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CHURCH CURIOSITIES 1N LONDOXN.

One of the principal business thoroughfares in Lon-
don is Chicapside, a straight street of about half a
mile in length, passing turough the heart of the city,
of a width which was no doubt considered extraor-
dinary some five or six hundred years ago, but which
modern improved taste pronounces to be narrow. At
the western end of Cheapside stands the General Post.
Ofiice and St. Paul's Cathedral; at its castern ex.
tremity are the Bank of Bngland, the Mansion Jouse,
and the Royal Exchange, with its unrivaled facade,

Justin the middle of this busiest and most thronged
of all thoroughfures, over whose well-worn stones two
bundred thousanad foot passengers and thirty thon.
gand vebicles pass and re-pass every working-day in
the year, in the very heart of London’s commerce,
stands Bow church, a beautiful edifice, built by
Sir Christopher Wren, the architect of St. Paul’s,
richly adorned with tracery, carved work, stained
glass, and a magnificent organ, and capable of ac-
commodating, with comfort, about three thousand
persons. It may be interesting to your readers, and
it may assist them to form a judgment ofthe working
of the Established State Churchiin the city of London,
to narrate a few facts relative to this church and
parish as at present existing ; premising. however,
that this gives the unfavorable side as regards the
Church Establishment. There is a favourable side,
wltich we may illustrate at a future time; both sides
ought to be made known, in order to form 2 fair es-
timate.

The living of Bow parish is in the hands of a rector,
‘and is worth £1,200 sterling per annum, and thisin-
come is derived from the tithes, the payment of
which, is, of course, compulsory on persons of every
creed. A short time ago the rector of the parish
-died, after having held the * cure of souls” there; and
received this handsome income for more than 20
years. Yet at the time of his death not more than
aboat twenty people of the whole parish knew him
even by sight; and, being six feet four inches in
height, and stout in proportion, when once scen he
was not soon forgotten. He never came near his
church, never either preached there, or atiended di-
vine service there. He employed a curateat £100 a
year to do the whole duty, and quictly put the other

£1,100 in bis own pocket, without even condescend-
ing to look at the parish wheuce this revenue was
-derived ; and no man had the power to compel him,
cither to do the duty or refund the money.

Yet this worthy man was a dignitary of theChurch,
an grch-deacon, whose duty it was to go up and
down in the diocese of London, sec to the churches

" being properly kept up, and deliver periodical charges
o keep them to their duties. This office brought
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him an additional large salary. On one occasion
the pastor of Bow parish invited the two church-
wardens—Iay officers, chosen yearly by vote fromw
amouny the houscholders of the purish—with two or
three parishioners, to dine with him. After the port
and sherry had been pretty well discussed, he rose
and said, “Gentlemen, I shall be happy to take
champagne with you; and forthwith his livery ser-
vants placed a qitart bottle of champagne to every
man. or himselt, be poured out s wine iato
a half-pint tumbler ard drank'it in that style. It is
not for me to say in what condition the guests went
home.

During all these years the average congregation
on the Sabbath day in Bow church was from forty to
sixty persous, in n building capable of holding 3,000.
This is partly to be acconnted for, of course, by the
fact that most of the merchants, whose warehouses
are in that vicinity, reside in their villas out of town,
like the worthy rector himself; still there is a largs
population of clerks, servants, and small tradesmen
in the neighborhood. The weck-day service is held
on the Wednesday morning, it we are not mistaken.
On one occasion, & musical friend of ours, who had
some acquaintance with the organist of Bow church,
thought he wounld a:tend the weekly service, to hear
the instrument played. He accordingly went inta
the organ foft. There were the organist and nbous
twenty children from a school, who were paid to
come and sing.  There was the clergyman in the
desk, and the clerk to sey amen—in all about twenty-
four persons engaged to condnct the service. Besides
these the congregation consisted of two old women
in a far corner of the church.

There is an ancient endowment which affords five
pounds to a clergyman to preach in Bow church on
the anniversary of King Charles' assassination.
Lately, the two church-wardens for the year, both
of whom happened to be Non-Conformists, thought it
their duty to go on the occasion. They formed the
whole of the audience. Parson and clerk, snd their
two selves, and not a soul else came ; no organist, and
no singers ; there was no fundto pay themfor coming
to church on extra time. The clergymdn gave out a
hymn, and the old clerk commenced a tune. After
a verse or so had been sung, our Methodist church-
warden thought that a little more life was very de-
sirable, so he and his brother official began to sing
lustily. The poor old clerk, who in all bis years of
office had never heard such =« thing in the cburch
before, lifted up his spectacles from his wide-opened
eyes, turned pale, and was unable to sing another
note ; he had been so put out of bis way! To these
two persong the preacher read an able historical
discourse of an hour long; it was the curate of the
parish. They went afterward into the vestry to thank
him for his sermon. * Geatlemen,” said he, “1awm
much obliged to you for coming. Fourteen years

have I come to this church on thisday with this very
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sermon in my pocket, and this is the first I have ever
had an opportunity of preaching it and earning wy
five pounds. There hus never betore been & soul
come in to hear me!”  To the surprise of the war-
dens, liec hauded them a £10 bank note. *The endow-
ment,” suid he, “gives this to you—five pounds to
the clergyman for his sermon, aund ten pounds to be
distributed among the congiegation to drink the
parson’s health 1V

Since the death of the rector—who, by the way,
was a director of the “ Society for the Propagation
of the Gospel in Foreign Parts,” and it was a stand-
ing joke in the parish that the parish of Bow was
more “foreign” to hiin than most other “ parts,” for
he was a great traveller—a more efficient mnan has
succeeded bim, and things are now somewhat impro-
ved. But the above is a fuir sample of the church
curiosities of London. There is nothing in this ac-
count which may not be matched in many other city
parishes. What with the suburban residence of the
city merchants, and the indolence of the rich rectors,
the congregations in the niucty-seven parish churches
belonging to the Establishment, within the city
bounds, do not average above sixty or seventy per-
sons, yet, whena proposal was lately made to transfer
some of these church funds to other localities, where
the baptized heathen—if indeed they were ever bap-
tized—never see the inside of a place of worship,and
live in crowding myriads without pastoral care, it
was unsuccessful. Iuterest prevailed against reason
and justice.  The Established church in Englandis a
great institution, with great excellencies und great
blemishes; but she has httle or no power to reredy
the abuses which bave crept into her sanctuaries.

w.
London, October 12, 1855.

CIIRIST NO WRITER.

BY REV. I. D. WILLIAMSON.

QOne of the most remarksble facts in the history or
Christ is, that be left no writings behind him, and
the ouly record there is of his writing anything iy in
the case where * he stooped down and with his
finger wrote upon the ground.” What he wrote then
aud there, no one knows; though perhaps the most
plausible conjecture is that he wrote the answer to
the question, whether the woman teken in the act
of adultery should be stoned ?  * He that is without
sin among you, let him cast a stone at her”” Hearer,
did this strange fact ever occur 10 you,—that the
greatest reformer that ever lived—professedly the
aivine teacher sent of God to reveal his truth to the
world—whose teachings have survived the wreck of
ages, and #6w command the credence, the respect,
aund the most profound admiration of the enlightened
worid ; and who is claimed as the * author and
finisher ™ of a great system of fuith and practice, has
left behind bim-no sentence of his writiug, und those
unknown characters written with his finger in the
sand constitute the sum total of all his writings of
which there is any account.

Is there, or has there ever been, sincethe inven-
vention of letters, or even rude bieroglypbics, any
such thing as & system of religion, whose founder
did not take special pains to reduce his teachings to
writing, and thus give thew the most exact and per-
manent form?

The Brahwmins bave their Vedas and Fouranas,
their Ramayan, and their Laws and Institutes of
Meau, and these are all written and preserved with
the utmost care. The Chinese have their books of|
Fohi, their founder, a8 opened and expounded by

their great Confucius. The Persians have their
Zendevesta attrib@d to their leader, Roroaster, con-
taining the doctride and laws of their religion. The
Jews had their sacred books, snd Moses and the
prophets, and David and Solomon put their teachings
in writing, that they might be preserved.

Plato and Pythagoras, and Cicero, and Demos-
theies, wrote much. Mahomet wrote tbe Korun,
ana gave it to the faithful us their guide. The writ-
ings of Swedenborg are voluminous; and in our day
even the Mormon imposter wrote his book of Mor-
mon. But here comes one who claims precedence
even to Moses and Abrubam, aud cspecially claims
that a greater than Solomon is in his own person,
and aunouncing himself as a herald of a new dis-
pensation from God, which is to cust Moses and the
prophets in the shade, and prevail over all other
systems, and subdue our entire race, and yet this
great teacher wrote never  a word save only the
characters in the sand, which the next breath of
wind might obliterate. Who can account for this
strange procedure ?  Will it comport at all with the
idea that he was an imposter? Did ever an im-
poster pursue a.course like this? Never! And it
seems to us that in the single fact to which we have
siluded, there is the impress of trnth, and proof
that his mission is all divine. He stands out before
us as one who knqws that his mission is from God,
and that it can stand upon its own merits. So con-
fident is he of its power, that he is content to breathe
it out upon God’s air, and leave it to live by ita own
inherent and self-perpetuating immortality, or Jive
not at all. And so he goes about doing good, now
teaching in the synagogue and temple, now talking
to his disciples as he sita on Olivet, or by the sea of
Galilee, and now droppiug & word as be walks by
the way. And there is not manifested the slighest
apprebension that what he says will be lost. He
writes it not on stone or parchment. Nay, he writes
it not at all. He sceks only to give it a lodgment in
the hearts of the few disciples that followed bim—to
make them comprehend it, and feel its power, and
love it; and is willing to leave it there to produce its
fruits, and to be written by the hand of affection, if
it should be written at all. And on those hearts be
did impress bimself; and they, for the love they bore
him, wrote the rmeagre sketch we have of his life and
teachings.

JOHN BUNYAN.

At seventeen, Bunyan enlisted in the Parliametary
Army, and served during the campaign of 1645.
Then it was that bis imagination became stored with
those impressions of the pomp and circumstance of
war which furnished afterward so many of his illust-
rations, and supplied him with bis Great-Heart, his
Captain Boanerges, and hig Captain Credence. The
campaign over, he went home and married. He
joined z Baptist society at Bedford, and after a time
began to preach ; yet we are told it was long before
he ceased to be tormented with an impulse which
urged bim to utter words of borrible impiety in the
pulpit,

Witk the Restoration there came persecution of
Dissenters, and Buny2an’s weil-known imprisonment
in Bedford jail lasted, with intervals, during twelve
years. He was told thatif he would give up preach-
ing, he would be set free ; but not even his strong
domestic affections tempted him from the path that
seemed to him the path of duty. He had several
small children, and among them a blind daughter,
whom he loved with peculiartenderness. “ He could
not,”’ he said “bear to let the wind blow on her;
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snd now she must suffer cold and hunger ; she must
beg ; she must be beaten ; yet,” he added, “I must
do it.”

Before he Teft his prison he had begun the book
which bag made his name immortal. The history of|
that book is remarkable. The author was, as he tells
us,writing o treatise, in which he had occasion tospeak
of the stages of the Christian progress. He compared
that progress, as many others had compared it, to &
pilgrimage. Saon his qick wit discovered innumer-
able points of similiarity which had escaped his pre-
decessors. Images came crowding on his mind faster
than he could put them into words,—quagmires and
pits, steep bills, dark and horrible glens, soft vales
sunny pastures, a glaomy castle, of which the court.
yard was strown with the skulls and bones of mur-
dered prisoners, a town of all bustle and splendor
like London on the Lord Mayor’s day, and the nar-
row path—straight as a rule could make it—running
on up hill and down hill, through city and through
wilderness, to the Black River and the Shining
Gate.

The ¢ Pilgrim’s Progress” stole silently into the
world. Not a siogle copy of the first edition is known
to be in existence. The year of publication has not
been ascevtained. It is probable that, during some
montbs, the little volume cjrculated among poor and
obscure sectaries. But soon the irresistible charm
of a book which gratified the imagination of the
reader with all the action and scenery of a fairy tale,
which exercised his ingenuity by setting him to dis-
cover a multitude of curious analogies, which in-
terested his feelings for human beings frail like him-
self, and struggling with temptations from within
and from without, which every moment drew a smile
from him by some stroke of quaint yet simple plea-
gantry, and neverthelsss left on his mind a sentiment
of reverence for God and of sympathy for man, began
to produce its effect. In 1678, came forth a second
edition with additions; and the demand became
immense. In the four following years, the book was
re-printed six times. The eighth edition, which con-
tains the last improvements made by the author, was
published in 1682, the ninth in 1684, the tenth in
1685. The help of the engraver had early been called
in ; and tens of thousands of children looked with
terror and delight on execrable copper plates, which
represented Christian thrusting his sword into Apol-
Iyon or writhing in the grasp of Giant Despair. In
Scotland, and in some of the colonies, the Pilgrim
was even more popular than in hig®native country.
Bunyan has told us, with very pardonable vanity,
that in New England his Dream was the daily subject
of the conversation of thousands, and was thought
worthy to appear in the most superb binding. He
bad numerous admirers in Holland, and among the
Hugenots of France. With the pleasures, however,
he exverienced some of the pains of eminence.
Kuavish booksellers put forth volumes of trash under
his name, and envious scribblers maintained it to be
impossible that the poorignorant tinker should really
be the author of the book which was called his,

He took the best way to confound both those who
counterfeited him and those who slandered him. He
continued to work the gold field which he had dis-
covered, and tc draw frow it new treasures—not, in-
deed, with such ease and with quite such abundance
83 when the precious soil was still virgin, but yet
with success, which left 81l competition far hehind.
In 1684, appeared the second part of the Pilgrim’s
Progress.”” It was soon followed by the “Holy
War,” which, if the “Pilgrim's Progress” did not

exist, would be the best allegory that was ever vrrit-
ten.—Macaulay.

A STRIKING CONFIRMATION

One of the mest interesting of the monuments of
ancient Rome, is the triumphal arch erccted to com-
memorate the conquest of Jerusalem by Titus, who
after the destruction of the templc made a triumphal
march to Rome, bringing with bim a long train of
captive Jews, and the spoils, among which were the
sacred vessels of the temple. This procession is
represented in the sculptures on the beautiful arch;
which thus furnish an illustration of the Bible no-
where elsc to befound, these being the only representa-
tions that exist of the sacred vessels, the table of the
show-bread, the golden candlestick with the sev(n
branches, and the silver trumpetsused by the priests
to proclaim the year of jubilee. The Roman Senate
and people little thought, when erecting this monu-
ment to a deified emperor, that they were erecting &
monument to the true God, in the verification of
propbecy and divine history. A recent traveller
says, not one of the Jews of Rome, of whom there
are about 5,000, will even at this day, pass under the
arch of Titus, although it spans one of the thorough-
fares of the city ; they shun it a8 & memorial of the
subjugation of their nation, which has never leen
retrieved, and regard it with aversion.

THE SCOFFE2R CONVERTED.

Gob is sometimes pleased to convert men at the
height of their impiety. Owmnipotent grace can
aceomplish its own ends at the most suitable moment,
and the ungodly are often arrested when abandoning
themselves to unrestrained sin, and their startling
conversion confirms the faith of saints, and compels
the wicked to feel that there is 2 God who ruleth in
the earth. Paul was converted on the road to Da-
mascus, and Dr. Cheever furnishes a striking ilustra-
tion of the same truth in the life of Mr.
Thorpe : .

“ Ile was oneof Whitfield's most insulting opposers ;
and possessing an unusual talent for mimicry. be not
only interrupted his sermons in public, but ridiculed
them in private—in convivial theatrical circles. On
one oceasion of such & gathering for pleasure, revelry,
and wit, be and three of his companionslaid 2 wager,
for the most effective imitation of Whitfield’s preach-
ing. Each was to open the Bible at random, and
preach an extempore harungue from tbe first verse
that presented itself, and the audience were {0 ad-
judge the prize after hearing all. Thorpe’s three
competitors each went through the game with in-
famous buffoonery, and then ivcame his turn. They
had the teble for their rostrum, and as he stepped
upon it, confident of his superior ability, Thorpe ex-
claimed—:¢1 shall beat you@®ll They handed him
the Bible, and when he opened it, the invisible
Providence of God directed his eye, at the first
glance, to thess words ~‘Except ye repent, ye shall
all likewise perish.” Iie read the words; but the
moment he uttered them he began to see and fecl
their full import. The sword of the Spirit in that
passage went through his soul as a flash of lightning,
revealing and consuming. An instantancous con-
viction of his own guilt, as & sinner against Ged,
seized hold upon him, and conscience was aroused,
ag-it sometimes is, suddenly and unexpectedly, and
always will be when God sets our sing beforo us in
the light of his countenance. Thke retribution in
that passage he felt was for himself, and its terrors

glared upon him in array against his own soul. Qus
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of this rapid and overwhelming comviction, he
preached 1o bis comrades.

“The uuths of guilt, death, cternity, and the
judgment to come, were never proclaimed in gloom.
ier aspect, for there was no mixture of grace with
them. Yet he fiequently afterwards declared, that
it ever in his life he preached by the assstance of
the Spirit of God, it was then,  The whole subject
was revealed before him—the necessity of repent-
ance, the threatened perdition ot the soul, the ter-
rors of the second death; and he preached to bis
companions, gailty, reprobate, and dying, as himsel!
reprobate and dying. Ifis fervor and fire increased
as he went on, and the sympathetic gloom of his
andience deepened the convictions of his own soul;
the sentences fell from bis lips with sur hintense and
burning majesty, and such point, puugency ancd
power of language, that, as he afterwards related, it
seemed to him as if his own hair would stand ereet
with terror at their awfulness. It was as a blast
from the lake burniug with fire and brimstone. Yet
no mun interrupted him; for all felt and saw, from
the solemuity of his manner, what an overwhelming
jmpression there was upon bim; and though their
astonishment depended into angry and awtul gloom,
beneath the horrid glare of’ his addresg, yet they sat
gpell-bound, listening, und guzing at him; and when
he descended from the table, a profound silence
reigned in the circle, and not one word concerning
the wager was uttered.  Thorpe instantly withdrew
from the company, without uttering a word; and it
ig peedless to say, never rcturned te that society.
But after a season of the deepest distress and conflict
passed into the full light of the Gospel, and at
length became 2 most successful preacher of its
gracea.”

THE TIDE OF GRACE.
BY THE REV. THOMAS GUTIHRIE, D. D.

Let me now urge on you the advantage and duty
of improving to the utmost every season of heavenly
visitation. There are seasons more favorable and
ull of grace than others. Iu this there is nothing
sorprising, but much thatis in harmony with the
common dispensations of Providence. Does not the
guccess of the farmer, seaman, merchant—of men in
many other circumstances—chiefly depend on their
seizing opportunities which come and go like show-
ers—which flow and ebb like the tides of ocean?
The sea is not always full. Twice a day she deserts
her shores, and leaves the vessels high and dry upon
the beach; so that they who would sail must wait
and watch, and take the tide; and larger ships can
only get afloat, or, if afleat, get across the bar and
iato the harbor, when, through a favorable cosjunc-
tion of celestial influenges, the sea swelis in stream
or spring-tides beyond ¥her common bounds. The
seamun has his spring tides; the husbandman has
his spring-time ; and those showers, and soft winds,
and sunny hours, on the prompt and diligent im-
provement of which the state of the barn and barn
yards depends. If the season of heavenly visitation
be improved, who can teli but it may be with youn
ag with one well known to us? She was a fair
enough professor, yet had been living a careless,
godless, Christless lifte. She awoke one morning,
and, most strange and unaccountable, her waking
fecling was & strong desire to pray. She wondered
It was carly dawn, and what more natural than that
she should say, there is tine enough—meanwhile ‘a
little more sleep, a little more slumber, s little more
folding of the hands to sleep? As she was sinking

back again into unconsciousness, suddenly, with the
brightness snd power of lightning, a thonght flasbed
into her mind, filing her with alarm—this desire
may have come from God; this may be the hour of
my destiny, this the tide of salvation, which, if ne-
gleeted, may never return. Sho rese, and flung
herself on her knees. The chamber was changed
into o Peniel; and when the morning sun looked in
at her window, he found her wrestling with God in
prayer; and, like one from & sepuichre, she came
forth that day at the call of Jesus, to follew Iim
henceforth, and in her future life to walk this world
with God.

DESPAIR OF FRANCIS STIERA.

Rev. Dr. Schafl' is publishing in the German Re-
formed Messenger, u history of the celebrated Francis
Spiera.  The termble despair and anticipated doom
of the wretched man is thus described in one of the
chapters :

‘ Daily, many learned men of different nations
visited him ; and often from thirty to forty curious
ones stayed around his bed.  To every proffered
gronnd of comfort, he would oppose the lamentation,

‘I am damned by the righteous judgment ot God!
Already, now, am | shut up in helll My torment no
tongue tan tell—and this awaits me too in all life to
come. All hope—every merey of God is forever
gone. 1 bave committed the sin against the Holy
Ghost, which cannot be forgiven either in this life,
or that which is to come. Whoever is guilty of this
blasphemy is delivered over to the wrath and pun
ishment of God. 1 am not able cven, to love God,
but I hate him with a perfect hatred! Soon will the
measure of my deserved punishment be full, and
shortly will 1 see my awful end. God will show me
to the elect, as an example against the denying of
bis name?

Touching the ¢ blasphemy against the Holy Ghost,
he is said to have spoken trequently in moving ¢lo-
quence and with impressive kindness ; but invariably
with puinted application to bimself. Un one ocea-
sion, his friend trom Citadela, the Presbyter, Anton-
ius Fontanius, visited him—iwho had been in com-
pany with him perhaps several menths before, and
indeed on the day when he journeyed to Venice. As
sovn as the miserable one saw him, he sorrowfully
groaned,

€0, that cursed day! O, that cursed day! O,
that I bad never gone, or died at the time I’

Hereupon they directly questioned him in referenco
to bis former fauth ; whether be ever really belicved,
and in what way he bad fallen from it—sceing that
it isnot to be looked for in the regencrate indeed.
1Ie answered :

¢I verily believe that Christ is the atonement for
our ging, and through him only can we gain Redemp-
tion and Justification, this I never doubted. Yet
never did 1 contemplate aright the benefits of Jesas
Christ, to n confession of the truth. 1 never with
the heart eatire loved him in return. Yes, I even
turned the gospel faith into a license for the flesh,
and abused it 1n presumptuous sinning, neglecting
all striving after sanctification.’

Turning to a company of bye-standing youths he
addressed them in the following words:

¢ My sons, listen tomy words. Tspeak these things
not in the least to detract from the holy gospel which
you believe to be incontrovertible ; but that yon may
not so rely upon your faith as to regard good works
to be annecessary! Trustin my experience !

He then, with sighs and tears recommended to
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their chief regard St. Peter's letter, an Apastle of the
highest rank, in which it exhorts the fuithful unto
piety, charity, sanctification, and a life unspotted.
e then continued,

¢ Nevertheless, I, who boasted of having attained
unto n perfect faith, preached bold and held the
saying of the Scriptures in readiness, still continued
living a godless and unholy life, on which account
my sins remxin so feartul! Behold stretched out
before you, the manifest judgment of God, who got
bold on me, not unto repentance, but unto complete
dambpation.’

REMORSE.

Not long ago the papers announced the death of
en ofiicer in the navy who had been distinguished
for a certain wild, indomitable courage, which never
quailed before any number or kind of obstacles, and
also for a reckless spirit of insubordination, some-
times so strangely manifested as to awaken sus-
picions of his entire sanity. [t seems to us that “he
word at the head of this article explains the muuter.
Many years ago a respected winister of our Church
residing for a time in a neighboring city, observed
every night on retiring that the occupant of the
room overhead secmed incapable of sleep. He
would pace hig apartment hour after hour, and not
unfrequently the sleeper below would hear the cease-
less tramp, tramp, tramp, the livelong night. At
first his curiosity and then his sympathy twere
awakened. e felt certain that mental distress was
at the bottom of this continuous restlessness, and
accordingly sought and obtained an interview with
the unbappy wman. It was the officer referred to.
When his confidence was won. he confessed that the
blood hie had shed in a duel, long years before, Iay
heavy upon his leart and conscience, and he could
not rest.  Qur friend, of course, pointed him o that
blood of sprinkling which is able to wash away the
stains of all other blood, and to still the most thmul-
tuous, reging heart into peace like a river. But for
some reason not now recollected, the victim of re-
morse could not or would not lay his burden at the
fuot of the cross. He carried it through life, and
what o life it has been! A succession of outward
storms, with the enemy, with his superiors, with the
press, but none, nor all together, to be compared to
the tempest within.—Fugitive.

ON THE WITNESS OF THE SPIRIT.

The witness of the Spirit is a thing that we cannot
express ; a certain inespressible assurance that we
are the children of God; a certain secret manifesta-
tion that God hath received us and put away our
sins. No one knows it but those who have it. 1
confess it is & wondrous thiog, and if there were
not some Chiristians that did feel, and know it, you
might believe there was no such thing; but it is
certain there is & generation of men that know what
the seal of the Lord is.—Preston.

The testimony of the spirit is immediate—by his
secret influence upon the heart, quicting and calm-
ing all distrust and diffidence concerning its condi-
tion, by his own immediate power. Fear is banished
by & soft whisper from the Spirit of God in the
beart ; and this in such & way that, though the spi-it
of man is calmed by it, yet it cannot tell how it
comes to pass.—Susan Jord. °

God has been pleased to give us the witness of the.

Spirit in the way of an immediate impression. The
$pirig as o ‘Spirit of adoption,’ testifies to the be-
liever’s soul that he belongs te God. As, by the

¢sealing of the Spirit, he stamps his owa image on
his children for the conviction of others, so by the
‘witness of the Spirit,’ he testifies to their adoption
for the more immediate comfort of their own souls.
Do not condemn the witness of the Spirit becauso
you cannot comprehend it ; rather pray to God that
you yeurself may be his children. Ta this way you
may bope that the Spirit will testify of your adop-
tion.—Charles Stmeon.

It is the oftice of the Holy Ghost to assure us of
onur adoption as sons, to creatgwithin us a sense of
the paternal love of God towartls us, and to give us
un carnest of out everlasting inheritence.  As, there-
fore, we are born again of the Spirit, and receive
from him our regeneration, so we are also assured by
the same Spirit of our adoption; and because, being
song, we are algo heirs, heirs with God, and joint
heirs with Christ by the same Spirit, we have the
pledge, or rather the earnest of our inheritence.—
Learson.

EFFFCTUAL PREACHING.

We have received the following from a distinguish-
ed minister, and commend it roost Sincerely to the
attention of all ministers, but especially those who
are troubled with anxiety in regard to the success of
their pulpit labors :

In preparing for the pulpit I have .sometimes de-
sived that mv sermon should be & good one, rather
than it should bring siuners to Christ; and have la-
bored more to give it this quality than [ have prayed
for the divine blessing to give it success. I must
avoid this error, for without God's grace what will
humaa eflurts avail towards saving souls.

I now seethat I have relied too much oun the simpla
power of truth to convert sinners, and too little on
the influences of the holy spirit to give cffect on that
truth ; hence my sermons have often been addressed
to the intellect, rather than the beart. It has fol-
lowed that [ have not espected nor epjoyed the
presence of that spirit in the act of preaching.
What is the divine truth but the sword of the spirit?
In preaching, I have not gencrally looked for imme-.
diate Tesults in the way of conversions, but have en-
deavored to satisfy myself that I was sowing seed
that, at some time, would produce a harvest; but if
God is always willing to save sinners, and if the
preaching of the gospel is his chosen instrument for
this purpose, why mighi I not always have looked
for immediate results?

When I had done what I could, both in my study
and in my pulpit, I have not been, as I now think,
anxious as I should, to see the fruits of my preach-
ing; and, therefore, have not followed my public
labors with much earnest closet prayer. 1 must
avoid this error. How can I expect God to give mo
success if 1 do not ask it of him ?—ZFugitive.

ALL IN CHRIST.

Man, womnau, or child! Do you want anything?
Are you anxious about the matters of your soul,
Are you disturbed, are you ignorant? Do you feel
tjt is wisdom I want” Well, itis allin Christ. In
the knowledge of bim is eternal life. And ds you
understand it is " with Christ? ¢He that hath the
Son, heth life.” ‘fhere is no salvation out of him,
We become bound with Him by faith, and then alt
that belongs to Him is ours. As it is all with him,
Once, more, it is all for Christ. Did you understand
that everything we receive is to go back to Him, It
is gaven to us, that we wight glorify His holy name.
Are you justified2 Are you sanctified?” Aro we
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temples of the Ioly Ghost heirs with God? Itis
that we may have liberty to serve God, and glorify
the name of the Redeemer. Thus, all that salvation
implies i3 in Hiw, all that salvation implies is with
Him—aad all that salvation implies is for Him, in
time and eternity. My brethren, Christ is a rock.
He is a root out of which flows the sap of grace,
through the branches, and the soul that is united to
Him, as a branch, receiveth it. e is- the Rock of
Ages ; and the soul that is based on Him, the gates
of hell cannot prevaid, agaiost; it shall rise up a
mighty tower unto the skies, a building that shall
manifest the wisdom, the grace, and the glory of God
throughout eternity.—.Molyncuz.

WONDERFUL INCREASE OF BIBLES.

The Rev. Dr. Dowling, of New York, in his receat
address in National Hall, at the Annivarsary of the
Philadelphin Bible Society, stated the remarkable
and encouraging fact, that more than ten times as
many Bibles have been printed aud issued in the last
fifty years, than had ever been issued in the whole
world, previous to that time. It has been ascertain-
ed, said Dr. D., by the most accurate data, that pre-
vious to the present century, alf the editions of God's
word then printed, amounted to less than four mil-
lion of copies, in about forty different languages,
while, in the present century, more than forty mil-
lion copies have been issued by Bible Societies alone;
exclusive of the millions of copies that have been
printed by private publishers. ¢ Since the epoch of
modern missions,” added the speaker, ‘this blessed
volume has been translated for the 360 millions of
China, for the 100 millions of Hindostan, for the
twenty or thirty millions of Burmah; and has been
printed in not less than 160 different languages and
dialects, into 120 of which, the Bible had never been
translated before. Of these forty million Bibles, the
British and Foreign Society, established in 1804, has
jssued about twenty-five millions, and the American
Bible Society, established in 1816, the noble society
to which yours is auxiliary—about eight nillious.
Of the remaining seven milfions, about one million
have been issued by the American and Fojergn Bible
Socicty, established in 1837. The other six millions
have been issued by about sixty other Bible Societies
jn different parts of the world. Of these societies
six are in India; the Calcutta, the North India, the
Madras, the Bombay, Colombo, and the Jaffua Bible
Socicties. What an interesting fact, remarked Dr.
Dowling, * that six societies in India—that lund, tili
go lately enveloped in Pagan darkness—have alone
issued over sixteen hundred thousand copies of the
sacred Scriptures!’—Christian Chronicle.

BEGUN CROOKED.

One cold morning last week, I heard the following
conversation between the child and a friend who
spent the previous night with the family to which
she belonged. Said the girl to the visitor,—! were
you cold last night?” The visitor pleasantly replied
that ¢ it was very cold when he put his feet down in
the bed, and he had to lie very crooked all night/
Immediately the child replied, ‘That was because
you begun crooked.” Probably most persons under-
stand the truth and fitness of the remark, who have
slept in a cold room and ‘sparc bed,’ on a winter's
night. But the remark, so expressive as originally
applied, is capable of o still wider application, and
is suggestive of some moral lessons. Look at the

outh who is irregular in his habits, and crooked in

even now §o near destruction as to be past recovery]
He has lost his regard for his pareats, lost bis self-
respect, lost the confidence of his friends, lost all
reverence for sacred things, and has approached to
the very verge of ruin. Aud as you look do you ask
the cause of all this? We answer ¢ He began crook-
ed. There are straight men ; the Bible calls them
upright men—so erect in all their moral bearings,
that a plumb line would touch them all the way
from head to feet. These began straight add have
continued as they began. Very much depends upon
the beginning. And you may know, when you see
in any department of life crooked men nnd crooked
women, it is because they began crooked.—Zton's
Herald.

THE OTHER SIDE.

Once, in a bappy home, a sweet bright baby died.
Un the evening of the day, when the children gath-
ered around their mother, all sitting very sorrowful,
Alice, the eldest said,

¢ Mother, you took all the care of baby while she
was liere, and you carried her in your arms all the
while she was ill; now, mother who took her on the
other side ?’

‘On the other side of what, Alice? said her
mother. *

‘On the other side of death ; who took the baby
on the other side, mother ; she wasso little and help
less she could not go alone?

¢ Jesus met her there,” answered the motber. ¢It
is he who tool little children in his arms to bless
them, and said, ¢ Suffer them to come unto me, and
forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of heav-
enl He took the baby on the other side.’

POWER OF PRAYER.

Prayer has divided seas, rolled np flowing rivers,
made flinty rocks gush into fountains, quenched
flames of fire, muzzled lions, disarmed vipers and
poisons, marshalled the stars against the wicked,
stoppe?* the course of the moon, arrested the sunin
his rapid race, burst open iron gates, recalled souls
from eternity, conquered the strongest devils, com-
mauded legions of angels down from heaven. Prayer
has bridled and chained the raging passions of man,
and routed and destroyed vast armies of proud, dar-
ing, blustering atheists. Prayer has brought one
man from the bottom of the sea, and carried another
in a chariot of fire to heaven? What has not prayer
done !

PAUL’S SALARY.

At the meeting of the American Board, Dr. Bacen
made a spicy allusion to this topic. Perhaps our
readers would like to sce the thought as first stated
by grand old Saurin. (Sermon on 1 Cor. ix: 20, 37:)
“ 1t was in thjs light, God set thc ministry before
Paul at first: “I will show him how great things he
must suffer for my name’s sake.” Show him how
great things hemust suffer for my name sake! What
a motive to ergage & man to undertake an office!
Now-a-deys, in order to give a greatidesa of a church,
it is said : It has such and such advantages, so much
in cash, so much in small titles, and so much in
grent titles. St. Paul saw the ministry onlyasa
path filled with thorns and briars, and he experienced
thrdugh all the course of his life, the trath of that
idea which was given him of his office. Hear the
catalogue of his sufferings: “Of the Jews five times
received I forty stripes save one. Thrice was I beaten

all the paths which he marks for his feet, and who isiwith rods, or.ce was I stened, thrice I suffered hisp-
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wreck,a night and a day have I been in the deep. In
journeyings often, in perils of water, in perils of rob-
bers, in perils by my own countrymen, in perils by
the heatben, in perils in the city, in perils in the
wilderness, in perils in the seq, in perils among false
brethren. In weariness and painfulness, in watch-
ings often, in hunger and thirst, in fastings often,
in cold and nakedness.” Good God! what a salary
for a minister! Iunger, thirst, fastings, nakedness,
peril, persecution, death.—Christian Intelligencer.

From the Evangolist,
A REMARKABLE CONVERSION.

Pifteen years ago there lived in the town of Poe

a lawyer by the name of C—, who had arrived al-
most at the age of 70. He was naturally of a strong
mind, and had been well educated. Many years be-
fore ho had embraced the doctrines of Universaliam,
and was a most determined and bitter opposer of
evangelical religion. It was his delight to get into
argument with a professor of religion, and when by
cavil, ridicule or blasphemy he could induce him to
withdraw, e would gloat over it and roll it asa
sweet morsel under his tongue. \For a long period
until six months previous to the time at which this
narrative commences, he had indulged habiwally in
the free use of intoxicating drinks. = At that time he
‘joined the Washingtonians, and was ever after en-
tively temperate. His wife was a member of the
Methodist church, and a godly, praying woman.
She bad suffered long and bitter persecution from
her bysband, he having more than once expelled her
from the house for praying with and for her ch:ldren,
which e had forbidden. At the time above men-
tioned there was a very interesting state of feeling
in the Presbyterian church at P. , and many signs
that God was about to visit his people. At a meet-
ing of the church it was resolved to send committees
two by two to visit the church and others who might
be willing to receive them. On these committees was
Deacon H———, When they passed the house of|
C-——, H. and his associate, after a short consulta-
tion, decided that such was C.’s character it was not
best to call.

A few days after, Deacon H met the wife or
0——-, and she asked him why they had not called.
He frankly told her thereason. Shereplied, *1know
more of my unbelieving husband than you possibly
can, but I have strong faith that he will yet be con-
verted ; God will hear my prayers. Now, my brother,
1 want you to come and visit us, and make it your
chief business to talk with him.”

A few days after the same request was repeated.
But Deacon H —, did not go; bhe did not feel
equal to theattempt. Some two weeks later, beingon
business with a person who lived in a part of C.s
house, he was met by Mrs. C , aud she again re-
newed the request, saying that for & long time she
had had a peculiar desire that he should see and
converse with her husband. “If you have love
enough for the Saviour,” sbe said, “ to endure perse-
cution and insult in his service, do come into my
room; come now. But I will be honest with you;
perhaps you will be turaed out of doors.” He went.
Altogether contrary to what he expected, Mr. C—r
showed an unwillingness to enter into conversation
on the subject of religion; when introduced, he
adroitly yet politely waived it. Finally, Deacon H---
8aid, # Esquire C—, you and I have been acquainted
for many years. I suppose that we differ very much
in onr views of the Bible, aud of future rewards and
punishments, 1 expect in a little while to mect you

in eternity, at the judgment-seat of Christ. I have
called for the purpose of conversing with you on the
necessity of a change of heait as a preparation for
heaven. Will you sit down and hear why I believe
1s T do? and T am perfectly willing to hear your
reasons.” After walking the room for some time,
C. resumed his seat and said,  Your proposition is
fair and geotlemanly. I will do it.” Deacon H;
then endeavoured, in Scriptural language ns much
as possible, to give him a brief statement of his rea-
sons for believing as he did, and the ground of his
hope for salvation. He declared that he never be-
fove felt such freedom either of thought or language.
To any cavil or objection brought up there seemed
to be an answer ready, and just the answer demand-
ed. After wmore than two hours of earnest confer-
ence, C. finally gave up making objections, and even
asking questions. 1Ile appeared in a deep study.
The opportunity was improved to press home the ne-
cessity of personal piety, repentance and faith in the
Lord Jesus Christ, as the sinner’s only hope. At the
close of tho interview of more than three hours the
believing wife ventured to speak for the first time,
and in a timid tone asked her husband if he would
object to & season of prayer. He hesitated; there
was evidently a strong conflict passing within. But
finally he answered “ No.” All knelt down, and it
was prayer with many tears; the agony of that sis-
ter can hardly be told. God was there, the Saviour
was there, the Holy Ghost was there. aud it was a
solemn place. On leaving, Deacon H. took him by
the hand and said, ® Will you endeavour to lay all
your former prejudices nside, take your Bible, sit
down and study it, to see whether these things are
sa? Try and be honest with yourself; seeck the
trath.  Will you do it ?”

They did not meet again for 2 month. But when
they met, C. was rejoiving in & Saviour’s pardoning
love. Scizing the hand of Deacon H. he exclaimed,
“ Brother H., I shall have reason to thank God
through all eternity that he ever sent you to P.”
“I don’t know lhow it was,” he continued; ¥ you told
me nothing that I had not heard many times before,
yet in a short time after you commenced talking to
me I found that the foundation which I bad been so
industriously building on for forty years was begin-
uing to tremble. Before you had done talking I
found myself in deep water, trying to find something
to which I could cling. I tried to gather up the
fragments of my old hope, but something told me it
was all a lie. Tlooked forward, and it wae ali dark,
[ read my Bible as you requesied; I tried to study
it.  But the more I read, the more I felt. T tried to
pray, but it seemed as though an_gwful cloud hung
between God and my soul, which my prayers could
never penetrate. Finally I gave up in despair. It
secmaed that I had been 3o great a sinner that there
was no wmercy for me. During all this time my past
unkinduess to my wife lay heavily upon my heart,
tut I bad not said a word to her. Finally it occur-
red to me that there was one thing I could do; I
could ask her forgiveness, and ask her to pray for
me. I accordingly went into her chamber and tried
to do so, but was so overcome that I could only
stammer out a few words. But she understood me,
and while tears were streaming down her cheeks, she
threw her arms around my neck, saying, ¢ Dear hus-
band, I long ago forgave you ; come let us kneel, and
peradventur: God will forgive you likewise! We
knelt. How long that much abused but faithful
wife prayed I know not I only know that while she
was yet speaking my soul was set at liberty, my load
of sin was gone, the black cloud was gonme. My

tongue was loosed; I tried to pray, but it was all
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praise, nod I could hardly refvain £ i
Bors o God y win from shoutling

Esquire C. lived but about six months after this.
Rut he lived Jong enough to give evidence that his
couversion was ot the Holy Gho:'. Just before his
death be requested his wife to shed no tear for him,
‘!‘)m.i when sh.e saw lie was going, to fing.the.b‘ymn.

Ob, to grace how great a debtor!” The fuithful
wife was not long in following her busband to the
world of rest.

We.leuru from this narrative, Ist, that there is
hope for the most hardened, and for the sinner, at the
el‘c.vcmh hour; 2nd, that prayer, and espt-éinlly a
wile's prayer, will be heard; 34, that a Chiristian may
decline nv Inbor for Christ. and a perisling soul ; and
lastly, that ofien when a Christian goes to warn and
besee_vh the impenitent, and perbaps most of all when
&bq simier is most hardencd, the Holy Ghost goes
before him and works throngh him.

PAUL'S ESTIMATE OF HEAVEN.

In speaking of the glories of the eternal world, the
rapture of the apostle does not escupe him as a sally
of the imagination, as n thought awakenod by the
sudden glance of the object; he does not express
bimself at random from the sudden impulse of the
moment, but in the sober tone of calculution, “ 1}
reckon,” he says, like a man skilled in this spiritual
arithmetie, * I reckon,” after n due estimate of their
compurative value, *that the sulferings of 1he pres-
ent time are not worthy to be compared with the
glory that shall be revealed.”

No man was ever so well quulified to make this

estimate.  Of the sufferings of the present world he
had shared moie Iugely than apy man. He had
heard the words of God, and seen the vision of the
Almighty, and the resultof this privileged experience
Wwas, that he “desired to escape from this valley of
tears ; that he was impatient to recover the celestial
vision, eager to perpetuate the momentary foretuste
of the glories of immortality.— Hannak More.
. Gad reveals himself in his word as the never-fail-
ing fricud of his people, the determined enemy of
the wicked, and the willing Saviour of all those who
humble themselves und seek his mercy.

REPROOT.

To give reproof in such a mauner as to convict the
offender of his error, without exciting bis anger, is a
very diflicult and delizate art.

And yet were favourable opportunities sought, and
admonitious more frequntly given in u proper man-
ner, much good might be accomplished.  Go to a
man'in private, show him Ly your words, actions,
aud the very expression of your countenance, and the
tones of your voice, that your intentions are kind,
-and then frankly but affectionately state your objec-
tion to any purt of his conduct—and aven if he is not
convinced of the justice of yoar ahimadversiony so
far from being offended, be will respect yon the
more, Those who rebuke nuseasonably, or harshly,
often throw the ndmonished party into a great rage,
and meet with 2 rebufi’ more harsh than the corvec-
tion—hut, with proper management, the whole affair
generally ends in the thauks of the reproved, and
making lima friend fo: nfe. 1ow often bas » serivus
and friendly warning led to sober refiection, and
prevented curses which would have ended in wany
sorrows. A word spoken in season—how good is it,
Solomon never compared an ill-timed word to apples
.of gold in pictures of silver—it will anly prove vinegar

thority declareg that ¢ He that rebuketh a man, after-
wards shall ind more favor than he that flattereth
with his tongue.” * Faithful are the wounds of a
friend.” % Open rebuke is better than secret love.’
Of course the reprover will not only observe a proper
time and manner, but he will have some regard to
the person he deals with., ¢ [le that reproveth a
scorner getteth to bimsel shume,” and *“though thou
should~st bray a fool iv & mortar among wheat with
a pestie, yet will not bis foolishness depart from him.”

Many illustrations might be given of bhappy and
successful reproofs of various vices, and objectionadle
habits—bnt it will be sullicient to cite a few directed
agninst that very common, yet vulgar and ill-bred
practice of using the name of God irreverently,

It is reluted of Dr. Jumes Waddeil, that being in o
store where a gny young lady hearing the price of
some article, exclaimed * Lord have mercey on me”’—
thus addressed her in a mostserions manner—* Thas
is an excellent prayer, my young friend, if offered up
with proper spirit.”  She was much abashed—but
the words made s deep and salutary impression on
her. .

Mr. John Howe dining with a company of gentle-
men, one expatinted largely on the virtues of Cha, 23
I. lowe hearing many oaths mingled with bis
praises, remarked to the gentleman that he had
emitted bne great excellence in his character, but at
first declined mentioning it—but when earnestly
pressed to state what it was—*“ 1t is this” said Howe,
*the King was never known {o swear in conversa-
tion” The gentleman made a handsome apology
and promised to amend.

On another oceasion a nobleman conversing with
Mr. Howe about the Conformity biil, speaking of 1hose
who opposed the dissenters, said * the wretches,
they are mad.”  Howe expressed bissatisfaction that
there was a God who would overrule the whole mat-
ter—and who will make a just retribution according
to the characters of men. *“And be has declared,
wy lord, that he will make a difference between him
that swearetk aud him that feareth an oath.” The
rnobleman was struck with the hint, and said, *J
thank you, sir, for your freedom ; I take your mean-
ing, and sball endeavour to make good use of it.”
“ I have more reason to thank your lordship,” said Mr.
f1.—% Why so, sir7” & Because you have saved mo
the most difficult partof a discourse, the applicativa.”
Mr. Romaine, hearing a man call on God to curse
him, offered him balf a crown, if he wounld repeat the
oath. The man started: “ What, sir, do you think 1
would curse my soul for half a crown?’ Mr. Ro-
maine answered, “ As you did it just now for nothing,
T could not suppose you would refuse to do it fora
veward.” The poor fellow was struck with the re-
proof, and said, * May God bless you, sir, and reward
you, whoever you are. I believe you have saved my
goul. ! hope I shall never swear again.”—Centrel
Lresbyteriun.

THE FAMILY ALTAR.

It was Sabbath evening, the most quiet and pre-
cious of hours, when the following incident occurred:

Having taken our evening meal, and every thing
pertaining to the table having been removed toits
proper place, the family formed a circle for the
reading of God's word. Each read in his turn, fil
more than qne chapter had been gone over, by which
time the volatile feelings of the little ones had been
chastened into quict, and all seemed prepared for tho
prayer that was to follow.

The father of the family kneeled, and with him the

to the tecth:, and smoke to the eyes. The same au-

wother, and two precious little daughters, close by
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his side.  As he fell upon his kaees, and saw these
little delicnte forms taking the same position, his
own heart was moved at the sight. His prayer grew
fervent ag it progressed, and so deep became his
sense of sin. and so humble nis confessions, so ear-
nestly did he pray for himself, his wife, and littlc ones,
of whom there. were more than have been named,
that something unusual was observed in the little
circle. There was unwonted stillness there.  And
presently a sound like the sobbing of w child was
heard, by the praying father'sside. Ttonly increased
his own emotion, und this increasing, the prayer
became more soleran and earnest.  These childish
sobs were now recompanied by weeping, so that the
prayer was drawn to a close. Suspecting the cause
of this, the dear lttle child, of six or seven years,
wag involuntarily embraced in her father’s arms.
Nota word was spoken, the father's heart was too
full to speak ; n tesr started in the mother’s eye;
every otber child zeemed all but ready to weep,
while this dear child. leaning on the bosom of her
father, wiped her tears, ~ud songht in vain to sup-
press her sobs. It was ono of those touching scenes
which a parent will not soon forget.

No ove asked, for all well knew, the cause of
emotivn. Such i3 the power of prayer, of prayer
that s prayer,—the feeling utterance of an earnest.
humbie heart. It i3 no unusnal thing to see the
feelings thus tenderly affected, either in the old
or young, when it is offered. How did that father's
heart reproach him that he Fad so often prayed inef-
fectually, because less fervently? Have not other
parents similar cause for reproach ?

PROTESTANTISM IN FRANCE.

The fact that Bruat, the late admiral of the French
navy, was o Protestant, and that General Pelissier,
the hero of Sehastopol, is alsosaid to be a Protestant,
bas led Dr. Baird to present a brief view of Protest-
antism in France. Though in two centuries and »
half, ending in 1786, oppressions and persecutions
caused the death of over two millions, and the ex-
pulsion from the country of half a million more, yet
there are now a million and a half of Frenck Protest-
auts in France, besides half a million in the part
which Bouaparte took from Germauy. Many of her
most distinguished citizens have been and still are
Protestants. :

In the last years of the reign of Louis Philippe,
when the Jesuits had gained great power, the Journal
des Debats announced that if the Protestants did not
like the state of things, “they might emigrate as
their ancestors did at the revocation of the edict of
Nantes,” in 1685. The next day, Gabriel Dellessert
came out in the same journal over his own name as
a deputy of France, and told the editors and all
France, that the Protestants of that country were one
million and a half in number; that they had done as
much, and were ever ready to do as much as any
other equal partion of the poptlation to uphold the
honor and advance the interests of the kingdom ; that
thev knew their rights, and would maintain them
The effect was immense. Not anothor syllable was
rublished in that journal about the emigration of
Protestants.

“ When Admiral ver Huell, s Protestant, of whom
Buonaparte entertained the highest opinion, went
over to London, a few years after the battle of Wa-
terloo, to represent the Protestant Bible Society of
France at the annual meeting of the British and
Foreign Bible Society, he and Admiral Gombier met

deadly battle on the ocean. Then they met as eno-
wicg, amid the roar of caunon, and all the accompa-
niments of bloody contest. Dut now they met as
fricuds, as brethren in the faith of & com:non Savior,
and to advoeate and promote his glorions reign—
a ‘reign of righteousness, peace, and joy in the Holy
Ghost.”  The acene was deeply aflective.  They
rushed into each other’s wrtns, and wept greatly, and
that in the presence of an immense concourse of
people.”

DEATIH OF QUEEN MARY, WIFE OF WILLIAM
THE THIRD.

At longth the infection (the small pox) spread to
the palace, and reached the young and blooming
Queen.  She received the intimation of her danger
with true greatuness of soul. She gave orders that
every ludy of ker bed-chamber, every maid of honor—
nay, every menial servant who had wo! had the
small-pox, should instantly leave Kensington IHouse.
She locked herself up during a short time in her
closet, burned some papers, arranged others, and
then calinly awaited her fate.  During two or three
days there were many alternations of hope and fear.
The physicians contradicted ench other and them=
selves in a way which sufficiently indieates the state
of medical science in that age. The disease way
measles; it was scarlet fever ; it was spotted fever
it was erysipelas. At one moment some sywmptoms
which in truth showed that the case was almost
hopeless, were hailed as indications of rewurning
heulth. At length all doubt was over. Radcliffe’s
opinions proved to be right. Tt was plain that the
Queen was ginking under small-pox of the most ma-
lignant type.

All this time William remained night and day
near her bedside. The little couch on which he
slept when he was in camp, was spread for him ia
the ante-chamber, but he scarcely lay down on it.
The sight of his misery, the Dutch envoy wrote, was
enough to melt the hardest heart. Nothing scemed
to be left of the man whase serene fortitude had been
the wonder of old soldiers on the disastrous day of
Landen, and of old sailors on that fearful night
among the sheets of ice and banks of sand on the
coast of George. The very domestics saw the tears.
running unchecked down that face, of which the
stern composure had seldom been disturbed by any
trinmph or by any defeat. Several of the prelates
were in attendance. The King drew Burnet aside, and
cave way to@ agony of grief. ¢ There is no hope,’
he cried ; ¢ I was the happiest man on earth, and [
nam the most miserable. She had no fault; more,
you knew her well, but you could not know, nobody
bnt myself could know, her goodness.’

Tenison undertook to tell ber that she was dying.,
He was afraid that such a communication, abruptly
made, might agitate her violently, and began with
much manacement. Butshe soon caught his mean.
ing, and with that gentle womanly courage which ge
aften puts our bravery to shame, submitted herself to
the will of God. She cailed for & small cabinet in
which her most important papers were locked up,
gave orders that as snon as she was no more, it should
be delivered to the King. aud then dismissed worldly
cares from her mind. She received the Eucharigh
and repeated her part of the office with unimpaired
memory and intelligence, though in a feeble voics.
She observed that Tenison had been long standing at
her bedside, and with that sweet courtesy which wag
habitual to her, faltered out her commands that he

on the platform. The last time they had met was in

would sit down ; and repeated them till he obeyed.

-
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After she had received the sacrament, she sank
rapidly, and uttered only a few broken words. Twice
she tried to tuke a last farewell of him whom she had
loved so truly and entirely, but she was unable to
speak. e had a succession of fits so alarming that
bis Privy Councillors, who were assembled in a
neighbouring room, were apprehensive for his reason
and his life.  The Duke of Leeds, at the request of
his colleagnes, ventured to assume the friendly guar-
dinnship of which minds deranged by sorrow stand
in need. A few minutes before the Queen expired,
William was removed, almost insensible, from the
sick room.

From the (,;m.) Morning Star.
DEATH OF HUGH MILLER.,

The late steamer from Europe brought the sad and
unlovked-for intelligence of the sudden and violent
death of Hugh Miller. For the last twelve years he
has been engaged in preparing a work on the Geol-
ogy of Scotland, which he intended should be the
great work of his life, and on which he desired his
fame principally to rest. At the outset he thonght
he would be able to complete it in twelve years,
but he found it to grow upon his hands and brain,
until, at the end of the twelve years, he declared to
a friend that it secmed but just begun.

e accordingly worked early and late, with all the
possible intensity of his mighty brain, concentrating
his energies on this single work, that he might bring
it to a speedy and successful termination.  His time
was precious. The period allotted to this undertak-
ing had expired, and it was not yet done. His name,
100, already stood high among the writers and think-
ers of the age—few, if any, stood higher. To bear
even a fuvorable comparison with his former works,
this one must be suéh a book as the world sees only
now and then, seldom more than once in a genera-
tion. But to make it the master work of his life,
surpassing and overshadowing all the rest, required
the utmost effort of his highest energies.

Under such circumstances, no wonder that every
energy was taxed to the utmost—that the day knew
no relaxation and the night found little vest, until!
the pulse grew feverish and the brain wild. An ol¢
habit of somnambulism, once largely overcome, re-
turned fearfully upon him. On the morning before
his decease, be remarked at the Wuness office—of
which paper he was editor—that he awoke very cold,
and must have been walking, (in a somnambulic
state.) Morcover, some onc had atterupted to break
into his house; at least he thought vilkt to be the
case. But whatever real cause there may bave been
for apprehension, his disordered mind evidently
magnified and distorted it; and he kept in bis room
a dirk, a heary cutlass, and a revolver.

After retiring, on the fatal night, heseems to have
fallen into a somnambulic sleep, under the influence
of which he arose, took his revolver, passed into
another apartment, and there surrendered his life to
his own hand. The nois: of the pistol did not atwa-
ken any one, and the corpse lay unnoticed in its
blood until morning. On a table, by its side, the fol-
lowing lines to his wife were fonnd:

% DEareST Lynia :—My brain barns. 1 must have
walked; and a fearful dream arises upon me. Lean-
pot bear the horrible thonght. God and Father of
the Lord Jesus Christ have mercy upon me! Dear-
est Lydia, dear children, farewelll My brain burns
us the recollections grow. My dear wife, farewell !

Hueu Micren.”

e cannot contemplate these terrible and fruitless

}

unyielding grasp of mania, without tears. But they
are not the tears we shed over fallen virtue. The
evidence that the mind was not its own master, is too
strong to leave & single shadow resting upon the
churucter of the man. Hugh Miller died by his own
hand, but not his own will. He is no suicide. After
a post-mortem examination, the physicians came to
the following conclusion: “From the diseased ap-
pearances found in the brain, taken in connection
with the history of the case, we have no doubt that
the act was suicidal, under the impulse of insanity.”

Standing on the very brink of bis grave, and amid
the blinding tears of our regret and affection, itis no
time for un adequate estimate of his character. But
we cannot forbear a few words. ot

His was evidently & giant mind. It worked its
way up from the most unfavorable circumstances to
a position of rare culture, as only an extraordinary
mind could do; and when that position was attained,
he made it-the fulcrum for prodacing such effects as
few produce who enjoy such a position at the outset.
The stonemason'boy of Cromarty hammered and
chiselled out for himself achievements that compel
the homage of his generation, and which no one sup-
poses will 5¢ less highly estimated by the generations
to come. . This is the highest and most unquestion-
able of all evidence of power. Semblance cannot
accomplish it. Itis a test that counterfeits cannot
stand.

His mind, too, was singularly well balanced—so
strikingly so, even, as to go far toward disproving
the popular impression, that great eminence can be
attained only by the disproportiorate and monstrous
developmeut of some one faculty or class of facul-
ties. Moreover, while fame will no doubt persist in
kanding him down to the ages to come as a Geolo-
gist, yet no such exclusive Jevotion to one depart-
ment of thought existed in fuct. As a reformer, as
2 controversialist, as & civilian, and particularly as
a theologian, he exhibited equal excellence as in the
direction of geology.

And all this apparent many-gidedness was really
but the unity of completeness. Hence one of the
most striking neculiarities of his productions is, that
there is noiuing pecuharly striking about them.
Each object receives its just prominenge, and there-
fore no one is so over-prominent as to arrest partic-
ular atten*ion—to be, in the comparison with its fel-
lows, striking. And yet cach part is renlly so fully
exbibited, that if it alone wero presented, standing
out by itself, it would be most striking.

He also possessed s strong and glowing imagina-
tion-—sometimes warring with his common-sense
pluinness, but always imparting a fascination to his
pages, almost cqual to that which attracts the mid-
night oil to the highest creations of the novelist.
In this respect he stands near to Macaulay and D’'Au-
bigue, while he greatly surpasses them in natural-
ness and completeness. The body of his coucep-
tions is not crippled or monstrous—the bones are nos
dry—the skeletonr is not fleshless—the form bas al-
most faultless proportions—the whole breathes and
glows, and is inspired with a vital fire.

Towering above all these, is the crowning glory of
man—moral purpose and excellence. The triumpbs
of his genius are surpnssed by the achievements of
his moral nature. He walked through the fields of
Svience—a Christian, not only when he entered them,
but more a Christinn when he had explored them;
emerging from his explorations, not only a Ghristian
himself, but bearing the hand-writing at which infi-
delity slinks back affrighted, and the Christian heart

struggles of a ginnt mind aud a noble beart iu the

is doubly assured. We do not hesitate to express
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our firm cc,uviction that Hugh Miller has accom-
plished wore for religion than any professed theolo-
gian of his ange—his influence all the more powerful
because his zeal was not professional, and because
his conclusions were not sought to establish or sus-
tain a preformed theory. And yet he had never
reached his results—had never perceived the signifi-
cance of the hand-writing he deciphered—had never
reached those conclusions, but for his large moral
calibre, and his strong moral purpose-—but for the
greatness of his moral excellence.

. Religion may therefore well shed a tear at his
death. We mis-spoke ; he is not dend. Moral ex-
cellence never dies. Though dead, he yet speaketh.
All that made him more than a brate, yet lives—snv-
ing the power to achicve new results. All that he
was, still is, and i3 with us; what he is to be, be-
longs to heaven, and not to the earth—to the celes-
tials instead of to us.

We cannot close without expressing a hope, to
which every lover of science, of truth, and oF God,
will say Amen, that the work on which he was en-
gaged at his death, is so far advanced tbat it may be
glven to the world. Though we cannot have the
perfected beauty, we hope to sce t¥ e great and noble
design—the conception, shadowing forth the accom-
plishment, and to the eye able to cateh its whole sig-
nificance, equul to it.

PRESENT MOHAMMEDANISM.
BY REV. ABEL STEVENS, D. D.

AMeanwhile, the other great form of anti-Christian
faith, Mohammedanism, gives similar evidence of in-
ternal decay and disorganization, if not similar ten-
dencies towards Christianity. My observations in
the Levant were very limited on this subject, but I
have had documentary and personal informution
which has interested me profoundly. One of the
most interesting men I have met in Earope, was a
Mohammedan officer, conunccted with the Turkish
government, & gentleman of good education, and of
very extensive observation in his own country. Re-
peated conversation with this intelligent Mohamme-
dan, afforded me a more intimate view of Turltish
character and Turkish religious views than all the
books I ever read. He acknowledged that Moham-
medanism had its *rationalism,” as well as Chris-
tiznity—that a rapid revolution was in progress in
the religious opinions of all the better clnsses of the
empire, and that natural religion—Deism—was be-
coming the creed of the iatelligent. It is clear that
Mohammedanism is giving way before the progress
of European ideas. The priests and the lower classes
of the people adhere zealously to the faith, but
among all others 2 great change is preparing.

We nced no such testimony to confirm ouropinion
of the decay of Mohammedanism. Itsdeclension,in
Europe at least, is one of the most manifest doctrines
in modern history. The doctrine of Ifate, which
dace sustained tho Moslem, now depresses him.
When he suceeeded Fate was evidently for him, and
thas was he inspirited for still greater success; now
that he succeeds no more——now that he is dependent
upon * Christian dogs” for protection agxinst his en-
emies, and must receive their dictation in his very
court, e believes Fate to have turned against him—
and who can fight sgainst Fate! His creed, there-
fore, unnerves him. The crescent is the device on
the Moslem banner; the crescent moon lingers often
above the horizon when the full light of the sun sar-
rounds it; but it seoner or leter melts away in the

effulgence of day, or sinks palely beneath the hori-
zon : so fudes and sinks now the crescent before the
cross.

Turkey is the only great political power of Mo-
hammedanism in the world, nod Turkey is now but &
dependence of Western Christiun Europe. She is
even at this moment emencipating entirety her Chris-
tizn subjects by making them equal before law with
Mobrmimedans themselves; and if the papular vio-
leace will admit, she will also abolish the old penaity
of death against the conversion of a Mohammedan
to Christisnity. It is my opinion that no country in
Europe has advanced during the last quarter of a
century more rapidly in civilization—especially in
the couquest of its traditional evils—than Turkes.
Her regeneration even, is not hopeless, though such
a fagt i3 almost if not q. ‘e unknown in the history
of nations.

SLITTLE MATTIE.”

“\When [ can read my title clesr,
'I'o mansions in the sky,”
sang a sweet, childish voice. I looked within. The
little maid of my adoption was busy with the brash
and dust-pan, ber curly pate bobbing up and down
as she thus gaily went the round of her every-day
task.

Mattie was a bright-eyved, happy creaiure, always
singing the good evangelical hymas of the olden time ;
and I had boasted to my friends of my treasure, till
they had almost envied me the possession of the hon-
est little serving raaid; and I went up stairs to my
toilet, and thanked God that I too could sing in the
blessed language of faith,

111 bid farewell to every fear,
And wipo my weeping vres.”

The blinds were 21l closed, to shut out the hot suan.
A soft and agreeable dimnesg pervaded the large, old-
fashioned room, and & faint ruby tinge glowed through
the heavy crimson curtains. Secated in an easy chair,
I was reading sleepily, and the words were jast blend-
ing into that strange prismatic confusion which pre-
cedes unconsciousness, when I heard a light step trip
by, and, almost without thought, I found myself
following = little girl up the winding stairs.

In my boudoir stood Mattie, looking at, nay, hand-
liig, o small diamond brooch, which I had often ob-
served her gaze at with childish admiration. Evidently
some struggle was going on in ler hitherto innocent
mind. She placed it down, lifted it up again, held it
at arms length, and finally—O how my heart sank—
cast a hurried glunce about her, concealed the brooch
in her bosom, and then guiitily took up her simple
sewitg. She had always sat there to sew in the
afternoon.

At first T felt like confronting her, for my temperis
quick; but better thoughts prevailed. I returned to
oy sitting-roowm, and sent for Mattie.

She came in slowly; her ingenuonsncss was gone.
The vivacious sparkle of her eye bad faded, and, with-
out intending it, she assumed a sidelong position.

I am lonely, Mattie, bring your sewing here; sit
on this little stool and keep me company. You were
singing 2 sweet song when I came down this morning ;
who taught you to ging? X )

My mother, ma'am,’ ceme in s low, faint voice.

tYes, I remember your mother; she was & sweet
woman, & good christian, and 13 now an angel. I
don’t believe she would willingly have done a wrong
deed, do you Mattic 7

No ma'am,! murmured the child, and her cheeks
crimsoned painfully.

¢ remember,’ I went on as if to myself, ‘how very
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beautiful ghe looked as she Iay wasting away, and
how quiet and happy she felt when she came to die.
A, Mattie, you and 1 may have jost as sweeta dying
pillow if we never do anything wrong—if we only try
to obey the commandments of God.!

I saw the flush decpening. the lips beginning to
quiver. The little fingers shook violently as they
passed the tremulous recdle through ; the little bosom
hieaved ;—1 Lad touched the right cord.

‘Mattie, I love to hear you sing. Now sing me that
sweet hymn beginning with the words—

“Alas, and did my gaviour bleed,”

The poor conscience stricken little creature obeyed
my request with a faltering voice. She conquercd
the first verse ; but when she began on the second—

#Was it for crimes that 1— B
her voice failed, her frame quivercd all over, and she
burst jnto a passion of grict; burying her face in m)
Tap.

Tears were running in switt streams down my own
ckecks, as the heavy sobs told ber sufferings.

‘Mattic, T said, as well as I was able for emotion.
fwhat have you been doing my child, to muhe you
weep thus?’

She dashed the guilt out of her bosom, with the
brooch, and throwing it wildly from her solbcd.

‘I stole it—I meant to sell it—0 ,' and her deep,
prolonged moan was anguish itselt.

I took the struggling child to my. heart; I laid my
hand upon her Lurning temples, and let her bide the
wet, shame-covered face in my bosom. God knows
1 felr fully at that moment somcthing of the divine
forgiveness, and the compassionate pity for sin, yet
love for the sinner, which, methinks, in their perfect.
ion, proved Jesus’ divinity. In my mind'seye, 1 san
a long and sorrowtul procession of unfortunates,
headed by Mury Magdalene, forgiven and sanctified
by the precious intercession and holy benediction ot
the Savior of sinners; and my prayer was, ‘Forgive
S Our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass

_against us?

Mattice is still sitting by me at this nomens, saved.—

Olive Branch.

———s. ot e i ma =

PASTORAL VISITING—AN INCIDENT.

In the vear 185-, the writer was stationed in the
town of S——.  According to his custom, he drew
Off the names of all the members in that charge, and
carried them in his pocket, until he had visited and
formed the acquaintance of all.  Just one mile from
the syuare be found a family, the lady of which be-
longed to the chureh, but was so afllicted that she
seldom got to churca.  The gentleman bad joined the
church at the same time with his wife, but bad dis-
continned.  On entering the house the pastor announ-
ced his name to the lady who met bim at the dvor,
when the following conversation took place:

Lavv.—1 do not believe that I know you.

Mivisten.—~1 suppose not. 1 have recendy taken
chavge of the Methodist Church in town, and, finding
your name on the class-book, buve called to get ac-
quainted with you.

L. (With a litle embarrassment.)—I had heard
your name, and ought to have remembered it; but
am so afilicied that I seldom get to cbarch, auad the
name of our preacher had escaped my memory.  Iam
truly plad to see you. I have been a member of the
church four years, and you are the first preacher who
has ever been in onr house.

It is useless to disguisc the fact that the writer fels
a degree of pleasure at the cordial reception he mer,
aand with the refiection that he had not been among

the number of those pastors who had neglected this
ufilicted child of God. Yet reflections of an unpleas-
ant nature were mixced with these,  How, thought he,
will those minizters who have neglected this Christian
woman answer to Christ in the day of judgment?
Might not her busband have been in the chureh and
on the way to heaven stil}, but for this neglect of those
who were appointed to watch over the flock?  And
he went away, resolved to be more fiithful in this
matter than lre ever had been.—Nusheille Christiun
sdrecate.

From tlie Commonweatth.
GOOD NEWS FROM SCOTLAND.

We cannot lay down the pen without saying a
word touching the progress now being made by tem-
perance principles in the Scottish churches. In the
tust report of the Free Church Temperance Society,
there oveurted these words—*The Society’s prospeets
were never so bright as now. Begun only seven
years ago by three or four individuals, and when
perhups not & dozen minisiers in the church were
known to hold similar views, it has already gained
about one-sixth part of the ministry, and one-half of
the rising classes of both the preachers and teachers.”
Of ordaitied ministers and probationers there are in
all the denominations of Scotland, above five hundred
who abstain.  Among Free Church divinity students,
abstuiners ure ahnost two to one, and among those
of the United Presbyterian body nearly three 10 one.
I the Established Church the proportion whether of
ministers or students, is not, indeed, so great ; but
this cannot invalidate the general fuct that a most
influential portion of the public opinion of Scotland
is becoming favorable to temperance principles.—
Coupling this circumstance with the eompliment
recently paid to Scotland on the score of advaucing
temperance, by the Chancellor of the Exchequer, and
the vast decrcase in the consumption of spirits during
the last year, we may well rejoice in the snceess of
the cause, and look forward to the day when, by the
Divine blessing, the great evil of intemperance will
no longer obstruct in Scotland the spreagd of Christi-
anity and the diffusion of happincss.

LET US ALONE, AND MiND YOUR OWN
BUSINESS.
DE. BURNS, OF ENGLAND.

I cannot let the traflic alone. ¥ have never sold,
bought, given, tasted, or recommended, or sanciioned
it in one form or another. And yet, sir, this traflic
won’t. let me alone. It attacks my pocket. Who
pays the increased taxation of drunkenness? The sober
aud the virtnons.  Aund it is a shame that the whole
community should be taxed for one class. 1 know
some persons have said. *why don’t you let onr iraflic
alone? We don't interfere with you; you may goon
with your teetotal speeches, only dun’t come out in
this prohibitory law manner.’ 1 might also say in
reply, ¢ I you had let mc nlone, Imight betempted to
let you alone ; but unfortunately you won's.

Where is the maa in the country who has lis eyes
to sec and ears (o hear, and a heart to feel, and
hotwels to yearn aud sympathize with moral wretch-
cduess, that must not be disturbed beyoud utterance
every day at the calamities produced by the strong
drink traffic? It moves me in every power of wy
mind. It distresses every emotion of my soul. Am
I 2 man, and can 1 sce the manhood of my fellow
creatures annihilated out ofthem?  Am Uachristian,

and can I sce the mouth of hiell gorged with drunken
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wictims?
brother? 1a not the drunkurd my brother? [loud
cheers.]  That degraded wife of hiz is my sister;
those orphans have u claim upon my sympathies ; and
1 do not deserve the .aune of a man—I should he put
down usa monster—if I were not shocked and dis-
tressed, aud grieved, and pained, nand martyred by
this trafiic. Therefore, though [ am a teetotaler, and
have no connection with the drinking habits of the
country, { suffer in body, poclet, mind and conscience
and all the puwers of my soul, by this evil and de-
structive thing.

A BOY'S EVENINGS.

Joseph Clark was as fine-looking and healthy a lad
as ever left the country to go into a city store. His
cheek was red with health, his arm strong, and bis
step quick. Ifis master liked his looks, and said
that boy woul:d make somenting. He had been clerk
about six months, when Mr. Abbott observed a change
in Joseph. His cheek grew pale, his eyes hollow,
and lie always scemed sleepy.  Mr. Abbott said no-
thing for a while. At length, finding Joseph alone
in the counting-room one day, he asked him if he
was well.

“Pretry well, siv,” answered Joseph.

“You look sick of late,” suid Mr. Abbott.

“‘inzwe the lheadache sometimes,” the young man
said.

“What gives you the headache?” asked the mer-
chant.

“I do not know as [ know, sir.”

“Do you go to bed in good season?”

Joseph blushed. “As carly as most of the board-
ers,” he said.

“ffow do yon spend your evenings, Joseph 2"

#Q, sir, not ns my pious mother would approve,”’
answered the young rean, tears starting in his eyes.

t-Joseph,” said the old merchant, “your character
and prosperitv depend upon the way you pass yonr
evenings. Take my word for it,.it is & young man’s
evenings that make him or break him.”

DYING WORDS OF MELANGCTIION.

It is related that Melancthon, just before he dieds
expressed » wish to hear read some choice passage
of the Scriptures; aud this desice having been met,
he was asked by kis son-in-law, Sabinus, whether
he would have auything else—to which he replied in
these emphatic words:

tAlinda riful nisi cefum.’ (Nothing else but heaven.)

Shoctly after this he gradually breathed his last.
Well did one who sought to embalm his memory in
Terse say,

“ilic snn wont down in cloutless shies,

Assured upon tits morn to riss

In lovelier army.
But not. like earth’s decliniag Hght,
To vanish back amin to night 5
No boand, no setting beam to know,
Withiout a cloud or shade of wo~,

Iu tuat eteroal day.”

From News of the Churcher.
SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS.

“Aul when he putteth forth his own sheep, he goeth
before them, and the sheep follow; for they kavw
his voice. Aad a stranger will they not follow, but
will flee from wim : for they kaow not the voice of!
strangms,’ Jolin x. 4, 3.

tFilteen minutes after, we passed another fountain
called ? Al Hil-Jerabek, ¢ the fountain of the opening

I3 not every man in the community my!ofthe knapsack)

This, it appears from the name,
which is not uncommon in these mountaing, is « fuvo-
rite resort of the shepherds, who are great cpicures
in water.  They hiere collect their flocks in the hent
of the day, and opening their scrips, in which each
one carries his humble fare, they eat their meals with
a relish, which those only can realize, who breathe
the pure mountuin air, and are braced by vigorous
exercise. Often in my wanderings have [ sat besido
the bubbling fonatain, in the midst of these simple
and  wild-looking shepherds of Antilibanus. 1 have*
seen theirflocks gather round them,inone densemass ;
and I have been not alittle astouished and pleased to
observe that this mingling creates no confusion. Each
shepherd, ¥hen he has finished his repast, or when
the time of rest is over, rises from his place, and
walks steadly away, calling his sheep or gouts, and
immediately his own flock separate themselves from
the throng and follew him.  His companions do so too
:;nd each tlock tollows its own shepherd.’—&cv. 7. L.
ori

NOAH AND BREVITY.

Many centuries ago, the earth was covered with a
great floud. by which the whole of the human race,
with the exception of one family, were destroyed. It
appears, also, that from thence a great alteration was
nude in the longevity of mankind, who, from a range
of seven or vight hundred years, which they enjored
befare the flood, were confined to their present period
of seventy or eighty years. Thisepoch in the history
of man gave birth to the twofold division of the aute-
dituvian and postdiluvian style of writing, the latter
of which naturally contracted itself into those in-
terior limits which were better accommodated by the
nhridged ducation of human life and literary labor.
Now, to forget this event—to write without the fear
of the deluge befere their cy2s, and to handle a sub-
ject as it mankind could lounge over a pamphlet for
ten years, as before their submersion—is to be guilty
aof the most grievous error into which a writer can
possibly full.  The author of & book should call in
the aid of some brilliant pencil, and cause the dis-
tressing sceies of the deluge to be portrayed in the
most lively colors for his use. e should gaze at
Noah, and be brief. The ark should constantly re-
mind him of the little time there is left for reading;
and he should learn, as they did in the ark, to crowd
# great deal of matter into a very little compass.—
Sydney Swmith.

BRIGHT HOURS AND GLOOMY.

Ah, this beautiful world! 1 know not what to
thinkofit.  Sometimesitisall gladness and sunshine,
and heaven itself lies not far off, and then it suddenly
changes and i3 dark and sorrowfal, and the clondz
shat out the day. In the lives of the saddest of us
there are brizht days like this, when we feel ag if we
could take the great world in our arms.  Then come
aloomy hours, when the fire will not bura on our
hearths, and adl without and within is dismal, cold
and dark. Believe me, every beart has its secret
sorrows, which the world knows not, and oftentimes
we call & man cold when he is only sad.—Longfellow.

Tur Fouxtaiy or Merey.—Some one says: The
fountain of merey rises in the Godhead, flows ia the
channel of the atonement, and is open for the most
unworthy; none can change i3 course, dry up its
stream, or have aright to impose any conditions; the
poorer the wretch the more welcome here.
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Piehos and Doings of Jndividmals.

AN AAAA A A -

For the Gospel Tyibune.

LINES WRITTEN ON A SECOND VISIT TO TIE FALLS OF
NIAGARA.
BY P, J. WALLACE.

As in the days of “long ago,”
Again I linger here 5

Antl listen to the wild deep tones
That thunder in my car !

Again with awe-struck soul, I gaze,
Niagara, on thy brow ;
Thou art as when I aaw theo last,
. Though I am changed now,

Time, on my brow hath set his sezl,
And years are numbered there 2
Alan js the creature of a day,
And changes everywhere.

Aud liko himself, the pany works,
He rears with inborn pride,

Crumble before the band of Tine
Iuto Oblivion's tide.

Here the Omuipotent his name
In firmer lines hath placed,

Although 'tis with 8 finer pen
Upon his creatures traccd.

Here, from tho “ hollow of his hand",
He pours this mighty sheet, ’

‘With nover-ceasing thunders down
The gulf beneath my feet.

This cenaseless roar, this deaf’ning sound,‘
That eckoes far abroad,

And calls up fear within the soul,
Is but & voice from God.

Yet when his mighty voice shall wake
The nationy of the dead,

*Twili fall on many ears with twice
Ten thousand times the dread!

3fortal be still, acknowledge God, -
And in his love rejoice =

Justico is an o’erwhelming sound,
Mercy a still small voice.

No more from Sinai's clouded brow,
God’s l1aws terrific roll 5

He speaks with that still voice, aud thou
Mayst hear it in thy soul.

And loud above this mighty crash,
May itg goft tones be heard 5
Dark feara liko monntrins melt away
Before that sovereign word.
Toxa, C. W.

JMPROVEMENT AND GOVERNMENT OF THE
MENTAL FACULTIES.
DY THE REV. WILLIAXM DICK, A. 3.

In examining the constitution of man, we find him
to have been endowed by bhis Creator with certain
innate faculties or powers of action, all fitted, by
their proper exercise, to promote his happiness and
jmprovement. These are sometimes divided by phil-
osophers into three great classes called the moral,
intellectual, and epimal; and-it is & fact which has
often been noticed in relation to them all, that their
clative strength depends very much on cultivation.

They may be strengthened by activity anG weakened
by inactivity as readily as the physical constitution
of man.

Every one knows this to be a fact in regard to the
physical powers. Where does the busbandman go
for assistance to reap dowa his barvest field ?  Does
he go to the counting-desk or the drawing-room ?
No! e goes to the man who has cultivated his
physical powers—to him who is accustomed to the
labours of the ficld, and who is consequently prepared
to endure its toils.

That the mental faculties are also strengthened by
activity and weakend by inactivity is evident to every
reflecting mind. Customn produces babit, which is
like the consolidated rock, tbas is never moved from
its foundations, unless shattered by mechanical vio-
lence or the wild convulsions of nature.

Do you wish to behold an exhibition of the animal
propensities in *all their gigantic strength? Go to
the abodes of wickedness and crime. See that
drunkard, as be reels to his accustomed place of
gretification! What is it that iropels bim onward
to bis own destruction? Itis his animal appetite,
which he has strengtbened by the use of the intox-
cating bowl. Goaded by the cravings of this appe-
tite, he rushes forwarad like tbe ox to the slanghter,
regardless alike of the wise counsels and kind en-
treaties of relatives and friends. See him at last
overcome by the demon of intemperance! now saeri-
ficed at his altar, and descending dishonered to &
drunkard’s grave!l

Look further into the abodes of wickedness and
crime. Sce the murderer prowling around for his
prey! What is it that urges him onward in bis
bloody course? it is his animal appetites, uncon-
trolled by the moral and intellectual powers. Perbaps
he was once kind and tender-hearted, beloved by his
friends and endeared to society; but yielding to his
animal propensities, he descended from that moral
elevation, and now inhabits those dismal abodes.
Behold bim now raising the dagger about ta be
plunged into the heart of his unsuspecting victim!
Now the awful deed is accomplished | His spirit of
revenge is satisfied. See the smile of fiendish
satisfaction.

These are but faint representations of the awful
reality. Reau the history of past ages,and there you
will find a record of the 2vimal appetites reigning in
all their malignaot power. How often has the world
been deluged with blood, its wretched inhabitants
bereaved of all that is dear and lovely, and sunk to
the Iowest depths of wretchedness. And all, perhaps
to gratify the vain ambition, tbe unbridled lust, or
the mad revenge of some ONE o. its inhabitants.

The same law is found to operate in relation tothe
iatellectual fuculties, The attainment of knowledge
is their proper object, and nothing clse can satisfy
their cravings. As soon as the intellect begins to
dawn in the child, and the faculty of speech is ac-
quired, the questions flow in quick succession. Every
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new objecs suggests new interrogativns, which, when
properly answered, increase the fund of useful attain-
ment. Thus the intellect acquires strength by con-
tinued excrcige, until, able to grapple with the most
intricate questions in the abstract sciences, it ranges
the world in search of knowledge, and goes beyond
its bounds to explore the immensity of space. But
when the intellectual powers of the greatest mind lie
dormant, their keen edge is quickly blunted. The
labour formerly performed with ease and pleasure
becomes & burden, and the mind recoils from close
application. But as the intellectual faculties rise
above the animal propensities, so the moral powers
of the soul rise above the intellectual. By the moral
pQyvers man is prepared to form a correct judgment
of right and wrong, of his duty towards God and
man, and of the right performance of all the relative
duties of life. Their proper exercise leads the mis-
sionary to leave his friends and-country, to preach
the gospel to his fellow-men—causes him to undergo
all the toils and trials of missionary life, and to
apend his days in leading back guilty men to their
Maker's service.

Without the moral feelings we should be utterly
incapable of loving and serving our great Creator.
Never could we raise our eyes to God in the heaveas,
and acknowledge with gratitude the mercies received
from His beneficent hand; never could we }.erform
an act of kindness and love ; never could the feeling
of sympathy arise in our bosoms at the sight of
another's woes. Without these how sad would be
our condition! Let an individual whose moral
powers have been active once turn aside from the
path of virtue—let him refrain from acts of kindness
and love, his heart will soon become like the flinty
rock, untouched by other’s woes, and utterly unpre-
pered to perform the relative duties of life.

But let us next contemplate the importance of cul-
tivating the mental powers. This will appear evi-
dent from the fact that each class of our faculties
becomes prominent and influential in proportion to its
degree of exercise. The supremacy is generally held
by the moral and snimal, in conjunction with the
intellectual, seldom by the Intellectual alone. For
it is by the aid of those faculties which enable us to
‘teflect and to reason, and to adapt means to the ac-
complishment of appropriate ends, that the moral and
animal powers exert their influence. Like two bel-
ligerent powers, they often stand arrayed against
each other, and contend for supremacy in the empire
of the mind. In this conflict the intellect often holds
the balance, and gives the preponderance to man’s
moral or animal nature, according as its faculties are
enlisted in support of the one orthe other. e may
L:ence see the necessity of cultivation to our mental
powers, that they may be made to occupy that place,
sud exert that influence which properly belongs to
them. It is important that the mind should be
trained readily to discern the truth. It should be

habituated to recognize its prominent beauty and
loveliness, and its paramount claims upon the hearts
and lives of men.

Were the minds of all men thus trained, how soon
would the aspect of this world be changed! Instead
of war and bloodshed, there would be peace and har-
mony ; instead of hatred and confusion, love and
order; instead of licentiousness and crime, purity
and virtue; instead of robbery and servitude, benev~
olence and freedom.

Then would the world become like the garden of
Eden: unalloyed joy and happiness would dwell with
men. Bat, the battle is yet to be won ; the mighty
conflict must take place in the breast of every indi-
vidual. The moral powers must gain the ascendancy
over the animal propenslties, c¢re that happy period
can arrive. Here, then, is a conflict in which
all should engage, differing from all other confiicts—
n conflict which God approves and evjoins—a
conflict on which the eternal destiny of every soul
depends.

It is evident not only from the principles of that
government which the Creator has revealed for the
controi of the mind, that the moral powers should hold
the supremacy in man; but it is also evident from
his whole constitution. Yes, man, though fullen and
depraved, still exhibits the design of the Almighty in
his creation. Why that aching void while the moral
powers are inactive ? and why that calm and peaceful
joy while they hold the ascendancy in the mind,
unless the Almighty has intended that our animal
propensities should be curbed and held in subjection?
These propensities are blind, and unless restrained,
their path will be marked by devastation and ruin.
All that is lovely and of good report will be swept
before them. Every link that binds man to man will
be severed, and the earth itself become a place of
torment. But on the other hand, if the moral and
intellectual faculties aiways maintained the sover-
eignty over the animal nature, man would always be
on terms of peace and good will with bhis fellow-men.
Every endexring tic would be bound with the golden
chain of love; every faculty of the soul would act in
accordance with the design of heaven, and man him-
self would be prepared fur the regions of eternal blies.
How important, then, that the moral faculties be
properly trained. The work skould commence in
childhcod and continue through life: every thing
demoralizing should be carefully avoided—while
every thing caleulnted to promote moral improvement
should be eagerly cherished and cultivated.

The readers of the Tribune will bear with its con-

ductor in publishing in connection with the preceding

paper the following :—-

OBITUARY HOF THE REV. WILLIAM DICK.
Abridged from the Morning Star. -

One of our best men has fallen—after anillness of

only four days, on Monday the Tth of March, 1853,
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the Rev. Willinm Dick closed his mission on earth,
with these words “ann 18 weee”  He died in Dan-
ielsonville, Conn. i3 disease was erysipelas in the
head ; by which he was attacked so violently on
Thursday. that on Monduy he was a corpse. At the
time he was attacked. he was doing a goad, and
even a great work.  [fe had possessed himselt of the
hearts of the people.  We could not have expected a
stronger expression of sympathy, than was evinced
by the vast nssemblaze at his funcral, even thowgh
he had beea theiv pastor for twenty five years. B
h.c it wone.  Strongly were we impressed by the sen-
timent of his favorite hymn, one which he always
suug:
4“1 would not live alway,” &e.

Yes he is gone, bat who will fill his place ?2—Alas!
our younx men are living for hounors, for pleasures ;
~—what are all these, to those who died yesterday.
O that ar least one may be led into the ministry, by
way of the new grave of Brother Dick.

‘The funeral services were attended on Wednesday
the 9th, by a laree and sympathizing andience
Ahout twenty ministers were in attendance, drawn
torether by their regard for the deceascd, and hi<
aff:cted fumily. e whom we loved, is now buried
out of onr sight, and we are sure his dust will rest
in peace 18!l the resurrection morn.

The deceased spent about twenty years of his life
in Canada, anid those who have listened to his in-
structions in science, morals and religion, are found
in nearly every section of the Province. To the
moral and social reformg of the day, he was ever
rewdy to lend his iafleence nnd support. The Tem-
peran e cause he espoused in Canada, before he ever
saw a pledg; and in the order of the *Sons,” his
name stands first on the charter of the first Division
estublished in Cunada.  These facts but indicate his
promptitude und decision of character in promuting
whitever he consid sred to be for the benefit and im-
provement of society.

Ia his piety he never dissembled. A mask would
not stay ou him.  With bim pious talk was not cant.
nor could any one who heard him, think so. He
spuke what he felt and what he was.

As a preacher, his great native cuergy of charae-
ter was ever prominent.  His subject animated his
heart and theace was thrown upou the aunditory with
great foree and power.  [is words burned their way
into the soul.  No one could hear him and slecp.
Bataew, we Dear only the voice from his silent
grave, © e ye also ready ;” mingled with his dying
aceents ““ALL I3 WRLL

CIIGRCH FELLOWSHIP.

The following abjections have been urged against
the applicability of the Tribune’s “ Twenty-four Pro-
positions” to church building and fellowship :—

Oljection [. A CHURCH ACTING ON THESE PROPOSI-
TIONS, WOULD RECEIVE EVERY RIND OF Kunsisu!

Answer.—If the objecter has examined the propo-
gitions, he knows that they provide for the reception
of nono bt christinng.  And if he wishes to be nn-
derstond as saying, that he considers those christians
who differ from him in judgment, as deserving no
better nams thin pundsy, we tremble at his temerity ;
and would in the most affestionate manner say unto
hin— What God hath cleansed ¢hat call not thou
comunu.”  Speak not coantemptuously of those
¢ whom the King delighteth to honor” ; least he say

N
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unto thee, “inasmuch as ye have done it unto ono of
the neasT of these My greTHRER, ye have done it unto
me."  “Repent therefore of this thy wickedness ; and
pray God. if perhaps the thought of thine heart may
be forgiven thee.” The weakest christinns deserve,
ut thy hands, a Letter name than rabbish—Christ
himself is not ashamed (o call them brethren”  But if
thy heart be so full of pride and arrogance, as to
prevent thee doing likewise, then it js manifest that
thou hast not the spirit of Christ, and hence none of
his.

0. 2. A church acting on the principles nnder
consideration, would be compelled to reccive mom-
bers differing widely in sentiment, but the text “ can
TWO WALK TO%RTHER EXCEPT THEY BE AGREED 1" for-
bids all such amalgamations.

Ans. There is not & denomination in existence,
whose members.do not differ widely in sentiment ;
fake, for example, tife Close Baptist, whose members
are the most ready to ask *can two walk together
except they be agreed?”  They are agreed that bap-
tism is ithmersion—but on all other points they differ
as widely as christiang can differ. They are nod
agreed on the doctrine of Atonement, Redemption,
Justificat'on, Sanctification, Election or Reprobation
and not even on the subject of Communion. e
speak advisedly on the point, knowing that satisfac-
tory cvidence can he produced in proof that thou-
sands in the denomination are free or christiau com-
munionists in full—known to beso to their brethren
—and many of them known to be so when received
into the church ! In short, it would be next to im-
poss’ble to find n man anywhere that we could receive
as a true christian, who entertained o single senti-
ment that is not indorsed by members of the Close
Baptist denomination excepting this one, that baptism
may be scripturally administered without immersion.
And we hazard nothing in saying that an equal
amount of disagreement exists in all the leading de-
nominations; from whom, if they urge this objection,
we dewand an answer to the question, *Can two
walk together except they be agreed?”  They have
tried the experiment thoroughly, being composed of
Calvinists and Armenians of every grade. And—
but we forbear to enumerate. The retort we know
is just, yet we wish to meet the objection fully on its
own merits, and therefore proceed to examine the text
on which the objection is based.

That the agreement demanded in the text, is that
of the HEART, is placed beyond nll coutroversy by
the context. In the verse preceding the test, the
Luwid says to the Jews,  You only have I known of
all the families of the earth; therefore I will punish
you for all your ‘iniquities” ; and shen adds, “can
two walk together except they be agreed? "—thus
plainly decluring that HE could not walk with the
JEWS—bat was this on acceunt of their shortcomings
in knowledge, or because of their iniquities? Let

the passage answer.  That the text does uot fmme-



diately refer to wgreement in doctrinal theology, is
further proved by the declaration of Paul. “gherefore
though I understand all mysterics and all knowledge,
and have not charity, T am nothing” : showing that
the head may be perfectly sound in biblical know-
ledge, where there is no communion with God; be-
cause the heart is not right in his sight.  On the
other liand, knowledge may be exceedingly delective
—theologieal sentiments crude, and in many cases
oxceedigly erroncous, yet the God of Licaven will
not refuse to walk or dwell with the man if he be of
an huwble and contrite heart. Let knowledge and
sentiments be as they may, whenever the door of the
heart is thrown open to Christ,he enters in and never

departs while he is permitted to sit on the throune of

the soul’s affections.  While, then, the Lord, the God
of glory is willing to walk with a man, I shall ever
rejoice to be found worthy of being one of the com-
pany; and should I thereby be found in fellowship
with the most ignorant, yea, the most perverseiy in-
structed christian on earth, I shall fear no evil; for
“God i3 with me,”” would be the ever ready res-
ponse of wmy soul to every objector. If blamed for
not rejecting the bumble, erring cliristian from the
church, I should apswer, Christ agrees with me in
the matter, for be “ will in no wise cast him out.”
When repremanded for sitting with such an one at
the Lurd’s table, 1 reply, Curist sut with him, and
supped with him, and he with Christ: and I with them.

Christ did not commune with either of us because of

the correctuess of our theological views, because we
beld all traths as iTe held them, but beeause of o
positive agreement of heart—a onencss of spirit, that
sccured the most delightful felldwship while we
walked together with Christ in gospel ordinances,
notwithstanding the immense-—ihe immeasurable
disparity that existed between our appreciation of
truth and Ilis.  Close communionists,of every grade,
kuow, that if God walks with them at all, it must be
on the busis of the agreement hercin sct forth. And
if God can walk with them—netwithstanding their
(compuratively) almost entive destitution of bivlical
and Divine knowledge, simply because of their
¥right” state of heart ; is it not strange—surpassing
strange, that they will not sce the propriety of walk-
ing together with their brethren on the same basis?
and also to the full exteut 10 which they admit, that
God walks with all his childeen? Let them, however,
persist in their singular coarse, if they will, but
let them no longer pretend to find an apology for it
in the text, “ Cua two walk together except they be
agreed 7"

VISION A BLESSING.
BY DANIEL CLARK.

¢ Ifow chunmning is divine philosopby !
Not barsh and crabbed 18 dull fools suppose 1"
—MirToN.

In the theory of vision there are many curious
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phenomena, some of which have perplcxed the most
learacd of our physiological philosophers. They in-
form us accurately of the different tunics or coats
which envelope the eye.  They are serupulously nico
in pointing oug the #ris, with its radinting and its
voncentric mus%ular fibres. The muscles which are
attiehed to the surface of the eyebnll do nogesceapo
their notice.  The aqueous and the crystal hu-
mours, with the double convex lens, shave with their
tellows a critical analysis. The retinal expansion of
the optic nerve passes beneath thie field of micro-
scopic investigation. But in Physiology, as well g
in the other branches of Natural Scienee, theie are
mysteries. A boundary is set to the bousted wis-
dom of man. ¢ Hitherto shal thau come, and no
farther” is inscribed upon all his enquiries.  Look at
the eye alone. How is it that u sensitive retina
communicates with the mind?  Whenee comes it
that all external objects are painted invertedly in the
“camera obscura” of our ecarthly tabernacle, and
thut we sce them, nevertheless, in their renl situa-
tion? Whence is it that objeets of the most colos-
sul magnitude are delineated ou the eye with ex-
treme minuteness, and that yet we puceive every
thiug in its proper size? We look fram the steeple
ot Knox's Church upon the bustling througs beneath
us—we behold many thousand houses, the inter-
seeting streets, and the surrounding country, cach
painted exactly in our‘eye, in a space not larger than
n quarter of an inch, Millions of rays enter by a
smull aperture, the pupil.  They are united on the
living reting, without confusion, and counstantly pre-
serving the sume order which the poinis of the ob-
ject rad that emitted them. Move the eyes about,
and we have a living, portable panorama.  We shall
see the river rushing down, lihe a white Arabian
steed, from the mountain heights, and meandering
in the plains ; birds hovering in the air with reluc-
tant wing ; flocks frisking about in jnrocent plee,
and cropping the green herbage of the meadows;
fish sporting on the surface of the white-crested bil-
lows ; cvery tree and every blude of gress, all send-
wg their quota of raysto form the injusitable picture
of living and existing creation. Jsit not wondeiful,
tov, that we do not see objects donble 3 and that, sl-
though we have two eyes, cach object still appears
but onec.
“ The beams of light had Leen in vain displayed

11ad not the eye teen it for vision made 5

In vain the Autldr had the eye prepared

With 50 much skill, had not the light uppard.”
The sense of sight is the most important of the
senses, whether wo view it in the wonderful extent of
its range, or the construction of its individual or col-
lective parts. With the senses of touch and taste
we come to the knowledge of many of the objects of
our pcrcepti‘ons. With the organ of smell the odor-
iferous particles of the rose, or the less apreenble
flouting cflluvia is perceived. The ear, almost with

instinetive knowledge, measures the vibrations of the
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air, and through this medium hears the rolling thun-
der. Thesound of the troubled ocean is heard from
afar. The gele that disturbs its rest has its echo in
the auditory apparatus of man. But thg eye reigns
pecrless among its fellows. It carrigs us to the en-
circling horizon beyond. It glmxc%ss upward and
onwaga}h rough the silent and voiceless air—through
the plgpetary expanse where worlds are but twinkling
stars, whose sole end at first seemed to be to illamine
the mirky night of earth. It beholds the sidereal
zones, whose orbs have not been numerically distin-
guished, and where, in solemn silence, they move
round some great attractive centre, being guided in
their course through the trackless regions of space
by the fiuger of Omuaipotence. The visual organs
nay tid adieu for a time to the planetary systems,
and turn the spirit-lighted windows of the s.al to
the contemplation of the organization of the micros-
copie world, or the form and functions of atomic life.
Initstour of exploration Aere it stands matchless above
its sensitive associates. The ear is deafto thecry and
wail of that life which coversanimated nature. How
many of the fabrics of the lower world does man
overthrow! How many tiny minarets and pseudo
halls does our thoughtless tread shake and dash into
ruing! llow secure have the little mortals thought
themselves, on the sunny side of some miniature
hillock—or in the silky folds of the leafy plant—or in
the pure and limpid stream, which gives drink, and
also confers the boon of life upon them! But man
with his restless mind and stalwart arm snaps the
strings of their cxistence asunder. Yet he hears no
notes of woe from their desolated cities when ruin’s
plough-share has passed through them. No; man’s
ear hears not the appeals and remonstrances of the
injured millions beneath his proud feet, nor the joyous
anthems of the living myriads which sport in the
gun-beam. So much for human hearing. The senses
of touch and smell do not add one iota to our know-
ledge of this animalcular world, and the rude touch
of the human finger would fuil to distinguish either
tho outlines or the properties of the infinitesimal
world. Itisfor the cye to explore the fruitful gran-
ules, nuclei and cells of vegetable and animal struc-
ture, because it i3 omly the optic inquirer who can
unfold the mysterious and wonderful tabernacles
which wrap up and envelope the fountains of intel-

lectual and organic life. It is the eye alone which
spreads before the mind a new world, more wonderful
by far than the pen of fiction could paint, or Arabian
tales could depict A living and dying world hitherto
beyond man's boasted knowledge. There is also a
negative idea in connection with this view, viz:—
Conceive this world tenaated with occupants sight-
less and revolving in epace upon the surface of this
u terrestrinl ball”, with no bright sun to lighten the
gloom—whirling round and round in the *movnless
air,” with darkness asa pall hang'ng its sombre
folds over the world. Were our food and our

drink tasteless, and no fragrance breathed from the
beauteous flower or plant, hunger and thirst would
still be assuaged, and the lily and the rose and the
geranium would delight the eye. Were the chords
of the barp or the lyre struck in vain by skilful fingers
—and the old fumiliar melodics of earth—and the
jocund glee—and the voice of love which soothes,
and even the startling sounds of alarm, mute forever,
the harmony of colours would replace, however im-
perfectly, the symphony of sounds, and the varied ex-
pression of the face would still utter the language of
reproof, or the gentle accents of seraphic affection
and heaven-kiodled sympathy. Without the ear man
might have held communication and interchanged
his tasks with his fellow. Though the rattle of the
iros wheel were inaulible and the watchman deaf to
the warning cry, the coloured beacon or the waving
banner would have guided bim in his course, and the
wariner might have conducted his ship round the
globe, though the lullaby of old Qcean might not woo
slumber to his hammock,though he heard not the howl
of the ga\e which shattered his rigging, nor the roar of
the waters which threatened to engulph him; Lethin
only see the white-crested billows, and his faithful
compass, and the light that streams afar through the
cloudy night to save the storm-tossed wanderer, and
he will reach the desired haven in safety. But if
man were bereft of the powers of vision, with the ex-
ternal world in the same relation to his animated
organism as it is now, how far would his explorations
extend? low many noble pillars would he erect
in the temple of Science? How many trophies
would he cast ground the shrine of Fame?—
Could a blind man catch, ag & Franklin, the forked
lightnings which flash athwart the fearful gloom of
the darkenel clouds, and with his puny arm say te
heaven’s artillery ¢ come” and it obey him—go’
and it basten to fulfil his mandate ? Could the vacant
stare of the sightless eye-balls trace fiery Mars in his
course? or meek eyed Venus, or thundering Jupiter,
or Saturn with his zones of light? Would the hol-
low sockets with inquisitive search dive into the
depths of the sea, and explore the coral reefs and
the wreeks of man’s proudest fleets, which sway
hither und thither in the fluctuating waves, while
their requiem is sung hy the wailing terapest? Would
anything in man save the heaven-kindled cye, detect
the finger of—* Nature's God” in the strata of earth
—pointing out the outlines of animal and botanic
creation in the indurated rocks, which slept the sleep
of death before Eden bloomed? The eye has its
satellites in the other senses, but iT reigns monarch
in our physical system. It is a beautiful emblem of
that mental and moral eye which can pierce the
veil that hangs between time and eternity,—of
that eye of faith which beholds the river of life, and
the wreaths of imwmortality, and the trees that ever
blossom, and the snow-white banner of celestial lib-

erty which waves over the citadel of Heaven, and
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whose ample folds bave inscribed upon them with
the crimson blood of Calvary “ It doth not yet appear
what ye shall be”—emblem of that eye which will
behold in quenchless gaze and with love-lit vision a
beloved Immanuel throughout a long eternity.

Toronto, Feb, 13th, 1857.

An esteemed friend suggests the propriety of in-
jgerting in the Gospel Tribune a paragraph from the
pen of the late Rev. Mr. Simmons, found in his
Laconic Manual, page 499 ; it is as follows :—

SLAVERY AMERICAN,

American Slavery originated in man-stesling and
niurder. Without authority or provocation, its
founders demolished every human right, and in-
fringed every law, in capturing and enslaving the
poor Africans. Should any one attempt to paint the
Form of slavery, the non-descript images of Daniel
would fail to exhibit all its lineaments. One foot
would be on the statute-books of heaven and earth
and the other on the neck of bumanity. Inonehand
would be a sword, and a scourge to enforce unre-
quited labor; and in the other, a code of perverted
law, ethics, and religion, to impose upon the benight-
ed understanding, conscience, and fears. With a
heart of adamait, and the visage of a demon, the li-
centious, cruel monster would be environed in the
paraphernalia of war. This system, thus originateq,
has been continued by force of arms. It has lost
none of its diabolical characteristics, nor can they
be essentially mitigated short uf absoluterevolution.
The lapse of time only augments the guilt of the
system. Nothing but its guilt can equal its impov-
erishing, corrupting, degrading, and ruinous tenden-
cies and effects. They are all so abominable, so
mevifestly onirageous, and evil, as to creats a neces-
sity aong slave-holders, in their morcl, educational,
and political councils, to act in firm union, in order
to maintain slavery against God, against conscience,
against the world. Here lies their power. Whoso-
cver practises, Qefends, or apologizes for this system,
relinquishes all claim to moral and Christian princi-
ple.  Who asserts that it is authorized or winked at,
in the Bible, assails its divinity. Who asgerts that
genuine slaveholders were admitted into full com-
munion by the apostolic churches, degrades Chris-
tian fellowship to the fellowship of devils,

“THE CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.”

This old and trusty champion of abstinence from
all intoxicating drinks, is still exerting a powerful
influence by its steady end unflinching adherence to
the staunch and never-failing principles of sobriety,
which it has so warmly advocated through evil and
good report for upwards of (wenfy years. Asa new
volume has just commenced, now is the time to re-
new old subscriptions and send in the names of new
patrons. The price is only 28. 6d. per annum. It is
really o cheap and valuable paper.

’

REVIEW.—BARRETT'S GRAMMARS.

After maoking every deduction from the avowed
claims of this work whick reasonable criticism can
demand, there still remains enough of excellence to
warrant & hearty recommendation of the volume.
The author deserves approbation and respect for his

*

earnest fforts to simplify and render more casy of
scquisition the perplexing details of grammatical
knowledge. This he aims to effect, not by any revo-
lutionary movement, byt by a rigid system of classi-
fication, assisted by a variety of mechanical contriv-
ances, symbols and indices, designed to enable the

- |learner to thread his way through sli the intricncies

of the science, with precision and certainty. To
every student of grammar the book is well worth its
price, (81 50,) but to those whose minds are of a
highly constructive or mechanical order, the gram-
mars of Mr. Barrett must he pre-eminently useful.

IMPORTANT POSTAL ARRANGEMENT.

A Circular has just been issued to the postmasters
of Carada, by the Hon. Robert Spence, Lost Master
General, which among other instructions, contains the
following much needed order:

2. Referring to Articles 11 and 13, of Department
“Order of 18th June, 1855, No. 23, Post Masters will
‘t observe, for the future, that bound volumes of any
¢ Periodical or Newspaper published in Canada, if
“bound in a form to come within mailable dimen-
s sions, that is to say, not exceeding two feet in
¢ length, breadth, or thickness, nor four pounds in
“weight, may be sent from the Office of Publication
“ to any place in Canada, at a charge of Oue Penny
“per 8 oz., or fraction of 8 0z.; and this rate will
“apply to such Volumes, whether the separate num-
“bers of the Publication or Paper be frec from
“ Postage or otherwise. Also, Packets urbound of
“such Periodicals or Papers may be returned by a
“ Subscriber to the )ffice of Publication, at the
‘ game rate of charge, viz: One Penny per 8 oz.

The announcement of this postal arrungement may
be viewed as the commencement of a new Era in
the history of the periodical literature of Canada.
Subseribers need no longer allow their papers to be
destreyed because of the Jifficulty of getting them
bound; let papers that are valued, be carefully kept
till enough accumulates to make a volume,—then
send them in to the office of publication to have
them bound and returned that they may be perma-
nently useful. T'hree Pence, each way, will pay the
postage on a volume of the Gospel Tribune, and from
1s. 3d. to 1s. 6d. will pay for the binding, ss per
published terms. )

Let those who send in their numders to be bound
be very careful to have the name and post office of
the sender clearly written on the Packet that the
volume when bound may be correctly relurned.
When the numbers sent in to be bound 2re clean and
in good condition a volume ready bound will at once
be posted in retura.

When the numbers returned for binding are much,
soiled, the sender will have to wait till his numbers
can be bound, that he may receive his own, unless
a volume, similar to his, sbould happen to be in
readiness to send, which, it is not imprebable, may he
very generally the case. The price of binding can
be sent in the same letter with the yearly sub-
scription. All who send in, advance payment for,
Volume 1V. (with arrears, if any) and = Quarter
Dollar for each volume they want bound, may send
in their volumes,—they will be bound, even though
cut into leaves, and all returned, post paid.
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Doliteal any General Wiscellany,

THE MILL PRIVILEGE ¢

OR, TOW MR. T. OVER-REACIHED NIMSELY.

At i i asa e sa e e aan

Tn oue of the new towns of Maine some thirty years
azo, lived & man named John Tatnall.  fle was o
close-fisted, digging man, and never scrupled to make
the best end of' a bargain at all points within the
limits of written Low.  He never hesitated to make
capizal of other people’s necessities, and any event
lt,l'm: could put & dollar into bis till was all right to

im,

Onee a neighbor lost a fine ox just at the time when
he was fullilling 4 contract for cutting down and
hauling oattimber,  The contract was worth a thon-
saad dollurs, and he was to forfeit one half of it if
tie did not have all the logs in the river before the
snow melted in the spring.  The loss of his best ox
would ruin him f he could not make his place good.
Tle knew that I'wnall had pleaty of oxen, and he
went to him and stated bis case.  Now John Tatnall
had a number of oxen which he had bought to place
in a drove which he meant to drive to market ; so he
could have sold one just as well as not. But he saw
his neighbor's necessity. aud he ncant to profit by it.
He woutd not sell unless he could sell a pair, and not
then without an enyrmous price.  The poor lumber-
man begaed and entrexated, bnt it was of no avail.
There was not another ox for miles and miles about,
for Mr. Tatnall had hougbt them all up.  The neigh-
bog' could not allow his work to stand still, so he
paid Tutnall full double what they were worth, and
took them away.

Tnen it was he happened to think of his odd ox.
He knew it was hetter, Uy far, than either of those he
had bouzlit of Tatnall, and he drove it over to the
catte dealer’s to sell it, as he had no use for it
'1‘:'1m:=.ll offered him tweaty dollars for it—just one-
fifth of what he had obtained for the yoke he had
z}old! We will not tell the conversation and bauter-
ing that followed.  Suflice it 1o say that Tatnall got
the oy, and that in the end be made o profit of just
seveniy-five dollars off his poor and hard-working
neighbor.

That was the character of the man, and all the
neighbors knew it. Yet he was respected: for he had
money, and many .perhaps depended on him for
work, though their pittance for such work was beg-
garly inthe extreme.  Mr. Tatuall's farm was situated
upon a larze river, and he owned to a great extent
on hoth sidus of it. When he bought there he had
gome faint idea that at some time there would be a
mill put up there, and thus greatly enhance the value
of his lot, for there was quite a tallin theriver where
he owned, and a wmost excellent mill privilege was
thus afforded. But he never could build the mill,
for he had not the money to spare, nor had he the
energy.  About two vears previous to the opening of
our story, some men had come to examine the river,
and they tulked some of buying und building exten-
sive mill works. ‘Tatnall knew that if such were
done, the value of the good land about him would
beadvanced. and he bouzht up all he could, so at
the present time he owned not Iess than & thousand
acres.

One day, in early spring, just astheice had broken.Pay-
up, & man called on Tutnaul, and wished to examine; dred dollars, y

the mill privilere. His name was Lemuel Faras-

examining the premises, the latter expressed himself
much pleased with them.

«Qh,” exclaimed Tatnall, ¢ this is nbout the finest
privilege in the State. The water power cannot fail,
and you see there would be power enough to drive a
dozen mills.” :

«[ see,” returned Farnsworth, but he did not ex-
prese all he thought. 1le merely acknowledged that
the privilege was good. “If I buy here,” he con~
tinued, “1 should want some forty or Gty acres of
land to go with the water-lot, for [ should want lum-
ber enough to put up all my buildings, nnd some be-
sides, of my own, to commenco swork on.”

% You can have all you want,” was Tatnall’s reply,
and shortly afteewards they returned to the house.

# Now what is your priee?” asked Farnsworth,after
he bad declined to take a glass of rum which had
been poured out for him.

 Well," returned Tatnall, thoughtfully, © T haven't
thought much of selling, for I have had sonie idea of
getting up o mill there myself.”

This was a falsehpod ; but then Tatnail said such
things as naturally as a child lasughs when it is
pleased.

“Bat you wilt sell, I suppose?”

«Qh, yes.”

“Then what would be youf price?”

“ You wean for the mill privilege and fifty acres of
woodland ?”

“Yea® .

14 Well, the water lot is valuable, and we all know
that the land is excellent, and then the Inmber on it
is of the first quality.”

“1 have seen all that, sir.  Now for your price.”

“Well, T have thought that if some one would put
up a mill there, I would sell the privilege, with land
enongh for a garden and necessary buildings—say
about six acres—for & thousand dollars. Aud then
if you wanted the fifty acres, I should say about seven
hundred dollars more.”

% Bat, my dear sir,” uttered Farnsworth, in sur-
prise, “do you consider how this mill will enhnnes
the vaine of your other property? We mean to put
up not only a saw-mill, but also a good grist-mill, and
a carding and clothing mill, so that we can saw the
lumber, grind the grain, card the wool, and dress tio
cloth for people who come to settle here.” *

“Then you meaan to do it all?” said Tatnal!, really
surprised, but without showing it.

“Yes sir”

Now Tatnall knew this would be avact banefit to
him. The nearest mill was now six mites off. and
even that a poor flimsy concern, put np on a smull
brook that was dry nearly half the year. TFrom this
circumstance people had not settled down upon the
rich lands by the river ; and the huge trees yet stood
upon the finest alluvial soil in that sestion of tho
country.  Such an establishmert, Mr. Tatnall at
ouce saw, would draw quite a village together in a
few years, and then his fand wonlil make him inde-
pendently wealthy. But he believed he had the
power all in his own hands, and he meant to use it

« [ cannot take a cent less,” he suid, after o mo-
ment’s thought. “To be sure, the establishment
you speak of wiil be o benefit to me, but that i3 no
reason why I should sacrifice now. It will also be
a benefit to you, for which you cau well afford to
1f you will take the whole for seventecu hun-
rou can bave it.”

«Well,” said Mr. Faragsworth, I havo a partner

worth, and he was & man not more than thirty years!engaged with me in this business, and I mpst ses

of axe, full of enterprise and integrity.  Mr. Tatonall

Bim first. 1 will explain the case to him, and next

accompanicd his visitor out to the river, and after;day after to-morrow I will see you again
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. Mr. Farnsworth then left, and when Tatn: sl found
himself wlone, he began to meditate upon the plan he
had entered upon.

“1f these two men have got their minds made up
on this will,” he said to himself, “they wont stop at
trifles  Of course they have got mouvey enough, or
else they would not go into such an extensive busi-
ness. LU feel of 'om”

My, Tatnall said this with a sort of chuckle, aad
hie clasped his baunds together just as though he had
& helpless man within bis grasp.

At the appointed time, Mr. Farnsworth returned,
and with him cmme his partner, a man of about the
same age as himself, named Ridgely. They went
out ami lookcd the place all over, and at length they
concluded they would pay the seventeen hundred
dollars. It was a bheavy sum—much more than the
property was worth, butthey had set their hearts
upou Luilding the mill in that section, and they wished
not to give it up?

“ Ah, gentlemen,” said Tatnall, with & bland smile,
after their offer had been made, “that price was not
afixed one; that was ouly a sum named two days
ago for the acceptance or rejection then, I gave no
claim or refusal. 1 cannot sell it for that now.”

“Are you in earnest 77 asked Mr. Farnsworth,

1 um, most assuredly.”

“Aud for what will you sell now??”

“ You may have the whole for twenty-two hun-
dred dollars.”

“ Bat, sir,” said Ridgely, “that is monstrous.
The wills may not return us a cent for years. Why,
sir, for six years, at least, you will certainly make
more by the milis than we shall.” !

¢ This is lovking farther ahead than is needed,”
replied Tatnal ; “the property is worth what I ask.”

“But you will take off sometbing 2"

¢ No, sir.”

“Nota single cent less than twenty-two hundred!”

Both the young men saw that Tatnal was trying to
aver-reach them, but they did not give vent to their
feelings, for they wanted the mill privilege much.
They had examined the nature of the land up and
down tbe river, and they had found that for many
miles it was & rich, deep intervale, and that such
nills as they meaut to put up, would surely make a
large village there in o few years. And then the
circumjacent npland was good, being beautitnlly un-
dulating aud Learing a heavy growth of oak and
maple. But they were not prepared to pay a sum
which they knew was only forced upon them through
their necessity.

Many men would have almost givea them the
privilege in cousideration of the benefit that would
thereby accrue to the other property. But he cared
not for that.

The result of the conference was that the young
men wanted a week in which to consider upon the
matter and make o final decision iu regard to it.

“ Very well,” said Tatnall, “ you can take as long
a8 you like.” '

“But you will no. rire on your price again?”
added Rurnsworth.

“Don't know about that!” was the response.
“The offer 1 have just made is only open for to-
day IR

The two partners conversed togethern a whisper,
and for a few wmoments they had a mind to nccept
Tatnal's offer.  They saw that they were completely
in his power, and they had seen enough of his char-
acter to be assured that he would rob them of every
penny they had it he could do so under cover of law.

Bat the mill privilege wonld be valuable to them—
very valuable—and of this Farnsworth spoke.

“I know it,” returned Ridgely ; “but you must
remember that it is our energy and persevercnce thag
will make it valuable. Let us think awhile.”

So they went away, and left the matter for settle-
ment one week.  Mr, Tatnall rabbed his hands when
they were gone, for he felt sure they would come
back, and he had made up his mind that he would
have just twenty-five hundred doilars for the lot he
was to sell |

The next day the partners took a stroll down the
river, and at the distance of seven wiles from Tat-
nall's place, they came to a place where a sort of
bayou, or inlet, made up into the shote. From
curiosity they followed this up, nnd fonud it to run
in only about twenty rods, and theu turn sud extend
down some quarter of s mile, almost parallel with
the river, and there it ended in a deep basin.  Op-
posite this point in the river was a steep fall of
water, but no thoughts of building a mill there bad
been entertained on account of the rocky, rogged
nature of the shores. But this inlet seemed cut
out by Providence for n mill., By c.\‘pcndixfg ona
hundred dollars, at the outside, the bayon could be
cut on to the river, sfriking the baok abont fifteen
rods below the fall, and three mills could be built,
and be not only free from danger from freshets, hut
with enormous power. In fiact, the wuler power
could be made as extensive as necessary.  And then
there were other advantages. In tbe first place, the
building spot was superior to that of Tatnall’s, and
then it lefta splendid growth of intervale pines above,
whici could be casily cut and run down.*

As soon as the two young men had fully realized
the splendid nature of the discovery they had nude,
they fairly danced with joy. They set off at once to
find the owner, and they found him to be o Mr.
Simon Winthrop, & poor, honest man, and the cne
whom Mr. Tatnall had so jwposed upon in the ox-
trade.  Whinthrop cwned encugh land on the viver,
and the circumjacent upland, for quite a township,
It had been left him by an uncle, and he had moved
on to i, cleared o small furm, and had begun now
to make quite a comfortable living by cutting off the
timber, though he had not got off a thousandth part
of it.

The two partners found him in his house, that very
evening, and they commenced by informing bim of
the trinls they had with Mr. Tataull.  Winthrop
smiled as they finished their account, and for the
amusement of the thing he related the story of the
ox-trades The mill-wrights were very soon assured
that they had an }onourable man to dexal with now,
and they frankly told him of the remarkable dis-
covery they had made, and at the same time ex-
plained to him that the mill privilege upon his land
was worth more than double that of Tatnall's. And
then they asked him how he would sell the water
power and & goodly piece of land. He first wished
to know all their pians, and they frecly told him, for
they knew he was not the man to attempt to over-
veach them. They told bim of the saw-mill, the
grist-mill, the clothing-mill, gnd that they should
protably put up a stere, if people enough moved in
to support one.

#Now, how much mouvey bave you got?” asked
Wintbrop,  “That is, how much can you raise to
put into this place?”

“We can.raise just cight thousand dollars,” said
Farnsworth.

Simon Winthrop got up and walked across the
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floor several times, and then he came and sat down
again.

“ Gentlemen,” snid he, “ if you will put up a good
mill and snw my lumber well, and at faic prices, I
will freely give you the mill privilege;und what land
you take, you shall pny me somewhat near what the
land is worth for it. But I have another offer to
make you. My old uncle is one who went into this
land business, a few years ago, and when he died
he gave me all the land he owned here. 1Itis very
valuable land, though so far 1 have only gained a
bare livelihood on it. Thave between two and three
thousand acres, all told,—my lot adjoining Tatnall’s
above here, and running down four miles below
here. Now, what do you say to making me the
third man of your party? You put your energies,
and knowledge, and money, with my stout baods
and broad lands. We shall all share alike, whether
in fields, mills, or stores. What think you ?”

# We must think of that,” uttered both the young
men in a breath.

“So do. But remember the mill privilege is yours
if you want it, and you may put up a mill upon it
without cost, provided my ofter does not suit youn.”

The two young men went away about nine o’clock,
but they felt sure that they should take up with the
last offer, though upon a thing of such extent they
wanted time to reflect.

On the next morning, early, Mr. Tatnall was at
Winthrop’s door. He wanted to buy a large lot of
intervale wooaland which lay next to his on the
river. But Mr. Winthrop would listen to nothing of
the kind. Mr. Tatnall held on, for he felt sure of
the mill being built on his own land, and he wanted
all the neighbouring lumber. He swore ut Winthrop
for his “obstinacy,” but the latter only laughed.

That afternocon, Messrs. Farnsworth & Ridgely
called upon Tatnall, and informed bim that they bad
concluded not to buy of him.

“Very well, gentlemen,” cooly returned he, for
he thought that they were only trying to bring him
down,

So they turned to leave, and as they bade him
“good bye™ Mr. Tatnall turned pale. He began to
think they were in earnest.

“ Stop, stop!” he cried, “are you really in
esrnest?  Aint you really going to put up the
mills 77

“ Not here, sir.”

¢ But—but,—don’t be in a burry! Perhaps we
can—come in, come in! Let's talk the matter
over!”

“ There is no need,” added Farnsworth, * for we
have made up our minds.”

 But perhaps I might take up with your offer of
two thousand !”

¢« No, sir.”

¢ But hold on & moment! I declare, rather than
have the thing blow over now, I would come back to
my old offer of seventeen hundred dollarg 1"

perty would have been enhanced in value onc hun-
dred per cent. You thought you had us in your
power, and you would over-reach us, but you will
find in the end that this time, at least, you bave
over-reached yourself.”

John Tatnall shrank away into his house, and he
bad a bitter pill to swallow.

The two young men returned to Simon Winthrop's
bouse, and informed him that they should accept his
offer. So papers were at once made out, and * Messrs.
Farnsworth, Ridgely, & Winthrop” commenced
business in good earnest. The saw-mill was com-
menced upon immediately, and at the same time
men were set at work cutting out the canal. No
less than eighty men were thus employed, and the
store was built at once. The greater part of these
men took pay for their work in land, reserving only
enough of the timber on it for their own building
purposes, and by the next summer those of them who
had families moved them in. The grist-mill was put
up in due time, and by the second autumn quite a
village of snug, warm log huts had gone up.  After
this, the colony flourished and grew. Great num-
bers of hands were employed during the winter in
falling timber, and when it was sawed it could be
rafted and run out to sea by the high tides of spring
and fall, Those who came to cut lumber, saw the
nature of the soil when the snow was goue, and they
took up lots for farms.

At the end of eight years, the wilderness was
changed into a village, and Messrs, Farnsworth,
Ridgley, & Winthrop were wealthy and respected.
A flourishing village had grown up about them, all
upon their own land ; their own three mills were in
full operation ; their store did & good business, and
their land was yielding them immense profits. A
school-house had been put up for three years, and
that fall saw the finishing touch put upon a hand-
some church.

And where was John Tatunsll all this while ?  He
still lived upon his farm, seven miles up the river,
and he had grown poor in flesh almost to a skeleton.
His power of pinching his neighbours was gone, for
no one was obliged to do business with him. He
saw that village grow up, and he saw poor, honest
Winthrop become wealthy and respected ; and he
knew that all this might have been his had he been a
honest and honourable man.

But it was too late now. He could only look upon
his own wilderness, and then upon the smiling lands
of his neighbour, and the canker ate into his soul
and made him migerakle. In time the settlement
extended on the river, and the stout trees upon John
Tatnall’s land began to give place to houses, barns,
and farms; but John Tatnall did not live to sce it.
His chagrin and envy killed bhim ; and in the last
hour of the man who had all his life-time made a
rule of practice to over-reach all with whom he had
any dealings, was himself over-reached by power
against which no art of earth can prevail.—Fugtive.

% No, sir. Itis no use, for we don’t want your
land.”

t But the mill privilege 27

“Nor do we want that either.”

“But,” cried Tatnall, in & frenzy of alarm, “let
the land go and take the water privilege, and give
me what you like for it ; only put up a good mill
there, even if you take it—for nothing ! ”

“ You are too late, sir,” retirned Farnsworth, with
a look and tone of contempt. ¢Had you at first
acted the part of & man, you would not only have
got a good round price for your water privilege and
your land which we wanted, but all your other pro-

From the Morning Star.
THE WEATHER.

It seems that the excessive cold of the 24th ult,
wag very extensive. In the region of Montpelier,
Vt., the mercury froze, and then sunk 4 or 5 degrees
below the point of congealment, which the best
judges supposed would make 50 degrees below zero.
This it was thought was the coldest weather ever
known in the United States. At Franconia, N. H.,
the spirit thermometer indicated 49 degrees below
2€10.

A
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At Norwich, Ct., the mercury congealed at 40 de-
grees belo'w zero, while the spirit thermometer indi-
cated 43, which was said to be the coldest weather
known in that place.

At the residence of the How. Elijah S. IHamlin, on
Court Street, Bangor, at suavise, tho thermometer
stood at 44 degrees below zero! At some other
places not below 38,

In the Middle nnd Southern Stutes, tho cold seems
to huve been as scvere, in proportion to the climate,
as it was in New England.

Baltimore harbour was closed with ice so long
that there were lying at the mouth of Patapsco river
two bundred vessels unable to reach port, and the
crews exposed to great suffering from cold.  Some
of the Baltimore merchants purchased the steamer
Susquehanna, fitted her up asan ice-breaker and tow-
boat, and re-christened her Sea King.

Boston harbour was frozen over, and the old ferry
between Boston and £ast Boston was obliged to sus-
pend her trips on account of the ice. The People’s
Fercy was, however, able to keep one boat running,
which furnished & means of communication between
the two places. Labours were commenced at the
lower end of the ice on Monday of last week, to cut
a ship channel seventy-five feet wide, from Cunard
whart to the sea ; but as the channel was not wide
enough for the steam-ship America to turn her prow
in it, she did not sail Inst Wednesday for Europe.

Cnsco Bay was so skimmed over that steam-tugs
had to be used to open a passage to the Portland
wharves.

Seneca Lake was frozen over for the first time in
three generations: For the first time there was solid
ice from the Connecticut shore to Long I-land.

SUGAR: IS QUALITIES; AND WHICH IS THE
CHEAPEST.

If cane sugar was the article intended by Hebrew
René (translated calamus and sweet cane)—and this
i3 at least quite doubtful—then the oldest mention of
this now common sweet is to be found in Exodus,
thirtieth chapter, and twenty-third verse. But the
first mention of sugar, relative to which there can be
no question, is found in Herodotus, about B. C., 445.
The Grecks called the article at first the horeg of
canes, Indian sall, and saccharon or sugar. The term
¢ [ndisan salt” is noticeable. It scems, besides point-
ing to India as the original country of the cane, to
show that suzar had been in a high degree clarified
and crystalized even then; as it could not otherwise
be compared to salt. Galen very gravely prescribes
sugar as an internal remedy in some diseases! It
was pot known to Germany and Britain until the
Crusades ; nor was it considered a necessary of life
uatil tea and coffee had come into general use.

The Arabs have the credit of first concentrating
the juice of sugar by boiling. Ard the process of
sugar-refining was comnunicated to the people of
Europe, in 1503 by a Venctian—probably borrowed
by bim from the Chinese. The lovers of candy will
be surprised to hear that, in the present sense of the
word, it did not exist until move tha a century after
the discovery of America by Columbus! Our an-
cestors had not the privilege of killing time by munbl-
ing gum-drops, lozenges, and cream-sticks, minus
the cream ; but then they saved their teeth, temper
and stomachs for mere substantial occasions,

There are many species of sugar—some of them
obtained from a variety of sources. The most com-
mon—cane-cugar—is found also in the beet, and
some other roots; in the sap of the maple, walnut
and birch ; and in smnll quantity in grains. What,
ig this sugar? Chemistry kindly ateps in and in-

forms us that it is made up, in its purest forms, of
twelve purts conl-dust, combined with cleven parts
water—nothing more, and nothing less! A great
heat drives off the water, leaving the ccal in a black
mass.

Grape-sugar is that found in rasing, and of course
in the juice of the grape, ns well as in other fruits,
and in honecy. It is coal-dust twelve parts, water
twelve parts, and is less sweet und crystalline than
the former variety. Another form of sugar is found
in the drug munna; a fourth in the licorice root; a
fifth in mushrooms ; a sixth in animal muscle, and
50 on.

The juice pressed from the sugar-cane is a solu-
tion of sugar in water, with various vegetable and
mineral imparities, such a3 would naturally be found
in the sap of plants. The process of munufacture
has two objects: to get rid of the water not held in
combination in the sugar itself; and to get rid of
the impurities of the juice. It is seldom that either
of these ends is attnined on the sugar plantations.
Owing also to the speedy fermentation of the juice,
if neglected, to too long and frequeat exposure to
the air, and to burning, much material which might
afford an article of the first quality, is turned out de-
teriorated and greatly iuferior; sothat a writer has
styled the common boiling process *an eluborate and
cffectual means of converting pure sugar into mo-
lasses «nd s~un.”

It is gencially known that molasses consists of the
drainings from the sugar after it has undergone crys-
tallisation. It necessarily contains a larger share of
impure matters than any sugar; although wany of
the lower grades of the latter, as is eusily seen, are
still full of molasses, and are very far from being pure.
The improved methods now adopted by some of the
planters, both secure a larger perceatage of sugar
from the juice, and that of a better quality. The
following is a good rule for judging of the grade
and value of the article ag it is imported, that is, of
raw or muscovado sugar; namely, “The more
coarsely granular, the harder, drier, und whiter the
greater the value of the sugur.” Of all the grades
the white Favana is best, being almost as pure as
that which bas been refined.

In refining, the sugar is re-dissolved, purified by
filtering through bones burned and crushed,then again
concentrated, but by means of & “vacuum apparatus,”
and therefore at a low degree of heat. The syrup is
then poured into moulds, crystallises, is drained (the
drainings furnishing the syrups” now so much in
vogue), and the crystalline mass is dried ; when it is
ready for the market.

If it be sold as loaf, the mags &3 it comes from the
mould, is wrapped in purple paper, and then forms
one of those pendulous cones of sweetness that in
days of yore were wont to ornament the grocer's
ceiling; though, now, alas! rapidly giving place to
the barrels ot coffees,” * crushed, " etc., that disfigure
his floor. Much of the loafis now broken up ina
coarse mill, thus forming the* crushed ” article. 1f
this is cracked up into its individual crystals, and
then sifted free from the finer dust, it gives the
¢ granulated” sugar ; if ground to a fine flour the
“pulverized.” The first of these two is certainly a
pure and convenient form for use; the second looks
ag if it gfforded an excellent chance for adulteration.
t Coffee” sngars are made from poorer stock,—that
which can not be made into a dry and perfect-grained
sugar,—or from such stock mixed with the heaviest
portions of the syrup obtained from previous pros
cesses. Its value.is according to its whiteness and

¢ grain.”
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Sinca we took up our pen on this subject, our at-
tention hasbeen ealled to « nozelty in the way of re-
fined sugavs, in which doubtless the public will be
interested.  The common “crushed ” article has
always proved quite intractable to the sugar-tongs.
To remady the inconvenienen, 2 member of the firm
of ilavemeyer & Molier, N, Y. city, has invented and
patented what may be called a dlocking—instead of
o crushing apparatus, and which the firm have now
in operation. In this, a loaf is fivst cut up by a
number of circular saws into slices of a suitable
thickness, These are then passed between two rol-
less studded with knife-blades, which cut the whole
iuto tolerably regular and sqaarish blocksof different
gises, but averaging cubes of about three quarters of)|
an ach in cach dimension. The product they have
denominated *block crushed.  Its introduction to
the tea-table will, we think, be marked by an “era
of gooil feeling,” and by a Iargely increased security
fa—the management ot the tongs.  Disereet house-
keepers, we are sure, will not fuil to be furnished
vith the genuine * block crushed,” that is, as soon
as the market is supplied.

We are now prepared for a speedy solution of the
question as to which is the must cconomical sugar.
I: haz been scen that no sugar is pure until it has
bzaen refined; and even then only the dest refined ar-
ticleis so. This forms a clear, dry gran, is strong—
is sugar, and nothing clse.  Jure sugar s pure whire,
never of any shade beneath this; and thes, and this
only, is pure sweet. i The raw sugar of commerce,”
seys Tomtinson, in his ¢Cyelopedia of Useful Arts)
¢« really consists of a erystalline flour of pure sugar,
moistened throughout with molasses, often to the cz-
tent of one third of ils weight, amd often more than the
crystals can coatain ;” and elsewhere be adds, “ min-
eral and vegetabie impurities.”  But molasses is more
than half water and impurities. Now water is not
sugar—it is not sweet, and canunot be. Impurities
are not sugar—dirt hus no sweetening property.

The smallest insight into the chemistry of sugar,
and into its relation to zll forms of fereign wmatter
with which it may be intermixed, would convince the
« old ladies” of hoth sexes that they are wholly self-
deceived when they assert that brown sugars are
wmore sweelening than white.  They are deceived in
this way : the brown sugar is part wolasses, Lence
part water, and 2189 contains a little acid from the
original cane-jnice. So it is already partly dissolved
and imparts 1ts taste at once to the tongue; in addi-
tion to the fact that that taste is a rather strong one,
for sundry good reasons already showa. But pure
gugar-crystals, which ave sweetness, and nothing
else, still do not dissolve iustantly: they are slow
when taken on the tongne, to yield the sweet they
possess ; and theretore they have been set aside on
the plea that they are destitute of sweetness?  As
well pronounce impure salt the more salt, as impure
sugar the more sweet.  But the honsewife says the
“strength” is *ttaken out” of the refined sugar;
and so she uses a mixture of sugar, and water, and
filth, beeanse pure sugar is not sweet enough!  And
§0, 100, She buys water and fillb in ber sugar, be-
cause she Jacks faith in the real sugar itselfl  1s she
ready to apply the same principle to her flonr, and
prefer that which is liberally compounded with cockle
chess, and dirt, because—pure flour is notstrong and
nourishing enough? Wax can add nothing to the
gweetness of honey, and therefors honey can lese no
sweetness by being freed from wax.  Sugar, so long
as it will crystailise perfectly, can no more lose its
sweetness, than gold can ceaso to be gold. But as
never 5o much conper in gold is no addition to its

value, 30 is never so much of foreign matters in
sugar wholly unavailing to increase ita sirength eor
sweetness.  The cheapest sugar is therefure the
driest, the purest, the best quality.

Finally, sugar, pure or impure, may exsilly be uxed
too freely, especially in the warm seasou, and by per-
sons of bilious habit. or those who tiake too little ac-
tive exercise. Many dyspepsias, liver complaints,
bilious attacks, fevers, neuralgiag, rheumutisms,
urinary and cutancous disorders, are muinly the
product of too free usc of sugn: and other conton-
trated foods, for the exercise and the air that are
taken by the consumer.—ZLife Jlust.

Believing that the following sketch of palitical
manocuverings, drawn by a member of the United
States Congress, now assembled at Washington, is a
fair representation of occurrences in Canadian lati-
tudes, which arc damaging to an alarming extent
the foundations of public virtue and honour, the
sketch is reproduced in the Tribune, in the hope of
awakening influences that will tend to crush tho
evils complaind of : —

Washingtou Correspondent of the Morning Star,
January 6th, 1857.

The record of the doings of Congress for the past
week may be written in few words:—met Tuesday
and ajourned to Friday—met Friday and a-ljourned $o
Monday ; though we should say a few private bill§
were passed on Friday, as that is private bill day.
But such members as do their work,—a large portion
of the members have a clerk to do  cir writing,
directing, &c., for them,—have been busy for their
constitnents in different ways, such as directing
deeds, documents, &c., and at the various Depart-
ments, looking up pension. and patent, and post-
office cases, and in auswering letters of correspon-
dents, some of which cover seven pages, when they
ought to have taken but seren lines; and probably
these men at home are the long~, if not the loudest,
in denouncing the prolixity and extravagance of
Congress!  We denounce both ! There are other
cevilsin this government besides slavery and poly-
gamy. Among the most gigantic and alarming, is
the extravagunt, loose, and cxcessive Jegislation of
Congress. Then, on the other hand, the neglect of
Congress to act upon just and equitable claims, isq
perlcct outrage vnon the rights of those interested in
such claims.  As an illustration of the way business
is not done here, we give below the substznce of a
paragraph in a letter written by a member o a friend
at home, & few days ago. He said,— 1 have been
this evening three or four hours examining the
papers in a case, which has been Uefore Congress
twenty-tico years. The papers are quiie voluminous,
but the case when once looked throagha and under-
stood, scems to me so clear that no jury in the
country would leave the jury-box to decide it. The
claimant is probably an honest man, and has put his
claim at what i3 justly his duc, and perhaps kas not
the means to pay outsiders for looking after his case,
Nort, there is little doubt but if e bad made his
claim four times as large,—cmployed agents here to
cry up his claim and clamor about the cars of mem-
hers as they know how, the clnimeant wouid long
since have had his money in his pocket,—how much
of it in his own, and how wmuch of it in the pokets of
others, i3 not for me to say. I will say,- however,
if I had a claim of small amount against the govern~
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‘ment, I weuld rather take fifty per cent. of it than
1o attempt to get it through Congress.”

As to the manner in which claims are rushed
through Congress sometimes, Mr. Toombs, of Georgisa,
in & rceent speech in the Senate, said :—

“Why, Mr. President, does anybody suppoee that
this whole structure do¢s rot rest upon the efforts of
egents ? Have they not been engaged on this sub-
ect for years ? Have not members of Congress been
importuned time and again by agents to vote for this
bill ? What is the modus operandi ? They write in
the first place to the beirs, to the person to be re-
cipients under this bill, and they secure their claim.
What then? They tell them:— Write to your
Representatives in Congress ; get all your friends to
write to your Representatives ; urge upon them the
propriety of voting for this bill. You must bring
gomething that looks like public sentiment to bear
on Cougress, or you cannot pass it.” Does’ not any-
body uud everybody know that this is the operation
of this and everything else of thekind 7 Talk about
agents ! Why, sir, their hands are in this matter up
to their elbows.” ’

Now, that we are upon this subject, we will alse
give an extract from a letter of one of the most able
and experienced correspondents of the . 1. Tribune.
He says:—

“These brief extracts are of themselves sufficient
{o show any intelligent man how it is that bills are
passed Ly Congress allowing pure robbery of the
public treasury.  Stealing measures are introduced,
and members are beset from all quarters not to op-
pose them, but to give them a vote, and where they
cannot do that, to make no opposition, and at least
keep out of the way. What is a member to do ?
We will begin by making the very violent supposition
that every member is bonest. He is beset on the
spot by parties interested, by agents, by lobbyiste, by
brother members. He is written to from the cities,
from the country. He is appealed to by influential
persons from his State, from his Congressional dis-
trict, from his county, from his own town. If he
yiclds to the soft solicitations, he pleases everybody ;
if he does not, he offends everybody. How much
pleasanter to do what will satisfy all, and pro-
duce a delicious glow of satisfaction on the faces of
all, than to refuse to do it, and in consideration
therefor get nothing but frowns and kicks. In one
of these big bills, involving willions, unsophisticated
people cannot imagine what preszure is brought to
bear to secure their passage, Think @f the social
entertainments on one side, and the social exclusions
on .the other; the egg-nog, and the wine, and the
oysters, lubricating and titillating vast surfuces of
Congresssional mucus membrane, fairly slucing the
willing member in & 1iver of sensuous delights, dur-
ing whut may be called the sap season of the bill.
How does it contrast with the frigid, icy, gloomy
way of him who refuses. No egg-nog, no wine and
oysters, no charming re-unions, no delicious com-
mendation from the fair or unfair sex.  Where is a
man to get his consolation for an honest and manly
vote, when nothing but a sense of rectitude backs
him or knows of his temptations ?

“Gentle Shepherd, tell me where 1"

Men's votes, even where there is no venal culpa-
bility in the case, are fairly screwed out of them b
these and lfindred processes. But where the scent
for plmz.der is keen, how glib the movement! Ip
‘such cl,r’cumsunces, everything favours,—nothing
opposes. .

This depicts an alarming state of things, but we
have told you there are other evils in the country

beside slavery and polygamy. There can be ne
doubt that the intense politicul excitement here and
throughout the country, together with an overflowing
Treasury, bave afforded an opportunity for prodigal
and loose legislation, without its attracting public
scrutiny as it should.

We might allude to the remedy. Not only honest
and temperate men, but working men should be
elected to Congress. Men who will take the trouble
to do their duty and lock into the business, private
as well as public, which comes before Congress, that
they may know for themselves what rhould pase,
and what should not pass, and not leave the appro-
priate work of legislation to be done by agents and
outsiders, while they are making speeches upon the
politics of the country in general, and to secure their
oun re-election tn particular !

We can do no less than say that some speech-
makers, whose tongues go by steam, or rather by
gas, have very little influence here ; while some of
the very best and most influential members never
speak, except in few words to some practical point.
The former are never listened to by the House ; the
latter, always. As to agents and outsiders, it is no
use to talk of a remedy. They elect themselves, and
if the present swarm should go away, a more hungry
swarm might come in their stead.

The holidays are passed, and we ghall now be put
under double quick time. Indeed, during the Loli-
days steam has been getting up, and we shall, for
the remainder of the session, “ go by express."’ 1f
we do not run into the “ milk train,” we shall prob-
ably ruu into the Treasury quite as deep as the good
of the conntry requires.

THE TERROR OF THE SOUTH.

Such is the state of the Southern mind, that the
shaking of a leaf sends terror ; and terror is as cruel
ag death. Not a white has been murdered ; no plan
has been disclosed to the world, nor do we believe
that any has been found out, of a revengeful or mur-
derous kind. But the mere intent of the slaves 1o
rise for their liberty naturally brings up the most ter-
rible spectres of crime and mischief, so that Southern
:xen sgem be;ide themselves.. What but panic could

ave dictated such a paragraph as thi -
Clarksville Jeffersonian : paregrap is from the

* The crimes contemplated should be atoned for
precisely as though those crimes hiad been attempted
and consummated. Fearful and terrible example
should be made, and, if need be, the fagot and the
flame shonld be brought into requisition to show
these deluded maniacs the fierceness and the vigor,
the swifiness nnd completeness, of the white mun’s’
vengeance. Let a terrible example be made in every
neighborhood where the crime can be establishe @
and if necessary, let every tree in the couutry bend
with negro meat. Temporising in such cuses as thig
is utter m.adness. ‘We must strike terror, ‘and make
a lasting impression, for only in such a course can,
we find the guarantee of a future security.”

Where now is all the fine talk about the content-
ment of slaves ; their happiness ; their unwillingness
to take liberty, even if offered? For years past
Southern papers have been filled with new doctrine.’
Slavery, we are told, is the very foundation of RQ: -

y |publican society. What do they think of these foup-

dations, just now, in Tennessec? There can be o
comment upon the wild disgracefnl articlesin South
ern papers for some months past, s¢ effectual ag n,;
temper and terror which they now exhibit. A Jist]le
while ago, the happiness and content of the slaves

was chanted and Northern operatives derided in
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- contrast. Now, they are hunting, shooting, and
hangiug these contented creatures! Then, it was
the African’s singular good fortuue to be a slave ; to
receive the ameljoration of the gospel, and the inesti-
mable privileges of the plantation. But now, * we
myst strike terror, and make a lasting impression,
for only in such a course can we find the guarantees of
Juture security.” The slave’s fear is the only guaran-
tee of the master’s safety |

In such a state of things, it is not wonderful that
there are sometimes revolts; it is wonderful that
there are so few! There i3 not a month in the year!
in which a rising might not be presumptively ex-
pected. Society in the South stands upon a false
and hollow basis. Time will not make it better. It
is wicked, corrupt, degraded, unstable, and always
liable to fatal downfall.

Whatever it may be thought expedient to do for
party purposes, none know 30 well as those concern-
ed that they are in perpetual jeopardy. It is a state
of society which is obliged to resort to measures
which the worst tyrannies in Europe use but sparing-
ly. No where on earth is free speech so punishable
a3 in Carolima or Alabama. In Anstria, it is the
government that dreads it, not the people. But in
the South, the whole people rise to mob or drive out
any one who speaks openly the doctrines of human
rights, To read the Daclaration of Independence to
& company of slaves, would cost a man his life, To
read the Bible to slaves, for the purpose of producing
in them thoge results which have been produced in
us, and which we have no occasion to laud or glorify,
would bs an offence putting & man’s very life in
peril. The justification of this violation of funda-
mental rights of freemen is, that it would induce
discoutent, and bring on servile insurrection. We
think it more than probable that it would, Baut
what must be that state of society which requires for
its existence the sacrifice of such interests as free
speech and freedom of the press?

The unnataral union of free society in the South
with slavery, is the modern solation of Minotaur—a
monster with human body and bull's head. The
Athenians were exempt from ravage only upon con-
dition of sending to Minos, in Crete, their fairest
youth and maidens, upon which the monster fed.
The South feed and appease their Minotaur by casting
into its maw liberty of speech and liberty of the
press. But there is this difference in the cases’ the
Athenians mourned their calamity, and made Theseus
a god, when he slew the monster and set them free.
The South put rhetorical garlands upon their Mino-
taur, and parade him before the world as the rarest
creation which civilization has bred.

We, who live securely in the North, can scarcely
understand what are the feelings of men reared amid
such a population. They do not exercize the com-
mon liberty of speech. Nothing betrays this so forci-
bly ag the sensitiveness of the South to freedom of
speech or of the press. A book was found on a
bookseller’s shelf, in Mobile, containing the life of a
self-emancipated slave. The people,Tose with a
paroxysm that shows panic rather than prudence.
But it was a panic that could never have been felt,
except where men were startled, like lone inhabitants
of & haunted house, by the crockly sound of the sigh-
ing of a whisper!

If a clergyman dares to make religion sympathetic
with human liberty, he is summarily ejected. If a
citizen dares to speak, though himself a slaveholder,
in favor, remotely, of liberty, he is visited, threatened,
dragooned to silence, or driven out.~XNew York In-

From an American Paper.
AN OPINION ON THE DAY “FRIDAY.”

From time immemorial Friday has been frowned
upon as a day of ill omen ; and, though the prejudice
is less prevalent now than it has been of yore, when
superstition had general sway, yet there aro many
even in this matter-of-fact age of ours who wauld
hesitate on a day so suspicious to begin an undertak-
ing of momentdus import. And how many brave
mariners, whose hearts unquailing could meet the
wildest fury of their ocean home, would blanch to
even bend their sails on Friday ? But, to show with
how much reason this feeling is indulged, let us ex-
amine the important facts in connection with our new
settlement and greatness as a nation, and we will see
how little cause we Americans have to dread the
fatal day :—On Friday, August 21, 1492, Christopher
Columbus sailed or his great voyage of discovery.
On Friday, October 12, 1492, he discovered land. On
Friday, January 4, 1493, he sailed on his return to
Spain, which, if he had not reached in safety, the
happy result would never have been known whick
led to the settlement of this vast contineut. On Fri-
day, March 15,1493, he arrived in Palos in safety.
On Friday, November 22, 1493, he arrived at His-
paniola, on his second voyage to America. On Fri-
day, March 5, 1496, Henry VII, of England gave to
John Chabot his commission, which led to the dis-
covery of North America . This is the first Ameri-
can state paper in Eogland. On Friday, September
7, 1565, Melendez founded St. Augustine, the oldest
town in the United States, by more than 40 years. On
Friday, Novensdber 10, 1620, the Mayflower, with the
Pilgrims, made the harbor of Province Town, and on
that day they sigued that august compact, the fore-
runer of our present glorious constitution. On Friday,
December 22, 1620, the Pilgrims made their final
landing at Plymouth Rock. On Friday, February 22,
1732, George Washington, the father of American
freedom, was born. On-Friday,June 16, Bunker Hill
was geized and fortified. On Friday, October 7, 1777,
the surrender of Saratoga was made, which had such
power and infiuence in inducing France to declare
for our cause. On Friday, October 19, 1781, the
surrender of Yorktown, the crowning glory of the
American arms, eccurred. On Friday July 7, 1776,
the motion in Congress was made by John Adams,
seconded by Richard Henry Lee, that the United States
Colonies were, and ought to be, free and independent.
Thus, by nugerous examples, we see that, however
it may be with foreign nations, Americans need never
dread to begin on Friday any undertaking, how-

ever momentous it may be.
From Correspondent of the Western Episcopalian,

PRIESTLY INTRUSXON:

Mr, Sherwood, of Cincinnati, married twelve years
since a nominal Romanist. He was married by a
Romish priest.  The effort was made by one priest
to induce him to promise that, If children should be
born, they should be trained in the Romish church,
This he utterly refused. Another priest married him
without requiring such a pledge. -~ At the same time
he received from bis wife a promise that she would
not go with him to the Protestant Church, and ia
the mean time would not go to confession. Soen
after, she joined the Protestant Episcopal Church in
this city. Al her cnildren were baptised in this
Church, both parents being sponsors. About a year
since a sister of Mrs. Sherwood, a Romish zealot,
visited this city, 83 is now evident, for the purpose

dependent.

b

of winning her back to the Romish faith. She suc.
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ceeded. The new convert felt it her duty to train up
her children in the Church, out of which, she was
taught to believe there was no salvation. The father,
an earnest Irotestent, and communicant of the
Churcb, firmly resisted this proceeding. The wife
yielded. She promised that the religious traiving
of the children should be in the hands of the father.
But this lier Romish advisers would not allow. They
would not permit her to remain in the Church, ex-
cept upon the condition that she should educate her
children in the Romish Church. Yielding to the
power which she had adopted as her infallible guide,
and dreading the anathema of the Church, she felt
constrained in conscience to obey. Under this state
of things a collision of wills was inevitable. It was
likely to be a strong collision ; just in proportion to
the strength and sincerity of religious freling and
conviction on both sides. That it never led to scenes
of outrage or personal violence, or anything more
than those verbal eucounters which twere inevitable,
we know on the most satisfactory evidence. But it
was a state of things that could not last.

On the 8th of May a card was publisbed purport-
ing to come from Mrs. Sherwood, in which the state-
ment was made that she was compelled by her hus-
band’s personal ivjustice and unkindness to leave
him. Several specifications were given of threats
and alleged ill-treatment. No allusion was made to
any religious diffcrences. This was followed by a
card from Mr. Sherwood, in which the true cause of
her departure was indicated. The card deals tenderly
with bis wife, and with dignity and calmness assigns
the misguided step which she has been induced to
take to its true influence. Mr. Sherwood says:—

#The charges brought against me 2re false in every
particular.  Qhe true difficulty is not between Mr.
aod Mrs. Sherwcod, but between the Roman Catholic
Church and myself. When I first became acquainted
with her, she was a member of that Church, but on
her engagement with me promised to leave it and
attach herself to mine. 1 have not the smallest
doubt of the sincerity of that promise. She kept it
religiously for more than twelve years, in spite of
persecutions and threats which 1 bave never known
equalled. She bas at length given way, and been
persuaded to disolate my home, by leaving It and
taking all my children with her.  But for this I do
not consider ber responsible. She struggled for the
above period against influences and threats, which
none can realize except those who have been the
subject of them ; and I am persuaded that, when she
comes to her senses, she will regret the step us much
as I do.

Mrs. Sherwood and ber children disappeared ; and
for months 3Mr Shkerwood was unable to trace them.
It is unnecessary to state the measures by which
their hiding-place in Paris was found ; and by which
Mrs. Sherwood was enabled most gladly and grate-
fully to rejoin her husband. But some of the facts
connected with ber abduction as they now appear, in
part, in the communications of Mr. Sherwood and
the Archbishop, and in part as they are known to
the writer, ought to be made known and pondered.

The card published in the neme of Mrs. Sherwood
was never written by her! By whomsoever written,
not a syllable of it came from her ! Mr. Sherwood
believes it was the work of the Archbishop. He pro-
nounces all its statements utterly untrue. Mrs,
Sherwood most reiuctantly sigued it in the tumult
and excitement of feeling on the eve of Ler hurried
departure without fully comprehending its contents.
She did not wish any card to be published. In case
one were, she wished thet the real reason for the

step should appear. The most prominent reason
was the belief which her adviser had induced her to
entertain, without the slightest foundation, that her
liusband was about to remove her children from bLer.
Nothing short of that would ever have ivduced ber
to take the step.  But she wns overruled.  She was
in the bands of masters. They induced her to be-
lieve thut unless she fled with her children they
would be taken from her ; and they would not aid
and enable her to flee, unless she sigued a card in
which they would not allow the real reasons of her
departure to appear. Under this constraint she con-
sented,—but ounly in case that its publication should
be pecessary to vindicate the Church. The Afch-
bishop denies that the card wae prepared by him,
He says that the original document, in Mrs. Sher-
wood’s handwriting, bas been sent to him ; and that
it will be sent to the oflice of the Enguirer for the
inspection of the curious. No such paper bas been
sent to the oflice of the Enguirer !

The agency of Archbishop Purcell in this shame-
ful procveding, is not obscure. Ile was, throughout
the whole affuir, her adviser and guide. That be
advised and assisted in her abduction is perfectly
clear. The writer of this has seen a letter from Mrs.
Sherwood, written in Paris, in which she states that
it was by his advice that she left ber busbund. To
this charge made against him by Mr. Sherwood, be
makes only the general admission,~* That he gave
her letiers that might procure for her friends among
strapgers.” 1t was by the aid of these letters that
she was sccreted in 2 nunnery at Montreal until ske
sailed for Europe, and was enabled to secure a
secluded and almost impenetrable retreat at Paris.
The sister was but a mere tool in the hands of the
Church'!

The course afterwards pursued towards Mrs. Sher-
wood was of a picce with that which had preceded
it. Her busband states that he found bis wife and
children in Paris almost in a state of destitution.
The Archbishop denies it. He states that she was
in comfurtable apartments, and bad in her possession
drafts for seventeen hundred francs, at the time she
was found by Mr. Sherwood. The Archbishop
wisely omits to mention that they were made pay-
able to the order of her sister ; and {bercfore worth
e8 much to her as so much blank ,aper! . Mrs.
Sherwood was left in destitute circumstunces! She
was left to earn scanty bread by ber needle. This
we kpow on the best authority. She was so
straitened at one time as to have been on the cve of
writing to her busband to come for the children
because she could not support them.

!

HOW LONG SHALL WE LIVE?
(From N. E. Iarmer.)

There are probably few men who are o wholly
lost in the whirl of business or pleasure as never to
put this question to themselves. It may be 2 dreaded
and hated question, but there are serious moments
in the experience of most of us, when it will come up
in the mind, and insist upon being heard.

Though nothing can be more uncertain than life,
yet the chances or probabilities of its duration may
be calculated with mathematical sccuracy, taking
a number of individuals into the account. Thus
we have carefully constructed reliable tables, show-
ing the expectation of life st any given age. The
business of life-insurance, the value of apnuities, xe-
versions, ddwer rights, &c., are based upon these
calculations. The # expectation of life” may be
Iexplnineﬁ a8 the ncan number of fature years whickh




284 THEL GOSPE

individanls of a given age. one with another, actually
Jive ; thuse who live lopger than that period enjoy-
ing much more life in proportion to their nnmbers
as those who live & shorter time enjoy less.  For in-
stance, it is proved, by a careful study of the laws
of mortality in the northern partof the United States,
that, at the age of 50 years, the expectation of life
is 2117 yewrs.  In other words, & man who has
reached the age of 50, and is free from disease and
the habiis that shorten life, is likely to live to
the age of 71 years and seventeen-hundredths.  In
@ given cuse, the individual wmay fall short of that
period, or pass beyond it; but if several persons
are embraced in the caleulation, the average duration
of their lives will be as above stated.

We copy below, from the Admerican Almanae for
1830, the Life-Expectation Table of Dr. Wiggles-
worth, constructed for the United States, and, we
believe, generally accepted by our Life-Insurance
Companies as the basis of their operations.  These
cileulations are valuable and interesting, and the
study of them may not be altogether unprofitable, in
conneciion with the close of the year.  Let us not
blind ourselves to the fact, however, that death is
not governed by mathematical rables, but often
comes in 2 moment when least expeeted, * sending
the dreadful tidings in the blow.”

Age. Expeclation. | Age.  Expecistion, ] Age. Pxpeetation.
Yease, ¥ LY ears,  Years, Years,
.......... 29,48 | 64 ..eoeee 13,05

L2002 1 65, L1248

28.62 | 66 ..........11.96

28,22 1 67 .....L.l 1148

L27.78 1 08 ..eeln 11000

10.50
..10.06

Freereeeean 047 1 39, 22647 ] Tles veeeeeen9.60
Sevivieean T {400 26,08 | T20 L L0V
24 $ e 25,61 | T3uiiiiinn 0. 8.69

5 T | 7 8,25

A8.eeenneen 22,27 | 80..eiiol L. 5.8D
72§ 8laceieiennee .5.50

82.... .5.16

]3.. .4.87

..20.05

52.iienans 84.... 1.66

Hieerenne 19049 | BIeiieiannn 5T

cerene 0 S W TRO2 ] 861l 3090
33,08 87 iere eeenn. 3.90

LT0 ) 56 ceeneel. 17,78 | 88l 36T

33§ 57.. L17.20 | 89.. .3.56

A3 88.. ..16.63 | 90.. 3.%3

DV eevie e 3136 | 390 ..16.04 | 01. .3.32
28ueeeneeenB108 | G0ciieenn 16,45 | 92,00 iiell 03002
24anen Gleceieeeesd 186 | 93eenerianinn 2 40
B0ueereerannnn 62icimeene 14026 | Qdannieen.. 1,08
Blucinereeeann20.83 | 63eereenenns 3.66 } 95..ceutere.. 1,62

MAIL TO HUDSON'S BAY.

In view of the rapid settlement of the country be-
tween the head of Lake Superior and the Canadian
line, & monthly mal has bezn established by our
-government between those points.  This service is
gratefully appreciated by the pioneers along the-lake
shore, and uside from thisit bids fair to be of import-
ant service to our conotry. Between®the boundary
line and Hudious Bay is & country abounding in
various and valuable minerals, It is'represented as
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’cmbmcing very extensive silver deposits.  The Hud-
son’s Bay. Compnny has several stationg between the
ake and the bay, and quite & number of traders and
trappers inhabit that region.  The mails to and
from the stationg, we believe, are carried overland
from Quchee, via Hudson’s Bay, and wholly at the
expense of the Company.  T'he recent establishment
of our lake shore route having been viewed with fa-
vor by the agents of the company at these j-osts, we
understand that some of our citizens re-communicated
with them upon the subject of extending the route to
Fort Albuny, @ post at the south-western extrenity of
the bay. The project, we are happy to state, met
with a favorable reception, and promises 1o be sy -
cessful.  An effort will be made the coming winter,
to obtain from the Canadian Parlinment a charter for
theroute,and as aportion of it passes through our own
tertitory, we hope our government, ever ready to open
and encourage friendly and commercial iutercourse
with our Canadian ncighbors, will contribute its
proportion to this undertuking.

The distance from Superior to Grand Portage (the
termination of the present mailservice} is 150 miles;
from Grand Pottage to Fort Willinm, (lludson’s Bay
Company’s post,} 25 ; Thunder Bay Necpigon House,
75 ; Neepigoullouse to Henly House, on Albany River,
50 ; Henly House to Fort Albany on Hudson’s Bay,
batteaux navigation, 150—total from Superior "to
Fort Albany, 450 miles.

From Fort Albany to Quebee there is a regular
mail carried, and the establishment of the routc pre-
posed would give us an overland mail frow Superior
to Quebec, and by the shortest but probably not for
the present, the quickest route. It is not our purpose
to dwell upon the beneficial tendencies of this enter~
prise.  That it would aid in settling this vast area of
country, represented as the mest beautiful and fer-
tile of the Northwest; in developing the rich and
inexhaustible treasures now hidden beneath its sur-
face, and in uniting the people of Canada and the
United States, as one brotherhood, by the strodg
bouds of comumerce and intercourse, no oune will
question.—Superior Chronicle.

STRYCHNINE.
From Dickens’ Houschold Words.

In Ceylon and several districts of Irdia growsa
moderate sized tree, with thick shining leaves, anda
short, crooked stem. In the fruit sesson it is readily
recognized by its rich orange-colored herrics, about
as large as golden pippins; the rind is hard and
smooth, and covers a white soft pulp, the favorite
tfood of many kinds of birds, within which are thé
jflat, round secds, not an inch in diameter, ash grey
1in colour, and covered with very minute silky hairs,
The Germans fancy they can discoser o resemblance
in them to grey eyes, and call them cow’s eves, but
the likeness is purely imsdgnary. The tree isibe
Stryhicnos nux vomicn, and: the seed is the deadly
poison nut. The latter was early used as & medieine
by the llindoos, and its natuie and properties under-
stood by Oricntal doctors long before it was knowa
to foreign nations. DNog-killers and Fishscald afe
two of its Arabic names. 1 is statéd: thaf at prefent
the natives of Iindostan often take it for :inaby
months.continuously, in much the same way as.ay
opium eater eats opium. They commence with taking
the eighth of a nut a day, and gradaally inéreasing
their allowance to an entive nat, whith would>b
about twenty grains. If tbey eat ‘it direcily befors
or after food, no unplessant.cffects are produced:;.but
if they neglect this precaution, spasing reguit. .




