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CARRIAGE SPRINGS, 
MADE TO ORDER!! 

BE 

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!!! 

These Springs are made under his own superintendence 
by superior workmen, stamped with his own name, and 

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

chasers may rely upon getting a good article. 

In addition to the above, he bas on hand about 

100 SETS SUPERIOR ENGLISH SPRINGS, 
J¥hich will be sold at a low figure for Casm. 

He would also eall the attention of Carriage Makers 
; { 0 his Stock of 
. 18 bs B y 

Carriage Builders’ Hardware, 
wales 8 sae gest .& ise Uity, comprising— 

ve and Shor. BED AXLES, 1 to 2ioch; ’ 
Carriage BANUS in Japan, Brass, aud Silver, with open, 

closed, and screw Fronts; 
American pattern SCREW BOLTS, 13{ to 9 inch; 
Sleigh-Shoe and Tire BOLTS, all lengths; - 
Waggon Pipes snd Cart Boxes; Round and Steeple-head 

"KLVELS ; Hickory and Oak SPOKES, 1 to 2 inch; 
Elm HUBS’; Bent RIMS, 1% to 2 inch; Bent SHAFTS; 
Sut dcorue ; Brass and Silver Shatt Tips; Dash Centers; 
EBuawelied Muslin, Duck, and Drill; Patent Moleskin ; 
Vil Top-Leatier, Patent Dasher Leather, &c., &¢. ~ 

A Complete Assortment of Small Trimmings, 
Such as—Tufting Buttons and Nails; Lining Nails; Past- 
ing sud Seaming Lace, Silver and Japanned Knoss, Whip 
Sockets, Apron Hooks and Rings, Footman Holders, Coach 
Door Handles and Locks, &c. 

A Complete Assortment of Malleable Oastings. 
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 nuusually low prices. : 

BARLOW'S CORNER, No. 5 KING STREET 
BE . C. G. BERRYMAN. 
Bt. Jolin, Oct. 20, 1864. 

THE PHENIX FIRE OFFICE, LONDON 
ESTABLISHED IN 1783. 

CAPITAL, = = =« = £5,000,000 
Insurance effected at the lowest rates. 

or w 

Office—703¢ Prince William dl hg 
8t. John, N. is, 1zth Feb., 1863.—wvi 

_ GEORGE THOMAS, 
Commission Mérchant and Ship Broker, 

: pebe - : btn Street, St. va riding 
: ire Insurance nt at St. John. 

oe ibs PAS EDRGE THOMAS. 

COMMERCIAL SCHOOL. 
Charlotte Street, u few doors South St. John Hotel 

* SAMUEL D. MILLER, Principal. 
“HIS Establishment has been Removed to ‘Charlotte 
© »treet, a few doors South of the St. John Hotel. The 

School at nt consists of Mule aid Female Depart- 
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Br 55 em evr erry ER appt 
Education. 

‘he Furniture and Apparatus are dll of the most impro- 
ved ru style ; the school Kooms and premises are in- 
ferior to none in the Uity ; the system is Catechetical and 
Explanatory. Call aud see. Aug. 4. 

; MRS. HUNT'S 
School for Young Ladies, 

f 1h Course of Education in this Seminary comprises all 
‘the branches necessary for a thorough and accom- 

pushed Education. In the several departments the most 
Sompotent haeuges are employed. 

and Instruction ‘in Knglish and French, $200 per 

“Daily Pupils, ‘under ten years, $6 per term. 

Extra Branches, Drawing, Painting, sod 
ices. 
Nuit, in all cases, in advance. 
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“Hold fast the form of sound words.”’—2d Timothy, i.13. 
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Che Christian Pisitor 
Is emphatically a Newspaper for the Family 

It furnishes its readers with the latest intelligence; 
RELIGIOUS AND SECULAR. 
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SUMMER WOODS. 
Summer woods, summer woods, ye are beautiful 

now, 
With the circle of light on your hoary brow ; 
I love to live in the air ye breathe, 
And be crowned with the garlands that ye 

wreathe, 
Ye are greeting me now as my steps [ wend— 
For ye stretch out your arms*like some dear old 

friend. 

Beautiful woods with your robe of green, 
With your dark turf snefted with silver sheen, 
With your grand old oaks, and your infant trees, 
Taking so blandly the kiss of the breeze, 
Touching us all so caressingly— : 
Old woods, ye are very dear to me | 

‘ Musical trees, ye are full of song, 
Your grand old chorus peals along; 
The birds in your branches sweet anthems raise, 
The day is eager with gushing praise, 
And steadily floats the scent-mingled air, 
Upward as 1ocense full of prayer, 

Beautiful trees of the summer-time, 
Ye have of en taught me your lore sublime ; 
I have sat "neath your shade in the days of yore 
With your green-clad branches spreading o'er, 
Till my spirit has filled with a gratefal love— 
For ye, and the mighty Friend above. 

. rest 
Their aching heads on your fragrant breast, 
Soothe their spirits and kiss away 
The heat and dust of the toilsome day; 
Whisper to them as ye have to me— 
Of the love of the Infinite broad and free. 

Grand old woods, ye will live and grow 
When we have finished our tale of woe; 
Ye will speak on in your eloquence, 
When death has silenced our feeble sense ; 
May the voice of God be heard in the breeze, 
That sweeps through your branches, beautiful 

trees | ) 

THE SILENT DEACON’S OPINION, 
When the next summer comes with its heat, 

and dust, and langour, and the tired spirit, faist- 
ing by the way, cries ont for the wings of a dove, 
go up to W—, among the hills inade sacred to Na- 
tare, where the-hurry and anxiety of commerce 
are unknown, and the silent Sabbaths are never 
broken by the whizzing of machinery, or aefiled 
by its smoke and steam. You will see no New- 
port belles, no Belmont equipages, nor will you 
be bidden to any *hops”—they don’t “hop” 
there—but you will be taken into a holy, calm 
test, such as the pilgrim found in the chamber 
which was called * Peace.” If you have toi.ed 
hard enough to deserve rest, you will find it in 
Ww. ; if not, you will seek it anywhere in 
vain. 

Ww is the most silent place in the world ; 
and were it not for the farmer turning his furrows 
or casting in his seed, you might imagine your- 
self already where “ Sabbaths never end.” . Per- 
haps it is only because Nature reigns with such 
calm dignity, and echoes back every sound so 
lovingly, that W scems silent in comparison 
with other places. : 

Entering the neat, eapacious church, fatherly 
and motherly faces meet your eye on every band, 
and you will soon forget that you are a stranger. 
Yonder, in the square pew, sits Deacon Lee; 

you would know he was a deacon if he had not 
told you, Some men are born deacons—what a 
pity that any should enter the holy office who 
are not! Deacon Lee was not a native of W—, 
but went there to till a farm left him by an aged 
relative some twenty years ago—about the time 
Deacon Bell died, leaving a sad void in the 

‘| church and the parsonage —for he was a pillar in 
Zion, and a strong arm to bis pastor. After seek- 
ing long to fill his place, the mind of the church 
united of the new-comer, who, by his solemnity, 

and zeal, seemed created for the place. He 
of few words, rarely ever talking, save 

confergnce meeting; so that the boys called 
bim at first “a grom old man.” But they soou 
changed their opinion, for he set apart a tree of 
summer swee'ings and onc of bell-pears for their 
express benefit, as they went to and from school, 
and surprised them by a fine swing which he 
hung for them in his.walnut grove. So the ver- 
dict of that and of each succeeding generation of 

| boys was, that although the deacon never talked, 
| he was a kind ‘and genial man, and a lover of 

children. Every boy, for twenty years back, had 
been his shepherd, his watchman, or his assistant 
farmer ; feeling it a high honor to hitch his horse 
on Sunday, or to drive his manure cart on a holi- 
day, and all because they saw, through the thick 
veil of reserve, the love that burned and glowed 
fo bia bart 

church felt her temporal affairs safe in his hands, 
and the world honoréd his stern consistency. 
here, wag 8.serpent in Eden, and a Judas in 

with our Redeemer on earth, and who saw his 
Slory maging with bis hamanity; why, then, 
eed i ponder that one man,subtle and treach- 

8, hid himself in the calm verdure of W—, jie f 

2 | crawling out only to deceive God's people with a 
ild Kids, wll Noadly to spring upo hen Wilk his poi- 
~~ | soned fangs? Upright, faithful and earnest as 

people, they were not proof against flat- 
1d dec . ‘There came among them 

one quite unused to their unosteatations way o 
God, and ambitious, as he said, “of see- 

ne pic inathe world.” We 
fd hat “ one sinner destroy- 

, and yet we are often annoyed 
- ut, the Wide results of one man's evil work in the 

; one may sow tares which an hundred 
8 | cannot plack out, and therefore does it become 

© | God's bildren to stay the: enemy in bis first ef- 

Summer woods, summer woods, when the weary’ 

acon Lee's minister trusted in him, and the 

ind who walked and talked 

f fand the 

the gospel church 

minister was not worthy of consideration in the 
matter —ministers are so readily put out of the 
way if they do not yield to ungodliness. If he 
proved a dead sentinel, he would not molest him; 
if alive and jealous of his Master's honor, one 
bullet would settle him forever. 

In pursuance of his “liberal views” and his 
deep-laid plan, our valiant reformer rode up and 
fastened his horse before the unpretending dwell- 
ing of Deacon Lee. Ushered into the neat 
“keeping room” to await his coming from the 
harvest field, his restless spirit was almost awed 
by the silence which reigned there. The tall 
clock in the corner, with its ever-sailing ship, 
ticked painfully loud, and even the buzzing of the 
few flies on the panes annoyed bim. Ile suffered 
much the same oppression as do those who wait 
long, in a silent, darkened room, the coming of a 
minister to a funeral. He first wished for and 
then dreaded the good man, being not quite sure 
of a warm reception. 
clandestine flight, when'the door #pened, and the 
deacon entered, as calm and nedt, as if toil had 
never ruffled his spirit or soiled “his garments. 

the visitor began—think of the wiles of Satan— 
by lamenting the low state of religion, and asking 
the good man why this church had enjoyed po 
revival for three or four years! What cared he 
for God's set times to visit Zion? He was far 
more deeply interested in the opening of a new 
stage road to the Summit, and in getting up stock 
in the projected hotel there. 

“'Now, what go you think is the cause of things 
being so dull here? Do you know” he persist 
ed in asking. 
The deacon was not ready to give his opinion, 

and after a little thought, frankly answered, ** No, 
I don’t.” 

“ Do you think the church are alive to the work 
before them #” 
“No, I don’t.” 
“Do you think the minister fully realizes the 

solemnity of his work 
“ No, [. don’t.” 
A twinkle was seen in the eye of this troubler 

“| in Zion, and taking courage, he asked— 
“Do you think Mr. B. a very extraordinary 

man ?” 
“No, I don't.” 
“Do you think his sermon on ‘Their eyes 

were holden’ was anything wonderfully great?’ 
“No, I don't.” 
Making bold after all this encouragement in 

monosyllables, he asked, * Then dont you think 
we had better dismiss this man, and *hire’ 
another 7 
The old deacon started as if shot with an arrow, 

and in a tone far louder than his wont, shouted, 
“ No, I don’t.” 

“ Why,” cried the amazed visitor, * you agree 
with me in all I have said, don't you 1” 

“ No, I don’t.” 
“ You talk so little, sir,” replied the guest, not 

a little abashed, “that no one can find out what 
you do menn.” 
“1 talked enough once,” replied the old man, 

rising to his feet, “for six praying christians ; but 
thirty years ago I got my heart humbled and my 
tongue bridled, and ever since thut I've walked 
softly before God, Ithen made vows solemn 
as eternity, and dont you tempt me to break 
them 1” 
The troubler was startled at the earnestoess of 

the hitherto silent, immovable man, and asked, 
“ What happened to you thirty years ago” 

“ Well, sir, I'll tell you; I was drawn into a 
scheme just like this of yours, to uproot one of 
God's servants from the field in which He had 
planted him, In my blindness I fancied it was a 
little thing Yo remove one of the “stars” which 
Jesus holds in !lis right hand, if thereby my ear 
could be tickled by more flowery words, and the 
pews filled with those who turned away from the 
simplicity of the gospel. 1 and the men that led 
me—for I adwit that I was a dupe and a tool— 
flattered ourselves that we were conscientious. 

. We thought that we were doing God service 

. when we drove that holy man from his pulpit and 
his work, and said we considered his labors ended 
in B , where I then lived; we groaned be- 

{ cause there was no revival, while we were gossip-- 
| ing about and criticizing, and crushing instead of 
apholding by our efforts and our 
instrament at whose hand we harshly demanded 
the blessing. Well, sir, he could not drag om 
the chariot of salvation with half a dozen of us 
taunting him with his weakness, while we hung 
on as a dead weight to the wheels ; he had not 
the power of the Spirit, and could not convert 

bleeding, he fled into a covert to die. Scarcel 
had he gone, when God came among us by His 
Spirit to show that He had blessed the labors of 

broken and our wayward children converted, and. 
[ resolved at a convenient season to visit my 
former pastor and confess my sin, and thank him 
for his faithfulness to my wayward sons, which, 
like long-buried seed, had now sprung up. Bat 
God denied me that relief, that He might teach 

that he who toncheth one of His servants toncheth 

was ill, and taking my son with me, set out on a 

when | arrived, and his wife, with the spirit whic 
any true woman ought to exhibit towards one who 
had so wponged her husband, denied me admitt- 
‘ance to bi chamber, She said, and her words 
were as Arrows to my soul, * He ney be dying, 

sight of yonr face might add to his an- 
guish I” 0 7% \ 

this,’ I said to myself, ‘that “¢ Had it come to 
the man whose labours had, through Christ, 
brought me into His fold, whose | had bo- 
ried me in baptism, who had consoled my ph 
in a terrible bereavement, and who had, till de- 
signing men had alienated us, been to mo as a 

with my face 
3 Uwhat have I ¢ 

e bim. God pity me!" I cried, 
ne? I confessed ig FN to that 

‘name to live.” 
fy 

He had just decided on a g 

After the usual greetings, and a dead, awful pause, | { 

prayers the 

men ; so we hunted him like a deer, till torn and. 
| that he needed some money to purchase some 

his dear rejected servant. Our own hearts were 

the apple of His eye. I heard my old pastor 

twenty-five miles’ ride to see him. It was evening: 

brother—that this man could not die in peace | cy upon 

wp tmelored bor for Clilik’s take | id | 
34 gmat how poe servant, and re- | of he 1 nd re- 

murmured as if in a troubled dream, was ‘ Touch 
not my anointed, and do my prophets no harm.’ 
“1 staid-by him all night, and at daybreak I 

closed his eves. I offered his widow a house to 
live in the remainder of her days; but like a he- 
roine she said, ‘I freely forgive you, but my chil- 
dren, who ‘entered deeply into their father’s an- 
guish, shall never see me so regardless of his me- 
mory as to take anything from those who caused 
it. He bas left us all with his covenant God, and 

e will gare for us.’ 
“ Well, sir, those dying words sounded in my 

ears from that coffin and that grave. When I 
slept, Christ stood before me in my dreams, say- 
ing, * | not mine anointed, and do my pro- 
phets no harm.’ These words followed me till 1 
realized fully the esteem in which Christ holds 
those men who have given up all for his sake, 
and I vowed to love them evermore for His sake, 

were not perfect. And since that 
¢ talked less than before, and have 

even if he is not a ‘very 
fF tongue shall cleave to 
my mouth, and my right hand forget 
before I dare to put asunder what | 
oined er. When a minister's | 

> in a place, T believe God will show 
it to him. I will not join you, sir, in the scheme 
that brought you here; and moreover, if 1 hear | 
another word of this from your lips, [ shall ask 
my brethren to deal with you as with them who 
cause divisions. I wonld give all I own to recall 
what I did thirty years ago. Stop where you 
are, and pray God, if ipl, JIN the thought of 
our heart be forgiven you.” 
This decided reply put an end to the new 

comer's efforts to get a minister who would make 
more stir; and left him free to lay out roads and 
build hotels. 
There is often great power in the little word 

“no,” but sometimes it requires not a little moral - 
courage to speak it as resolutely as did the silent 
deacon.—&zaminer and Chronicle. 

THE MURDER OF WILLIAM, PRINCE OF 
ORANGE. 

The cold-blooded marder which most nearly 
parallels that of President Lincoln, is the remark- 
able assassination of William, Prince of Orange, 
in the city of Delft, in 1584, described by Motley 
in the Rise of the Dutch Republic, the substance 
of which is given below. 

Cardinal Granville and Phili 
price upon the head of William, b 
in the following words : 

‘““ THE BAN. 

“ We expose -the said William of Nassau as 
an enemy of the human race, giving his property 
to all who may seize it. | And if any of our sub- 
jects, or any stranger, should be found sufficiently 
enerous of heart to rid us of this pest, delivering 
lim to us, alive or dead, or taking his life, we 
will cause to be furnished to him, immediately 
after the deed shall have been done, the sum of 
twenty-five thousand crowns in gold. If he have 
committed any crime, however heinous, we pro- 
mise to pardon him ; and if he be wot already 
noble, we will ennoble him for his valor.” 

In consequence of this infamous offer, five at- 
tempts were made to assassinate William, Prince of 
Orange, within the period of two years. Salseda 
and Baza sought to poison him in 1582, but 
were detected. Baza committed suicide in pri- 
son : and the wretched Salseda was condemned 
and torn to pieces by four horses hitched to his 
limbs. In 1583, Aietro Dordogo was executed 
for seeking to assassinate the Prince. 

In 1584 Hans Hanzoon was executed for at- 
tempting to destroy the Prince by means of gun- 
powder concealed under his house and under his 
seat in the church. “ He confirmed,” rays Mot- 
ley, the historian, “ that he had discussed the de- 
tails of the enterprise with the Spanish Ambassa- 
dor in Paris.” 1s Goth, a Freoch officer, was 
also bribed to poison the Prince, but afterwards 
revealed the plot to him, and remained his faith- 
fal friend. us the Spanish Government had 
made five unsuccessful attempts to assassinate its 
great adversary, and the greatest statesman and 
purest patriot who ever lived in Europe. A sixth 
aud successful attempt speedily followed. Bal- 
thazar Gerard, a pative of Burgundy—a mean, 
insignificant looking creature—had introduced 
himself to the Prince as the son of a man who 
had been put to death for his devotion to the 
Prince's cause and church. The assassin disgui- 
sed his horrid design under the cloak of intense 
and devoted friendship and fervent rk He told 
the guard who stood before the Prince's door, 

of Spain set a 
rince of Orange, 

shoes and stockings, so as to be able to attend the 
church when the Prince worshipped. The guard 
communicated the fact to his master, who in- 
stantly sent him a purse. The assassin took the 
money, and bought a pair of pistols on the fol. 
lowing morning from a soldier, who stabbed him- 
self to the heart on hearing of the horrid use to 
which the pistols had been applied. 
Oo Tuesday, the 10th of July, 1584, the Prince 

me ¥ lesson every chitd of His ought to learn; | with his wife on his amu, followed by the wem- 
bers of his family were going to dinner when 
Gerard presented himself at the door and demand- 
ed a The princess struck with the pale 
and agitated countenance of the man, fp oriioned 
her husband concerning the stranger. The Prince 

carelessly observed that “it was a person who 
came for a paport, and ordered his Secretary 
to write one. Princess observed in an un- 
dertone that she “had never seen so villanous a 
Frenne oe At two o'clock the company rose 
from the SENET AUS SS Sr wa wth 
private apartments alone, ie 
second stair, a man from the recess, and Sting 
within a foot or to of isk dlsageqed. » | 

| The Pringe exclaimed in French, “ 0, my God, 
have mercy ou my soul |—O, my God, have mer- 

1” His master of horse 
“im 1 bik Seton. sa tho fatal alot waa fired. 
laid on a couch in the dining-room when, 
minutes he breathed is last in the arms 

/ : % sat of thes lat, ahhoagh the smallpor provai 

That his right hand should be burned off with 
a red hot-iron. 
That his flesh should be torn from his bones 

with pincers in six different places. 
That he should be quartered and disemboweled 

alive. % 
That his heart should be torn from his bosom 

and flung in his face. 
That he should have his head taken off. 
The fearful sentence was literally cxecuted on 

the 14th of July. The wretch supporting its 
horrors with astonishing fortitude. His lips were 
seen to move up to the time his heart was thrown 
in his face.” * Then,” said a looker-on, * he gave 
op the ghost.” 

William of Orange, at the period of his death, 
was 51 years old. He was buried ou the 3rd of 
August, at Delft, amid the tearsof a whale nation. 

ais _umme—— 

THE “GLORIES OF WAR.” 
A battlefield is a sad and sickening sight. The 

dread contest of the day is now robbed of all its 
glory and chivalry. The marching hosts in hos- 
tile array, the wild tumult of battle, the din and 
roar of musketry and artillery have died away. 
Its pomp and strange attractions have pow de- 
parsed, and fail to gild the painted sepulchre, 
eaviog nothing behind but its ghastly harvest of . 
dead aud maimed fellow-creatures, It was just 
night, the rain was pouring down, and the din 
and roar of battle had ceased. Still rose in the 
distance the cheer and shout of our men as they 
dashed after the retreating foe, mingled with the 
deep boom of our guns, which were still sending 
a parting shot after the enemy. I was standing 
on the hill upon which was enacted the bloodiest 
drama of the fight. It was the hill of slaughter. 
The dead and dying lay thickly strewn around in 
all conceivable shapes. In one place were 
piled together the bodies of two white soldiers, 
and three co,oured. They must have clung to- 
gether for shelter, and were mowed down togeth- 
er. Black and white lay side by side, just under 
the rebel works ; there was no distinction now — 
brothers in the fiery storm of battle, they slept 
together in death. The hill presented a ghastly 
picture of the wreck and debris of battle. Bent 
and broken muskets piled beside the dead bodies 
of those who had used them—fragments of shell 
and round shot scattered in every direction, with 
broken artilleryand exploded cannons—the ground 
farrowed and ploughed and scattered over with 
looped branches of trees, were some of the reali- 
ties that made up the ghastly pictare ; add to 
this the piercing groans of the wounded, whose 
mangled bodies writhed in torturing agony, and 
you have some idea of the horrors of a battle-field 
when stripped of all its pomp and tinsel. Behind 
the entrenchments lay the rebel dead and wound- 
ed, some crushed and torn in the most unsightly 
manner by our shot and shells. So accurate was 
our artillery practice that our shot tore off the 
heads of some with the top of the parapet. I was 
attending one poor fellow whose arm had been 
dreadfully shattered, giving him a drink of whis- 
key and of morphine, when Surgeon E. A. Jein- 

.ser, 5th Ohio, came over to dress his wounds. 
Ah, gentiemen,” exclaimed the poor fellow, “1 

have a wife and five chiidren in Georgia, whom 1 
had to leave helpless when I was conscripted. 
Save my arm for their sake.” Dr. Jeinser could 
hold out no hopes for him, but thought he could 
save his life. [ remarked the kind doctor's 
Christian attention to the unfortunate rebel 
wounded. But then, our doctors make no dis- 
tinction between friend and foe when once they 
are stricken down, Near him lay an officer with 
his leg shattered and his arm torn from the 
shoulder. Though we made a bed with blankets 
for him he was rather sullen, and would not allow 
us to move him out of the trench where be ly 
doubled up. It mattered little, for a few hours 
terminated his earthly pain. As I rode away 
“from this hill, over which the charnel-house smell 
of death was already breathing, 1 saw a huge 
Kentuckian weeping bitterly over a dead rebel. 
« 8ir,” 1 exclaimed, “ look at your dead com- 
rades lying all around.” “ True,” he said, as he 
wiped his eyes and pointed to a dead Union offi- 
cer, “ there is my brother, shot by this man ; 1 
shot him in return. He is my cousin and boy- 
hood companion. I weep for my brother and bo- 
som friend.” This is but one of the many affect- 
ing scenes I have witnessed un the battle-field.— 
ew York Herald. 

ARE YOU VACCINATED? 
Under this heading a late number of Dr. Hall's 

Journal of Health (good authority) contains the 

following instructive article upon a subject which 
interests every one in this locality at the present 
time. We hope our readers will not fail to profit 
by the suggestions offered : — # 
The matter of small pox impreguates the air 

immediately around the person or bedding of the 
patient ; and any unvaccinated individual, or one 
who has not had the small pox, who comes with- 
in ten feet of such person or the bedding, is very 
sure to have the pimples appear within a fort- 
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In some cases vaccination wears out, and ceases 
to be a protection against small pox, and expo- 
sure to it gives varioloid. The longer a person 
remains from small pox after vaccination, the 
more severe the attack will be, if it is taken at all. 

Those vaccinated in infancy are most likely to 
have varioloid between the ages of sixteen,and 
twenty-five. This being so, a most important 
practical inference is to Be drawn, that the occar- 
rence of puberty in some way diminishes the 

wer of vaccination against infection ; hence it 
es the imperative duty of every parent to 

have the child re-vaceinnated on entering the fif- 
teenth year: If it does not take, no harm has 
been done, and the chances of an odious and fear- 
ful disease have been with great certainty remo- 
ved. This re-vaccingtion should be repeated at 
Sptstpes especially if that at fifteen did not 

In order to fix in the reader's mind a strong 
and clear idea of the value and necessity of a re- 

t, more than any othér,” en- 

love Bruin tht yor, a one 

NEW YORK STATE INEBRIATE ASYLUM. 
We do exceedingly rejoice over the noble effort 

—which has a policy—this first institution of the 
world, for the care and cure of this most wretched 
class of miserables, the besotted inebriates. It 
has not yet gone into operation, but the effort 
to secure a charter and funds for it, has caused 
such a diffusion of light on the subject by its 
able and indefatigable founder, Dr. Turner, en- 
dorted and aided by about 1,500 physicians, and 
by many other men of marked influence in the 
State of New York, that other States and eoun- 
ties are now moving to establish like institutions. 
This is true of Massachasetts, lllinois, Indiana, 
and Wisconsin, either by individaal or State 
action; while England, Scotland, Holland and 
Denmark, are moving in the same direction, and 
Switzerland has begun the work of erecting an 
asylum. 
Our joy in this mighty movement ‘is not solely 

on account of the cures which Dr. Turner expects 
from the treatment in institutions, but yet more 
on account of the facts which will be spread before 

precautions that the coming generation shall not 
present such a proportion ot her finest and most 
genial spirits so bleared and blasted and bratali- 
zed, t for the comfort of dearest friends, as 
well as their own cure, they must be torn from 
all domestic connections, and shut up for years 
like maniacs. Although the New York Institu- 
tion has not gone into operation, no less than 
7,245 applications have already been made for 
admission, probably from the wealthy classes al- 
most exclusively. What a commcutary upon the 
condition of our country! this 7000 fold utter- 
ance of the confession “ We are drunkards— 
drunkards beyond all self-controal!!” This ex- 
pression is called out, too, by the mere hope that 
there is a remedy, before the system has gone 
into operation. It comes spontaneously from the 
richer classes, able to pay for treatinent, What 
then must be the whole number of all classes, 
and in the various stages of indulgence, marching 
towards the drunkard’s grave! and how linpera- 
tive the necessity that some policy of prevention 
be adopted by the sober, that thousands of the 
rising generation march’ not in the same path !— 
Exchange. 
eet tl Aen 

Gop's Love INExmAvUsTIBLE.—Suppose a mea- 
dow in which a million daisies open their bosoms 
all at one time to the san. Oa one of them, 
while it is yet a bud, a little stone has fallen. At 
once crushed and overshadowed, it still struggles 
against all odds to cxpand its petals like the rest. 
For many days the effort is continued without 
success. The tiny stone (a mighty rock to the 
tiny flower) squats on its breast, and will not ad- 
mit a single sunbeam. At length the flower-stock, 
having gathered strength by its constant exertion, 
acquires force enough to overbalance the weight, 
and tosses the intrader off. Up springs the daisy 
with a bound ; and in an instant’ another flower 

dow drink their fill of sanlight. The sun in the 
heaven is not incommoded by the additional de- 
wand. The comer receives into its open cup as 
many sunbeams as it would have received al- 
though no other flower had grown in all the mea- 
dow—in all the earth. The sun, finite though it 
be, helps us to understand the absolute infinitude 
of its maker.. When an immortal being long 
crushed and turned away by a load of sin, at 
length through the power of a new spiritual life, 
throws off the burden and opens with a bound 
to receive a heavenly Father's long offered -but 
rejected love, tho giver is not impoverished by 
the new demand upon his kindness. Although 

‘Father, cach would receive as much of that Fa- 
ther's love as if he alone of all fallen creatures 
had come back reconciled to God.— Rev. William 
Arnot. 

Very Particurar.—Rer. Dr. King, of Lou- 

don, told the following anecdote at a meeting of 
the Presbyterian Synod :— 

In Scotland there was not only the secession 
from the establishement and the secession follow- 
ed by the relief, but the secession split into Bur- 
gher and Aunti-Burgher, and each of these into 
New Light and Old Light. Within . these frag- 
mentary bodies there were the opposing ranks of 
Lifters and Anti-Lifters ; and even the question 
of repeating tunes perilled the integrity of reli- 
gious connections. All this may seen amusing 
to you, but these disputes were deemed, each in 
its turn, whatever might be its real merits, to be 
of the gravest moment. 1 recollect my friend 
Dr. Heugh, so much and justly esteemed, telling 
me of an elder who was earnestly orthodox about 
church music. This good and sensible, but some- 

ing tunes as a principal sin of his day. Whenev-- 
er the precentor started ove of them he bolted 
from his pew. He had his hat in one hand ‘and 
as he "paced along the e to the “door, he 
planted a staff, which he held in the other, with 
more energy than was requisite for the object. of 
firm. walking —taking care to be aj once audible. 

bly ill, and Dr. Heugh was reqaested to, visit. bir 
on his death-bed. My friend hoped to find all, 
his small captiousness dissipated by the near pros- 

was anything in particular he would like to speak 
aboat. The reply was 

kiah of old, to go up again to the House of the 

for this single retarn to public wo 
he said, * I would like so much to testify once. 
more against the iniquity of vain repetitions.” 

~ ‘Waar Maxes A Busuer.—The following 
of the number of pounds of various articles 
bushel, may be of interest: — Wheat, 60 
Corn, shelled, 56 lbs; Corn, on tiie 
Bre, 56 Ibs; Oats, 36 1bs.; Barley, 46 

a thousand millions should arise and go to the 

what dogged and immovalle man, hated repeat- 

and visible. This worthy elder became incurs, 

“Yes; I would like to 
tell you what an earnest wish 1 have, like Hc 

Lord. But I would be contented to go at onee.”: 
Dr. Heugh asked him what made a i 

the world by them, and the principles they will | 
announce to stir and guide the world to take such _ 

is added to the vast multitude which in that mea- . 

pect of departure, He asked the elder if there 


