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The Intelligencer, 

THE LATE REV. ENOCH PLACE, | 
The name of “ Elder Place” 1s a familiar one 

with the Freewill Baptists of the United States. 

He was one of the early ministers of the Denomi- 
nation, lived to a * good old age,” and has recent- 

ly departed to his reward. A few years since we 

wet “ Elder Place” at a Freewill Baptist Auniver- 

sary Mecting, anc was deeply impressed with his 

The 
following from his Obituary in the Star will be 
found interesting.—[ Ev. Ixr.] 

venerable appearance and pious demeanor. 

HIS PARENTAGE. 

The venerable subject of the following para- 
graphs, Rev. Enoch Place, was born in the town 
of Rochester, July 13, 1786. 

EDUCATION, 

From early life he possessed a desire for know- 
ledge ; but the opportunity afforded him. to acquire 
it was very limited. For several of his earlier 
years he received no instruction in cither letters 
ol religion, save from his kind mother. The dis. 
trict school, which he afterward attended, was a 
mile from his home and was kept only six or eight 
weeks 1 the year, and that too in mid-winter, and 
in a room of a private dwelling which was cold 
and poorly lighted. Teachers in those days, 
though considered passable, were sadly deficient in 

: literary acquirements. He attended school every 
B® winter, and learned what he could ; but such were 
# the disadvantages of his carly schooling, that its 
EB imperfect effects,” says be, * are visible in me to 
8 this dav.” Not a sentence of English grammar 

was taught in the school during his councetion 
with it; and the branches 
were taught but imperfectly. 

[t seems that his father intended to put him to 
¢ goldsmith business when he should arrive at a 

proper age ; but being a farmer, and finding more 
work to do than hands to do it, Le relinquished 
his purpose, and resolved to keep him at howe on 
the tarm, intending however, to give him an edu- 

that were taught, 

4 

[his however, did not satisfy him. "I'he very 

He knew that 
physically he was not adapted to the drudgery of a 
farm, and thereiore he resolved that should he 

go to 

a public sceool ; and if no other way opened to 
detray Ins expenses, he would go on trust, and pay 

qualified. "I'he way, however, opened sooner, 
Lhe family physician, Dr. Howe, knew his 
aud recommended sowe. other cmployment, 

boarder, that be might enjoy the privileges of the 
select school. To this the parents con- 
This pleased him well; and he soon 

nd himself under the instruction of a competent 
acher, who spared no pains to assist his pupil in 
s studies, The only thing which detracted from 

- 

1 ) u 

q 

tu 

h 

the pleasure of attending this school, was that as | 
be had a mile and a half to walk to and from 
school, he was compelled to go without his regular 
dinner. He made guod progress in the school, 
and when the term ended returned home, but 
only to enter another school, Wishing to advance 

which distance he walked daily during bis attend- 
at the school. In this way he qualified 

8 himsclf to teach, and soon entered upon the work, gleaching in the winter and working with his father 
Bou the farm in the summer. 

( ‘VERSION, BAPTISM, AND CALL TO THE MINISTRY. 

At an carly age his attention was called ‘to 
@the subject of religion, He lost a little sister, 
Who was his playmate, and who was very dear 
Lo bun, This greatly distressed him. le sought 
\ place where to weep, and there he knelt for the 
rst time and asked God to have mercy upon him, 
\t the age of fourteen, he was visited by a dream hich greatly alarmed hiw. lle prayed and 
solved to amend his life: but d.d not, It seems, 
¢ the plague of his heart. At 

cation sufficient for all common business purposes, | 

“the bill” by teaching when he should become | 

case, | 

Hol 
b proposed to take him into his own family as a 

| 
| 

in his mathematical studies, he was admitted into | 
! 

| 
: 
! 

upon me like an armed man. My scholars wer 
converted one after another, and I soon discovere 
a manifest alteration in the character of the school 
In the prayer meetings, nearly all the professor 
and converts would exhort with great powei 
Even little boys would tell how they loved th 
Saviour, and then fall npon their knees 
for him whom they called their 
This was more than my proud and unbelievin 

| heart could endure without emotion, * * x 
“One night the meeting was held at tather David 

place, 
only a short time before | attempted to rise and 
relate some of my feelings; but 1 seemed fastened 
to my seat. Others would rise’ and speak, but 
could not get confidence to do so. At length, 
putting my hands on the seat each side of me, and 
with a firm reliance on God's aid, I resolved to 
rise. But while rising, these words were 
forced on. my heart; ‘You wicked wretch, 
will you open your mouth for God, and speak in 
meeting? Do it if you dare; he will instantly 
strike you dead.” This was a terrible shock to 
me, and I sank back in despair. 1 cried to God 
for help, and he heard me. | soon betieved tha 
this suggestion was from the devil. The excites 
state of my feelings passed off. I arose deliberately 

| and proceeded to relate the state of my soul ; bn 
such was my sense of guilt, I was unable to 
ceed very far. Falling on my knees I cried alow! 
for mercy. How long I was in this position 
have ne means of knowing. 
praying around me. 

pro 

Christians wer 
I said, ‘O Lord God Al 

mighty, if there is one drop of mercy in heaves 
that has never been bestowed on a lost sinner, le 
that drop be bestowed on my poor soul.” Instant 
ly I felt peace; my heart was filled with love: an 
I could say, glory to God in the highest,” 

This was on the 5th of March, 1897, from whicl 
time our young friend bore a living testimony fo 
the Redeemer, He commenced praying in hi 
school, at his boarding house, among the eitizen: 

| of the place as he had opportunity to eall upo 
| them. He took some part in every meeting, and 
resolved to neglect no duty made known to him. | 

| 
ln the spring, when his school closed | , he re 

| turned home, and soon after attended monthly 
conference with his parents at Elder M. Ous 

| house at Crown Point in Barringt. n, a few mile 
only from home. This was a joyful meeting 
The compary of the old saints who had long 
praved for his conversion was to him now “ sWee 

| as the dew of Hermon and the dew that descended 
| upon the mountains of Zion.” 

| 

[hey sang,— 
‘‘ Religion makes the old feel young, 

Give seriousness to youth ; 
While with one voice, one heart, 
They worship God and truth.” 

| 
! 

One tongue, 

Tuesday, May 12th, 1807, he related Lis Chris 
tian experience in a public meeting at Crown 
Point, was baptized by Elder Otis, and united with 

| the I, W, Baptist church in that place, which re. 
lation was continued till vear the close of life, 
He felt great peace in submitting to the authority 
of Christ in this ordinance, and hkeone of old who 

| believed and was baptized, “ went on his way re 
| Joicing.” 

Not long after this, what he once feared came 
apon him—a sense of daty to preach the gospel. 

! Nor was he long Wn deciding. Reading his blessed 
| Bible, and going to God in fervent praver, he be- 
came fully satisfied that it was his duty to engage 

| in the solemn work, June 3, he made his first 
effort. It was in the neighborhood where he taught 
school and where he experienced religion in the 
previous winter, His text was Gen, 3: 9. “ And 

| the Lord God called nnto Adam, and said unto 
{ him, Where art thou?” Next vay he preached 
| at Capt. M'Neal's, bis late boarding place, from 
| James 1 : 27. * Pure religion and undefiled before 
| God and the Father is this,” &e. Next Sabbath 
| he preached at the * Temple,” so called, at Crown 
| Point, to a large assembly, from Solomon's Song, 
2: 3, “Asthe apple-tree among the trees of the 

| wood,” Thus we have followed him until we 
| have seen him fairly initiated into his work, a 
| work in which he took supreme delight, and 
{ whieh he prosecuted for fifty-seven vears with 
| little interruption. Ilis preaching places were 
| wostly Barrington (including what is now called 
| Strafford), Rochester, Farmington, and a few other A go sixteen he Wa5 | neighboring towns, PR Lirred up in his feelings to seck after (od, but | : 

's stubborn will refused to submit. At this time : ORDINATION, 
here was. an interesting revival in. the vicinity | Jan, 20, 1818, the New Durham, Q. M. con here he lived, under the labors of Rev. Wm. 5. {vened at Crow: Point. and was continned three 
abeock, und many turned to the Lord, nmong | days. On the third aud last day, Bro, Place was hom were his parents, ‘who, with their family, | set apart to the work of the ministry by prayer, "vow, were constant attendants of Parson | imposition of hands, charge, and right hand’ of fel 
laven’s meeting at the Plains. This was coming | lowship, The season was oue of much interest. ‘ear home, Ope night after his father Lad re- | 
urned from an afternoon meeting, but in great REMOVAL TO STRAFFORD, Istross of soul for his sins, the called his family | Forty-one years ago the present spring, he re- round him, read his Bible, told them he Was & | moved from his father’s in Rochester into Straf- Ost sinner, begged of them to forgive him for never ford, and took charge of the 3d church (Strafford Taying in his family, said he had lived & Phar isce, | Ridge) where he hab since lived, and where the Ying to substitute good works for the grace of | greater portion of his Sabbath labors has been od; but he had found out that it would not do; | performed. A considerable portion of the 
¢ “mast be born again,” Turving to his son as | work has been bestowed upon the 2d church 
oe about. to kneel down to pray, he said, | (Crown Point) where he first united: and 8 Luoch, you can read the Bible better than 1 | upon some neighboring churches, His field an; you have talents fur which you must give an | as been large one, und often traversed. [He account to God; will you, my son, join with me | has been a pastor and a missionary too. To give 

' Prayer?” This came well-nigh bringing him | an account of the body of his ministry, contained yon his knees, but he vesisted. The father IN 80 Many yuars, would require a volume rather 
rayed, and so did the mother, and both of them | than a column of a newspaper. [His life is writ- ere wade happy in the Lord. The children | ten, and what disposition shall be made of it, re- 

3g Ph and so did the hired help. It was an era | mains for bis friends, the public, and particularly 8 | "vot been dreamed of in the family. the denomination to which he belonged, to From this time our young friend became more decide. 
1oughtful, and was encouraged to seck the Lord. . reviously, he gays, he was proud, full of vanity, SICKNESS AND DEATH, 

) lvls. lo make a show wn the world, particu- | Though living on borrowed time, as the period Jess 3 but now he thought less of it. It 
® turning point in his life, One ob- 

stood in his way. He feared if be beeame a 'Mstian he should have to be a preacher of the 
spel, und this idea he could not indulge, He 
AS very attentive at meetings, (preaching and beial) was very much interested 
"CK, accompanied him to his appointments, read be Bible, hut secretly, Jest it should be thought " Meant to be a preacher ; scrupulously ebserved 
be Sabbath, and loved the society of Christians, 
At the age of twenty, he was employed to teach school in the upper part of Barrington (now 
Trafford) near Barnstead line. This was in the 
‘oler of 1808, A revival of religion was in pro- 
C88 In the place at the time under the labors of ea. Wm, Sanders. Meetings were frequent, 
Most every evening in the week, the most of 
hich be attended, Allow him bere, reader, to his own story : 

4s evident 
acle 

| 

is designated beyond “ three-score years and 
tem,” it, does not appear that any thing serious 
was apprehended till a few months before his 
death. Early in the previous summer he was 

in Elder Bab- | him. 

siezed with a violent attack of diarrhea, followed 
by successive attacks, which greatly prostrated 

Still he was able to prosecute his work for 
some time, until the heart disease, from which he 
had suffered more or less for years, and which was 
the immediate cause of his death, set in with 

| greater violence, when he was hurried rapidly 
along to the close of life. From this time he 
continued gradually to decline until his death, 
though occasionally able to attend meetings, and 
sometimes to preach, 

Jan, 1, 1865, he wrote in his Journal : “ Qur 
morning devotions were suitable to the occasion. 
After 57 years and 6 months spent in the minis- 
try of the gospel, I have commenced another year, 
but in poor health. God help me to live and die . : » 

HY convictions were now renewed, and came at my post of duty,” 

| alone. 

| her in Lis hands who has promised in his 
| be the widow's God, and a father to the fatherless.” 

and pray | Rev. 14:13, 
‘dear master. | the Lord,” 

Drew's in Barnstead, two miles from my boarding | lips. 
I attended. The exercises had progressed | 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, MAY 26, 1865. 

From this time he was confined mostly to his 
| house. He did, however, go out and make a few 
visits, and attended one or two funerals, but with 
much difficulty. is last public service was at the 

| funeral of Mrs. Lemuel Drew of Barrington, a 
| widowed lady of 86 years. He preached from 

“Blessed are the dead that die in 

speaker and hearers. At the close the people 
gathered around him and took their leave of him, 
never expecting to hear the gospel again from his 

This was on the 12th of January, Several 
physicians. visited and prescribed for him, but to 
little effect. His sun was going down, 

Jan. 18, he wrote : “ We had a solemn month. 
ly meeting in our parlor to-day—eleven present. 
My illness was severe. I prayed, sang and ex- 
horted for the lust time in these meetings, unless 
a great change is wrought in my poor, feeble, 
suffering body.” 

Sunday, March 5; 
bered. In the afternoon all our children, and 

| ing, * Lord 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| which was 

! 

| wh ile, 

most of our grandchildren, and several friends and 
brethren were present. We had a religions ser- 
vice. Bolstered high up in my bed, I led in sing- 

, at thy temple we appear,” &c, Then 
[ led in prayer. Mrs. Place followed. I closed 
with a solemn talk, was a season of much 
weeping.” 

It 

16. “ About 12 o'clock had a dreadful fit of | 
heart complaint. My family were called, expect- 
ing to see me breath my last; conldn’t speak—no | 
pulse—but a step between me and death. A fter- 
ward revived and could talk a little with my 
family.” [He had two other paroxysms, one of 

very severe.| He says, “My dear, 
blessed wife stood by me, solacing me by every 
attention. I prayed God to bless and comfort hor 
who must soon be left a poor lone widow. 1t has 
been a hard struggle to give her up and leave her 

But I have given all up to God. 1 leave 
word to 

17. “Was very low through the night, weak 
and faint, and had to be fanned continually. Did | 
not expect to see the light of another day ; yet 
“1 still live,’ and have been able to talk a little 
with my family.” 

18. Atthree o'clock this morning his par- 
| oxysmns returned. The windows were thrown 
open, the cold sweat stood in large drops upon his 
face; he was unable to swallow or speak for a 

but rallied again. At nine o'clock he called 
| for paper, pen and ink, and with beating heart 
and trembling hand,” wrote: “ RemempEr THE 
worDs | spake UNTO You, white I was YET with 
vou.” These were the last words he ever wrote 
He requested that they should be sent in aud read 

| to the brethren and sisters who should assemble 
in monthly conference in the afternoon—an like- 

| Wise to be placed on his breast when he should lie 

| 
| in his coffin-~which was accordingly done, 

19. He dictated the following which was his 
| last: * Still alive, and suffering dreadfully, growing 
weaker every hour. Thisis probably the last Sab- 
bath 1 shall ever sce on this side of the spirit 
land. Every exertion is made by all my dear 
family to keep this mortal body with them as long 
as they can. Oh may we be one united family in | 
that blessed world where sin and sorrow, pain and | 

| death, shall never come.” 
| 
| moments, but which were 
| are such as the following 

| greatest satisfaction of the 

Among the thoughts which be uttered in his last | 
not commited to paper, 
He spoke with the 

foundation on which 

&c.* There was weeping both by | 

“A day long to be remem- | 

: J 

| righteousnoss, 
. | | he stood, said he had preached the same gospel | 

| which he believed when he was converted, had 
| endeavored to work faithfully for God, but mourred | 

| * Let | that he had accomplished so little good, * Tell 
the ministers,” said he, “to preach Christ” 

| ** preach the word” —* the nearer Jesus the greater 
| the light.” “Sing and praise God when I am 
| gone ; my sufferings are at an end.” Dea. S., 
| about to leave him, expressed the hope that if 
| they never met again on carth they should meet 
in heaven, “ Amen,” was the reply. His utterance 

{ failing, he said to his son who stood near him, 
| “ Faith—stronger.' His last 

wife, “ God-—bless 

“ Hope—sure,” 
words were addressed to his 

“I am almost afraid it would, grandpapa,” said 
! the open-hearted girl ; “do you not think 80, Now, 
| really 

“That it would be true to say of you that von 
talk a great deal of sad, idle, nonsense, my dear 
child 

“ Yes, grandpapa.” 
“I can say one thing for you, Mary; you can 

| be silent upon occasion. You have been in my 
| study for an hour this afternoon, and have not 
| opened your lips till now.” 

“That was because you were so busy, and | did 
not dare te disturb you. Bat von don't know, 
grandpapa, how my tongue itched to be at work.” 

“1 have heard and read of * itching ears,’ my 
dear,” said the gentleman, drily, “bat never be- 
fore of an itching tongue, I think. But I under 
stand what you mean; and so yon wanted to talk! 
but now the misfortune is, T want to talk, and I 

| want you to listen. How shall we manage §" 
| “In the best way possible, grandpapa. 1 will 
| be mum, there!” and the lively young lady pursed 
| up her moth as though she ‘intended to open it 
| It again—never, 

| “Bnt I donot require you to be ‘ mam, there,’ ” 
| said Mr. Levirson, with another smile. * 1 will 
| speak, and you shall speak, if and when you 

| 

please; only [ should like to lead the conversa- 
tion.” 

Mary nodded ; but she did not unpurse her lips. 
“ You havejust asked me a question, my dear, 

which I would rather not answer; but, taking for 
granted that yoa do talk a great deal of sad, idle 
nonsense (not that 1 say so), do you remember 
what this propensty leads to 1” 

“ Mischief, granipapa,” said Mary, just opening 
her lips, and then shutting them again as close as 
before. 

“Sin, my dear caild,” rejoined the gentieman, 
solemnly. “*In the multitude of words there 
wanteth not sin,” Solomon tells us, ani he tells us 
truly. And a greater than Solomon assures us 

| that we shall bave to give an account at the judg 
ment of every idle word we may have spoken.” 

“Grandpapa, lo you really, really think that 
| applies tome I” aid Mary, earnestly, and looking 
up anxiously into her grandfather's countenance. 

“Yes, my dear ; to you and to me, both, | am 
sure of it. It may be more difficelt to decide, in 
all cases, what vords of ours come nonder that eon- 
demnation ; but I fear that in this respect, as in 
many others, we must take up the hwmbling con- 
fession, * In many things we all offend ;' and add 
to it the earnest, fervent prayer, * Enter not into 
judgment with thy servant, O Lord; for in thy 

| ight shall no man living be justified.” And in 
| offering this prayer, and humbly confessing our 
faults, it is our happiness to be assured, my dear 
child, that «if any man sin, we have an advocate 
with t! » Father, Jesus Christ the righteous ; and 
he is the propitiation for our sins.’ ” 

Mary glanced timidly at her grandfather, and 
her eyes were suffused with tears. Perhaps she 
felt grateful that the bright full daylight was gone ; 
for after that glance she turned and drooped her 
head till her face was hidden in the shade. 

“Grandfather,” she said, meekly ; “[ know 
what you mean; it is very, very foolish, 1 am so 
thoughtless, I rattle aw ay without thinking of 
what I am saying; it is my easily besetting sin, | 
am sure,” 

“Well, my dear, yon know where it is written, 
“If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from all un. 

But I did not wish to grieve you, 
Mary.” 
“No, grandpapa, I am sure of that; and itis | 

who have grieved you.” 
us understand one another, my dear 

child,” said Mr, Leverson: “it way be some time 
before we meet again after vou take leave of us to- 
morrow, Nay, perhaps we may never meet again 

in the bright and glorious world above, and in my 
blessed Saviour's presence, my spirit would look 
back regretfully on this last interview if, from mis- 

| in this world ; and I feel almost as though, even 

| 

| 
taken tenderness, [| were now to keep back the 

| caution which my love to you and my duty to my 
God bids me utter. Bat, my dear love, it is a 

—you,” when he immediately expired.— He died | caution, and not a heavy charge. : | “Grandpapa, | think | koow what you are 
De 
Fa 

on the morning of March 23d, wn the 70th year 
of ‘his age, and the 58th of his ministry, 

maining to the last, 

“So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er, 

So gently shuts the eye of day, 
50 dies a wave aloug the share. 

{ Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell 2 

How bright the unchanging morn appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, fave well,” 

LING TONGUE. 
PART 1, 

THE 4 - 

“The tongue is a little member, Mary ; but it 
Goes great things sometimes, as well as boasts 
them.” 

“Does it, grandpapa I" said Mary, with a light 

things too; yours does, at least, | am sure.” 
Mary Leverson was very fond of her grandfather. 

She had been spending many happy weeks at his 
pleasant home in the country ; and now that the 
last day of her visit had come, she was sitting in 
the library of the old-fashioned house—her favour 
ite room, She had been watching the setting sun 
from the open window while her grandfather was 

| writing at the library table; but now that the sun 
had entirely disa peared, and the light had so faded 
away that Mr, nd could see to write no 
longer, he laid down his pen, walked to the win- 

| dow, sat down by his “dear child,” as he ealled 
| Mary, and abruptly addressed her in the words 
| just. quoted. 

* And yours, what does 
said Mr. Leverson, in response to Mary's little 
piece of flattery. 
“Mine! Ob, grandpapa, yon must not ask me 

—you do not expect me to tell you, Mine is such 
a rattling tongue, you know.” 

Mr. Leverson, smiled, looked grave, and smiled 
again, as he asked, “And what is a rattling 
tongue, Mary ¢” 
“Ob, dear! Icannot possibly describe it, grand- 

papa. But dear old nurse used to say of mine 
that it ran ‘ nineteen to the dozen.’ ” 
“She meant that you talked about a great many 

things and used a great number of words, 1 sup- 
pose {” 

“1 have no doubt thatis what she meant, 
grandpapa ; only she would have added, 1 dare 
say, that | talked a great deal of sad idle non- 
sense.” 

* And would that have been true, Mary 17 

yours do my dear child 1” 

His san | thinking of,” said Mary, turning quickly, and iay- 
went down without a cloud, his consciousness re- ing her hand confidingly on her grandfather's 

| knee ; “you are thinking of last evening, and the 
| foolish chattering you heard, when Lucy and Julia 
| were here.” 

m {ing 
! 

and cheerful laugh; then she added, “and good | 

| 
| 

“1 am thinking of last evening : I have been 
| thinking of it almost all day; and | have re- 
| proached myself for having * held my peace, even 
| from good,’ as the psalmist says; bat ‘ny sorrow 
was stirred,’ and now, my dear, | have spoken.” 

| “But, dear grandpapa, after all, did we—I 
| mean, did 1-—say anything so very, very shock- 

asked Mary, rather startled at her grand 
| father’s unusual gravity. 

“Do you recollect all that you and your your 
friends said, Mary 1” responded Mr. Leverson. 

“Alll—e¢verything! 1 am afraid not quite 
all, said Mary ; “for | know we did rattle away" 
“You acre rather fond of using that word 

‘rattle,’ Mary, Shall I tell you of what it reminds 
met” 
“Only that I am a mere child, quite a little 

baby-girl, and am pleased with a rattle, dear 
grandpapa.” 

“ No; I am reminded by your use of the word, 
of a venomous snake that carries a rattle with it, 
and so gives warning of its near neighbourhood,” 

“Grandpapa! you do not mean, you cannot 
mean -—" 
“That you are like a rattlesnake ; no, my dear 

child, I do not think you are at all like a rattie- 
snake.” 

* xcept in the rattle, grandpapa.” 
“Except in the rattle, if vou will ; but I cannot 

belp thinking that some person's tongues answer 
the purpose, or might answer the purpose of the 
rattiesnake's rattle in warning the nususpicious of 
the malevolence of heart which lurks beneath the 
fair exterior of an innocent looking face.” 

* Dear grandpapa,” exclaimed Mary; “1 have 
never heard you speak so very, very severely 
before.” 
“Only earnestly, my dear child; at any rate, 

not too severely, | hope. 1 feel strongly on this 
subject, and ‘out of the abundance of the heart 
the month speaketh,’ 
“1 asked you just now, Mary,” continued Mr. 

Leverson, “if you could recollect everything that 
assed last evening in conversation with your young 
Baonds you said, ‘No; shall I tell you what | 
recollect of it 1” 
“1 am almost ashamed to say * Yes: bat I will 

say ‘ Yes,” replied the young lady. 

wr 
4 

* Well, then, I recotiect that your young friends 
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is sufficient for these things? 
of God.” Ah, my dear,— 

~y | and you talked very fast about others of your ‘Our sufficiency 
| young friends who were absent; and; mixed with | 
a little faint praise, was so much ridbule—good- | 

| natured, | admit, but still it was ridicule—that if 
| those friends bad heard what was said, | am mis 
| taken if they would have been friends any longer. 
| Bat you did not stop there; thero was a little 

18 

‘"Tis not a cause of small import 
A pastor's care demands ; 

But what might fill an angel's heart. 
And filled a Saviour's hands.’ 

“There were times, my dear child, when I so 
3 : ron fulfy he { s whe were piece of scandal too good to be wasted, or too bad, shrunk from fulfilling “SBE VOWS Wan h a : : hing: and | Upon me, that I was like those of whom the | which sometimes amounts to the samet or Sh nad IP | 1 u th hand to th p 2 4 aAViour speaks, who mttine err LAN 0 the 80, among you, the character of a poot girl whose SRV I NPCOuiy. BE. Ag 

best and almost only estate is her fair character, | Plough, loc k hag 7 i pig Al Ee po B It se 
was-—no, I do not say torn to rags and ‘tatters, my unworthy of the Kingdom 3% a : 

4 1h y. eit to spelt: » acions 7 * wate a ' | dear; so you need not lift your eves so deprecat- | ‘cit! 11 ot § eng - darth ) ope Sie of - oh S 1 © as welhieve, and ort > ( mi | ingly—but though not torn, it was roughly hand- | ™¢, as I truly believe, a ugthcued me’ a | ted: cotleea Mary, if it was not.” : | even permitted a very great trial to befal me, that ed; oc ; 1 
: 

“It was very wrong grandpapa ; but. indeed. | ! might be more and better fitted for his service As Ty a, , ’ 

we did not mean any Bere " said Mary | by being more weaned from the wor d, and more dud no 39 \ : . : ' . : ‘ aa.” convinced, by painful experience, that perfect hanp- “1firmly believe it, my dear child; for though SRn— 3 b ful os enoe go ‘ L b Loe you and your young friends have rattling tongues | pie SS SA - C found oa Cari, ; ial L I 

(as you say you have), I am convinced that, at | &' pie Was 1 will now tell you as shortly as 
present, they are not ill-natured tongues, But, | 8m able 

$y 
SU 

(To be Continued.) ‘Evil is wrought | 
By want of thought 
As well as by want of heart :’ 

— . -— - 

THE USELESS. 
What a strange life to live must be that of the 

useless ! 

| 40 you not see this 
Mary did seo it. At least, she acknowledged 

that it might possibly be as her grandfather said. | much as 
“It really is so, my dear; many and many a 

word thoughtlessly spoken, haslaid the foundation | must be a very strange ~ existence—comfortable. 
for miseries unspeakable. 1 could give youn many | nerbaps, but certainly not happy. 
instances of this; 1 will give you ore if you will - 
listen to a little piece of my own history, and then 
you will better understand why I feel so strongly 

| on this subject.” 

None, or, at least, very few of us do as 
we can; butto live for nothing. to be 

really a drone in the busy beehive of the world, 

There really are people in the world who are 
uscless —at least, so it seems, I'he only visible 
good they are is to try other people's patience 

: | and tempers. They certainly do this. Nothir a [t required no persuasion to induce Mary to give | can be much more trying to an eager, active | attention to her affectionate relative, who, after a person than to be constantly in the presence of an 
| short silence, commenced his narrative. y inert, useless individual, “When 1 was a young man at college, which is | ! 
| now more than forty years ago, I had, as my most 
| famihar friend, an old At school 
we had been ch ims and eronies (these are school 

Uselessness is another word for the very worst 
It means that 

18 the all 
| Everything, and every one. are 

| kind of selfishness. 
| person 1 enovyment 

ove of ease and 
schoolfellow. 

DOTY nding prine ple. 

CX Pr ted to be 

Their tastes are to be 
| studied ; their comfort to be thought of and pro- 
| vided for. Other people are to ay out their lives 

| boy terms, my dear, and no doubt you understand | subservient to the useless. 
| what they mean), and when we went to college, 
our intimacy was continued. Young Cleaver— 
that was the name of my friend—was good-natured, | in being useful to the useless. 
generous, kind, and affectionate. [| loved him 1 
very dearly, Mary, as he deserved to be loved. 
And yet my happiness in life was nearly wrecked | world. to be « ntirely a cumberer of the ground by him ; and though the trouble which befel me | he will not starve, as he deserves to do. was afterwards removed its effects on my mind | 
were very, very lasting, | den and bear it with his own. “ Archie Cleaver had ove failing—he had 8! There are many families in which one useless | rattling tongue, my dear. He was one of the most | \nember is to be found 
amusing men | had ever met with: his conversa. 
tion was exceedingly lively and what is generally 

| called piquant ; that is to say, there was a dash 
lof exaggeration, and humor, and ridicule in it 
Moreover, it was full of anecdote. 

And there are always some to be found to do 
| this, If an individual resolves to be of no nse in the 

Somo 
good-natured friend will quietly take up his bur- 

«Perhaps it is a danghter: 
she has the right number of limbs, her bands do not 

| appear to be paralysed, her eyes are bi ight enongh, 
and if you were to hint at the possibility of there 
being a deficiency of brain, she would be right- 
eously And 
The others are busy enough. 

Archie never 
| heard a telling story but he stored it up in his 
| memory for future use: and the most ordinary ad- 
| ventures in which he bore a part (or what would 
| bave seemed ordinary to others), when polished 
{op and narrated in his peculiar manner, were made 

| 

| indignant. vet she does noth ng. 

! She sits by the fire 
with her hands either folded or holding the last 

| new novel, and the others upon She 
has the best of everything, and is the ten- 

| derly cared Un Saturdays, or other busy 
days, she goes out for a walk I'he mother who 
nursed her infancy, and sorrowed and for 

wart her. 

Most 

for. 
lo appear something marvellous, 

| pose, therefore, that 
his friends, and that 

vated strangers into 

the first time cast. 

You may sup 
his society was coveted by 

he almost variably capt 
whose company he was for 

Let me repeat, that he had no 
malice in his disposition, and that he would not 

| intentionally have injured any fellow-creature, 
| 
| 

toiled 
her 18 her slave vel 

But they cannot love her s Lhey tolerate he r, 

ger 
sole 

and are kind to her: but when the si 

uer away, there 

RS Well as grief, 

’ clit m sseh 

comes and bears will be 
sighs ol reliet 

WwW l be ad ? ny sho LOC mourn« 

no sick one, she has rendered no 
to the weary, she 

much less an attached friend. 
“1 will not make my story a long one, so | 

| Joust pass over the history of my long friendship 
| with Archie, merely saying that we passed much 
| of our time in each other's rooms, read together, 
walked together, rode together during the three 

1d she She has nursed 

kindly ittentions 

has never been the light { i 
ana ov 

of her home, she never sacrificed her own pleasure 
that another might be happy. No one ever knew 
her to perform an act of self 

| 
ieyial, ohe bas years we were at college. At the end of that earned no tears; let her have none. time we parted, he to the cast, and I to the west: But she has committed a great sin. She was | but before we shooks hands for the last time We | never sent into the world to liv. thus. She had engaged to keep up a constant correspondence, her life-work appointed as other What will she “ It is astonishing, however, how soon such Pro | sav when the Rast, r inquires what she has done mises are forgotten. A few letters passed between Ww ith her talents 

US ak uncertain intervals, and then the intercourse | )h | whatever we cannot be, let us all strive to | eame to a long pause. The truth is, the real busi- | be useful 
ness of life aud new friendships engaged our at pp ‘ 
tention. 

willis ; a . | “ A new friendship, at any rate, engrossed mine. | BOSTON CORBITT, In the course of my travels after leaving college, HE MAN WHO SHOT BOOTH [ spent some mouths in Scotland. There | was A Rikboduided to a family with whom 1 soon became | In the Fulton Strect Daily Prayer Meetings a | » 
. 

» intimate, and one of the ladies in that family was 
your own dear grandmother —Nnot a spectacle d old 

| few days since a gentleman said : 
| He wished to Call Lhe attention of the meeting | lady such as you know her, Mary, and as you will | to this man, this voung sergeant in the Sixteenth { be forty or fifty years hence, my dear, should vour | New York Cavalry—and often spoken of in the life be spared ; but such as you are now-—youug, | daily papers F a8 the *“ martLyre 1 President's aven sprightly, and very lovely. At least, I thought | ger.” Some of us knew him well Hoe was for ’ v - 
j her lovely then, and 1 have never altered my n-pmeriy an almost daily attendant upon this meet 

on, Mary dy 

“You never will, dear grandpa am,” interposed 
| the grand daughter. 

| ing, and very often led in praye When ber he 
generally had his seat under the clock. 
Sil quietly until the requ 

“ Never, 1 am fully persuaded, never. Your! and if any one force, as grandmother has been wy faithful, loving com- | was generally the case, he would spring up the panion so many years; and every year we have 
| been on 

He would 
sts for prayer were read, 

struck him with peculiar 

instant the reading was finished 
life's pilgrimage together has drawn us | heart to God in 

closer and closer in mutual affection—shas made by many 
her more dear to me. 

, and pour out bis 
He will be remambered 

who have attended this meeting from a 

praver, 
: 

t peculiar hitch in his voice, which was very painful 

| continued Mr. Leverson; “and 1 must go back wearing his hair parted in the middle. again more than forty years, to say that I had | of small stature. but 
| some difficulty in prevailing on that young lady's | built frame. 
father to admit me 

lle was 

| 

| © “But this has nothing to do with my story.” {to those not accustomed to it, and from his always 

| 
and well with a oc 

His conversion took place in Boston, 
into his tamily on the footing | and when he was baptized on being received into | of his Mary's — (your grandmother's name is | the Church, he dropped his christian name, and Mary, you know, and you were named after her) | took the name of Beston. 

futare husband. There was, in facet, so much of unswerving 
hesitation on his part, that 1 almost gave up in | bis Divine Master pver since he made public con- 
despair. The gentleman was not obdurate, how- | fession of his faith in Christ. 

fever; and when he found that his daughter's | fearless in the discharge 
affcetions were really engaged in my favour, be | his duty, 
softened towards me, and after making very pro in the breaking out of the war, he went to the per and, as 1 then thought ve ry searching ingui- | scene of conflict in connection with the ['welfth ries respecting my family, and prospects, and per- | Regiment, New York, out his term of | sonal character, he gave his consent to our mar- | enlistment. One day his Colonel, on dress parade, 

But as we were both young (Mary and ROL angry and swore at his men with fearful oaths. myself, 1 mean), and as I had not yet entered on | This was too much. Boston Corbett stepped out my work, it was made a condition in his consent | two paces to the front | reproved 
that the marriage should be deferred for two | mander for swearing, as being against the army | years, | regulations. For this he was ordered under arrest | “1 thought this a rather hard condition, my | and placed in the guard house, from which the dear, because I not only had a sufficient income at | Colonel was glad in a few hours to release hin. | that time to Justify my taking a wife, but my pros- | Such was his fidelity to duty, that he often got | pects for the future were as fair and certain as any | to trouble in endeavoring to perform it, Bat 
prospects in this changeable uncertain world can | he never flinched for the conse Le, 

npact 

His record has been 
one devotedness to the service of 

lle was perfectly 
of what he thought to be 

and se rved 

I lage, 

an his com 

a moment, be 
But the father being very determined on this | quences what they might, 

point, I was obliged to submit. So, after spend When his time 
ing as long time as I could in Scotland, 1 tore | laid down 
myself away from my Mary, and returned home 
ward, consoling myself with the thought thay, after | 

of enlistment had ¢ xpired ho 
his gun, although he was doing duty 

| 

| 

| on picket line, at midnight, and walked off, beliey 

ing that the service had no further elaims upon 
| all, two years was not so long a time to wait for a | him. Ho was arrested and brought back. He wife as Jacob had to serve for his Rachel, | was tried as a deserter and sentenced to be shot. “1 retarned home, then ; and set myself, very | But the authorities did net carry the sentence into earnestly and prayerfully | hope, to prepare for | excention, He enlisted again, was taken prisoner the important engagements which lay before me in | by Mosby's baud, after being surrounded by the ministry of the gospel. The more I contem- | twenty-six men, eight or ten of whom he shot, | plated this arduous and responsible work, the more | while the whole twenty-six were firing upon him did 1 feul the force of the apostie’s words—* Who ' —and Mosby seeing his pluck, commanded his 


