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THE YOUNG LADY'S MORAL TOILET.
The Enchanting Mi ! This carious glass will bring yonr faults to light,
SELF KNOWLEDGE, § ******Aud make your virtues shine both strong and bright
Wash te Smooth Wrinkles A daily portion o essence
‘l’ t ‘ ‘l'\. . NTM NT ! 1 uly I 1on of this n us
I TN R will smooth the brow, aud tranquil joy infuse
Fine Lip Salve ) : Use daily for your lips this precious dye,
t, e TRUTH, § ********* “They'll redd d breathe the sweeter melody
) . est Eye Water 1 T} drops will add great lustre to the eye,
ame-St, COMPASSION, § *When more you need, the poor will you supply
reet, | h‘.‘luluuwl',umr“l.”, \1y ] l\w slms the temper, beautifies the fuce,
& | shoMm, § ***Aud give womaun dig ud grace
treet, Matchle f Ear 1 Wit lear d e el fo o
’]’ - A’ _‘\npuv J r Rings ! ih cl drops appended to the ear,
na Pearl TTENTION axpo OBEDIEN( §.onadust ive lessons you will gladly hear
Invaluable pair of Bracalets ) Clasp ther refully each day you live,
NEATNESS axp INDUSTRY,§ ***'T d d us they efficacy give.
«An Elastic Girdle ) The 1 in use, the brighte
PATIENCE § 2eoeseThe'i merit is exter
Ring of Tvied Go ) Yield | len cirel
= . PRINCIPLY¥ § s0eesgens i vice r }‘ ACe (
)l-Street, Necklace of purest P 1 Phis cruamentembelisal
| RESIGNATION § STt wes all the ills of life to bear
Digmond Breast Pin 1 A y W this X
[onorable { LOVE TO ALI 5 :3 *It shines wi t | warms 8 ?‘ hit
ind Cross | »l""I'“' me-Piece 1 i the y f learn to prize
’ ULARITY . ! il
\I'l’t’ul\' % ‘ | | \ v my [ went as it thes
N b Select Bowquet ) Behold the ylage ! but beware !
vernor in ‘ l“\il'\\'\ 5 ot g Lt R all a Y s inx ‘lm s fair !
tia, New | ¥ Graceful Bandeaw 1 The f | neatly circled with this band
g gl POLITENESS, 5 Will ad o and respect command
ard, anc A Precious ,,,,I, ) Whoeer this | 1s diadem shall own,
Y IETY, § Sec herself an everlasting erown
Universal Beautifier ? With this choice liquid gently touch the mouth
) ) t IPFR 1 3
GOOD TEMPER, § *++*+* It spreads o’er all the face the charms of youth
m .
I'he f is giv : nan » 1. lies—The only
1t House, tncendiaries who kindle a flame whicl ter v not extinguish."
2 till 3. .
THE TILLER OF THE SOIL.—ey Davip L. Roaru
Barthe A hardy, sunburnt man is he, He trudges out at break of day, =
.« 450 ' A hardy suuburot man Aud takes his way along 3
1ys inclu No sturdier man you'll ever see, And as | 49
v | Though sll the world you scan H  joyful song.
la summer's heat, in winter's cold, H dall uuhappy wight,
. You'll find him at his toi) Bound fortune’s eoil 3
ort, from Oh, far above the kuights of old, The smile is the
January Is the Tiller of the Soil Of the T fthes
ruary and No \v:’lﬂ Ly \‘.H‘ww ure | r, b of day has erown’d
? ditch is dug around ; V 1d the Western sky,
lor Courts His walls no caunon bristle o'er, Bef is Swelling e s found,
s No dead lie on his ground With cheerfal f '
s have ju- A peaceful laborer is he, With little laughing o8
Unknown in Earth’s tarmoil ( willy
From mauy erushing sorrows free, 0 y at rv side
t Quebec Is the Tiller of the Soil ! T'he Tiller of the
‘ourts are His stacks are seen on every side, A bardy
His barns are filled with grain A hardy ;
sums not Though others hail not fortune’s tide, But who ean free,
N He laboars not in vain As he, t
The land gives up its rich increase, Nor summer’s heat, nor winter’s cold,
to 19th T'he sweet reward of toil I'he pov as him to foil
) Aud blest with happiness and peace Oh, far kuig f old,
th Oct. Is the Tiller of the Soil ! Is the Tiller of the Soil !




