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CARRIAGE SPRINGS, 
MADE TO ORDER!!! 

—— 

C. G. BERRYMAN 
takes this method of informing his customers through- 

out the Province that he is now prepared 
to furnish them with 

Eliptic & Side Springs, 
OF ANY SIZE OR STYLE, 

Wholesale and Retail, at Short Notice!1! 

These Springs are made under his own superintendence 

by superior workmen, stamped with his own name, and 

made of best quality English Spring Steer, so that pur- 

chasers may rely upon getting a good article. 

In addition to the above, he has on hand about 

100 SETS SUPERIOR ENGLISH SPRINGS, 
which will be sold at a low figure for Cas. 

"He would also call the attention of Carriage Makers 
to his Stock of 

Carriage Builders’ Hardware, 
which is the best in the City, comprising— 

Long and Short BED AXLES, 1 to 2 inch ; ) 

Carriage BANDS, in Japan, Brass, and Silver, with open, 

closed, and screw Frouts; ) 

American pattern SCREW BOLTS, 1%{ to 9 inch; 

Sleigh-Shoee aud Tire BOL I'S, all lengths; 

Waggon Pipes and Cart Boxes; Round and Steeple-head 

RIVE 3; Hickory and Oak SPOKES, 1 to 2 inch; 

Elm HUBS ; Beat RIMS, 14 to 2 inch; Beat SHAFTS; 

Heat Poppets ; Brass and Silver Shatt Tips; Dash Centers; 

Beanelled Muslin, Duck, and Drill; Patent Moleskin; 

Qil Top-Leather, Patent Dasher Leather, &c., &c. 

A Complete Assortment of Small Trimmings, 

h as—Tufting Buttons and Nails; Lining Nails; Past- 

aad Seamin Sate Silver and Japanned K~oss, Whi 

Sockets, Apron Hooks and Rings, Footman Holders, Coac 
Door Handles and Locks, &e. 

A Complete Assortment of Malleable Castings. 
ALSO, 

OIL CLOTH, GRASS MATS, TIRE BENDERS, 

Coach-makers’ VICES, assorted (sizes; 
TOOLS, OF BEST STAMPS. 

These Goods have been laid in to advantage, and can be 
sold at unusually low prices. 

BARLOW'S CORNER, No. 5 KING STREET. 

C. GC. BERRYMAN. 
St. John, Oct. 20, 1864. . 

GEORGE THOMAS, 
i Merchant and Ship Broker 

PORIIRS Water Street, St. John, N. B. 
" tral Fire Insurance Com Agent at St. John. 

Deo. 4. PHRGEORGE THOMAS. 

THE PHENIX FIRE OFFICE, LONDON 
KSTABLISHED IN 1782. 

Insurance effected av the lowest ratos. 
J. W. WELDON, 

Agent for New Brunswick. 

St. John, N. B., 12th Feb., 1863.—wwi 

MIE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 92 

T douibard-sirest, London, and Royal Insurance build- 

og  ervin of the Lowdon Board. —SawveL Bakeg, Esq. 
Chairman in Liverpool—CaarLes Turner, Esq. 

The Royal Insurance Uompany is one of the largest 
Otlices in the kingdom. 

, Abéhe Annual Meeting held in Saget 1859, the following 
i satisfactorv results were shown : — 

Qighly.o, FIRE i fp empil on of the busi 
st gratifying proof of the expansion of the busi- 

meen ta eantnived ia a one following fact—that the increase 
alone of the last three vears exceeds the entire business of 
_some of the existing and of many of the recently defunct 

jasprance companies of this kingdom. 
be remiums for the year 1855 being........ £130,060 
While the Premiums tor the year 1558 ure.... 196,148 
Showing an actual increase of ...........0.... 66,088 

Or upw of 50 per cent. in three years, 

The recent returns of duty made by Government for this 

latter year (1858) again show the “Royal” as more than 
maintaining the rativ of its iacrease as stated in former years. 
Only one among she London insurance offices exhibits an 
advance to the extent of one-half the increase of the Com- 
pany, while all the others respectively fall far short of the 

iety of its advance. 
wey LIFE DEPARTMENT. 

fhe amount of new Life Premiums received this vear is 
by far the largest received in any similar period since the 
commencement of the business, and must far exceed tae 
average of amount received bv the most successful offices 
an the kin The number of policies issued in the year 
was 832, the sum assured £387,752 6s. 8d., and the premium 
£192,354 8s. 4d. These figures show a very rapid extension 
of business Nasr Ale lasi ten years. Thus :— 
Years. No.of Policies. Sums Assured. New Premiums. 
1848 ve v8 £48764 17 0 £1,880 9 1 
1850 190 95,050 9 11 2,627 4 71 
1852 422 “181,604 10 8 5,828 5 .0 
1854 .. 48 161,848 13 4 4,694 16 0 
1856 we TUB 297,060 16 8 8,350 3 11 
18568 832 887,752 6 8 12,854 8 4 
T markable increase in the business of the last four 
oo i. manly consequent upon the large bonus declared 
in 1855, which amounted to no less than £2 per cent. per 
annum on the sums assured, and averaged 80 per ceut. upon 
the inns paid. 

bi JX M: DOVE, Manager and Actuary. 
JOHN M. JOHNSTON, Secretary tc the London Board. 

All descriptions of property taken at fair rates, and Fire 
losses paid promptly oa ressonuble proot of loss—without 
refeernce ta.the heed kistabhishment.. 

JAMES J. KAYE, Agent tor New Brunswick 
incess-street, 

apposite Judge Ritchie's Building, 

CITY OF GLASGOW 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF GLASGOW. 

Licorporated by Act of Parliament. 

Feb. 15 

Goversez—The Right Honorable the Earl of Glasgow. 
Subscri I Er ga £600,000 
Accumulated Fund................ sie senank 480,000 
Annual Bevenue....... oil viii Lieviseeie p ry 24 

IStNG ASSUTALCES......oovvvreecansarnsvans Ni 
ns Botan of Bhaudon.” Eaq.. M.'P..’ Cikirtsin, 

W. ¥. Buskuyes, Esq, Manager aad Actuary. 
VARIOUS MODES OF ASSURING. ) , 

Half Prewigm, Susie, ‘without debt or interest. 
ndowment Assurances. 

Partnership Assurances. 
‘Short Term Assurances. 

op “City of Glasgow Life Assurance Com was 
established in 1338, Pz posit Act of Verioment Is 

has now been conducted ‘much success for 25 y 
‘security whi every aohisack 
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distributed swith a due regard to the claims of all classes of 

THE STARLESS CROWN. 
“They that turn many to rignteousness shall shine as the 

stars forever and ever.” —DaNIEL Xil. 8. 

Wearied and worn with earthly cares, I yielded 
to repose, 

And soon before my raptured sight a glorious 
vision rose : 

I thonght, whiist slambering on my couch in mid- 
night's solemn gloom, 

I heard an angel's silvery voice, and radiance 
filled my room. 

A gentle touch awakened me—a gentle whisper 
said, 

“ Arise, O sleeper, follow me ;” .and through the 
air we IN H 

We left the earth so far away that like a speck it 
seemed, 

And heavenly glory, calm and pure, across our 
pathway streamed. 

Still on we went—my soul was wrapt in silent 
ecstacy | 

I wondered what the end would be, what next 
should meet mine eye, 
not how we journeyed through the path- 
less fields of light, 

When suddenly a change was wrought, and 7 was 
clothed in white. 

We stood before a city's walls most glorious to 
behold; 

We passed throngh gates of glistening pearl, o'er 
streets of purest gold; 

It needed not the sun by day, the silver moon by 
night, 

~The glory of the Lord was there, the Lamb him- 
self its light. 

Bright angels paced the shining streets, sweet 
music filled the air, 

And white-robed saints, with glittering crowns, 
from every clime were there; 

And some that I had loved on earth stood with 
them round the throne, 

“ All worthy is the Lamb,” they sang, “the glory 
his alone.” 

Bat fairer far than all beside, I saw my Saviour's 
face : . 

And as I gazed he smiled on me with wondrous 
© love and ‘grace. 

Lowly I bowed before his throne, o’erjoyed that 
I at last ’ 

Had gained the object of my hopes—that earth 
at length was past. 

And then insolemn tones he said, “ Where is the 
diadem 

That ought to sparkle on thy brow, adorned with 
many a gem ? 

I know thou hast believed on me, and life through 
me is thine, 

But where are all those radiant stars that in thy 
crown should shine ? 

Yonder thon seest a glorious throng, and stars on 
every brow : 

For every soul they led to me they wear a jewel 
now! 

And such thy bright reward had been if such had 
been thy deed, 

If thou hadst sought some wandering feet in 
path of peace to lead. 

‘I did net mean that thou shouldst tread the way 
of life alone, 

But that the clear and shining light which round 
- thy footsteps shone 

Should guide some ather weary feet to my bright 
home of rest, 

And thus, in blessing those around, thou hadst 
thyself been blest.” 
* * * 

I knew 

* * * * 

The vision faded from my sight, the voice no 
longer spake, 

A spell seemed brooding 
I feared to break, 

And when at last I gazed around in morning's 
; glimmering light, 
My spirit fell o’crwhelmed beneath that vision’s 

awful might, 
I rose and wept with chastened joy that yet I 

dwelt below, 
That yet another hour was mine my faith by 

works to show ; 
That yet some sinner 1 might tell of Jesus’ dying 

ove, 
And help to lead some weary soul to seek a home 

above. 
And now, while on the earth I stay, my motto 

this shall be, 
“To live no longes to myself*but Him who died’ 

- for me!” 

* 

o'er my soul which long 

c— 

For the Christian Visitor. 

THE BAPTISMAL QUESTION. 
NO. IL. | i 

BAPTISM NOT A SEAL.—PART II. 

My business here is, to shew that there is 
nothing in baptism that corresponds to the sacred 
idea of sealiug, as set forth in my papers of last 
week. 1 

§ Why should baptism be regarded as a Seal ? 
For what, it may be asked, does baptism. certi- 

fd To what document 1s it affiwed? + What as- 
surance does it convey! It pre-supposes and illus- 
trates great Biblical truths. It tells, when Scrip- 

tion by Christ, of regendtation by the Spirit, and 
resurrection at the last day. It is richly emble- 
matical of these and kindred truths. But it uei- 
ther announces nor confirms them. It cannot, 
‘therefore be regarded as a ‘seal. It has about it 
nothing of the nature of a seal, as exhibited in 

r: there s to tism no sort of 
legal efficacy, ppg ofl i over Gos- 
pel blessings to such as receive it. Like any 
| other meaus of grace, it brings its blessings with 
it; but there pertains to it. no pecnliasity as to P 5. a the. conveyance of Gospel: blessings. Else it. had 

og ate: soit ve Iie Gate pag b Arata. never been eerie Soi Naepeas as he doubtless 
vies 1 honia u the | ‘was, “ It had been good forthat man if he had 
Benin : of 1 not beep bern.” Or, to present a case more de- 

ve stil LE deh not Yosler ho Simon 
, after Ac had been baptized, “ 1 perceive 

hia Nid] the 

should have addressed to the bap- 

ol seal availed to them! Nay, 

he ia 

turally administered, of ruin by sin, of redemp- 

ity.” Nor would it have been, fitt- 

| cult 6 say, but thers was 4 “slow, dry smile” 
| which ‘carled his lard featares when the 

| was made, that stimulated the imagination of the 

r the faithfuloess of our '|sam. = ia 

seal of the covenant of grace.” But now do 
these passages really authorize any one to re- 
present baptism, as jt has often been done, as the 
CHRrIsTIAN circumcisioN? Surely not. Let us 
look at another passage here, which reads thus: 
“ He is not a Jew who gs one outfrardly : neither 
is that circumcision which is outward in the flesh. 
Bat he is a Jew who is one inwardly : and cir- 
cumcision is that of the heart, in the spirit, and 
not in the letter; whose praise is not of men, but 
of God.” We are here distinctly taught, that the 
“circumcision made without hands” —the circum- 
cision of the heart, as we have it in Deut. xxx. 6, 
and elsewhere—the * putting off the body of the 
sins of the flesh,” is the true Christian circum- 
cision; “the circumcision of Christ,” as we have 
it in Paul. Aud as to the baptism to which the 
apostle proceeds to refer, in the passage from 
Colossians, we have here, in fact, the introduction 
of an additional argument, relating to the mat- 
ters which the apostle then had in hand. The 
nature of this argument is brought But more dis- 
tinetly thus, in another passage from the Romans: 
—“ We are buried with him [Christ] by baptism 
into death : that like as Christ was raised np 
from the dead by the glory of the Father; even 
so we also should walk in newness of life.” Be- 
sides, what could be more absurd than to speak 
of an ordinance like baptism, certainly adminis- 
tered with hands, as a something put in the place 
of “circumcision made,” as we have it in Colos- 
siaus, “without hands?’ But ®nough, though 
much more might be urged. It remains yet to 
be established, that Christian baptism is given to 
us instead of Jewish cirenmecision ; and that thus, 
as the latter is described by the apostle as a 
seal, so likewise may the former be so described. 

§ How circumcision was u seal. 

My argument requires that I should shew to 
whom, and in what sense circumcision was a seal. 
In order to which I will transcribe the words of 
Paul in Rom. iv. 11, 12, marking the emphatic 
places: —* And he [Abraham] received the sign 
of circumcision, a seal of the righteousness of the 
Jaith which he had, yet being uncircumcised : that 
he might be the father of all them that believe, 
though they be not circumcised ; (that rightcous- 
ness might be imputed unto them also;) and the 
father of circumcision to them who are not of the 
circumcision only, but who also walk in the steps 
of that faith of our father Abraham, which he had 
being yet uncircumcised.” Can any thing be more 
explicit? The circumcision of Abraham was the 
seal of his own righteonsness—the assurance 
which he received from heaven of his own per- 
sonal acceptance with God. In giving him that 
seal God had an eye to his prospects as the 
father, in the first instance, of Isaac, and then, 
through him, of the promised seed, which is 
Christ. It was this relation to Christ which gave 
all its value to circumcision as the personal seal 
to the patriarch of his own justification. Bat it 
is plain, that circumcision was not a seal of the 
righteousness ot faith to all who afterwards re- 
ceived it. To allow this would be to’ turn the 
edge of the Baptist's warning to the Pharisees 
and Sadducees, “Bring forth therefore fruits meet 
for repentance : and think not to say within your- 
selves, We have Abraham to our father.” Its 
were to admit the doctrine embodied in the Rab- 
binical fable, *“ That Abraham sits next the gates 
of hell, and doth not permit any wicked Israclite 
to go down into it.” It were thus to subvert the 
great truth common to all the Divine dispensa- 
tions, that “ without holiness no man shall see 
the Lord.” But all this we may not do. The 
whole passage now before us, read aright, points 
us to Abraham's faith, and to his spiritual charac- 
ter, and to the faith, and to the spiritual charac: 
ter of all who, as we here have it, “walk in the 
steps of that faith of oui father Abraham, which 
he had being yet uncircumcised.” . Thus “in 
Jesus Christ neither circumcision availeth any 
thing, nor uncircumcision : but faith which work- 
eth by love.” So in him too, neither is baptism 
any thing, now the want of baptism, “but faith 
which worketh by love.” Aud neither did cir- 
cumcision in ancient days, nor does baptism in 
thesc days, secure to their partakers any blessing 
apart from their possession of faith. “Thus nei- 
ther was the ancient rite regarded as a seal, or a 
thing of any spiritual value at all to those who 
had not the faith of their father Abrabam : nor 
is. the latter rite to be su regarded; for it is not 
written, “ he that is baptized and believeth,” but 
“he that believeth and is baptized shall be saved.” 
Under every dispensation, in every age, cven 
when church privileges were accorded to believer 
and unbeliever alike, the attainment of spiritual 
blessings was made to depend upon the posses- 
sion of a personal, spiritual faith. And thus 
“circumcision” was “a seal of the righteousness 
of faith” to those, and to those only who were 
partakers of faith; while as to baptism, as it is 
nowhere so much as called a seal —so it seals 
nothing, it assures nothing, it conveys nothing, it 
avails nothing to those who are destitute of faith 
in Christ: that faith apart from whose credible 
profession none ought to be baptized; and apart 
from whose actmal possession noné can be saved. 

Here again I stop. I propose next week to 
compléte my argument against the theory which 
maintains that baptism is a seal. J.D. 

———— > — 

From the Watchman and Reflector. 

IT8 NONE OF MY BUSINESS. 

BY MRS. HARRIET B. STOWE. 

This was one of the golden sayings of Jede- 
diah Pettisol. One might think so, at least, by 
the frequency and emphasis with which it fell from 

i8 lips. 
Jedediah was reckoned one of the richest men 

in the village of Needwell.. He' lived in that 
great white house you see yonder, with the tufts 
of lilacs before each of the front windows, the 
great sugar maples in the grassy yard, the light, 
veat picket fences; the large barns so perfect! 
built, so.trimly kept, and surrounded by the well: 
es 1 acres of the richest farm of the neighbor- | 

Jedediah was reputed a snug, safe man—an 
excellent manager of money—of which he had 
laid by an untold store—how much, it was diffi- 
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inquiry 
‘questiotier wore than the mention of any definite 

pertaining to his own, His wife hes lacked for noth | he 

was his, thongh but the breadth and thickness of 
a hair, was his, and was attended to with micros- 
copic nicety. 
But to all that was not Ais, to everybody not 

his own, to every one’s cares, wants, outside the 
circle of his own, Jedediah had one short, golden 
saying : 

“178 NONE OF MY BUSINESS,” 

Jedediah was a proper, charch-going man— 
nay, a church member, and being a church mem- 
ber, his townsmen thought the least they could 
do for a man of such substance and admirable 
management, was to make him deacon. 
They hoped thereby, in a measure, to ing 

the affairs of the charch into the charmed circle 
which he called his own. They were much mis- 
taken. He was too shrewd for them. * If they 
think they're going to get their burdens off on 
to my shoulders, they're mistaken. I pay my 
subscription puanetnally, that's all I agreed to do; 
as to the rest, it's not my business.” 

If a subscription was up for any charitable 
object Jedediah was very acute in finding out 
that it was nghe of his business. 7 

“Subscribe to a town library? No; what do 
[ want of a town library? I’m able to buy all 
the books we want, and prefer to read my own 
books.” 

“ But, Mr. Pettisol, think how many of your 
neighbors are not, and what an excellent thing 
for them it would be!” 

“ Well, let them get it; it's none of my basi- 
ness, I'm sure; we've more books than we can 
ever read. now.” 

“Mr. Pettisol, we called to see if you would 
subscribe for a furnace for the church 7” 
“No. What's the use of a farnace? 

stove keeps us comfortable enough.” 
“Your pew and two or three about it are com- 

fortable, but the galleries, where the poorer peo- 
ple sit, and the pews by the door; in short, half 
the pews in the house are very uncomfortable.” 

“ Well, let them that find it so, subscribe. I 
don’t; so it's none of my business.” \ 
Now Mr. Pettisol was a very orthodox man, 

and believed devoutly every one of the five points 
of Calvinism: and he could set any young mini- 
ster right in a twinkling, that blundered on them. 

He kept an austere watch on his new pastor, Mr. 
Service, whom he suspected somehow of not hav- 
ing precisely the good old ways. *1 don’t hear 
you preach the strong old points,” he would say, 
“ Divine Sovereignty, and klection,” and the min- 
ister smiled in a manner that Mr. Pettisol won- 
dered at. 
“Did you ever hear of this doctrine, Mr. Pet- 

tisol 7 ¢ Look nof every man on his own things, 
but every man on the things of others.” ” 
“That isn't a doctrine,” said Mr. Pettisol, “it's 

a declaration of the Bible.” 
“Why iso’'t it a doctrine?” said Mr. Service, 

and left him. 
My. Pettisol felt for some time that dull, con- 

fused sensation in his brain that is produced by a 
new idea fuinbling at the rusty lock of a very old 
door. He had been to the sacrament punctually 
every two months for twenty years. He had 
supposed himself primed in all the ins and outs 
of doctrine, and in all this time nobody had ever 
said such a singular thing to him as this. It con- 
fused him, and he put it out of his head. The 
minister was young and modest ; he supposed he 
had dropped a seed which would germinate—he 
did not make allowance for that flock of domestic 
fowls called old prejudices, who make it their bu- 
siness instantly to gobble up all such seeds. 
When he thought his seed had germinated, he 

called on Jedediah to open a case which lay 
heavily on his mind, and in which no one in his 
parish was so able to give him material aid. 
There had recently been a factory established 

in a distant part ofhis parish, which had brought 
into the place a large population of young lads 
and girls, who as often happens in such cases, 
seemed to be wader very different moral influences. 
Sunday was a perfect carnival of unseemly 
proceedings. The boys maranded throngh the 
fields, robbed orchards and melon-patches, and 
the girls flaunting in gay dresses and laughing 
loudly, were often seen in certain dubious coffee- 
houses, which had sprung up like mush-rooms in 
the neighbourhood of the factory. 

Mr. Service, with two or three enérgetic, self 
denying men ‘aud women of his parish, have ven- 
tured into this region and set np a Sabbatl 
school,” and sncceedéd in producing some inter: 
est in better things. iv 

That morning at table Mr. Service had said to 
his wife, “ If I only were rich, now, I know wha, 

I would do. I'd put ap a neat little hall for our 
Sunday school and have a library in it, and 1 
could draw in ever so many ; it might becom: 
the nucleus of a church as well as serve for the 
use of a Sunday school.” 

“ Well, let's get up a subscription for it,” said 
his wife —* there's Dea. Pettisol owns the land, 
perhaps he'll give us that.” ; 
*T doubt it,” said Mr. Service. 
“ Oh yes! only go and talk to him—tell hin 

all about it—he can't refuse” 
So that evening Mr. Service called at Mr. Pet 

tisol's, and was cordially received ; some fin 
pears and grapes were offered to him 2 the bes 
front parlor, aad Mrs. Pettisol and Mr. Pettiso 
were delighted to see him. 
He told his story. 
“1 hardly see what right you have to meddl 

with that factory population.” said Mr. Pettiso) 
© “If I mistake not, the factory stands the othe 
side of the town line, and it’s the business o 
Smith & Simmons te provide such things, if any 
body. Why don’t you go to them {” : 

“ Lhave been to. them, and they are mere 
money-making men of she world, and don't car 
for any thing of the sort.” ; 

“ Well, then,” said Jedediah, “I believe th. 
fete: in point of fact, stands ia Mr. Brown’ 
wal “ . 1 ‘ . 

“ Perhaps in'mere point of geography, the lin. 
hay ran ‘his side We. Motor, ‘but ‘in. point ©! 
fact’ the people are much nearer to us-than to him 
The fact is, Mr. Pettisol, it is for. our interes 
to take care of this population, or they will cor 

rupt the state of morals among us, These roving 
¢. young men and boys, mony, oie; brigh. 

€ bo 

The 

active, will be leading away the boys of thi, 
poe b ; even now the Sabbath is dreadfully proj 

“ Pll risk my chidren,” said Mr, Peitisol. « 

1 dan kedp the ‘weeds ou 

Berviee ; “ but if yo 

domn all be dockweed in y. neighbor 
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sure.” 
“ Not if it fills every tree of your orchard with 

caterpillars,” said Mr. Service. 
“1 can take care of my own trees,” said Mr. 

Pettisol. “I'd rather do twice the work on my 
own place than to do work that aint my business.” 

“ Mr. Pettisol,” 8id Mr. Service, * have you 
thought any of that doctrine I spoke to you 
about ?’ 

“ What doctrine, sir?” 
“ ¢ Look not every man on his own things, but 

every man on the things of others.” What do 
you think of that doctrine? It's in the Bible, as 

plain as the law of Election.” 
At this point Mr. Pettisol began to have secret 

did not venture to assert them in so many words, 
so he passed the grape dish again to his minister, 
and said : 

# I trast I am always ready to do my duty in 
my own field. 
in every one sticking to his business. Now we 
have engaged you, sir, to attend to us—keep up 
our preaching, and weekly lecture, and prayer- 
meeting, and really, sir, I don't see how you can 
burden yourself with this work without taking 
the strength yon need for your main business.” 

“ Mr. Pettisol,” said Mr. Service, “1 do not 
consider myselfin the light of a man hired to take 
care of you, merely ; I am the servant and shep 
herd of Christ, and my duty is to all wandering 
souls whom 1 am able to reach and care for, but 
it I thought of nothing but your interests and 
that of your children, T would gladly do twice as 
much as I do now for this population ; it is the 
only way I can save the children and youth of 
my parish from corruption.” 
“I don't kndw how it is with other people,” said 

Mr. Pettisol, “ butl don't think ny children will 
wish to associate with factory hands.” 

“I don’t think you can answer for vour boys 

tracted by boys than they are by fathers and 
mothers, and if they are gay, lively fellows who 
keep some kind of jolly thing going. they care 
very little what station they belong to.” 
“1 shall forbid my sons all such associations,” 

said Mr. Pettisol ; * and I should like to sec any 
of them dare to disobey me.” 
“I should not,” said Mr. Service, * neverthe- 

less, I fear they will.” 
* Well, perhaps I may feel it my duty to give 

something,” said the deacon. 
“If you would only give us that lot of land 

this side the factory, to put our hall on,” said Mr. 
Service. 

“ Why, Mr. Service, you aint up in business 
matters,” said Mr. Pettisol, with a patronizing 
smile; * that lot of land is rising in value ten per 
cent. a year.” 

* For all that, I think it would be your best in- 
vestment to give it for this cause. It is in one 
sense far more our business to take care of these 
factory people than it is the business of the own- 
ers of the fagtory." They do not live here. They 
have no children here. They wili notin their 

leaving them to go to ruin.” 

said Mr. Pettisol. “Can't they ccme to our church 
if they waat to? There are free seats in the gal- 
lery, without our going down to build a place for 
them.” 
“But they won't come to our church, and expe- 

rience has shown they will come toa place ap- 
propriated to them alone. Our poor little room 
is crowded every Sunday, and some go away for 
want of room.” 

“ Well, Mr. Service, I'll think of it, and send 
you something, though I mast say I don't think 
as you do. If people won't attend the stated 
means of grace, I really don't see the need of go- 
ing ‘down on our knees to them —it’s their own 
affair, after all.” 

“The Lord Jesus did'nt think it our own affair 
whether we went to destruction or not.” said Mr. 
Service. 
than. His part. 
heaven for us, lived poor all his life, died the 
worst of deaths; and is He to do all this for us 
and we feel that we are not to lift a finger for 
each other ?” : 
«Well, well, Mr. Service, I'll think of it and 
let you know. I'll subscribe something,” said 
Mr. Pettisol, and so the minister rose and left. 
“He is a good man, my dear,” said Jedediah 

Pettisol. “1 believe Mr. Service is a very good 
man—baut } doubt about his orthodoxy.” 

“ Why, my dear,” said Mrs. Pettisol,* what 
makes you doubt his orthodoxy #” 

“OQ! these modern young ministers, with their 
humanitarian notions, want to carry the world on 
their shoulders, but they're dumb ou the doctrines. 
He says he believes them, but he don’t preach 
them. Haven't heard a sermon on Divine Sove- 
reignty and Man's Dependence since he’s been 
here. If he had more faith in that he would be 
quieter.” 
1 think,” said Mrs. Pettisol, “ what he said 

about our children is ridiculous. I'd risk our 
Johnny anywhere—poor little fellow, he went to 
bed with the headache, early this evening.” 
The fact was, that * our Johnny” at the mo- 

ment these words were spoken was far enough 
from his bed. He was, in fact, down at Smith's 
factory, learning to play poker with Mike Dornor, 
a sharp, shrewd, adroit, droll fellow, who led all 
the boys of the village, and had taken entire pos- 
session of Johnny Pettisol. 
The next morning Mr. Pettisol enclosed in a 

very cold note seventy-five cents to his minister. 
Shortly after secret disaffections arose in the 

parish. Mr, Service was accused of heresy. There 
was a great meeting of counsels, much talk and 
discussion. Poor Mr. Service was badgered, and 
baited, and obliged to spend so many anxious 
hours, and so much time and strength in explain- 
ing exactly his views of the consistence of God's 
decrees with human ability, and in defiming the 
exact state of thé heathen in the fature world, 
that the heathen in Smithville were let to go on 
their own way. * In-a short time Mr. Service was 
dismissed, the church hired ministers at ten dol- 
lars.a Sabbath to supply the pulpit, and said that 
this was egpnomy. Grog shops grew up in the 
village—the poor-house increased its inmates— 
boys grew " gos, dissipated young men, 

| broke Hele athers and mother’s” hearts, and 
Johuny Pettisol first and foremost. 

There were days, long and bitter, when Mr, 
‘Péttisol, old and” trembling witli ‘paralysis; and 
his‘ wife, Sid and broken-hearted, wept over their 
Fepend-thrift, undutiful sons, and wondered why 
‘they should have turned 

pi d and caterpillars could not be got 
out of Jedediah's field, with all his energy ; and 
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attend to it, I aint going to do it for him{'m 

doubts of the validity of Paul's epistles ; but he | 

Bat I believe in order, sir, order ; | 

or I for mine, Mr. Pettisol ; boys are more at- | 

persons or their families suffer as we shail, from | 

“Who wants to have them to go to ruin?” 

“ He did much more, one would think, | 
We were enemies, and ile left | 

out 30 bad. in spite of 

——— | 

A TALE OF RESTITUTION. 

| Ona bleak December evening, in the year 182— 
| the Major of a Bmtish Cavalry regiment quarter 
| ed at Dundalk, rode np to the house of a respect - 
[ able old farmer naged , convenient to the 
| shore of Loch Erue, in the county of Fermanagh, 
| and distant from Dundalk about twenty seven 
| miles. After dismounting and giving his horse 
| and cloak to the stable-man he entered the house, 
| where he met the farmer, his wife, and numer- 

| 

ous grown up family, who were no little surpris- 
ed at the unceremoniousentry of a dashing cavalry 
officer, to whom they were perfect strangers. He 

| was about fifty years old, tall, and rather hand- 
| some, and had all the appearance and manner of 
| a perfect gentleman. After a few minutes pre- 
| liminary® observations oh the state of the weather, 
| etc., he said that, as hg Kd a long tide, and some 
little business to transact\ with Mr. D , he 
proposed spending the a with the family, 
and remaining all night, that they need not at all 
be surprised, nor put themselves to any incon- 
venience on his oehalf, as he entertained a high 
regard for every one of them, not only from his 
own personal knowledge, but from the high char- 
acter he had got of them, and that he would ex- 
plain ‘matters presently. When tea was over, 
and after some general conversation and veplies to 

| bis several questions respecting each member of 
| the family and various old residents in the neigh- 
| bourhood, he asked Mr. BB , if he had any re- 
| collection of a boy named James , who had 
lived with him in the capacity of a servant twenty- 

| nine years previously. The old man replied as 
F follows— 

|“ I have a distinct recollection of him, and good 
(right I have to remember him as long as 1 live, 
| the young rascal stole an excellent horse and cart 
land a load of vats from me. Having had perfect 
| confidence in him, I trusted him on several oc- 
| casions, with a cart and load of oats with which 
(I seut him to the market of Dundalk. James 
was a good boy and the last person in the world 
I would have suspected for such a erime, as his 
parents although poor, were honest and respect- 
able, and consistent members of oar charch, and 
he was well broaght up by a pious mother, and 
was one of the most intelligent boys in our 
Sunday School. 
“And what became of him ? enquired the 

Major.” 
¢ After fruitless searches,” replied Mr. B " 

we gave him up as having gone.to America, or 
mei with some tragic fate, until about five years 
afterwards, when I was agreeably surprised by a 
letter from him, from India, asking my forgive- 
ness, explaining bis misconduct, and enclosing a 
draft for fifty pounds, which was the price of 

| the horse, cart and oats. 
¢ And what became of his parents ?" interrupt- 

ed the Major. 
‘They died several years ago replied Mr. 

B , but I believe they received remittances 
occasionally from James, who, if he is alive, I 
have no hesitation in saying is an honest man.’ 

‘ Have you heard of him lately ¥ said the 
Major. 

¢ Not for many years,” replied Mr. B . 
‘My dear Mr. B ,’ sald the Major, ‘look at 

me serioucly. Do you not rememberme ? 1 am 
| James ; it was I who stole your horse and eart 
and oats ; I did it in an hour of dark temptation, 
while under the influence of liquor, and the pres- 
sure of bad advice. I soon spent the proceeds 
in dissipation. Returning to the keenest and 
most bitter feelings ofremorse, and to save my- 
self from a felou’s cell'and my aged parents from 
disgrace and broken hearts, I made my way to 
Loudon, and enlisted in a cavalry regiment about 
to embark for India. During the time 1 had” 
plenty of opportunity for reflection. The lessons 
taught ine by my excellent mother and in the 
Sunday-school were not lost on me. 1 fervently 
prayed that God would direct my steps to make 
ample amends, and resolved in His strength that 
I would never be guilty of a dishonest act ; that 
I would make restitution to you as soon as I 
possibly could, and God heard my prayer, 

I have had great success far beyond my most 
sanguine expectations. I devoted my leisure 
hours to improvement—have witnessed some hard 

battles, from which I came out unscethed —got 
promotion from time to time by vacancies caused 
in battles, etc. Our regiment was ordered to Ire- 
land a few months ago, and now I have retarned 
to make my huowble confession and to ask for- 
giveness, and to make full restitntion.’ 

So saying, he handed Mr. B—— a draft for 
£100, which after much pressing and tender and 
forgiving expressions, was accepted. 
He also made handsome and appropriate pre- 

sents to Mrs. BB , and every member of the 
family according ta their respective positions. 

Never were the farmer and his family so agree- 
ably astonished, nor never did they spend a hap- 
pier evening, while they told of the manv changes 
of scene which took place in the neighbourhood 
to the Major, whose thrilling wilitary incidents, 
they listened to with marked attention aud sur- 
prise. Little remains to be told. 
The Majorshortly retired from the service on 

half pay, and purchased a farm with a neat cot- 
tage on it, on a delightful spot on the banks of 

the far-famed Loch Erne, convenient to Cron 
Castie, and to the residence of farmer B 
whose cldest daughter he married. 

’ 

a 

TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 
There is a striking and beautiful simplicity in a 

living and vital faith, such asis sometimes manifested 

in the closing scene of the dying Christian, which 

can impart a serene joy and peace to the soul when 

about to plume and spread its wings for the final 

flight. . 
A Christian woman was about to die. Death, on 

his pale horse, seemed to be coming in the distance 
and to be near at hand. Her pastor called to see 

and comfort her, and as she lay gasping for breath, 

he asked if she felt prepared to die. Her answer 

was a very significant one. » 

‘** Mrs. M., you seem to be very sick.” 

“Yes, I am dying.” 
* And are you ready to die ?” 
Sir, God knows—I have taken him at his word 

—and—I am not afraid to die.” 

After he had prayed with her, and was about to 
leave, she again took him by the hand, and managed 
to utter a few broken words. * I wanted to tell 
you—that | can trust in God—while 1 am dying. + 
You bave—ofien told me he would not—forsake me. 
And now T find 1t true—I am at peace—I die—wiil- 
ingly and happily.” 

It was a triumphant scene to any believer,'the per- 
fect tranquility in ‘severe suffering, and in instant 
view of death. ‘But the ides of faith presented in 

| Ky 8 1 reviewing the use he had made | plicity. “God knows I have Bhim at'his word,” 
fe, b Somefitmes Fomaers red Mr. Service, | Does not all unbelief consist in 8 reluctance to take 

he had Cp more thought to the | God at lys word ?— The Pra a 

bit, every man Who on the things of} Tt requires far more grace. in the heart to do 

_ ts


