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The reading of books with religious teachinig aucl
religions influences, caiinot fail to produce a good re-
suit. I catinot do more than mention the names of
somne of the hest of titis class :-Tlîe Paradise Lost of
johin Milton, the Pilgrinx's Progress of Johin Bunyan,
lThe pure and clîarniing writîngs of Williami Cowper.
Voutig's Niglit Tixouglits, Bickersteth's X'esterday,
'ro-day and For Ever, and niauy other books of a sini-
lar character, will corne to your recollection. I do itot
ask you ta Ib? reading- at ail times bookç which are
regarded as reiigious, but I do ask to let ail yotir
reading be religious in the best and broadest meanitig
of the tenu, religions in respect for ail that is divine
and sacred, in advocacy of ail that is rîglit and good,
and in the promîotionî of whatever tends to ennoble,
regerierate and bless inankind. Jolin Milton affirns.
1As good destroy the life of a tuait as destroy a good

book ; a good book is the precious life-blood of a master
spirit, treasured up for a life beyond life."

As an Englishmtan, 1 am, proud of the literature of
nxy country, the brightest, the purest, the nîost dur-
able of ail the glories of England ;-zat /ilerature,
so rich in precious truth, and precions fiction; fliaf
literature, which cati boast of the prince of al
poets, and the prince of ail philosopher-- ; thai literatre,
which bas exercised a wider influence than that of
hier commerce, and iniglîticr than that of lier amis;
that literature, wvhich forini a tiec doser thati the tie of
consanguinity between us and the commonwealths of
the Valley of the Mississippi ; thal /itrature, before the
liglit of which impious and cruel superstitions are fast
takîng flight an tic banks af the Ganiges; ihiat
litérature, which wîll in future ages instruct and
delight the unborn millions who will have tumned ont
Canadian forests and the deserts of Australia and
Caffraria into cities, and cornfields, and gardens.

Let us wish it Gad-speed, and pray that Wherever
British literature spreads, it inay be attended by Britisli
virtue and British freedani.

There is another class of bookcs which 1 avoid, as
nothing but harni eau resuit frot readiug thetn ; it is
nothing to me that a gaping multitude devours theni
whalesale; 1 refer ta such books as Robert Elsmere,
John Ward, Preacher, et àocge>nus arne; Stevenson 's
Dr. JekylI and Mr. Hyde, and Bellamy's 'ILookinig
Backward,» too, I plead guilty ta having read, and
meatally flagged myself afterwards for having -wasted.
my time over tbem.

Mallock wrote a book, a few years since, entitled
'<Is Life UWrtL ivisg ? " I have not read the book, b ut
1 would answer bis question in the affirmative, and in
doing so, conclude with a verse, as Samn Weller in
Pkckwick finished his Valentine

18 lifé Worth living? Ves, go long
As there lu wrong ta night,

Wait of tht weak against the strong,
Or tyranny to figbt;

Loug au dttee linge aloom to chase,
Or ireauing teer to dry,

One kindzed fo., orne uorowiug face
That mfles mu we dzaw ig ,1b

Long as a tale of aunmisli swells
The heart, and lids grow wvet,

And at the sounil of Cltristinas bells
We pardon and forget ;

So long as Faith with Freedoni reignls,
Antil loyal Hlope survives,

And gracionas Charity rentailis
To leavcn lowly lives;

WIaile there is one untrodden tract
For Intellect or Will.

And ie art frte to think ainti act,
.ire i.; Worth living stili.

Not r-are to live wlaik* English hontes
Nestle in Eiiglisli trces;,

Aud1EgadsTrdn-cpr Tuoam,;
lier territorial se&.;!

Nat ive wlàil- Englisî songs are ýunjg
iiarever Ilows the %%ind,

Atnd Englaiid's laws and Englnnd'slý tangue
Eniftanichiie baif naakzinil

So long as la Pacific mjain,
Or on Atlantic strand,

O)ur kin transmit thse parent strain,
And love tise Mother.land(;

So long as in her oceau Realm,
V'ictoria andl ber Line

Retaini tle Iseritage of the helus,
Jly loyalty divine;

So long as flashes Englisis steel,
And Englisti t.ruinpeîs tbrill,

lie is dead already wlao (loth not feel
Life is wvorth living still.
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NEW BRUNSWICK LUMBÎR. WOODS.*

Cast aside those w'ell-tlîuinbec books whose soiled
pages detiote the burning of nîidnîght ail, îny Student
reader, and «'fanicy free " let us enter the solitudes
where Nature rules supreme, where aur ouly coin-
panions are lier subjecis, aud lier book alaise is open
for pemusal.

'Tis in these wilds titat the cunnin- beaver con-
structs bis dami across sanie quiet streain, and, pro-
tected by the deepetied water, builds bis dwelling and
lays up a plentiltîl supply af food for the comîng
w~inîer. Hiere the shaggy bear roatns unmolested
throngh the tangled thieket, or climbs atnid the
branches of saine lofty tree, bent on the robbery of a
colony of bees, whose store ai lîouey is hidden in the
hollow trunk,. Here the feathered songsters delight
the ear witb inelody iiiequalled iii purity by the finest
productions ai musical art.

The ca- bracing air, the fragrance of many flowers,
the frecdom of a life ini the open, will instil new buoy-
ancy into spirits depressed by constant application,
and give fresh toue ta muscles grown stiff from imac-
tivity.

Uet us imagine ourselves transported far fr-on the
busy city, and front thse noise and bustie of its streets,
into the heart of thse New Brunswick lumuber woods.

'lTi story wo tht prime in the receut Competitiou.


