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‘Thod the Examiner. 

THE SILENT DEACON'S OPINION. 

written for these colutnns, fifteen months ago, by 

Mrs. J. D. Chaplin, of Newton, Mass., by the spe- 

cial request of more than one of our readers. 

‘When the next summer comes, with its heat 
and dust, and lang.ur, and the tired spirit, 

fainting by the way, cries out for the wings of a 
doves go ap to W , among the hills made, 
sacredto Nature, where the hurry and anxiety of 

commerge-are unknown, and the silent Sundays 

are never broken by the whizzing of machinery, 

no Newport belles, no Belmont equipages, nor 

will brs og be bidden to any * hops,” —they 
dont't * hop” there—but you will be taken into a 
holy, calm rest, such as the pilgrim fonud in the | 

chamber which was called “Peace.” If you 
have tolled hard enough to desefve rest, you 

find it. in. Worrmi if nob, you. will séek it any- 
where iv vain. 

It is the most silent place in the world ; and 
were it not for the farmer tirning his furrows, or 
casting in his seed, you might imagine asrets 
already where * Sundays never end.” Perhaps 

dignity, and echoes back every sound so lovingly, 
that: W. svewns silent in comparison wilh 
other places. 

Entering the neat, capacious church, fatherly 
and motherly faces meet your eye on every hand, 
and you will soon forget that you'are a stranger. 

- Yonder, in the square pew, sits Deacon Lee ; 
you would know be was a deacon if he had not 

told you. Some men are born deacons what a 
pity that some should enter the holy office who 
ar¢ 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 his pastor. After 
seeking long to fill his place, the mind of the 

church united onthe -new-comer, who, by his 
solemnity, pety, and zeal, seeivud created for the 

place. He was a wan of few words, rarely ever 

talking ; so that the boys called him at first * a 
grum old man.” But they very soon changed 
their opinion ; for he set apart a tree gf summer 
sweetings and one of bell-pears*for their express 
benefit, as they went to and from school, and sur- 

prised'them by a fine swing, which he hung for 
them in his walnut grove, So the verdict of that 

aod 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 
exis- | shepherd, his: watchman, or his assistant. farmer ; 

feeling it a high bowor to bitch his horse on Sua: 
day, or to drive his manure cart on Monday; and 
all because they saw, through the thick vail of re- 
serve, the love that burned and glowed in his 
heart. : 
Deacon Lee's minister trusted in him, and the 

church felt her temporal affairs safe in his 
bands, and the ‘world honored his stern consis- 
tency. : 

There was a sorpent in Eden, and a Judas in 
that thrice-blessed band who walked and talked 
with our HKedeemer on earih, and who saw his 
glor wingled with his humanity : why, theo, 

erous, hid himself in the calm verdure of W——, 
crawling out only to deceive God's people with 
a Kiss, till ready to spring upon them with his 
poisoned fangs | Upright, faithful, and earnest 
as were the pedple, they were not proof agninst 
flattery and deception. There came smong them 
one quite un vo their unosteniatious way of 
serving God, and ambitions, as he said, “ of seeing 
them mike some stir in the. world.” We know 

| from God’ Word that * one sinner destroyeth 
“| much good,™ and yet we are often annoyed at the 

| wide results of one man's evil work in : ¢ charels. 
hich a hundred cannot pluck Ove may sow tares 

esa of | ont ; and therefore , does it become God’sehiidren 

Tia wm | sop man glorified and exalted ; he rebelled Ag 
{the * iron bars” whieh he chose to call she bonds 

"| ot love which separate God's chosen and obedient 
ones from: thé world that lieth in wickedness. , 

to stay the enewy in bis first efforts. 
«He who aimed at the life of the 
in Wav was “dead, while he had a name to 

| charch 

08.989; {liver He scorned many of the humble ones whose 
his. | grown is waiting them on high. Ho bated the 

| humbling doctrines of the Cross, and desired to 
inst 

He declared that ‘the: millenouim could never 
oe | dawn till all Christians were &s one—by which be 

offices | meant that, for the suke of union, right must yield 

Bits 

and longed for the appearing of Christ! 

the ra 

to wrofig=—us ttre ‘Were of the number who foved 

‘ todow bis 
nd weaker of the flock, and when he 

root, he grew 
10 east them in on the strong. 

bega isoncus seeds among 

v 

which bad borne such rich harvcsts of grace 
led hi§ seed from its bosom ; and he came to 

§ | bigh bile. But bere he found rence; the 

repel 
per | the mad resolve to assail the deacon, and try bow 

es and influence, ope 

8d 

opened his bosom to it, the end 
not worthy 

way if they do not yield to un- 

& sy 

' 

We republish the following sketch, origivally | 

or defiled by its smoke and steam, You will see | 

itis only becansc Nature reigns with sach calm | 

we wonder that one man, sabtle and treach-| 

| 80 harm I' 1 

veabl uCWell, sir; those dying 

“Do you think the minister fully realizes the 
solemnity of the work 1” 

“ No, I don’t.” 
A twinkle was seen in the eye of this troubler 

of Zion, and, taking courage, he asked: 
“Do you think Mr. B. a very extraordinary 

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

holden,” any thing wonderfully great I” 
“No, I don't.” 
Making bold, after all this encon ent in 

monosyllables, he asked : “ Then don't you thiuk 
we had better dismiss this man, and * hire’ an- 
other 
The old deacon started as if shot with an ar 

row, and, in a tone far louder than his won't, 
shouted — 

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

a little abashed, * that no one can find out what 

you mean,” : ey 
“1 talked enough once,” replied the old man, 

rising to his feet, * for six praying Christians ; but 
thirty years *%° I got my by bumbled and wy 
tongue bridled, and ever since that I have walked 
softly before God. I then made vows solemn as 
eternity ; aud don't you tempt me to break 
them I’ 2 ir oo 
The tronbler was startled at the earnestness 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 8 

“scheme just like this of yours, to uproot one of 
God's servants from the field in which he~bad 
planted him, In my blindness I fancied it as a 
little thing to remove one of the ‘stars’ which 
Jesus holds in Lis right bani, if thereby my ear 
could be tickled by more flowery words, and the 
pews filled with those who tnroed away from the 
simplicity of the gospel. I and the men that led 
me—for I admit that 1 was a dupe and a fool— 
flattered ourselves that we were conscientious. 
We thought that we were doing God service 
when we drove that holy man fiom his pulpit and 
his work, and said we considered his bors ended 
in B , where I then lived. We groaned be- 
cause there was no revival, while we were gossi 
ing about and criticising and crushing, instead o 
upholding by our efforts and our prayers the in- 
strument at whose hand we harshly demanded the 
blessing. Well, sir, he could not drag on the 
chariot of salvation with ha'f a dozen of us taunt- 
ing him for bis weukness, while we hung on as a 
dead weight to the wheels; he had not the power 
of the Spirit, and could pot convert men; so we 
hunted hun like a deer, till, torn and bleeding, he 
fiéd into a covert to die. Scarcely had he gone, 
when God came among us by His Holy Spirit to 
shew that be had blessed the labors of his dear, 
r¢jected servant. “Our own hearts were broken, 
and our wayward children converted, and I re- 
solved at a convenient season to visit my former 

r and confess my sin, and thank bim for his 
ithfolness to my wayward sons, which, like long 

buried seed, had now sprung up. But God denied 
me that relief, that he might teach me a lesson 
every child of his ought to learn, that ‘he who 
toucheth one of Mis servants toucheth the apple 
of bis eye. I heard my old pastor was ill, and 
taking wy, oldest son with me, set out.on a twen: 
ty-five wiles’ ride to see him. It was evenin 
when | arrived, and his wife, with the spirit which 
any troe woman ought to exhibit to one who had 
so wronged her husband, denied me admittance to 
his chamber. She said, and her words were as 
arrows to my heart: 

* He may be dying, and the sight of your face 
might add to his anguish.” ” 

“+ Had it come to this,’ I said to myself, * that 
the man whose labors had, through Christ, brought 
‘me into His fold, whose bands bad buri¢d me in 
baptism, who bad consoled my spirit in a terrible 
bereavement, and who bad, till designing men 
had alienated us, been to me as a brother—that 
this man could not die in peace with my face be- 
fore him. Gol pity me!’ I eried, # what have 1 
done!” 1 conf my sin to that meck woman, 
aud implied her for Curist’s sake to let me kneel 
before His dying servant, and receive his forgive- 
ness. What did I care then whether the pews 
by the door were rented or nct.! I would gladly 
have taken’this whole family to my howe forever 

A 3 
was bifore rae, 
As | eutered the room of the blessed warrior, 

whose armor was just falling from his limbs, he 
ned his id eyes aud said, * Brother Lee, 

brother Lie!” 1 bent over him and sobbed out, 
‘ My pastor, my pastor? Then raising his white 
band, he sai 
* Touch not mine anointed, and do my prophets 

gute tends to him, told him | had 
come to confess my s'n, and bring some of his 
fruit to him, calling'my son to tell him how he 
a Eut he sc cof all 
aroand ; the sight of m : brought the 
last pang of earth bis. se #i.y 
“1 kissed his brow, and told him how" dear he 

had been to me ; I craved his pardon for my un- 
faithfulness, and premised to care for his widow 
and fatherless little ones : but his ooly reply, 
murmared as if in a troubled dream, was, * Touch 
not wine anointed, and do my prophets noharm.” 

and at daybreak 1 “1 staid by him all 3 
fone ie ye 1 ered bis widow a house to. EY pe ERAT ET 
children, who eatered decply to. hai father's 
‘anguish, shall vever see ie so regardless of his 

his “ liberal vi Jia | vaemory as to. take anything from those who 

[ slept, Christ stood before mein my dream, say- 
: ‘anointed, and do my peo- 

> no harm.” “These - 

as my own’ flesh and blood, but no such happiness | 

in a deep, impressive voice, | 

3’ (From the Watchman and Reflector.) 

¢ ROGER MASON’S FAITH. 
i 

p A LESSON FOR SKEPTICS. 

(Concluded. ) 

Six mouths passed ; it was midwinter, an even- 
ing after a great storm. 

*% Guess they're having a pretty hard time over 
to Roger's,” observed the man Thomas, as he 
took out the pails to milk the cows. 

“ What I” cried Farmer Jackson, with a gleam 
of delight in his sharp old face, at “ Roger Ma- 
son’g! a hard time 1” 

“¥'hey’re out of wood, and out of flour too ; 
and $heir potatoes have all been frozen ; and Ro- 
ger d all bis pork stole, in the fall, you know. 

The§ han’t got a cent to help themselves with, 
neither,” added Thomas ; “ for Roger basn’t had 
any work to do since that Sanday you slipped off 
with the load of hay into the creek, you know.” 
Phe farmer never liked allusions to that sub- 

joot; “and he coughed and frowned, while Tho- 
mas went, secretly chuckling and rattling his 
perils, to the cow yard. . 
Bat the good news of Roger Mason's distress 

was a feast to the vindictive old man, which 
caused him soon to forget the sauce with which 
Thomas had mischievously seasoned it. 
«I declare I” said he, “I'll just walk over to 

r Mason's, and make oe errand to call, 
just to ask hit what he thinks now of Providence, 
without day’s wages.” : 
And the old mao, cane in hand, and trowsers’ 

legs tied down to keep the snow out of his boots, 
wss soon knocking at the cottage-door. 

“ Come in, Mr. Jackson,” said Roger, smiling, 
as he opened the door. 

“ How d'do?! How d'dof” said the farmer, 
gruffly as he entered. He glauced about the cold, 
desolate room, at the pale wife, (very much paler 
oow,) and shivering, hvngry ecaildren, and his 
hard heart was did “ Do you remember what 
was done with my scoop-shovel, when you work- 
ed for me, Roger” This was the crafty old man’s 
fictitious errand. 
“ No, I don't,” answered Roger. “ Bat it wasn't 

lost ; for I saw Thomas shoveling snow with it no 
more than two days ngo.” 

“ Ha! —hem !—sure? Excuse me for troub- 
ling you, then, I'll go and call Thomas to an 
account. He — hem!” again coaghed the old 
man. “ How do you get along this winter, Ro- 
ger 1” holding the door open to lét in the cold. 

“ | am frank to say we get along very pootly,” 
said Roger, yet smiling still, with his sad, bleach- 
ed face. «3 

“ Ah! Providence don't pay, maybe, so well 
as that old sinper, Jackson!” langhed the old 
man. “ What do you think now, hey 

“ | think that if we are oply true to our faith, 
and serve the Lord with our hearts, all things 
will work together for our good, even poverty 
and the hunger of our children!” Andy as he 
spoke, in th lingly earnest and deep tones, his 
fond arms encircled litile Freddy and Lucy, and 
pressed them to his bosom ; and down his quiver- 
ing cheeks started unwonted tears, 

The old man would have been touched by the 
scene, but that he persistently hardened his 
“heart. 

~ “ Well] well! Idida't koow but I might do 
something for you. Bat I am glad to learn you 
can get along so well without me. Providence 
will do something for you, no doubt, no doubt !” 
with grim sarcasm. 
“ | do mast firmly believe it! said Roger, with 

a fervent glow lighting up his face. *“ There is 
nothing in this woild so certain as that God over- 
rules all things. And He will not suffer His 
‘children to perish—though privatious aud the 
trial of our faith may be necessary for our good.” 

“ Well, well! sweat it out! A fine faith! Bet- 
ter than honest day's wages from an old sinner 
like me. Hal! hal evening, Roger ; good 
evening I” ’ 

. And the old man stalked away, cutting carves 
in the snow banks, witli'the point of his cane. 
«But, notwithstanding his trinmph over poor 

, a'strangely uneasy feeling followed Farmer 
Jackson from the house. It kept bim awake that 
wight. It hiiunted iw all the next day. Neither 
could he enjoy his ordinary comfcrtable rest the 
night ensuing. 
.* I wish Roger hadn't been so pesky independ- 
ent! If he'd only just come a little, and asked 
~ pardon, I'd ‘have been glad to belp him,” he 
said to himself over and over again. ** As it is— 
‘well, if he wants to try what Providence will do 
for him, it's my ‘busitiess to let him alone.” 

.. With this reflcciion he endeavored to soothe 
his conscience. Bat in vain. The ple wife, the 
starving children, the comfortless room, Roger's 
sublime patience and perfect integrity, were ever 

t to bis mind, agitating him anaccountably. 
2 Why, what sils you, hunsband 1” asked his 

wife, ing op from ber work as he entered the 
kitchen. “ What's gone wrong with ye, lately 1 
You're as narvous as you van be |” 
She was waking some loaves, hot from the oven, 

‘out of ‘the bake pans, and wrapping them fxrdamp 
cloths to make tender crusts, The old man stood 
ooking at them, and as he looked he thought— 

* Wouldu't these little loaves make those poor 
children happy I” © : 

- The picture rose before him, the, delighted in- 
pocents, the thankful i, cheerless.and cold, 

nged by one little act of his to warmth and 
comfort ; and jt was too much even for his stub- 

5 Whoa, back | hush I” cried Thomas at the 

farmer looked out. There was Thomas 

‘subdued tone, | t the door. * Drive down, and 

d he wood Toger Macows door 
mas stared, poised his : whip, and fhe evi- 
of ‘his employer's sanity, a 

¥ knowisgly’ to hirasell, cbey od the order’ 
agers, when the old man 

8s 

The 
‘with a sleighload of wood, fresh from. the snowy 

fro that grave. When | | |lera. Applied 

agoment, then, 

“ God has heard oar prayer!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Mason, clasping her baby to her heart. “Thank 
God! Thank God !” 

“ Thank God f” cried the old man, still trying 
to jeer—Dbut it was hard work, with the tears of 
a melted heart blinding his eyes. “ Thank me, 
woman | thank me !” 

* Indeed, we thank you !"” said Roger, wring- 
ing the old man’s band ; “ but God first ; for it 
is the work of Providence, after all |” 

“ The work of Providence, you idiot1” de- 
manded the old man, still wiping his eyes. 

“ Truly it is I” said R ger. * God works by 
instruments ; and we are often His instruments 
without knowing it ; yes, we are sometimes His 
unwilling instruments |” 
The hard old skeptic neither scoffed nor jeered. 

He looked earnestly at Roger a pioment, then 
said, humbly, 

“ You think so, Roger ” 
“ I know—I know,” said Roger, “ that you 

have been the agent of the very Providence you 
doubt, in this!” 
The old man hang his head ; and the recollec- 

tion of the singular influences that had overpow- 
ered him, and unpelled him to this deed of chari- 
ty, Prongh convi tion and humility to his heart. 

“ Well, well, Roger!” he murmured, raising 
his head, “ we won't argue the subject. See, the 
children are happy ! That's enough. And you, 
Roger, I respect your honesty, and shall be glad 
to have you work dor me again, if you like. And 
[Il try to be more reusouable, and not quite so 
worldly in future |” 

* It is worth all we have suffered, to hear you 
say this!” exclaimed Roger. 
And it was worth far more to the old man to 

be able to say so much, with a sincere heart. For 
from that day, he was no longer a scoffer, and not 
long after gave evidence that he was an humble 
believer in Christ and the workings of a Divine 
Providence in the ways of men. 
ee — 

THE CHOLERA. 
We copy below, from the Christian Mirror, 

the recipe and course of treatment, commu- 
nicated to that paper, of the well-known 
missionary, Dr. HamuiN, who met with great suc- 
cess in his treatment of the cholera at Constani- 
nople, during three different visitations of this 

; 

that of last year. 
RECIPE. 

1st. i parts by measure of Laadanum, 
Spirits of Camphor, and Tincture of Rhubarb. 
30 drops for an adult, on a lamp of sogar will 
often check the diarrhea. But to prevent its re- 
turn, care should always be taken to continue the 
medicine every four hours in diminishing doses, 
twenty-five, twenty, 15, 10, 9, when careful diet 
is all that will be needed. 

In case the first dose does not stay the diar- 
rhea, continue to give ip increasin 
45, 60, at every movem4nt of the bowels. 
doses will produce no ipjury while the diarrhea 
lasts. When that is chicked, then” is the time 
for caution. 

2nd. Mustard Poultice -These should be ap- 
plied to the pit of the stomach, and kept on till 
the surface is well reddened. 

8d. The patient, however well he may feel, 
chould rigidly observe perfect rest. To lie quiet- 
ly on the back is one half the battle. In that po- 
sition the enemy fires over you, but the moment 
you rise you are hite 
When the attack comes in the form of diar- 

rhea, these directions will enable every one to 
meet it successfully. 

4th. But when the attack is more violent, and 
there is vomiting, or vomiting and purging, per- 
haps also cramps and colic pains, the following 
mixture is far more effective, and should always 
be resorted to. It cousists of equal parts of 
Laudanum, Tiocturé® of Capsicum, Tincture of 
Ginger, and Tincture of Cardamon seeds. Dose 
30 to 40 drops, or half a teaspoonful in a little 
water, and to be increased according to the ur- 
gency of the case. In case the first dose should be 
ejected, the second, which shoull stand ready, 
should be given immediately after the spasm of 
vomiting has ceased, 
To relieve the intecse thirst, created in all ad- 

vanced cases, there may be frequently given to 
wet the throat a spooaful of Gan Arabic water, 
or of Chamomile tea. *“8ydenhams White De- 
coction may also be given both as a beverage and 
nourishment in small quantities frequently. Fre- 
quent gargling the throat and washing out the 
mouth will bring some relief. 

CASES OF CHOLERA AND TREATMENT. 

Case 1st, 1848.—A strong, healthy servant wo- 
man aged about fifty years, She was pearly in 
the or a state when I was called to her. The 

diarrhea was partially controlled by the use of 
Laudanum, hot applications and friction to the 
extremeties. Vomiting, however, commenced, 
and a ragiog thirst torioented her from the be- 
ginning. She complained of pain in her right 
side, which 1 did not then understand, nor did I 
know what to do for it. She bore up wonderful 

against the disease for four or five, days and 
ied from incompetent treatineat. 
Case 2nd. A young man of 21 or 22, a garden- 

er, of apparently strong consiitation. He was at- 
tacked with violence, had been treated and aban- 
doned in despair by a hydropath. Pulse hardly 
perceptible, thirst be 1, 3 extremities cold, 
purging and vomiting. Th attended a score of 
cases since No. 1, and bad adooted a definite 
course. Gave wixtare No.2, or ruther something 
very much like it, which I had received from an 
English physician of experience in the cho- 

of hot salt to renter the heat, 
with friction, and -acidulated with a few 
‘drops of vitri¢ acid for the thirst, He soon began 
to.improve, But he drank too mach, and brought 
on vomiting again, I learned from this case to be 
very cautious of all drinks. With great difficulty 
he came round n, complained of pais in his 
side; applied 16 leeches over the liver, gave for 
nourishment nothing but rice , and then ar- 

fol of brandy in it. He 
after this, in all cases to use 
= pbc bave always kept 

ill geverally save the neces- 

1856.—A carpenter, an intemperate 
great ex 
ing. 1 gd 

“of no avail what- 

epidemic to that city, viz, in 1848, 1855, and 
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"ment to relieve the nervous system. 

seem a dangerous practice, but so long as the 
diarrhea continues these powerful narcotics are 
carried off. As soon as it is stopped, be careful 
of large doses. The patient fell into the typhoid 
state and was very low for a few days. A faithful 
nurse attended her. She took nothing but cam- 
omile tea with sweet spirits of nitre, and arrow- 
root with a little brandy in it. The 6th day she 
began decidedly to be convalescent and recovered 
her health rapidly. She is still living in a quarter 
that has been twice invaded by the cholera with- 
out her being attacked. 

Case 5th, 1865.—A gardener about sixty years 
of age. Pulse low, vomiting chiefly, hands and 
feet cold, restless, yet stupid and melancholy. 
Gav@him mixture fo. 2. Equal parts of Lauda- 
num, Tibet. Capsicam, Tinct. Ginger, Tinet. Car- 
damon seeds, half a teaspoonful with a large mus- 

.| tard poultice upon the stomach and bottles of hot 

| 
water to the fect. He recovered without any far- 
ther medicines but could not return to his ordina- 
ry diet for some two or three weeks. He was 
strictly kept from drinking while bis thirst pre- 
vailed, except in small doses of Gum water and 
camomile tea, He enjoyed rinsing and gurgling 
his mouth with cold water in the highest degree. 
I did not hope for so speedy a recovery. 

Case 6th. A Turkish Hamal—porter—one of 
these strong bearers of burdens for which Con- 
stantinople is famed. Mr. Washburne was called 
to him in the night, and found him violently at- 
tacked with vomiting and purging, with cold limbs 
and cramps. Large doses of mixtare No. 2, mus- 
tard poultices, pure mustard, flonr and vinegar, 
with friction, succeeded afier an hour and a half 
of tough fighting, in arresting the disease. He 
seemed entirely out of danger the next day and 
complained of nothing bat thirst. His fellows 
kept him from drinking, but did not do what 
they were told to do to assuage his thirst. When 
they fell asleep he arose, went out to a fountain, 
and drank to his heart's content. It brought 
back his worse symptoms, and Mr. Washbarne 
had great difficulty in arresting them the second 
time. When I saw him vomiting and purging had 
ceased, the pulse returned, but there was nervous 
prostration, great thirst, with fainting turns. 
A teaspoonful of camphorated water every ten 

minutes benefitted him decidedly, but when Mr. 
Washburne and [ left him be refused to take it, 
it was so * burning bitter,” Mr. Washburne pro- 
posed to try rubbing his spine with volatile lini- 

He had 
beard it recommended. We immediately obtained 
it, and Mr. Washburne set two men to app v it 

with a steady but not violent friction. In half an 
hour he fell asleep and slept twelve hours. He 
awoke weak but well. In a few weeks he was 
again strong as a giant. 
The following cases are from rg kr 

Mr. Trowbridge, Missionary of the A. B.C. F. M,, 
who with Mr. Long, Missionary of the Wesleyan 
Methodist Church, attended hundreds of the sick 
in the late cholera campaign : 
_ Case No. 1. Mardiras, a boy 14 years old— 
Armenian—was passing iuto the second stage or 

collapse when I first saw him ; fever high, great 
internal heat, extremities cold, begged incessantly 
for'water. Gave him mixture No. 1, mustard plas- 

ters to his feet and stomach, friction with ram 
constantly for some hours. Next morning found 
him bettér with a low fever. He recovered slowly 
but is now well. 

No. 2. Sdepon — brother of the above—was 
seized violently when greatly exhausted with care 
of his brother. Gave No. 1, which he vomited 
immediately. Gave him quickly a second dose 
with a little brandy. and made him lie flat on his 
back. He retained this, vomiting and diarrhea 
ceased ; in three days he was about his room. 

No. 3. A Turkish “Viloja” or téacher, aged 85, 
strong, in the prime of life—passing into the se- 
cond stage or co'lapse. Mixture No. 1, mustard 
plasters, brandy and friction saved him. The 
muscles of his legs were cramped as in knots. A 
very marked case of the influence of medicioe. 
We only gave him medicine ouce. Nearly a tea- 
spoonful of No. 2. 

No. 4. Au Armenian boy aged 17, passing in- 
to second stage. Dr. Pratt, an experienced mis- 

sionary physician saw him, thought there was lit- 

tle use in giving him medicine. Gave bim a strong 

dose of mixture No. 2, table spounful of brady 
every twenty minutes until he rallied, ma 2 
friction, &c. Much to onr surprise he recovered. 

Mr. Trowbridge also details many tases where 
recovery seemed to be secured, but fatal relapso 
was brought on by freely drinking cold water.— 

bleeding which pervades this country. 
— - © 

THE INFIDELITY OF SPIRITUALISM. 

Read what these spirits promise, and you will 

be shocked at their unblgshing infidelity. 

“ [n connection with the alleged discovery of an 
artesan well at Chicago, in the United States, by 
means of Spiritualism, it is promised that ‘on 
this spot’ ger? to the well) * a great and magnifi- 
cent temple will be reared to the Supreme Iotelli- 
gence of the universe. Its ° s will be ever 
open to 
aside the old creeds, forms, and theologies, may 
enter the vast halls and learn the eternal truths 
of God." In other words Christianity is effete, and 
with all its * creeds and theologies,” will ere lo 
give place to a new developement of *etorn 
truth’4=a ¢ Supreme Intelligence’ being the only 
article of a recoguized faith, 
The pretentions of Spiritalism are alike detes- 

Nible, whether it be_an imposture, or whether we 

recognize it to be what the Apostle indigates as 
among the signs of the last times—the “giving 
heed to seducing pirits and docirines of devils, 
literally, the teachings of demons. No doubt there 
is mue Shpton, bat many are ednvinced that 
mach is rea ly effected by the supernatural agency 
of * familiar spirits —" spirits of Python.” As to 
its being an absolute impostute—the result of 
trick and ingeouity, while yet affirmed to be su- 

— 

Others were made fatal by the insane love of 

the entire human family, where all, casting 

/ 

perpataral—a writer in All the Year Round re- 
marks: “ Where there are two or three : 
there ure half a dozen incredulous P s who 
believe in the impostare which they ua 
practise a ers. Electro was. 100 
tame to hold the attention 6p the public: for any 
length of time. It became to the 
interest of the credulous by more. feats, 

the number of hoops throogh which 
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