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‘CARRIAGE SPRINGS, 
MADE TO ORDER!! 

—— 

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

out the Provinces that he is now prepared gs 
"to furnish them with’ i 

Eliptic & Side Springs, 
Wholesale and Retail, at Short Notice!!! 
These Springs are made under his own superintendence 

by superior workmen, stamped with hi$ own name, and 

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

chasers may rely upon getting a good article. 

To. addition tothe above, he has oo hand about 

100 SETS SUPERIOR ENGLISH SPRINGS, 

which will be sold at a low figure for Casu. 

He would also call the attention of Carriage Makers 
to his Stoek of 

Carriage Builders’ Hardware, 
wares .& the oes «pide City, comprising— 

. BED AXLES, 1to 2inch; : 

a BANDS . Japan, Brass, sud 
Silver, with open, 

: losed, and screw Fronts; 
. vr SOR fl eel. A to 9 inch; 

i AD Boxes; Koand ard Steeple-head 
Eve 

American pattern 

. Hickory and Oak SPOKES, 1 to 2 inch; 

Elm HUB: heat RIMS, > Wy 2 inch; Bent SHAFTS; 

Seat Po pets; Brass and Si Shatt Tips; Dash Centers; 

Eoamelled Maslin, and Drill; Patent Moleskin ; 

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

A Complete Assortment of Small Trimmings, 

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

ing and a en Silver and Japnoned K~xoss, Whi 

Sockets, Apron ficoks and Rings, Fovtman Ho
lders, Coac 

Door Handles and Locks, &e. 

A Oomplete 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 advaotage, and can 
be 

sold at-unusually low prices. 

BARLOW’'S CORNER, No. 5 KING STREET 

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

THE PHENIX FIRE OFFICE, LONDON 
ES LISHED IN 1782. 

CAPITAL, - - - =. £5,000,000 

ected at the lowest rates. Insurance 
y J. W. WELDON, 

nt for New Brunswick. 

Office—701¢ Prince William Street. 
St. Johu, N. B., 12th Feb., 1863. —wvi 

GEORGE THOMAS 5 
mission Merchant and Shi er 

ap oo Water Street, St. John, E B. 
ire Insurance Cowpan t at St. John. 

oo ipo 4 GEORGE THOMAS. 

COMMERCIAL SCHOOL. 

Charlotte Street, uw Sew doors South St. John Hotel 

SAMUEL D. mILLEK, Es 
We 

Estab t has been Removed to a 

rill Se South of the St. John Hotel. The 

resent consists of Mule and Female Depart- 

comprises Classes in almost every department
 

oh og roe Classical, Mathematical, and 
Commercial 

Education. 
fos 

The Furnitire and Apparatus are all of dhe mo
st irpr 

ved modern style ; the School Roo and premises a 

ferior to none in the City; the system is Uatechetica = 

Explanatory. Call and see. Aug. 4. 

MRS. HUNT'S 
. - school for Young Ladies. 

Th Course of Education in this Séminary comprises 
all 

essary for a thorough and accom- 

hed. evn Ne the several departinents 
the most 

t Teachers are employed. 

: aad snd Instruotion in knghsh and French
, $200 per 

m. 
**" Daity Pupils, under ten years, $6 per term. 

. over ten years, $8 per term. 

Extra [Branches, Drawing, Painting, and Mus
ic, 

Dec. 4. 

usual 

ces. 
iad, in all cases, in advance. 

CITY OF GLASGOW 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF GLASGOW

. 

Incorporated oy Aet of Parliament. 
Gormmite-Tos Right Honorable the Earl of Glasgow. 

Subscribed Capital. cocovieniiiiies ceeiiiie £600,000 

dpoup ted Fund....cooverennnre oo sreenaens bo 
POMOC. overs rensnnonss osascasss ¢ 

Reisting ASSUTHUCES. ooo evoasrrseressrstrsane 2,700,000 

WaLrer BucaANax, of Shandon, isq., 

W. EF. Bixuyxe, Esq., Manager and Actuary. 

VARIOUS MODES OF ASSURING. x 

Half Premiam System, without debt or interesl. 
. Eodowinent Assurances. 
Partnership Assurances. 
Short. Term Aghranons ; 

4 of Glasgow Lif urance Company ”’ was 

i hod th 15m, Ly s cin Apt of Parliament. It 
‘has now been conducted with much success for 25 years, 

‘which is attributable not only to the perfect security which 

it affords for the due fulfilment of every contract, but like- 

wise 10 the Uompany’s exiensive and influential counexions 

aud to ther ity of its dealings. 
Tne duc rdrn equitably graduated. The Profits are 
distributed with a due to the claims of all classes of 

-holders. ; 
Lo prey atien of Bonus was made 20th January, 

gen 5 - tbe close of the Company's finuncigl year, 
w 

surplus be divided, the profits will in fu- 

- be asec wo: ep ¥ Ruingron . Po: { ‘ascertained and a 

rT CK 
KA % 

Rates of Assu 

! EE COMPANY, 92 
Royal Insurance build- 

§ bank \ 

DYAL INSURANC 
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THE ETERNAL GOODNESS. 
BY JOHN G. WHITTIER. 

O friends! with whom my feet have trod 
The quiet aisles of prayer, 

Glad witness to your zeal for God 
And love of men I bear. 

I trace your lines of argument ; 
Your logic linked and strong, 

I weigh as one who dreads dissent, 
~ And fears a doubt as wrong. 

‘But still my human hands are weak 
To hold your iron creeds ; 

Against the words ye bid re speak 
My heart within-me pleads. 

Who fathoms the Eternal Thought ? 
Who-talks of scheme and plan ? 

The Lord is God! He needeth not 
The poor deviee of man. 

I walk with bare, hushed feet the ground 
Ye tread with boldness shod ; 

I dare not fix with mete and bound 
The love and power of God. 

Ye praise His justiso ; even such 
His pitying love I deem ; 

Ye a xing ; I fain would touch 
The robe that hath no seam. 

Ye see the curse which overbreeds 
A world of pain and loss ; 

I hear our Lord's beatitudes 
And prayer upon the cross. 

More than your schoolmen teach, within 
Myself, alas, [ know ; 

Too dark ye cannot paint the sin, 
Toosmall the merit show. 

I bow my forehead to the dust, 
I veil wy eyes for shame, 

And urge, in trembling self-distrust, 
A prayer without a claim. 

I see the wrong that round me lies, 
I feel the guilt within ; 

I hear, with groans and travail-cries, 
The world confess its sin : 

Yet in the maddening maze of things, 
And tossed by storm and flood, 

To one fixed star my spirit clings : 
I know that God is good ! 

Not mine to look when cherubim 
And seraphs may not see. 

But nothing can be good in him 
Which evil is in me. 

The wrong that pains my soul below 
1 dare not throne above ; 

1 know not of His hate—I know 
His goodness and His love, 

I dimly guess from blessings known, 
Of grealr out of sight, 

And, with the chastened Psalmist, own 
His judgments too are right. 

I long for household voices gone, 
pT viunsuoa sites I long. 

But God hath led my dear ones on, 
Aud He can do no wrong. 

I know not what the future hath 

Of marvel or surprise, 

Assured alone that life and death 

His mercy underlies. 

And if my heart and flesh are weak 
To bear an untried pais, = 

The bruised reed he will not break, 
But steengthen and sustain. 

No offering of my own I have, 
Nor works my faith to prove ; 

I can but give the gifts He gave, 
And plead His love for love. 

And so beside the Silent Sea 
1 wait the muffled oar ; 

No harm from Him can come to me 

On ocean or on shore. 

I know not where His islands lift 
Their fronted balms in air; 

I only know 1 cannot drift 
Beyond His love and care. 

O brothers! if my faith is vain, 

If hopes like these betray, 
Pray for me, that my feet may gain 
The sure and safer way. 

Aud Thou, O Lord! by whom are seen 
Thy creaturcs as they be, 

Forgive me if too close I lean 

y human heart on Thee ! 

—— > > ————— 

. From the Christian World. 

SIR SAMUEL MORTON PETO, BART., M. P. 

Not being “un” in genealogies, nor profound 

in pedigrees, we are not alle to “gratify the cari- 
osity of the reader concerning the progenitors of 
Sir (ot Peto ; we cannot tell, therefore, whe- 

ther Celtic or Saxon, Danish or Norman blood 

chiefly circulates through, his veins. We know 
that a Peto appears on the abiding pages of our 

t dramatist, but, probably Sir Morton is not 

San to claim affinity with that *“minion of 

the moon,” though he was the companion of a 
Prince, and that Prince “ the great hero of Agio- 
comt.” Dr. Johnson says concerning personal 
beauty, what we may assert concerning noble an- 

cestry, that “ only those affect to despise.it who 
‘do not happen to possess it;” but we also believe, 

Poet Lauroate, that 
RP eis To.» 

William, the Congneror, uss have been, in 

b history ; bat we 

» »s” was less expensive to England than the 
le of Hastings, and wo are prone 

ho agin of Sit Morton Peto. 

man, or his shadow would not 

f.bunes of the people; indeed, there is scarcely 

by name, was born in 1840, and that he contrae- 
ted a second marriage with the daughter of Henry 
Kelsall, Esquire, of Rochdale, in the year 1843. 
The Crimean War, waged ten years ago, has 
now passed into the quiet realm of history, and 
to most of the youthful readers of this journal is 
almost as distant and dim a matter as the “ Pen- 
insular War” is to their parents; but tho writer 
of this article, who is not youthful, has not for- 
gotten how the heart of all England was pierced 
with sorcow as “ Our Special Correspondent” of 
the Times told of the hardships which oar brave 
soldiers endared from the lack, not only of the 
comforts, but even the necessaries of life. Much 
of this distress was occasioned by the extreme 
badness of the road which led from the port of 
Balaclava to the British camp before Sebastopal; | 
it being far more difficult to got the army stores 
from Balaclava to the camp, than from London 
to the: Crimea. To remedy this great evil, Mr. 
Peto géneronsly undertook to construct a rail. 
way upon this wretched road, withoat any bere] 
niary profit to himself. He did what he design- 
ed; at the end of the war the line, with its va- 
rious branches, was thirty-seven wiles in length, 
and bad ten locomotives upon it. In aH proba- 
bility, those ten steam-engines prevented the 
siege of Sebastopol from rivalling that of Troy 
in length. They went, whistled, and won ; and 
the projector of the successful scheme was very 
properly allowed to put “ Bart.” after his name— 
one of the social honors which men cannot help 
prizing, and which, as they cost those who confer 
them not very much, are well termed by Burke, 
“the cheap defence of nations,” 
But Sir Morton is much more than a mere ba 

ronet. He is, for example, a very skilful civil 
engineer. As such he has constructed more rail- 
ways, employed more labour, and circulated more 
cash, than any man alive. Among other great 
engineering projects carried into effect are 
the following—*“ The Lyons and Mediterrancan 
Railway, the Western Railway of France, the 
Grand Trunk Railway of Canada, including the 
tubular bridge, two miles Jong, over the St. Law: 
rence, and which was opened by the Prince of 
Wales in 1860 ; the Danish system of railways, 
500 miles in length, railways in Australia, at a 
cost of more than a million sterling; the Em- 
press Elizabeth line, Austria, and many others.” 
A lady of our acquaintance once said to her min- 
ister, * Do you pray for Sir Morton Peto ¥” And 
truly a man engaged in such enterprises as those 
just mentioned, and who has * seldom less than 
30,000 men in his employ” needs many prayers, 
that his piety may remain uninjured, that * integ- 
rity and uprightuess” may preserve him amidst 
such manifold and mighty responsibilities. Added 
to these are the onerous duties of an active mem- 
ber of the House of Commons. If Sir Morton 
were merely a silent member of the * House,” 
only robbing himself of a nightly three hours’ 
sleep for six months of the year, he would pay a 
good high price for the honour of putting M. P. 
after his name ; but, when one calls to mind some 
idea of the mental and physical fatigue endured 
by him as an active member of the Senate, and 
one of its not infrequent speakers, we are amazed 
at the awouus of work he is able to do. The 
UM ovwmt «wl va Lrw .. 0a 

the sweat of the brain ; and, when we ure tempts 
ed to envy the fame and influence of our great 
men, let us not forget that they earn whatever 
they have, and that many of them often feel as 
poor as Mozart, who said, “Oh, that I were a 
tailor, and could have a Sunday's holiday !” 

In politics Sir Morton is, we suppose, “a Whig 

and something-more.”” Years ago it used to be 
said, “If a member of Parliament wish to vote 

properly, let him always vote in opposition to 
Sir Robert Harry Inghs;” but if all the members 
would go into the same gallery with Sir Morton 
Peto, they would seldom go far wrong. Upon 
one great matter many Dissenters do pot sce 
“eye to eye” with the worthy Baronet. “Ile is 

opposed to all farther State endowments of reli- 
gion, but would not vote for the separation of 
Charch and State ;” so that he does not belong 
to that strange society of * political Dissenters,” 
which, with an income of nat more than a few 

thousands a year, seems like a spectre inthe path- 
way of Parliament, frightening many of its mewn 
bers almost as much as some of the peers of the 
“ British Solomon” were perturbed, when the 
lantern of Guy Fawkes was scen in proximity to 
barrels of detonating powder. But the most 
timid of Conservatives need not fear Mr. Miall, 
and liKe-minded men. Whatever the English 
Parliament neglects, it certainly attends to the 
advice of the town clerk of Ephesus, “ Do noth- 
ing rashly ;” so that long before the conscript 
fathers have agreed to remove the go-cart of State 
support and controul, the eldest daughter of the 
British Zion will be quite able and willing to 
walk alone. It was fearcd by some that one of 
the effects of the Reform Bill would be the in- 
troduction of a number of almost penniless ad- 
venturers into the House of Commons, who 
would either try to create political confusion, in 

order to enrich themsclyes by tha spoliation of 
the wealthy, or would sell their votes to the bigh- 

est bidder, and make the Parliament as yenal as 

in the days of Walpole, who is reported to have 
sad that * every member of the Senate had his 
rice.” These my predictions have.not been 

Roifilled ; the House of Commous was never so 
rich as at this tine; men like Sir Morton Peto 
and Sir Frank Crossley are too wealthy, aud find 
their time far too valuable for them to become 
either the hirelings of the Premier, or the tri. 

any position even in the Cabinet which they 
could afford to take, for their [Rope probably 
exceeds the official stipends of all the Cabinet 
Ministers put together. 

Tt is, doubtless, known to most of our readers 

that Sir Morton is a Dissenter and a Baptist, but 
far enough from being a bigot either in his Non- 
conformist or denominational views. We kuow 

a Baptist church which bas, or till lately had, the 
aching Swedin living at its disposal, so that Sir 
dorton Peto has a precedent within his own de- 
nomiu d as he does, the patron- 

; ar fire mrs or vioagth i, 
tiously as the late Taba Eldon bias 

ther mast we leave unmentioned the great spirit- 
ual success which has attended the efforts of Sir 
Morton to establish a Christian church in Re- 
geni’s Park, now under the pastoral care of that 
talented minister, the Rev. W. Landels, and 
whose labours have, through the Divine blessing, 
accomplished a large amount of good. We may 
also add that Sir Morton has been instrumental 
in the ercction of at least another place of wor- 
ship in London, now occupied by the Rev. J. A. 
Spurgeon, brother of the pastor of the Metropo- 
litan Tabernacle. We are happy also to record 
the fact that Sir Morton is the treasurer of the 
Baptist Missionary Society, which has the honor 
of being the oldest, we believe, of the great mo- 
dern institutions for the conversion of the hea- 
then, and which, through its income is compara- 
tively small, has accomplished an amount of 
spiritual good not easy to estimate. We are sure 
that Sir Morton reckons it an honour to take an 
active part in the management of a society which 
has numbered Andrew Fuller among its secreta- 

8, and such men as Carey, Marshman, and 
“Kuibb, among its missionaries. 

Of course such a man as Sir Morton would not 
be backward to obey the Apostolic injunction to 
be “ given to hospitality,” and all know that the 
hearts of many ot Christ's ministers have been 
refreshed by the domestic kindness they have re- 
ceived at his hands; that multitades of good 
men have received most kind and timely hely 
from his liberal purse; and those pleasant, profit- 
able meetings of ministers at his mansion will 
not soon be forgotten, which were held for praver 
and converse upon the things “concerning the 
kingdom of God.” 
We have now occupied the space allotted to 

this brief sketch; it has been to us a laboar of 
love to speak of one who, with the love of Christ 
in his heart, has, “ through evil report and good 
report,” identified himself with those in spiritual 
communion and effort, who are not accustomed 
to-receive over many smiles from statesmen and 
millionaires. May the Divine blessing continue 
to rest richly upon him and all dear to him, that, 
while they are privileged to partake of very many 
temporal blessings, their hopes may be firmly 
fixed upon that world whose honor will never be 
dimmed by death, and whose happiness will 
uever be diminished by sorrow and by sin! 

———— 

THE JEWS OF PALESTINE. 
The Jews of Palestine number about twelve 

thousand. With the exception of a few families 
in Joppa, Acre, and Haifa, and onc or two other 
towns, they reside in their foar ¢ holy cities,”— 
Jerusalem, Hebron, Tiberias and Safed. They 
are all foreigners, Some of the families, it is 
true, have been resident in one or other of the 
holy cities for several generations ; but they have 
no interest iu the country ; they have no voice 
in its government ; they possess no real proper- 
ty, and they can possess none—they arcaimply 
tolerated, permitted to live and nothing more. 
With a very few exceptions they are poor, and 
supported mainly by the charity of their breth- 
Ton iy hy did you leave your foe distant home 
«# .we to this land of ruin and oppression?” I 
once said to a Polish Jew whom I met wandering 
among the tombs on the side of Olivet. He was 
an old man, frail, careworn, and manifestly in the 
deepest poverty ; and yet there was an indescri- 
bable something—an air, a refinemeant, in manner 
and appeardtice, showing that he had seen better 
days. 

“ Why did I leave my home ? you ask. That,” 
(pointing up to Jerusalem,) *“ that is my hoiue, 
it is the only home of the Israelite. And why 
should I not come home to die ? Why should 1 
not come from far to lay my bones in holy ground, 
beneath the shadow of the House of God, iu this 
sacred valley 2” 

“ God is everywhere,” I replied, “ the souls 
and bodies of his people are in his keeping in all 
parts of the world.” 

“ True! But * the Lord loveth the gates of 
Zion more than all the dwellings of Jacob.” This 
is Zion. Here shall I dwell, and here shall T be 
buried in the place that the God of my father 
loves.” 

“ Bat Zion is now in the hands of the infidel. 
The stiving of the False Prophet, as you see up 
there, occupies the site of your Temple. You 
are-not even permitted to approach that place 
where your fathers worshipped a present God. 
All around you there is desolation. These are 
marks of God's anger. Why then do you sup- 
pose that he still loves this place, and why do you 
com®@to it 1” 
«I see it,” he cried, “1 see it. Oar sins have 

brought all this npon the land. For sin my fa- 
thers were driven ont, and the infidel was permit- 
ted to trinmph. When we repent, however, the 
God of Abraham will bring us back, and drive 
out the infidel. 

“ Then why not repent now 2” 1 said, “ why 
not inquire into the nature of your national sins, 

that yon may really repent and turp from them ? 
Would yon not be better employed in instructing 
the ignorant, warning the careless, reproving the 
wicked among your brethren, than wasting tine 
here in vain outbursts of sorrow 

« Holy father Abraham,” he muttered in a 
Innguage he thought I did not understand, “ give 
me patience to bear with this Nazarene.” Then, 
after a brief pause, he said : “ Am 1 notlaboring 
for my brethren here? Is not it to pray for the 
deliverance of my uation I have come to the Holy 
City ! Yes, here—herc in poverty and wretch- 
edness I weep and pray for them.” 
He paused. He clasped his trembling hands, 

and turning his eyes with a look of intense affec- 
tion towards the snmmit of Moriah, he burst into 
a passionate exclamation, forgetful apparently of 
all around him : 

“ God of my fathers, Abraham, Isaac and Ja- 
cob, thon kuowest how I pray for my people! 
Thou koowest how in dust and ashes I mourn 
over their sins | Thou knowest how with tears I 
bathe thesé dishonored stoves of thy Temple,— 
loading daily for the outcast! How long! How 
ong! Turn us, O God of odr salvation, and cause 
thine ‘towards us to cease 1” 

1 pitiod, s d yet I admired that old man, There 
mich. earn in his look,—so0 much Was 80 

of 

oer Solio itoring pein 

“ God is my witness,” he replied with emotion, 

rows,” 
“1 love Israel too, and 1 pray daily and carn- 

estly for their welfare.” 

searching glance, and giving, as | imagined, to his 
deep voice somewhat of a scornful toue, * You 
are a Christian. Christians have been the ene- 
mies of my people for eighteen centuries. They 
have reviled, oppressed and robbed us. They 
have refused us the common rights of men. 
They have hunted us like wild beasts. Christians 
do not love—they hate us!” ss ? 
“You are cntircly mistaken, my dear sir,” I 

replied, with gentle carnestness, * All Christians 
are not alike. The Protestant Christians of Eng- 
land are different from the Christians of Spain, 
Italy or Russia. They desire to promote your 
welfare and shield you’ from wrong; and their 
efforts have been more than once successful in this 
very country.” 
“I state the truth—the solemn, bitter truth,” 

he continued with some asperity ; ** all Christians 
ave the same at heart, 
and drove us from the kingdom; in Rome they 
shut us up in the filthy, pestilential Ghetto ; in 
England you love our moneys and bow to our fi- 
nancial influence, while you revile our faith, and 
make our very name a term of contempt.” 

In vain I tried to reason with him. They will 
not be persuaded. Some of the leading Jews in 
England and Germany have more enlightened 
views ; but they are infidels in heart and practice. 

The thoroughly conscientious Jew holds that re- 
ligion is national. To profess the faith is to be- 
long to the nation. The two are inseparable— 
they as identical. linpressed themselves with 
this belief, they judge of Christianity according- 

ly. They look upon all Christians as holding 
the same fundamental principles, though slightly 
differing in form ; and hence they believe that 
all are animated by the same bitter hostility to 
the Jews, though policy may for a time prevent 
some from exhibiting it.— Prof. Porter. 

————l PoP 

DEATH BETTER THAN LIFE. 
I went to call unexpectedly uponya friend one 

pleasant afternoon. She was a frome, and 1 
entered ; but as I crossed the thresfisTd a most un- 
pleasant sound, between a langh and a groan, 
greeted my ears, and I saw a hasty expression of 
acute anguish contract my friend's features. It 
was gone in a moment; bot the passing shadow 
had given me the opportunity to read her heart, 
and I read of a wearing grief, long concealed, and 
therefore the more wearisome and wasting. It 
was vot Jong before, in seeking tenderly to comfort 
the troubled heart, I learned the cause of that 
anxious and pained look. Her only son, now 
grown to man’s estate, was a hopeless idiot. As 
a child, the defect had been unnoticed, and it 
was not until the fond parents began to expect 
the development of the mind, that anything 
seemed lacking ; and then, year by year, the truth 
dawned upon them, each passing year bringing a 
etforts, til c yielded to despair. suck *hay 
sought to conceal their grief and its cause fiom 
all." They could not send him away, for long 
solicitude had begotten a love so deep and tender 
it could not brook a separation. So he lived in 
a retired portion of the house, and was not seen by 
any from without. But their hearts were sore 
within them; for a living grief is a wound that 
will not heal, and nothing but death, that so often 
brings anguish, will ever bring them peace. 
When these vacant eyes are closed, and that 
grating voice is hushed forever, then the weary 
will be at rest. 
Some time after this visit, my duty led me to 

a house of mourning. The angel of death had 

entered a happy home, and torn away the bright- 

est, and fairest, and youngest of the little ones, a 

darling girl. The loved form had been laid in 

the churchyard, and already the white little stone 
was placed at the head of a short green mound, 
and children’s hands had planted violets and 
mignionette around the grave. Almost every 
pleasant afternoon they strayed over to the 

church yard, and sitting there talked with a 

curious mingling of childish lightness and solem- 
nity, of their little sister in heaven ; and the 

parents coming now and then, would find them 

there, and learn a lesson of cheerfulness and re- 

signation to-a heavenly Father's will, from their 
children’s looks and words, as they sat around 
their sister's grave. So, when I entered the 
house, I found that the ministers of consolation 

had come before me, and that childish prattle 
had taught the lessons of affliction better than 1 
could have done to the bereaved hearts. Then 
said I, in my heart, as I walked home thought 
fully pondering avd contrasting: « Truly, God's 
ways are not our ways; yet better is a buried 
sorrow then a living griet.”—N. Y. Observer, 

PUIPNG. OF C—— 

(From the Examiner and Chronicle.) 

UNCLE JERRY. 
BY JOHN TODD, D.D. 

There are some men who seem by general con- 
sent * elected” to be “ Uncle” to a whole neigh- 
borhood. Why it is that they receive this title, 
is what [ do not know. Perhaps because they 
are too old for a younger title, and not gentle 
enough’ and ioving enough to be called “ Father.” 
Be it as it may, old Jeremiah Slow was known 
by the title of “ Uncle Jerry,” as long as I can 
remember. He had many traits of character pe- 
culiar to himself, as every man has ; but I am to 
confine myself to his moral character. 
Now, vou must know that “ Uncle Jerry ” 

lived in a eorner of the town, full four and a half 
miles from the centre and from the house of wor- 
ship. For sixty years he had lived in the same 
house, slept in the same room, gone to the same 
church, and sat 10 the same pew. He had a ven 
erable look, honest in appearance, but a look that 
was vacant and inexpressive. He was what we 
call “a clever” man ; by which we mean harm- 
less, inoffensive, and not cflicient enough to run 
against anybody. He wasa neighbor, if a 
want pressed itself upon him; but he never 
troubled himsélf to hunt for sorrows, in order to 
relieve them. No man, in the whole con - 
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rel Old Kate, streak 

RELIGIOUS AND SECULAR. 

“that my heart is full of their sins-and their sor- | 

5 : | 
In Spain they robbed us| 

tion, was more sure to be in his place on the’ 

—where he belonged, and to whom he was rela- 
| ted. Uncle Jerry had no sympathy with contri- 
butions and collections, and seemed to feel that 
all who meddled with such things were a kind 
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ro ) | of spiritual leech, to suck the very blood out of 
“You!” he exclaimed, turning upon me a | the simple. So he lived—not having an enemy 

in the world—all calling him “ Uncle Jerry,” 
and none feeling his less at death, except it seem- 
ed awkward, at first, to sec his pew empty. 
And [ have been trying to discover how it was 

that a man could be and do as Uncle Jerry did— 
attend church so constantly, hear so many ser- 
mons, hear ministers of talents and powers so un- 
like, hear so many of the songs of Zion, and hear 
so many prayers—and yet never manifest any 
interest in personal religion ; and I have come to 
the following resnlts :— 
1. He had little to excite him to think. He 
lived away in a corner. If there were brilliant 
lectures, sacred concerts, exciting meetings of 
any kind, he was not there. If the bell tolled 
for a great man, and the community came togeth- 
er, and great and feeling tributes were prid to 
the dead, and their deeds recounted, he was not 
there. If a revival of religion was powerful in 
the town—as it was many times during his life— 
he was at none of the meetings. He heard only 
of a “religious stir,” but it never stirred him. 
Now, we know that activity of mind is an im- 
portant element in the salvation of the soul. 
Take our colleges as an example of what I mean, 
and rou find that there is no class of young men 
in society in which so many become "Christians, 
in proportion to their numbers. One reason 
plainly is, their minds are awake and excited, and 
hence the truth and the Spirit of God have ma- 
terials upop which and with which to work. 
Uncle Jerry jogged on in the same beaten track 
without ever having the mind startled or quick- 
ened. It moved like the great stone wheel of 
his cider-mill, in the same groove. 

2. He had no religions reading. The differ- 
ence between the mind that reads and is fed, and 
one that does not, is amazing. But on Uncle 
Jerry's table no new books ever made their ap- 
pearance. No new magazines unfolded their at- 
tractions. He bought the “ Farmer's Almanac” 
once a year, and studied the signs of the zodiac, 
and saw when storms and cold were predicted to 
come, and that was all. He never took a reli- 
gious newspaper—I mean a weekly religious 
paper! I have certain weaknesses, doubtless—e 
and you may call this one—but I have the strong 
belief that while to many the religious paper is 
of little value, to such as Uncle Jerry it is a 
means of grace. Suppose he had had the large 
clear-typed religious journal come to him weekly, 
and he had read it aloud in his family, and had 
talked over the news of the cause of the church 
coming from all Jands—the communications from 
many of the most gifted minds—extracts from 
the most important books—biographies of the 
most devoted men—the labors of the most faith- 
ful servants of Christ—the results of very careful 
observation on all points pertaining to humanity 
—would he net have been a very different man 

had a, mind more lien avs aKa ts wiki 
tibilities more awake, and his heart a much lar- 
ger one? As it was, he read nothing, save now 
and then a mumbling over a chapter in his Bible. 
He thought next to none, and then only with 
very feeble thought. I am not at all sure that it 
might not be written of him—This man lost his 
soul for the want of a weekly religious paper ! 
The next consequence was sure to follow, viz., 
that he never went to church expecting to become 
a religious man. He never united with the church, 
and he never expected to. He never had family 
worship, and he never expected to. He was 
never interested iu a revival, and he never expec- 
ted to be. He connected this life with the next 
by no definite thought, or plans, or actions. 

Now. there are hundreds of families who live 
on the borders and in the coruers of our towns, 
who are living just as Uncle Jerry did —only, 
they don’t go to church as he did. Mauy of then 
can’t go; most dou’ttry. They want something 
to excite and move their thoughts. They will 
come out to a ‘“school-house meeting” now and 
then, but they want sageling to keep their 
thoughts from muddling. VAnd I give it as the 
result of an anxious experience and observation, 
that no one thing, short of conversion to God, 
would be so great a blessing to people who live 
in retired parts of a‘country town, as to take and 
read a Weekly Religious Paper. 

———r®e———————— 

ABSENCE FROM THE PRAYER MEETING. 
Unless one has inflexible habits of fidelity to 

the devotional meeting of the church, occasions 
will frequently oceur for non attendance, and con- 
science will be easily silenced by excuses of little 
value, : 

Unless it is in a season of religious interest, it 
must be confessed that the great body of profess- 
ing Christians in.onr church, ‘ steaightway- with 
one consent,” begin to make excuse for nou-at 
tendaunce upon the prayer meetings, and there sre 
scores within a stonc’s throw of the place of prayer 
to whom it never seems to occur, month in and 
month out, that it is incumbent upon them to be 
found there. What quietus they put on their 
conscience I don’t know. Perhaps something 
like this: “I'm tired out to-night. I've been 
hard Mggek all day at my business. If I go, I 
shall geb¥o sleep ; the meetings are always stu- 
pid.” If a careful housekeeper, “ec 1 and 
troubled about many things,” “1 am half dead ; 
I've been cleaning house, preserving, or ente 
taining Qompsny, and it is &lways so dull at the 
meetings, I know I should not get any good if I 
went, 
To none of these critical individuals does it 

seem to occur, that if they were all § it, 4s 
they are sure to be in revivals, and had some 
heart in the exercises, they wouldn't have such 
complaints to make. One thing is sure, these 
fonii-miing charch members who are a & 
unusually fagged out pra, i 
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hater, the devil, and if it will be 
to them, they can rest assured 
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