry shod
‘I'his stone of memorial we would raise to the
glory of the faithful and truo Witness—and that
others, even timid and farnting believers, may be
cencouraged to venturo n tho full assurance of
faith. )

Jano Mecldram was the daughter of pious pa-
rents 3 her father, who still survives, is a valued
clder in the Presbyterian Clurch of Peunth,
Englaad. Under the pastoral instruction of Dr.
Thowmpson, and the parental instructions of her
godiy parents, she grew up in the fear of the
Lord ; and at an carly age, sfter much exeraise
of mind ard heart, she united with the church of
her fathers. At this pertod her discovery of hor
own lost and helpless condition as a sinner was
clear and humbling, and she was then brought to
Christ by the power of the Hely Ghest—though
this wns followed by mamfold doubis and per-
plexatics, and hence the frequont intcrruptions
of aer joy and comfort in the Lord

¢he cntered heaniily into the work of the
Lord as a Sabbath School teacher and a Mission-
ary collector, aud was wont in after years to re-
call with much tenderncss her connection with
the venerable pastor and the church of her youth.,
Noatly ninc years ago sho was separated from
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country, hidred and fathio v’z Boase, and amted
10 marnsge to the Reve Dasid lughis

As 4 mtnster's wite, she di cieaod her doties
with devotrd and untione fanhbfuiness, her re-
sponsihalities she et tnpuly, ¥or unshook ogly,
her trials and disappetatients she bore with in-
craastag pati nee and geatleaess ot spine, Call-
ol o pass throngh many ehanges and qunch saf-
ferma i body, she was enabled to tresd the rough
and weary pathe of the dosert with a0 o reasinyg
faith nad bryghtenng hopes and -l e out
of each v w trial, with a g owing ltheness to the
Lord Jeeus Christ,

Fpressiag even tho wrinaer with Ler gentla.
ness ol manner, those who knew e longest and
aud most menately, bved amd valaed her the
most  When parting from the conuregation 1o
whtelt her hushand munistered, befire lus remaval
to Maontreal, many of the powny weatien of that
congregntion elung 10 har wih tears, whilo she
with a streps offont conttolled her emoton nli
she had lost sighit of the Loae that had becomo
endeared 1o ner, the scene of wany jovs and sor-
rows, when che covered her face and wept. And
when a few weeks ago, her death was announedd
to that eongregaton, they mourne $ o thongh tho
bereaverment had been that ot cne of therr vwn
houscholde,

A year aco <he retumned to the home of her
yonth, and there amd the cadearmens of her
first home, her 1apaire d hoalth was great'y re-
atnzed.  Sho retwned to Muntreal with new
strenzth and vigour—and yet wath a sironyg imn-
pression that she was drawing near the elose of
her pilarimage.

One weok after the arth of ason, she was Jaid
upon the bed of death. « So swift trade sorrow
on the hoels of oy After an ilncss of nbout
thirty hours sho fell asleep.  On the evening be -
fore her death, her husband had read o her tho
fourth and fifth chapters of Iirst John. She
spoke of tha love of tho Father w the gift of ins
Son—and of the privileges of the sons of Gad.
Sho quoted the Saviowrs promiss, ¢ He that
Joveth me shall be Joved of my Father; and I
will love him and will manifest my<elf to him 3
and added, ¢ [ know now what that word ¢ mani-
fest® means.  Jesus has mannesied himself to
me, I have seen lis glory.” It was just afier
sunset, and the sunit clouds rested on the moun-
tain, behind wineh the sun had gono down. Sho
raised herself in bod, and «aid, * | sce him now,
beyond yon clouds, and the tribes, the glonons
tribes are following him. O, 11 you could only
sec him” It may be that her mand wandered
for a moment. Or may it vot be, that heaven
opens 10 the ¢yo of the dying samt, m 2 way in
which we cannot concerve

A Jittlo whilo later, she told her husband 1hat
she was dying, and wished 1o speak to him
Of herself she sind that i the moming she had
feared to dic, and had been 1 great distress and
conflict ; but nuw all fear of death was tahen
away. She saw the glory and sunplicaty of sal-
vanon by Christ Jesus, as tho had never seen nt
before. ¢ Jesus is the Saviour of simers, and
he 13 my Saviour. 1 can oniy trust, bui 1 have
no fear.  All 18 peace.”#

Aliho gl ane of the most devoted of mathers,
yet the grace of God cnabled her 1o give up her
cinldren without a munnur. After espressing
atl her wishes regarding them, she only added,
« And dent iet them forget thewr tamaa”  Of
her frieuds she spoke with unabated aficction and
interest, expressing her sorrow for her parents n
their gnel for her death.  From his time she
was scarcely able to epeak, unuil just before her
death, when sho commenddd her spint to her
Fathor and Saviour, a, 1 bid a sad tat hopeful
farewell to theso around her,  She died,

« As sets 1the morning star, which goea
Not down behind the darkencd west, nor hides
Obscured among the tempests of the shy,
But micits away into the light of heaven.”

Of tho tour cluldren whomshe left, threo were



