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Death:of Smhen Hi Glongcpter,

We did. nét !eam xill after tlm laaﬁ: 1t:z®g§ hadv
been prmmd of the death of Mr I'f"cest@r. We
did not seé him whlie we were i 1 ‘lladelphm,‘
on account of his absence and il Inesgat Reading,
whlther he had gone to attend to sche business
in behalf of the colared Presbytérig Chureh, jin
Elgﬂat place. hnle there. a very ere attack

licted hlm, from the fmost active

of Pleuritis &
bymptoms of | which be was | promgtly relievéd.
When the fnends of Mr.G. were led to hope for
‘his speedy and cox plets recovery,‘he telegraph
warned him of his relapse. From that relapse
he was never delivered, but breathid his last on
Tuesday, the 213t ult, in the lBt! ycar of bla
) age. | & %
v many matters it was our dutypgeriously and
“honest y, though kmdly and frankly to differ from
Mr. G acester. But this did not ¢ all interrupt
ourso 1l relations, and friendly igercourse, We
were ¢ vays, personally, friends, And no man
is a whit more ready than are we paward to the
deceased the praise of many wrtues, amoug
which unnnng energy, and andomtable perse-
verance, were not the least, Qur dsﬂ'erences are
buried.in the same grave with the mortal re-

mams of\{:e deceased "r-fn
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Mr. Gloucester was the'soaof Rev. Jobn Gloue.
cester, the founder and for nany years Pastor of
iha Seventh st. Presbyterianchurch, and brother
to Rev. Jeremiah Gloucester, who was for many
years Pastor of the church now. known as the
Second or 8t. Mary st. churth. The father and
the two sons, all of the sane faith and the same

.....

n the arms of the same Sahor

Itis somowhat a sad an¢ melancholy consola-

-tlon to us that our last visi; to Philadelphia gave

us the prmlege of bcw’bpng the pulpits once
ﬁlled with great ability by the Three Gloucesters.
We take great pleasure in commending the

_church, and the family ofiour deceased brother
"_to the consolauona of thatGospel, and its Author
whence thé "bereaved and the sorrowing can al.

ways derive an abundan share of solace and
comfort, and support anfid the afflictive dxspen-
sations of the Wisest One. - R

May all of us who survive remember that whap
our hand findeth to do we should do with our \g
right now,; for the days are eviland the time is %‘

iR _ _
So teach us to number our days as to apply

our hearts unto wisdo_m.
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