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' fields from the St, Mury"s‘aettlerpent. Many | the last morning sixteen miles before break- would ‘ot think so, as here no bustle is seen | occasionally, I will now endeavour to redeem .m.’,, y y "8
In the| o the past "‘"‘"‘u" of these women and ¢hildren'had peither shoe | ‘ast, for I had no money to pay for one. |or n ','b&ﬂl.). If you enter, you will only | that pledge. I am induced the more to do so
It may be the shrine of our early vows, nor stocking, and no bonnet, or hat, but only | About 9 o'clock Iarrived at ry old friend’s, | se6 g few thoughtful, looking men grouped | from perusing the splendid letters of our va- | The Mother of Jonathan Ed-
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In a stormey sea of years, ... ..

O wide and wild are the waters that part
Our step, from its greenness now,

And we miss the joy of many n heart,
And the light of many » brow;

For deep o’cr many a

Hdve the whelming bi lows rolled—

That steered with us from that early mark ;
O friends, we are growing old !

Old in the dimness of the dust
. Of our daiiy toils and cares—
Old in the wrecks of love and trust,
}?"}f}‘ our burdened mm,o;y :::1.0;

ach form may wear {rom the. e,
The b'oom oﬂk'- freshness yet, i
And beams may brighten ourla‘ter days,
Which the morning never met.

But O the changes we have seen,

Iln the far and winﬂinghv;y-—

The graves on our path that have grown n
And the locks that have grown grey ! S
The winter on our nwn may spare

The sable or the gold;

But we se4 its snow on hﬂ:nur hair—
we are growing o

And, frien
We have rhd the,world’s cold wisdom now,
We have learned to panse and fear ;

But where are theliving founts whose flow
Was joy of heart to hear ?

We have won the wealth of many a clime,
And the lore of many a page ;

But where is the hope that saw in time

Its bound'ess heritage ?

‘Wil! it come when the violet wakes,
And the woods the'r you'hrenew ? .,
We have stood in the sunny brakes,
Wl:lom ﬁ.::!oom is deep and blue; e
And our might joy in spring-time t
ll_}ut ‘ﬁ. joy was fain and to‘;d. ;

or it never could give us the youth again
Of hearts d;um:r‘owin.old.
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: 8 of the Past,

Dear Broruer,—I was well paid for the
trouble I had taken to visit these inle's on the
great Atlantic coast of Nova Scotia. You, I
believe, and some other good friends, have
expressed surprise that I should remember so
many of the incidents connected with my
various excursions in these Provinces. Do
you think the soldiers in the Crimea will ever:
forget Alma, or Sebastopol, or the Trenches,
or the Malakoff, or the .and a thousand

- &

come that morning five or six miles to hear
God’s word, and the rain stopped them not.
“ Well,” T mentally exclaimed, * It is worth
all' the toil and' inconvenience I have expe-
rienced, in coming to this out of the way
place, to preach Jesus and his salvation, to
such a people.” We had two rousing fires
made up in the house, and the people dried
and_roasted themselves for an hour.

We had a good meeting ; and by the time
we were ready 1o go down to our Jordan, the
rain subsided. [ baptized, I do not remember
how many; but there were two quite old men;
Mr. Root and another. The little incidents
and expressions of thankfulness for coming to
them with the gospel of peace, and the in-
quirie? if | would not come again, [ pass over.
They had never heard the gospel preached
before,—that is many of them,—and they
thought fmybgbly, they should never have
that privilege again.

I bad now been from home more than
three months, and it was ume for me to re-
turn. 1 resisted all their intreatics to stay
longer, and retraced my steps back up the
river, the way or rather where there was no
way, that I came.

| knew the country that I had to travel to
reach my home. 1knew eighty or a hundred

~miles of it to be almost ifppassable, for I had

been that way once before. A friend went
with me a few miles from the settlement, but
he could not make me a road, or help me
much where there was one. I got back in
about the same manoer as I had come. No
other accident happened, besides getting my
«clothes torn. After reaching the head of St.
Mary’s river, the trees had been cut away for

thrown over the most impassable streams.
The greatest difficalty | met with was the
trees that had fallen across my path. Their
number was hgio.n. The severe storm on
Sunday, and at previous times, had prostra-
ted  the forest, and for forty miles my way

incidents of the, present campaign in Mﬂ'ﬁmsbloc,ked up. To go back, and take the

fated Country 2. Or the sailors and marimners|

of Lord Nelson's fleet ever forgot, while they
lived, the battle of the Nile, or Trafalgar ?
Well, by your indulgence and the partiality of
oiher friends, who bave_oormeuly.solicied
me to repeat these old stories, | have an op-
porturiity to fight my battles over again. As
1 pass, in imaginatjon, from place to place;
the ‘scenes, the incidents; the countenances,
and many of the names come up spontancous.
ly .in review before me. Please to remem-
ber, I was in my: first love, 1 was in my first

round about way, through Guysborough, Au-

“tigonish, Pictou and Trato, three hundred

‘miles, to get sixty or seventy, to where the
two ro~ds met, was what [ could not bricg my
mind to consent to. ;
‘Having made up my mind to face this ar-
my of fallen timber, some giant trees, and
some of inferior dimensions, I set out, if not
with & cheerful, at least, with a resolute
heart, to battle with these my enemies. 1
canaot tell you all the incidents 1 met with in
my way, and out of my way. 1 had noaxe

.

o e T the fomivas; the jabileoa of |y e, ad it 1 had, | an Englishinan, coold

%

my life! The rocks  and roots ; the mud|
and ereeks ; the fasting and the_potatoe din-
ners, without butter or salt, was only the back
ground. in the picture. The hungry multi-
tudes gathering around the Cross of Christ,
the tears of repentar : ;

for. sin, the - bright |
= !
| wandered a quarter of a mile from the road
| 'before I could get round a winrow of fallen
ious| trees. ILI found the path clear for a half a

ovet the trees whero 1 could, and where |
could hoiy T worked my way round, my nag
“following me like a dog. - Sometimes 1 had
to go back and help him over the windfalls,
~and somatimes lead him round. Frequently I

mile, more or less, | would ride. And lLalways
found my horse in a good mood, quite willing

oo 3 ' “ !

There was oue house on this, the King’s,
“highway ; which had been
 the government.  Thauks to

a road, and ricketty gridiron‘bridges had been |

not-have cut my way through i two years.|

lm of _solidity than -

stadtly attended my meeting, when &t home.
I'went in at the back door, and perceived the
old lady did not know me. | asked her if
she would be so good as to give me some
breakfast. She went about the house to look
up some cold victuals, when the old Esquire
came in, and not knowing me, said, ““another
old beggar come I suppose.” I could hold
no longer, but laughed right out. He looked
at me with surprise, and asked his wife if she
did not know who it was ? She replied no ;
when he said, “ Why it is our Minister ; it’s
Mr. Nutter.” The good woman looked, and
when she ‘recognized that it was really my-
self, she sat down and cried like a child.
While [ ate my bueakfast Mr. Dewolf sent
his hired man to my house for a change of
clothes ; for he said, I was not fit to go into
the village, in the condition I was then in.
But, these good people did not know all about
my state, nor would it be lawful to commit
it to paper. But, besides that which I must
conceal, T had not'one dollar to pay my rent,
or the debts that had been contracted by my
wife in my absence. | owed also, twenty
pounds for my horse ; for which I bad given
my Note, but which was not due for some
time yet.

The friends in - Windsor paid me all they
promised, for the time [ spent in their service.
Beyond that, they had no responsibility, nor
were they able. Tha pecple down East,
where I had bsea preaching, were generally
poor, and not used to give money for that
commodity. - Here and there a friend would
put into my handa half-crown or a shilling,
but my expenses used up allf received on
my tour, and about five pounds I had when [
started. My horse was yet alive and sound,
though poor ; and 1 concluded, if the worst

the debt. As to the rest,

“‘The world was all before me wh re to go,
“ And providence my guide.”

The joy and satisfaction of seeing the cause
of religion prosper, and souls saved, was in-
finitely greater than the wealth of the Indies.
The soul is so precious, that even angels re-
joice ovet one sinner that repenteth. Then
Lcould say, * [ know how to hunger.” Now
I can add, “1 know how to abound.” But
there is not half the happiness in the posses-

sion of abundance, as there is in living by
faith in God. In my necessity, a door has
always been opened to supply my wants.
And even in the prescnt case, the debt [ owed
for my horse, was provided for, by Him who-
said, “ The silver and the gold are mine ;”’ as
the sequel will show.
D. NurtER.
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: For he Christian Visitor.
Strollings in Londoun.

We shali not tire the reader by giving a des-
cription of our route into the city, but let it
suffice to say, that on a delightful morning, the
sun shining brightly in the azure sky above
us, 80 much so, that even London fog is dis-
pelled,we stand on the sieps of the Exchange.
In the open space before us there is a statue
of the late Duke of Wellington surrounded by
several loungers and lookers-on, A little
further on, there is'a regular bustle ; vehicles
of all descriptions driving to and fro, persons
of different grades in society, men of business
with hurried steps and anxious looks, making
their way. kw&gChﬁpidq, for their various
places of business, and travellers hurrying on

oun- | towards King William Street, making their

way, as we may suppose, towards some of

thoughtful | the Railway Stations across London Bridge.

Our eve again passes over this changing

t|scene to the Mansion House of the Lord
| Mayor of London, which has more

3 the ap-

is that well-knows building, the Bank of
England, with its large pillars and massive
doors,

came to the worst, I could sell -him, and pay |

walking leisurely round the courts; in the
centre of this court there is a statue of Queen
Victoria.  The present handsome building
stands on the site of the old one. The ori-
gioa! establishment founded by that prince
of merchants, Sir Thomas Gresham, was
opéned in January 1570, by Queen Elizabeth.
On that occasion, it was honoured with its
distinctive epithet by Her Majesty. The build-
ing was destroyed by the great fire in 1666,
and in 1669 it was again opened at the ex-
pense of nearly £100,000. On the night of
the 10th of January, 1838, it was destroyed
by fire. One rather appropriate circumstance
is related to have occurred during this fire.
Annexed to the building was a tower, with
bells that chimed, and just at tweive o’clock,
in the night, the flames reached the belfiy,
when the bells began to chime *“ There is nae

numerous readers.

In the year 1836 | made an attempt to fur-
nish the reading public witha small work, in-
tending to show the rise and progress of the
Baptist denomination in this Provinee, but for
want of sufficient interest—untoward circum-
stances—which it would not have been pru-
dent to bring before the public, I was forced
to withhold the subject. But as I yet possess
the manuscript, as far as it was completed, [
will briefly notice such maiter as I presume
will be interesting to my Baptist brethren, by
giving the names of those worthy pioneers,
who first explored this region, and so nobly
advocated the cause of their adored Lord and
Master, and then say something of those ve.
nerable brethren who yet remain with us, as
well as of some of those who have already
gone (o glory and to God. [ shall therefore

luck about the house,” and continued to play
till they fell amongst the flimes. The pre-
sent building was opened on the 28th of Oct-
tober, 1844, by Her Majesty Queen Victoria.
On her way to her carriage, the heralds, by
her desire proclaimed the building * Royal
Exchange.” ' :
Proceeding towards Cheagside, we are at-

Bank of England is surrounded ; banks, new
assurance officas, &c. Now we are almost
carried along by the throng ; looking forward
we see before us a large eclock hanging out
from a church. ' This is Bow Chureh. It is
very old, having been built in the reign of
William the Conquerer. It is called Bow
Church, or St. Mary-le-Bow, because it was
the first that was built in the city on stone
arches. We read that this Church has gone
through many disasters and been the scene of
peculiar doings. In the year 1196 a sediti-
ous: tailor of the name of William Fitz Osbert
took the steeple of Bow, and fortified it with
munitions, &c., he was, however, taken ard
hanged. This Church is thought a great deal
of by the Cockneys, for they take their title
of Cockneyship from having been born 1n the
sound of Bow Bell. This bell used to be
rung exactly at nine o’clock ». M. The young
men_and appreatices of Cheapside thought
the clerh of the Church rang it too late, (pro-
bably it was their time of closing their shops)
Land so they made the following rhyme to the
poor clerk : —

Clerke of the Bow Bell, with yellow locks,
For thy late ringing, thy head shall have knocks.

The Clerk made a reply as follows :—
- Children of Cheape hold yqu all still,

For you shall have the Bow Bell rung at your will.
He seemed to be uncommonly accommoda-
ting, it probably arose from fear of his head
receiving knocks.

In a lane leading from Cheapside our tore-
fathers assembled to worship God. And now
we can imagine we see them covered by the
darkness of the night, making their way to an
eating-house, kept by a worthy man. We
should like to know the exact spot where
these ancient worthies met. Even if there
were only a shabby looking stone just point-
ing out the place, it would possess more gran-
deur, and be by far more interesting to our
mind, than the magaificient towers and lofly
palaces which abound. Without an inscrip-
tion and without a tongue; it would speak
most powerfully. Here a few met in holy
alliance, not for the purpose of causing a
civil war, not for the purpose of proposing
plans to have their wrongs redressed, not for
the purpose of gaining liberty—that would be
a noble intention—but they creep, one by one,
men of grasping powers of mind and thought ;
ot your imbeciles or enthusiasts,—see them
one by one, go into a room that this man
bas selected for them, in a secl part of
the house ; and now, about ‘midnight, they
begin the work which they came there for,
that is, to worshin God and celebrate the love
of their dying Saviour. Oh! what a holy
alliance! = What sweet meetings !
glowing hearts! A linle heaven below, to
them many, a time ! Why, the Saviour met

them a peace to their souls. We
shall not say that they were the fathers of our
ous | »_because we do not like the

say something of the formation of the
Churches in this region—of their pastors—of
the various heralds of the cross who have vi-
sited this place from time to time, and [ should
be extremely glad to add the names of our
beloved brothers, Bill, Robinson, Nutter and
others, to the catalogue. I will also say some-
thing of our places of worship and their loca-

tracted by the fine buildings by which the [lities, and wind up with a few remarks con-

cerning our present prospect as a people, if
life and health be granted me from oa Tligh.
Yours, with brotherly regard,
James ButLer.

The Appointment of Trustees.
We are requested by the Hon, W. B.
KiNNEAR, to publish the following document
for the general information of our Churches :
The first thing to be done by any Baptist
Church desirous of taking advantage of the
Act 18th Vie. e. 67, is to have Trustees
appointed in the following manner :—

1. The Pastor or Minisier presiding over
the Church, or any Deacon, (if there be none)
is (o give notice of the time and place of hold-
ing a meeting of the Church-and congrega-
tion (the latter being such as regularly attend
and eontribute to the funds) for the purpose
of electing Trustees.

2. The Charch must first meet,. on a like
notice, and enter on their books the time and
place at which the election is to take place,
which must be once in each year. They must
also at this meeting set:le the manner in which
votes avre to be given, whether by ballot or
otherwise, and how the members and paying
portion of the Congregation are to be ascer-
tained, &c,

8. The number of Trustees to be elected
must not be Zess than three nor -more than
nine, and from among the male members of
the Church or congregation, or both, and by
male members of the Church and paying part
of congregatipn.

4, When the Trustees are duly elected a

_|conveyance is to be made by the Trustees

holding the property, as soon as any de-

satisfied, to the Corporation thus elected by
the’r Corporate name—thus—

Know all Men by these that We [
Trustees of the land and premises here-
inafter mentioned, in pursuance of the power
given by the Act in such case made and pro-
vided, and iu consideration of the sum of ten
shillings lawful money of the Province of
New Brunswick to us in hand, paid at or be.
fore the sealing and delivery of these pre-
sents by the Trustees of the ‘%u tist Chapel,
[name of the place where the Cﬁurch is] the
receipt whereof is hereby acknowled
Have granted bargained and sold, and by these
presents do giant bargain and sell unto the
said Trustees of the Baptist Chapel aforesaid
[ ] their successors and assigos, all that
certain lot piece and parcel of land and pre-
mises, situate lying and being in the parish of
] in the County of [ ] in the said
rovince, and known and described as fol-
lows, that. is to say, (Here desciibe the land
appropriately) together with all buildings im-
provements and appurtenances thereon stand-
ng and thereunto belonging. To have and
10 Hold the said land and all and singular the

What | above bargained and described premises with

the rienances, unto the said Trustees of
the Baptist Chapel aforesaid, their successors
and assigns for ever.

In witness whereof we have hereunto set
our hands and seals the da i

i
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We find the following sketch of the mother
of Jonathan Edwards, the dltugu'had theo-
logian, in Zion’s Herald. She was the
daughter of Rev. Solomon Stoddard, of North.
ampton, Mass, and the wife of Rey. Timothy
Edwards, of Windsor, and was, in many re-
spects, a remarkable woman :

Devotedly pious, consecrated to her work,
and entering into all her husband’s plans of
usefulness, she was, at the same time, re-
markably intellectual. Her concealed meta-
physics broke out amidst kitchen and parish
duties ; and even in her devotions, she was
a philosopher without knowing it. Inferior
to her husband in taste and ten years of" life,
she possessed a more stern and powerful n-
tellect, fond of reasoning, of studying philo-
sophy, ard pondering the deepest problems
of theology. Had Paul’s prohibition been
out of the way, she might have eclipsed her
companion in the pulpit, and antieipated the
fame of her immortal son.

As it was, her ambition was eontent to oper-
ate in her sphere ; to train the family, to in-
struct the ignorant, to bless the stranger, and,
in all her ways, to aid her husband in his
work. She assumed the entire care of the
family, managing all the temporal affairs, in
doors and out, and thus permitting him to de-
vote all his time and efforts to his charge and
his studies. In addition to these duties, which
were by no means slight, she contrived to
great theological
works of the age. A new book was not long
in the house before she devoured it, which
was about synonymous with the digestion of
its contents.

In later life, after the death of her husband,
and when she had passed the bounds of ninety
years, she found a season of leisure which
was devoted to study. Most persons, at that
advanced age, would have passed their days
in dreamy musings, with faculties nearly
perished ; but she had her baoks, and every
day invited in her neighbors to read with her,
when she would make remarks that exhibited
her extensive and acute research, and the
almost undiminished powers of her mind.

The family teaining of such a woman
must be invaluable. was the Susanna
Wesley of New England, and, like her
English sister, left the lines of her own cha-
racler engraven on succeeding generations.
She was the mother of eleven chi dren, all of
whom showed the marks of her training.
They were made the subjects of prayer be-
fore their birth; were carefully nurtred in
 childhood, and even in the cradle, were taught
to submit to the wills of their parents. The
government of their family, at once strict and
affectionate, formed them to early habits of
obedience and sobriety, and saved them from
those * evil communications, which too often
lead to follies and excesses in childhood and
youth.”

Ata very early age they were instructed
in letters, and, as they passed along in youth
were taught all the branches that a
in the schonls. Her son was
Latin at eleven years of age.

Mrs. Edwards lived 1o the age of ninety-
nine years, departing with the consciousness
that she had not lived in vain. And we can
but express our gratitude that * woman’s
rights” had not, at that time, so far prevailed
as to call her from the famwily circle to con-
tend in the stormy area’of politics, or pro-
fessional life. Her home influence outshone
a dozen such lives. - To train one Jonathan
Edwards is .a greater privilege than to be
president of the United States, or the autocrat
of all the Russias; and had we more Mrs
Edwardses, we should, no doubt, see more
JonT:’hau rising up to stir and bless the
world.

?

re taught
instructed in

Female Health and Education.

The following P-ngnpb: are extracted
from Miss Beecher’s new work :

The work that Providence has appointed
for woman in the various details of domestic
life, 1s just that which, #f properly apportion-
ed, is fitted to her public organization.  If all
the female membezs of a family divided all
the labors of the cook, the nurse, the laund.
ress, and the seamstress, so that each should
have four or five hours a day of alternating
light and heavy work, it woulg exercise every
muscle in the body, and a1 the same time in-

terest and exercise the, mind. ien the re-
maining time could be safely ¢ 1o intellec-
tual, social and benevolent juits and en-
joyments. S oy

But no such division is made. One portion

of

of the women have ﬂ.mm‘u
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